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THE 


ANCIENT    BRITISH    DRAMA. 


THE 

WHITE    DEVIL; 

yiTTORIA    COROMBONA. 

A   LAD7  OF  VENICE. 

BT 

JOUIf  WEBSTER.      ^^^jTeSE  UBRa^ 

f        ^  CFTHE  ^       1 

("CTNIVERSITT 

Joav  Webstee  jlmruAfif  m  fJI«  ne^  of  King  Jamei  the  First,  He  »a$  clerk  qfthevarithtf 
St,  Andrew^  Holbornf '  and  a  member  of  the  Merchant-Taylori?  Ccmpumf,  The  times  of  hit  birth 
and  death  are  unknown.  From  thefoUowiug  vertet,  he  appears  to  have  had  the  character  of  an  ill' 
natured  criticky  but  whether  with  Justice  or  not  cannot  now  be  determined,  as  none  of  his  works  of 
that  kind  are  come  down  to  posterUy. 

*  ^  Bat  h'st  with  him  crabbed  (Websterio)^ 
Theplay-wrighty  cart-wright:  whether  P  either  ho— 
*  No  rarther.    Looke  as  yee^d  bee  lookt  into : 

Sit  as  ye  woo*d  be  read  :  Lord  I  who  woo'd  know  him  ? 

Was  ever  man  so  mangl'd  with  a  Poem  ? 

See  how  he  drawes  his  month  awry  of  late, 

How  he  scmbs :  wrings  bis  wrests :  scratches  his  pate ; 

A  midwife !  helpe  ?    By  his  brmnes  coitus 

Some  Centaore  strange :  some  huge  Bacephalns, 


•  Oildoii*s  IMses^the  Poets.  «,.«,.  ^ 

*  Notes  from  Black-Fryers,  printed  io  certain  Elegies.    Done  by  simdrie  excellent  Wits.    With 
Satyn  and  Epigrams.  16W.  ISmo. 

VOL.  III.  A 


fRE  WHITE  DEVIL;    OR,  [Wbbstbb. 


Or  PdlM  (mre)  ingendred  ia  hit  braine, 
Strike  Vulcan  with  thy  himiner  once  afaiae. 

Thii  ia  the  crittick  that  (of  all  the  rest) 
I*de  not  have  Tiew  mee,  yet  I  fcare  htm  least, 
Ueer'i  not  a  word  cnniTely  I  have  writt, 
llot  hee*ll  indottrioQsly  examine  it ; 
And  in  aome  It  montaea  hence  (or  there  abovt) 
Set  in  a  ihaBMfiill  iheete  my  erron  oat. 
Bat  what  caie  I  ?  it  will  be  ao  obacnie. 
That  none  ahaU  aadcntand  him  (I  am  tore).*' 

Theobald^  who  altered  the  Dutekeu  of  Melfy,  $ti^  cfkim'^ :  **  He  hnd  a  strong  and  mpehuma. 
geniuM^  but  wiihatt  a  WHtti  mild  and  indigetted  one :  ke  tometime$  conceived  mohfy,  but  did  not  al^ 
wajft  expren  with  cUameu ;  andy  if  he  nam  and  then  uart  handaomely,  he  as  <^en  rises  into  the 
regions  ofbombasi  :  his  conceptions  were  m  eeeemirie^  that  we  are  not  to  woonder  why  we  emmmot 
trace  him.  As  for  rutes^  he  either  knew  them  not^  or  thought  them  too  servile  a  restraint.  Hemee 
it  iSy  that  he  skips  over  years  and  kingdoms  with  an  equalTiberty,  (It  mmt  be  confeued^  the  umi- 
ties  were  very  sparingly  observed  at  the  time  in  which  he  wrote ;  hmever^  when  any  poet  travels 
sofasty  that  the  imagination  cf  his  epeetators  cannot  keep  pace  with  him^  probability  is  put  quite 
out  of  breath,)  Nor  has  he  ieen  less  licentious  in  another  respect :  he  makes  mention  o/'GalUleo 
and  Taaao,  neOher  of  whom  were  bom  till  near  half  a  century  after  the  JhUchess  ofjialfy  waa 
mmrthered.** 

Bhilip  Fremde,  Esq*  in  the  Prologue  to  the  same  play,  says : 

**  The  rnde,  old  bard,  if  critick  laws  he  knew. 
From  a  too  warm  imagination  drew ; 
And  scorning  mle  abonld  his  free  soul  confine. 
Nor  time,  nor  place,  otMenr'd  in  his  design." 

Se  was  the  Author  of  the  following  plays : 

(1.)  "  The  White  Devil;  or,  the  Tragedy  of  Paulo  Giordano  Ursini  Duke  <f  Braehiano; 
with  the  Life  and  Death  of  Vittoria  Corombona^  the  famous  Venetian  Curtixam.  Acted  bq  the 
Queen's  Servants  at  the  Fhanix,  Drury-Lane,    Ato,  161? ;  Ato,  1631 ;  4<o.  1665;  4Ao,  1672.'* 

(a.)  "  The  Tragedy  of  the  Dutchesse  of  Malfy.  As  it  was  presented  prhaily  at  the  Blacks 
Friers,  and  publiquelv  at  the  Globe,  by  the  King's  Majesties  Servants,  The  petfeet  and  enet 
Coppy,  with  diverse  things  printed,  that  the  length  of  the  play  would  not  beare  m  the  preeentment, 
Ato,  1623 ;  Ato.  1640;  4lo.  1678;  Ato.  1708.** 

(3.)  **  The  DeviPs  Law^ase ;  or,  IVhen  Women  goe  to  Law,  the  Devil  is  full  of  Businesse  :  A 
New  Trage-^omeedy.  The  true  and  perfect  Copiefrom  the  OriginaU.  As  it  was  approved  well 
acted  by  her  Majesties  Servants.  Ato.  1693." 

(4.)  "  Appius  and  Virginia,  A  Tragedy,  Ato.  1654;  Ato,  1655."  It  was  revived  and 
printed  in  1679,  by  Betterton,  in  Ato.  and  acted  at  the  Duke*s  Theatre,  under  the  title  of  Hie 
Roman  Virgin,  or  Unjust  Judge. 

(5,)  **  The  Thracian  Wonder.  A  Comical  Hietory,  as  it  hath  been  several  times  acted  mUk 
great  applause.     Written  by  John  Webster  and  William  Rowley ;  Aio,  1661. 

(6.)  **  A  Cure  for  a  Cuckold :  A  Pleasant  Comef^.  Am  it  hath  been  several  times  acted  with 
great  applauH.    Written  by  John  Webster  and  WilUam  Rowley ;  Ato,  1661." 

He  ako  wrote  The  Induction  to  The  Male  Content,  by  Morston,  1604. 

^  A  Monumental  Columne,  erected  to  the  living  Memory  of  the  ever-glorious  Henry,  late 
Prince  of  Wales  ;  Ato.  1613." 

**  The  Monument  «f  Honour,  at  the  confirmation  of  the  right  worthy  brother  John  Goare  in  the 
high  office  of  his  Majesty s  Ueutenunt  over  his  royal  chamber,  at  the  charge  and  espence  of  the 
right  worthy  and  worthtpfull  fraternity  of  eminent  Merchant'Taylors.  Invented  and  Written  by 
John  Webster,  Taylor ;  Ato.  1684." 


'  Preface  to  The  Fa^ol  Secret^  l«no.  1735. 


Wbbjtbr.]  VITTORIA   COROMBONA. 


TO  THE  READER. 

Iv  publishing  this  Tragedy,  I  do  bat  challenge  to  royself  that  lil>erty  which  other  men  have 
taken  before  me ;  not  that  I  affect  praise  by  it,  tor  not  futc  navhnus  eue  nihil :  only,  since  it  was 
acted  in  so  open  and  ^  black  a  theatre,  that  it  wanted  (that  which  is  the  only  grace  and  setting-out 
of  a  tragedy)  a  ftiU  and  understanding  auditory;  and  that,  since  that  time,  I  have  noted  most  of 
the  people  that  come  to  that  play-house  resemble  those  ignorant  asses  (who,  visiting  stationers' 
sboiM,  their  use  is  not  to  inquire  h>r  good  books,  but  new  books),  I  present  it  to  the  general  view 
with  tliis  confidence : 

Nee  rhaneoi  metua  nuUgnorumy 
Nee  ecombrh  tumen  daMf  m»Uttai. 

If  it  be  objected  this  is  no  true  dramatick  poem,  I  shall  easily  confess  it,  nmpatei  in  nugat 
dieere  piura  meas^  ipse  ego  quam  dixi;  willingly,  and  not  ignorantly,  have  I  faulted.  For  should  a 
man  present,  to  such  an  auditory,  the  most  sententious  tragedy  that  ever  was  written,  observing  all 
the  critical  laws,  as  height  of  stile,  and  gravity  of  person,  inrich  it  with  the  sententious  chorus,  and, 
as  it  were,  enliven  deaU),  in  the  passionate  and  weighty  Nuntiut ;  yet,  after  all  this  divhie  rapture, 
O  dura  menorum  Uia^  the  breath  that  comes  from  the  uncapable  multitude  is  able  to  poison  it; 
and,  ere  it  be  acted,  let  the  author  resolve  to  fix  to  every  scene  thb  of  Horace : 

— Hoe  kodiepareit  eomedenda  reUnques, 

To  those,  who  report  I  was  a  long  time  in  finishing  this  tragedy,  I  confess,  I  do  not  write  with  a 
4;oose-quill  wing*d  with  two  feathers ;  and,  if  they  will  needs  make  it  my  fault,  I  must  answer  them 
with  that  of  Euripides  to  Alcestides,  a  tragick  writer :  Alcestides  objecting  that  Euripides  h^d 
«nly,  in  three  days,  composed  three  verses,  whereas  himself  had  written  tiiree  hundred :  Thou  tell'st 
truth  (quoth  he) ;  but  here's  the  difference,  Uiine  shall  only  be  read  for  three  days,  whereas  mine 
ahall  continue  three  ages. 

Detraction  is  the  sworn  friend  to  ignorance :  for  mine  own  part,  I  have  ever  truly  cherished  my 
good  opinion  of  other  men's  worthy  labowns,  especially  of  that  full  and  heightened  stile  of  master 
Chapman,  the  laboored  and  onderstanding  works  of  master  Jonsou,  tlte  no  less  worthy  compc^sures 
of  the  both  worthily  excellent  master  Beaimiont  and  master  Fletcher ;  and  lastly  (without  wrong 
last  to  be  named),  the  ri^ht  happy  and  copious  industry  of  master  Shakespeare,  master  Decker, 
and  master  Hey  wood,  wishing  what  I  write  may  be  read  by  their  light;  protesting  that,  in  the 
strength  of  mine  own  judgment,  I  know  them  so  worthy,  that  though  I  rest  silent  in  my  own  work, 
jet  to  jQOSt  of  theirs  1  dare  (without  flattery)  fix  thatof  Martial : 

Nonca^  hae  mpmanenia  aisd. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJE. 


MoHTiCBLSO,  a  Cardinal;  i^Urwardt  Pope 
Paul  IV. 

FaAnci^co  oe  Medicis,  Duke  ofFhrenee ;  in 
ike  fifth  Ad  ditguiaedfor  a  Moor^  under  the 
name  of  Mulinassa a. 

BftACHiANO,  otherwise  Paulo  Giordano  Ur- 
8111 1,  Duke  of  BrachianOf  Hu$hand  to  Isa- 
bella, and  in  love  with  Vittoria. 

Giovanni,  his  Sen  b^  Isabella. 

LoDovico,  on  Italian  County  but  deea^*d. 

Anton  elli,  )  his  Friends^  and  Dependents  cf 

Gasparo,      )      the  Duke  of  Florence, 

Cam illo.  Husband  to  Vittoria. 

HoRTENSio,  one  of  Brachiano's  Officers. 

Marcello,  an  Attendant  of  the  Duke  ef  Flo^ 
rencCp  and  Brother  to  Vittoria.  I 

fiCENEr-ITALY. 

In  mentem  Authoris. 

Scire  velis  quid  sit  mulier  f  quo  percitet  astro  f 
En  tibif  si  t/kpiaSy  cum  saUy  mille  sales. 


Flaminbo,    his   Brdkety  Secretary  to  Bra- 

CHIANO. 

Jaqdes,  4x  Moor,  Servant  to  Giovanni. 
Isabella,  Sister  to  Francisco  db  Medicis, 

and  wife  to  Brack iano. 
Vittoria  Coroiibona,  a  Venetian  Lady^first 

married  to  Camillo,  aftemmrds  to  Bra- 

cbiano. 
Cornelia,  Mother  to  Vittoria,  Flamineo, 

aa</ Marcello. 
Zanche,  a  Moor,  Servant  /o  Vittoria. 


Ambassadors^  Courtiers^  Lawyers^  Offieersy 
PhysicianSy  Conjurer,  Armourer,  Attends 
ants. 


♦  meek  a  iJkarfrv.— I  think  we  should  read  6faaJ^  i  e.  vacant,  aasoppUed  with  articka  necessary 
toward  theatrical  representation*      S. 


I  ; 


■     I 


THE 


WHITE  DEVIL; 
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VITTORIA    COROMBONA. 


A    LADT    OF    VENICE. 


ACT   I. 


Enter  Count  Lodotico,  Ahtokelli^  and 

Gaspako. 

Lod.  BanitbM ! 

Ant.  It  piev'd  roe  much  to  hear  tlie  lentence. 

Lod.  Ha,  ha,  O  Democritut,  thy  gods 
Thttt  govern  the  whole  world !  cooitly  reward 
Aod  punishment.    Fortune's  a  right  whore ; 
If  siie  give  out,  she  deals  it  in  small  parcels. 
That  she  may  take  away  all  at  one  '  swoop. 
This  'tis  to  have  great  enemies ;  God  quit  them. 
Your  wolf  no  loncer  seems  to  be  a  wolf 
Than  when  she's  nongry. 

Gas.  You  term  those  enemiety 
Are  men  of  princely  rank. 

Lod,  Oh,  I  prav  for  them, 
The  violent  thunder  is  ador'd  hy  those 
Are  dash'd  in  pieces  by  it. 

Ant.  Come,  my  lord. 
You're  justly  doom'd;  look  but  a  little  back 
Into  Your  former  life:  voo  have  in  three  years 
RuinM  lite  noblest  earldom. 

Gat,  Your  followers 
Have  swallowed  you  like  ^  mummy,  and  being 

sick 
With  such  unnatural  and  horrid  physick, 
Vomit  you  up  i'th'  kennel. 


Ant,  All  the  damnable  degrees 
Of  drinking  have  yon  staggered  tfaroi^    One 

citiaen 
Is  lord  of  two  lair  maoon^  call'd  yon  master. 
Only  for  ^caviare. 

6«i.  Those  noblemen 
Which  were  invited  to  your  prodif^  feasts, 
(Wherein  the  phcenix  scarce  could  scape  yonr 

throats) 
Laogh  at  your  misery,  as  fore^eeming  you 
An  idle  meteor,  which  drawn  forth,  tl^  earth 
Would  be  soon  lost  in  the  air. 

Ant.  Jest  upon  yon. 
And  say  yon  were  begotten  in  an  earthquake. 
You  have  ruin*d  such  feir  lordships. 

Lod,  Very  good. 
This  well  goes  with  two  buckets;  I  must  tend 
The  pouring  out  of  either. 

Gas,  Worse  than  these. 
You  have  acted  certain  murders  here  in  Roane, 
Bloodv  and  full  of  horror. 

Lod,  'Lm%  they  were  flea-bitings : 
Why  took  they  not  my  head  then  ? 

Uai,  O,  my  lord  ! 
The  law  doth  sometimes  mediate,  thinks  it  good 
Not  ever  to  steep  violent  sins  in  blood  : 


<  Sbosp— The  tecfaaical  term  for  tiie  descent  of  a  hawk  on  its  prey.    80,  in  Macbeth  : 

" -Oh  feU  kite,  aH  ? 


At  one  swoop," 

See  Note  on  that  passage.  Vol.  IV.  of  Shakspeare,  p.  585,  edit  1778. 
«  JfajHiny.— See  Note  S  to  The  Btrdina  Cage,  Vol.  I.  p.  2f6. 
7  CartoTf. — See  Note  19  to  The  Ordbtanf^  postea. 
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This  gentle  penance  may  both  end  your  crimes. 
And  in  the  example  better  these  bad  times. 

Lad,  So,  but  I  wonder  then  some  great  men 
'scape 
This  banishment :  there's  PAuIo  Giordano  Ursini, 
The  duke  of  BrachiaDO,'no«r  lives  in  Rome, 
And  by  close  panderism  seeks  to  prostitute 
The  honour  or  Vittoria  Corombona : 
Vittoria,  she  that  might  have  got  my  pardon 
For  one  kiss  to  the  duke. 

Ant,  Have  a  full  man  within  you : 
We  see  that  trees  bear  no  such  pleasant  fruit 
There  where  they  grew  first,  as  where  they  are 

new  set. 
Perfumes,  the  more  tfa^y  are  chaTd,  the  more 

they  render 
Their  pleasing  scents;  and  so  afBiction 
jBxpresseth  virtue  fully,  whether  true, 
Or  else  adulterate. 

Lod,  Leave  your  painted  comforts ; 
ni  make  Italian  cut-works  in  their  guts 
If  ever  I  return. 

Gas,  O  sir. 

Lod.  I  am  patient. 
I  have  seen  some  ready  to  be  executed. 
Give  pleasant  looks,  and  money,  and  grow 

familiar 
With  tlje  knave  hangman;  so  do  I;  I  thank 

them, 
And  would  account  them  nobly  merciful. 
Would  tbey  dispiitch  me  quicluy. 

Ant.  Fare  you  well ; 
We  shall  find  time,  I  doubt  not,  to  repeal 
Your  banishment. 

Lod,  I  am  ever  bound  to  you. 
This  is  the  world's  alms;  pray  make  use  of  it. 
Great  men  sell  sheep,  thus  to  be  cut  in  pieces, 
When  first  they  have  shorn  them  bare,  and  sold 
their  fleeces.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Bbachiavo,  Camillo,  Flamiveo, 
Vittoria  Corombona. 

Brack,  Your  best  of  rest. 
VU,  Cor,  Unto  my  lord,  the  duke. 
The  best  of  welcome.     More  lights :  attend  the 
duke.  [Exeunt  Camillo  and  Vit- 

toria COROMBOKA. 

Brack,  Flamineo. 
Fiam,  My  lord. 
Brack,  Quite  lost,  Flamineo. 
Fiam,  Pursue  your  noble  wishes,  I  am  prompt 
As  lightning  to  your  service.    O,  my  lora ! 


The  fair  Vittoria,  my  happy  sister. 

Shall  give  you  present  audience.    Gentlemen, 

[Whitper^ 
Let  the  caroch  go  on,  and  'tis  his  pleasure 
You  put  out  ail  your  torches,  and  depart. 

Brack,  Are  we  so  happy  ?  ' 

Flam.  Gan  it  be  otherwise  ? 
Observ'd  you.  not  to-night,  my  honour'd  lord, 
Which  way  soe*er  you  went,  she  threw  her  eyes. 
I  have  dealt  already  with  her  chamber-maid, 
Zanche  the  Moor ;  and  she  is  wondrous  proud 
To  be  the  agent  for  so  hii^h  a  spirit. 

Brack,  We  are  happy  above  thought,  because 
'bove  merit. 

Flam,  'fiove  merit !  we  may  now  talk  freely : 
'hove  merit  I  what  is*t  you  doubt  ?  her  coyness ! 
that's  but  the  superficies  of  lust  most  women 
have ;  yet  why  should  ladies  blush  to  hear  that 
nam*d,  which  they  do  not  fear  to  handle  ?  O  tbey 
are  politick ;  they  know  our  desire  is  increased 
by  the  difficulty  of  enjoying;  whereas  satiety  is 
a  blunt,  weary,  and  drowsy  passion.  If  tlie  but- 
tery-hatch at  court  stood  continually  open,  ihere 
would  be  nothing  so  passionate  crowding,  nor 
hot  suit  after  the  beveraee. 

Brack,  O  but  her  jealous  husband—— 

Flam,  Hang  him ;  a  gilder  that  hath  his  brains 
perish'd  with  quick-silver  is  not  more  cold  iu  the 
liver.  'The  great  barriers  moulted  not  more 
feathers,  than  he  hatli  sbed  hairs,  by  the  confes- 
sion of  his  doctor.  *An  Irish  gamester  that 
will  play  himself  naked,  and  theu  wage  all  down- 
wards, at  hazard,  is  not  mure  venturous.  8tt 
unable  to  please  a  woman,  that,  like  a  Dutch 
doublet,  all  his  back  is  shrunk  into  b)s  breeches. 
Shrowd  jott  within  this  closet,  good  my  lord ; 
Some  tnck  now  must  be  thouicht  on  to  divide 
My  brother-in-law  from  his  fair  bed*  fellow. 

Brack,  O  should  she  fail  to  come. 

Flam,  I  must  not  have  your  lordship  thus  un- 
wisely amorous:  I  myself  have  loved  a  lady, 
and  pursued  her  with  a  great  deal  of  under-age 
protestation,  whom  some  three  or  four  gallants 
that  have  enjoyed  would  with  all  their  hearts 
have  been  glad  to  liavebeen  rid  of:  'tis  just  like 
a  summer  bird-cage  in  a  garden,  the  birds  that 
are  without  despair  to  get  iu,  and  the  birds  that 
are  within  despair,  and  are  in  a  consumption, 
for  fear  they  shall  never  get  out.  Away,  away, 
my  lord. 

Enter  Camillo. 

See  here  he  comes.    This  fellow  by  his  apparel 
Some  men  would  judge  a  politician ; 


*  Tke great  barriers  mtmUed  mot  morefeaikenf—i.  e.  more  feathers  were  not  dislodged  from  the  hel- 
mets of  the  combatants  at  the  great  tilting  match.      S. 

9  An  IrUk  gamester  wiU  play  kunseif  aoikcd.— Bamaby  Rich,  in  his  Nem  Deseriptum  ^  Jrdand,  1610, 
p.  38,  says,  ^  there  is  (i.  e.  in  Ireland)  a  certaine  brotherhood,  called  by  the  name  oi  Karrmoes^  and 
these  he  common  gunsters,  that  do  only  exercise  playing  at  cards,  and  they  will  ^lay  awav  their 
manteb,  and  thehr  nirts  from  their  backs,  and  when  they  have  nothing  left  them,  they  will  trusse 
tlMmseWcs  in  straw  >  this  b  the  life  they  lead,  and  from  tins  they  will  not  be  — >«--*^  '* 


THE  WHITE  DEVIL ;  OR, 


[Wemtei. 


But  call  bb  wit  in  qocstioiiy  joa  ihaU  find  it 
Meerij  an  ms  '^  id's  foot  cloth. 
How  DOW,  brother?  what,  traveUiog  to  bed  to 
▼oar  kind  wife  f 

Com,  I  aasore  too,  brother,  no ;  my  voysfe 
iiet 
More  nortberiy»  in  a  far  colder  clime ; 
I  do  not  well  remember,  I  protest, 
When  I  laj  last  with  her. 

Fiam,  Strange  yon  shooid  lose  yonr  oonnt 

Cam,  We  never  lav  together,  bnt  ere  morning 
There  grew  a  "  flaw  between  us. 

Flam,  Thad  been  yonr  part 
To  have  made  up  that  flaw. 

Cam,  True,  but  she  loaths  I  shonld  be  seen  in't. 

Fiam.  Why,  sir,  what's  the  matter? 

(ktm.  The  duke  your  master  visits  me,  I  thank 
him; 
And  I  perceive  how,1ike  an  earnest  bowler. 
He  very  passionately  leans  that  way 
He  would  have  his  bowl  run. 

Fiam,  I  hope  you  do  not  think — 

Com.  That  nobleoum  bowl  booty  ?  '^  faith, 
his  cheek 
Hath  a  most  excellent  bias,  it  would  fain  jump 
with  my  mistress. 

JVbm.  Will  yon  be  an  ass, 
Despight  your  Aristotle  ?  or  a  cuckold, 
Contrary  to  you  Ephemerides, 
Which  shews  you  under  what  a  smiling  planet 
You  were  flrst  swaddled  f 

Cam,  Pew  wew,  sir ;  tell  not  me 
Of  planets  nor  of  Ephemerides  t 
A  man  may  be  maoe  a  cuckold  in  the  daytime,  I 
When  the  stan  eyes  are  out.  I 


Flam,  Sir,  good-bye  t'you ; 
I  do  commit  yon  to  your  pitiful  pillow 
Stuft  with  horn-shavmgi. 

Cam,  Brother. 

Fiam,  "  God  refuse  me. 
Might  I  advise  you  now,  your  only  coune 
Were  to  lock  op  your  wife. 

Cam,  Twere  very  good. 

Flam,  Bar  her  the  sight  of  revds. 

Cam,  Excellent. 

Fiam,  Let  her  not  go  to  church,  bat  ''*'iike  a 
hound 
In  Leon,  at  your  heels. 

Casi.  Twere  for  her  honour. 

Fiam,  And  so  you  should  be  certain  in  osc 
fortnight, 
Despight  her  chastity  or  innocence. 
To  be  cuckolded,  which  yet  is  in  suspence : 
This  b  my  counsel,  and  I  ask  no  fee  Ibt't. 

Coai.  Come,  yon  know  not  where  my  night- 
cap wnngB  me. 

Flam,  Wear  it  o'th'  old  fashion;  let  yov  I 
large  ears  come  through,  it  will  be  more  etof.  I 
Nay,  I  will  be  bitter;  bar  your  wife  of  her  en- 
tertainment. Women  are  more  willingly  and 
more  gloriously  chaste,  when  they  are  lenst  ^^ 
strained  of  their  liberty.  It  seems  you  woaU 
be  a  fine  capricious  mathematically  jealoos  cos- 
comb;  take  the  height  of  your  own  home  witk 
a  Jacob's  staff,  afore  they  are  up.  These  polv 
tick  inclosures  for  paltry  mutton,  make  — «» 
rebellion  in  the  flesh,  than  all  tlie  provocntiw 
electuaries  doctors  have  uttered  since  the  Imc 
jubilee. 

Com.  This  doth  not  physic  me. 


*®  In'MfMft  dUh-\,  e.  in  his  housings,  his  accoutrements.    See  Note  to  Kimg  Rkkmrd  III.  A.  1 
S.  4,     8. 

"  Flaw,'--Flaw  anciently  signified  a  guM^  or  hiati.    It  here  means  a  quarrel.    So,  in  Pfrides,  A.  t : 


Ardea  tf  Fevenham 


** ^I  do  not  fear  thejlav^ 

It  hath  done  to  me  the  worst" 

" ^Werc  I  uppon  the  sea 

As  oft  I  have  in  many  a  bitter  storme. 

And  saw  a  dreadful!  suthem/ov  at  hand,  6ec*" 


'* FaUk  hiiekeek 

HofA a aiMe exceUml 6kf.--So,  in  TVsOas oad  Crvmdo,  A. 4.  S.5: 


*<  Blow,  villain.  tiU  thy  tiered  Mat  cheek 
Out  swell  the  cholic  of  puflPd  Aqnilon." 


"  God  f^MatfflM.— See  Note  1  to  TV  Maiek  ai  Midmgkt,  Vol.  IL  p.  459. 
*^  — ^—  Wee  a  hmmd 

In  Leen,  at  poor  heeU, — I  know  not  that  the  custom  of  being  followed  by  a  dog  is  peculiar  to  tim 
city  in  Spain,  bnt  rather  believe  we  should  read, 

like  a  hound  in  lewn,  i.  c.  a  leash,  a  string. 

See  Note  on  Kbig  Lear,  A.  5.  S.  6.  Shakspeare,  Vol.  IX.  p.  48S.      S. 
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Flam,  It  seems  yoo  are  jealous ;  1)1  shew  yon 
the  error  of  it  hj  a  famiUar  example :  I  have 
seeD  a  pair  of  spectacles  fashioned  with  such 
perspective  art,  that  lay  cIowd  but  one  twelve 
pence  o'th'board,  'twill  appear  as  if  there  were 
twenty ;  now  should  you  wear  a  pair  of  these 
spectacles,  and  see  your  wife  tying  her  shoe, 
you  would  imagine  twenty  hands  were  taking 
up  of  your  wife's  clothes,  and  this  would  put 
you  into  a  horrible  causeless  fury. 

Cam.  The  fiiuit  there,  sir^  is  not  in  the  eye- 
sight. 

Flam.  True,  but "  they  that  have  the  yellow 
jaundice  tliink  all  objects  they  look  on  to  be 
jeliow.  Jealousy  is  worse;  her  fits  present  to 
a  man,  like  so  many  bubbles  in  a  bason  of  wa- 
ter, twenty  several  crabbed  faces,  many  times 
maikes  his  own  shadow  his  cuckold-maker. 

Enter  Vittoaia  Corombona. 

See,  she  comes ;  what  reason  have  yon  to  be 
jealous  of  this  creature?  what  an  ignorant  ass 
or  flattering  knave  might  he  be  counted,  that 
should  write  sonnets  to  her  eyes;  or  call  her 
brow,  the  snow  of  Ida,  or  ivory  of  Corinth,  or 
compare  her  hair  to  the  black-bird's  bill,  when 
'tis  liker  the  black-bird's  feather  ?  this  is  all :  be 
wise,  I  will  make  you  friends :  and  you  shall  go 
to  bed  together.  Marry  look  you,  it  shall  not 
be  your  seekius.  Do  you  stand  upon  that  by 
any  means :  walk  you  aloof;  I  would  not  have 
yoQ  seen  in't — Sister,  my  lord  attends  you  in 
the  banquetting-bouse :  your  husband  is  won- 
drous discontented. 

Vit.  Cor.  I  did  nothing  to  dbplease  htm ;  I 
carved  to  him  at  supper-time. 

Flam.  You  need  not  have  carved  him,  in 
ikith;  thev  say  he  is  a  capon  already.  I  must 
now  seemmgly  fall  out  with  you.  SmM  a  gea- 
tleman  w  well  descended  at  Camillo— -a  lousy 
slave,  that  within  this  twenty  years  rode  with 
the  black  guard  in  the  duke's  carriage,  'mongst 
spits  and  drippine-pans  ? 

Cam,  Now  ne  begins  to  tickle  her. 

Flam.  Am  excellmt  tckolar — one  that  hath  a 
head  fill'd  with  calves  brains  without  any  sage 
in  them,— come  crouching  in  the  hamt  to  you  for 


a  nigktU  lodging  f — that  liath  on  itch  inls  hams, 
which  like  uie  fire  at  the  glass-house  hath  not 
gone  out  this  seven  years — i»  he  not  a  courtly 
gentleman  f — when  he  wears  white  sattin,  one 
would  take  him  by  his  black  muzzle  to  be  no 
other  creature  than  a  maggot — you  are  a  goodly 
foil  I  confess  well  set  out — but  cover'd  with  a 
false  stoue,  you  counterfeit  diamond. 

Cam,  He  will  make  her  know  what  is  in  me. 

Flam.  Come,  my  lord  attends  you;  thou  shalt 
go  to  bed  to  my  lord. 

Cam.  Now  be  comes  to't. 

Flam,  With  a  relish  as  curious  as  a  vintner 
going  to  taste  new  wine. — ^I  am  opening  your 
case  hard.  [To  Camillo. 

Cam,  A  virtuous  brother,  on  my  credit ! 

Flam.  He  will  give  thee  a  ring  with  a  philoso- 
pher's stone  in  it. 

Cam,  Indeed,  I  am  studying  alchymy. 

Flam.  Thou  shalt  lie  in  a  bra  stuR  widi  turtles 
feathers;  swoon  in  perfumed  linen,  like  the  fel- 
low was  smothered  m  roses.  So  perfect  shall  be 
thy  happiness,  that  as  men  at  sea  think  land,  and 
trees,  and  ships,  go  that  way  they  go;  so  both 
heaven  and  earth  shall  seem  to  go  your  vova^. 
Shall* t  meet  him,  'tis  fix'd,  with  nails  ot  diaF> 
monds  to  inevitable  necessity.  Mst^fe. 

Vit,  Cor.  How  shall's  rid  him  hence?  [Aside. 

Flam.  1  will  put  '^  the  brize  in's  tail  shall  set 
him  gaddine  presently. — I  have  almost  wrought 
her  to  it,  I  nnd  her  coming;  but,  mi^ht  I  advise 
you  now,  for  this  night  I  would  not  lie  with  her, 
I  would  cross  her  humour  to  make  her  more 
humble. 

Cam.  Shall  I,  shall  I  ? 

Flam.  It  will  shew  in  you  a  supremacy  of 
judgment. 

Cam,  True,  and  a  mind  difiering  from  the 
tumultuary  opinion;   for,  qua  negata,  grata. 

Flam,  Right :  you  are  the  '^  adamant  shall 
draw  her  to  you,  though  you  keep  distance  off. 

Cam.  A  pniloeophical  reason. 

Flam.  Walk  by  her  o'th'  nobleman's  fashion, 
and  tell  her  you  will  lie  with  lier  at  the  end  of 
the  progress. 

Cam.  Vittoria,  I  cannot  be  induc'd,  or  as  a 
man  would  say,  incited. 


''  Thef  thai  kaee  tke  yOUw  jaundice^  ihmk  aU  e^eets  tke^  took  onto  be  fMw.^TkdM  thooght  is 
adopted  by  Mr.  Pope : 

'^  All  seems  infected  that  th'  injected  spy, 
As  all  looks  yellow  to  the  janndic'd  eye."     S. 

>«  The  lris#— 1.  e.  tlie  fly  diat  stings  cattle.    So,  m  Ben  Jonson's  Poetaster,  A.  3.  S.  1 : 

<'  This  hrize  hath  prick'd  my  patience." 

Tke  Nao  /as,  A.  5.  S.  3 : 

Siwelee  nien 


i€ 


Runs  tike  a  heefer,  bitten  with  tke  hrisuy 
About  the  court  crying  on  Fly,  and  cursing." 

Ice  also  Mr.Steevcns'sNoteon  TVsiiasaRd  Ocsrida,  A.  1.  S.  3.aiidto^seoiijr«dClMp«<ray  A. 3. 8.8^ 
■7  AdamttiU'-'i.  e.  the  magnet      S.  P.  r 


vs- 


( r  ■»  k.f 


r-vi  ^  I 
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[Webstbk. 


Fit.  Cor.  To  do  «hat»  sir? 

Cam,  To  lie  with  yoo  to-night.  Yoar  silk- 
worm useth  to  fuBt  every  third  day,  and  the 
next  follow ii)|i;  spina  the  fa«Cter.  To-morrow  at 
nicht  I  am  for  you. 

vU.  Cor.  You'll  spin  a  fair  thread,  trust  to*t. 

JPkm.  But  do  you  liear,  1  shull  bare  you  steal 
to  her  chamber  about  midnight. 

Cam,  Do  you  think  so }  mhy  look  yon,  bro- 
ther, because  yon  shall  not  tluok  1*11  gnll  von, 
take  the  key,  lock  me  into  the  chamber^  and  say 
you  shall  be  sure  of  me. 

Fiam.  In  troth  I  will;  FU  be  yoor  jailor  once : 
But  Imve  you  ne*er  a  folse  door  ? 

Cam.  A  pox  ont,  as  I  am  a  Christian;  tell 
ne  to-morrow  liow  scunrily  she  take*  my  nn- 
ktncT  parting. 

Fiam.  I  will. 

Cam.  Didst  thou  not  make  Uie  jest  of  the 
silk-worm  ? 
Good-night,  in  faith  I  will  use  this  trick  often. 

Fiam.  Do,  do,  do.  [Exii  Camillo. 

So,  now  you  are  safe.  Ha,  ha,  ha,''*  thou  in« 
tanglest  thyself  in  thine  own  work  like  a  silk* 
worm. 

Enter  Brachiabo. 

Come,  sister,  darkness  hides  yoor  blush.  Wo- 
men are  tike  curst  dogs ;  civility  keeps  them  tied 
all  day-time,  but  they  are  let  loose  at  midnight, 
then  tliey  do  most  good,  or  most  mischief.  My 
lord,  my  lord. 

Zanche  brings  out  a  carpet^  spreads  it,  and  lays 
on  it  two  fair  cmhiofu. 

Brack.  Give  credit :  I  could  wish  time  would 
stand  still, 
ilud  never  end  th':s  interview,  this  hour; 
But  all  delight  doth  itself  8oon*st  devour. 

Enter  Cornelia  listening. 

Let  me  into  your  bosom,  happy  lady. 
Pour  out,  instead  of  eloquence,  my  vows. 
Loose  me  not,  madam,  for  if  you  forego  me, 
I  am  lost  eternally. 

Vit.  Cor.  Sir,  in  the  way  of  pity^ 
I  wish  you  heart-wholei. 

Brack.  You  are  a  sweet  physician. 

Vit.  Cor.  Sore,  air,  a  loathed  cruelty  in  ladies 
Is  Qs  to  doctors  many  funerals : 
It  takes  away  their  credit. 

Brack.  Excellent  creature ! 
We  call  the  cruel,  fiiir;  what  name  for  you 
That  are  so  merciful  ? 

Zan.  See  now  they  close. 

Flam,  Most  happy  union. 


Cor.  My  fears  are  faU*n  upon  ne:   ob  aj 
heart! 
My  son  the  pander !  now  I  find  oar  hooae 
Sinking  to  ruin«    Earthquakes  leave  behind. 
Where  they  have  cyrannia*d,  iron,  Irad,  or  sia 
But  woe  to  ruin,  violent  Inst  leaves  none. 

Brack.  That  value  ia  this  jewel  } 

Vit.  Cor.  Tis  the  ornament  of  a  weak  lo^ 
tune. 

Brack.  In  sooth  I'll  have  it;  nay,  I  will  bat 
change 
My  jewel  for  your  jewel. 

Flam.  Excellent; 
Uis  jewel  for  her  jewel :  well  put  in,  duke. 

Brack.  Nay,  let  me  see  you  wear  it. 

VU.  Cor.  Here,  sir. 

Brack.  Nay,  lower,  you  shall  wear  my  jewel 
lower. 

Flam.  That's  better,  she  must  wear  his  jewcj 
lower. 

Vit.  Cor.  To  pass  away  the  time,  1*11  tell  yoor 
grace 
A  dream  I  had  last  night 

Brack.  Most  wished  ly. 

Vit.  Cor.  A  foolish  idle  dream : 
Methought  I  walk'd  about  the  mid  of  night 
Into  a  church-yard,  where  a  goodly  yew-tree 
Spread  her  large  root  in  ground :  under  that  ye«, 
As  I  sate  sadly  leaning  on  a  grave, 
Cbecqoer*d  with  cross  sticks,  there  came  stesl- 

ingin 
Your  dutchess  and  my  husband ;  one  of  them 
A  pick-ax  bore,  th'  other  a  rusty  spade. 
And  in  rough  terms  tliey  'gan  to  cballenge  me 
About  this  yew. 

Brack.  That  tree? 

Vit.  Cor.  This  harmless  yew ; 
They  told  me  my  intent  wns  to  root  up 
That  well-grown  yew,  and  plant  i*the  stead  of  it 
A  withered  black-thorn ;  and  for  that  they  w%mi 
To  bury  me  alive :  my  husband  straig|it 
With  pick-«x  'san  to  dig,  and  your  fell  dutches 
With  shovel,  like  a  funr>  voided  out 
The  earth,  and  scattei'd  bones :  lord,  how  me 

thought 
I  trembled  1  and  yet  for  all  this  terror 
I  could  not  pray. 

Flam.  No ;  the  devil  was  in  your  dream. 

Vit.  Cor.  When  to  my  rescue  there  arasf. 
methought, 
A  whirlwind,  which  let  foil  a  massy  arm 
From  that  strong  plant ; 

And  both  were  struck  dead  by  tliat  sacred  yev, 
In  that  base  shallow  grave  that  was  their  doe. 

Flam.  Excellent  devil ! 
She  hath  taught  him  in  a  dream 


»  Thou  miangkit  tk^se^in  ikine  oum  work  Uke a sOfc-aMNm— Thus  Pope: 

*'  The  silk-worm  thus  spins  fine  his  little  store, 
Aad  labours  tiU  he  clouds  himself  aU  o'er."     S. 
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To  make  av^ay  his  datchess  and  her  husband. 
Brack,   Sweetly  shall  I  interpret  this  yonr 
dream. 
You  are  lodg'd  within  his  arms  who  shall  pro- 
tect you 
From  all  the  fevers  of  a  jealous  husband ; 
From  the  poor  envy  of  our  flegmatick  dutchess. 
I^  seat  you  above  Jaw,  and  alx>ve  scandal ; 
Give  to  your  thoughts  the  invention  of  delight^ 
And  the  fruition ;  nor  shall  government 
Divide  me  from  yon  longer,  than  a  care 
To  keep  you  ereat :  you  shall  to  me  at  once. 
Be  dukedom,  health,  wife,  children,  friends,  and 
all. 
Cor,  Woe  to  light  hearts,  they  still  fore-run 
our  fall.     [Cornelia  comet  forwards, 
Tlam,  What  fury  rab'd  thee  up  ?  aw^,  away. 

[Exit  Zanche. 
Cor,  What  makes  vou  here,  my  lord,  this 
dead  of  night  r 
Never  dropt  mildew  on  a  flower  here  till  now. 

Flam,  I  pray,  will  you  go  to  bed  then. 
Lest  you  be  blasted  ? 

Cor,  O  that  this  fair  garden 
Had  all  with  poisonM  herbs  of  Thessaly 
At  first  been  planted ;  made  a  nursery 
For  witch-craf^  rather  than  a  burial-plot 
For  both  your  honours. 

Vit,  Cor,  Dearest  mother,  hear  me. 
Cor.  O,  thou  dost  make  my  brow  bend  to  the 
earth. 
Sooner  than  nature.    See  the  corse  of  children ! 
In  life  they  keep  us  frequently  in  tears ; 
And  in  the  cold  grave  leave  us  in  pale  fears. 
Brack,  Come,  come,  I  will  not  hear  you. 
Vii,  Cor,  Dear,  my  lord. 
€U*r,  Where  is  thy  dutchess  now,  adulterous 
duke? 
Thou  little  dream'st  this  night  she  is  come  to 
Rome. 
Tlam,  How !  come  to  Rome  ? 
Vit,  Cor,  The  dutchess. 
Brack,  She  had  been  better 
Cor,  The  lives  of  princes  should  like  dials 
move, 
V^hose  regplar  example  is  so  strong, 
Th^  make  the  times  by  them  go  right,  or  wrong. 
Jpiam,  So,  have  you  done? 
Cor,  Unfortunate  CamiUo  I 
.  Vit,  Cor,  I  do  protest,  if  any  chaste  denial, 
Ifmnj  thing  but  Mood  could  luive  allay'd 
His  long  suit  to  me — 

Cor,  I  will  join  with  thee. 
To  the  most  woeful  end  ere  mother  kneeFd : 
If  thou  dishonour  thos  thy  husband's  bed, 
Be  thy  life  short  as  are  tlie  funeral  tears 
la  ipvat  men's— 

Srock,  Fy,  fy,  the  woman's  mad. 
Cor,  Be  thy  act  Judas  like,  betray  in  kissing. 
M aVst  thou  tie  envy'd  during  his  shiurt  bwlh. 
And  pity'd  like  a  wretch  afUr  his  death. 

Vii,  Cor,  O  me  aocur«*d !     [Ent  Vit.  Cob. 
JTam,  Are  you  out  of  your  wits,  my  lofd  f 

VOL.    III. 


I'll  fetch  her  back  again. 

Brack.  No,  1*11  to  bed. 
Send  doctor  Julio  to  me  presently. 
Uncharitable  woman  !  thy  rash  tongue 
Hath  rais'd  a  fearful  and  prodigious  storm ; 
fie  thou  the  cause  of  all  ensuing  harm. 

[Exit  Bracuiano. 

Flam,  Now,  you  that  stand  so  much  upon 
vour  honour ! 
Is  this  a  fitting  time  o'night,  think  you, 
To  send  a  duke  home  without  e'er  a  man  ? 
I  would  fain  know  where  lies  the  mass  of  wealth 
Which  you  have  boarded  for  my  maintenance. 
That  I  may  bear  my  beard  out  of  the  level 
Of  my  lord's  stirrup. 

Cor,  What  I  because  we  are  poor. 
Shall  we  be  vicious  ? 

Flam,  Pra^,  what  means  have  you 
To  keep  ine  from  the  gallies,  or  the  gallows  ? 
M  V  father  prov'd  himself  a  gentleman, 
Sold  all  his  land,  and,  Uke  a  fortunate  fellow, 
Died  ere  the  money  was  spent.    You  brought 

me  up 
At  Padua,  I  confess,  where  I  protest, 
For  want  of  means  (the  university  judge  me)  - 
I  have  been  fain  to  heel  my  tutor's  stockings 
At  least  seven  years;  conspiring  with  a  beard 
Made  me  a  graduate ;  then  to  this  duke's  service. 
I  visited  the  court,  whence  I  return'd 
More  courteous,  more  leacherous  by  far. 
But  not  a  suit  the  richer.    And  shaU  I, 
Having  a  path  so  open,  and  so  fi'ee 
To  my  preferment,  still  retain  your  milk 
In  my  pale  forehead  ?  no,  this  face  of  mine 
I'll  arm  and  fortify  with  lusty  wine, 
'Gainst  shame  and  blushine. 

Cor,  O  that  I  ne'er  had  Dome  thee ! 

Flam,  So  would  I. 
I  would  the  common'st  courtezan  in  Rome 
Had  been  my  mother,  rather  than  thyself. 
Nature  is  very  pitiful  to  whores, 
To  give  them  but  few  children,  yet  those  chil- 
dren 
Plurality  of  fathers;  they  are  sure 
They  smdl  not  want.    Go,  go. 
Complain  unto  my  great  lord  cardinal ; 
It  may  be  he  will  justify  the  act. 
Lycnrgus  wonder'd  much,  men  would  provide 
Good  stallions  for  their  mares,  and  yet  would 

suffer 
Their  fair  wives  to  be  barren. 

Cor.  Misery  of  miseries  !    [Exit  Cokjuru  a. 

Flam,  The  dutchess  oomes  to  court  i  I  like 
not  that. 
We  fl^  engas'd  to  mischief,  and  must  on. 
As  rivers  to  find  out  the  ocean 
Flow    with    crook,  bendings    beneath    forced 

banks; 
Or  as  we  see,  to  aspire  some  mountain's  top^ 
The  way  ascends  not  straight,  but  imitates 
The  subtile  fbldino  of  a  winter  snake ; 
So  who  knows  poficy  and  her  true  aspect, 
Shall  find  her  ways  winding  and  indirect.  [Exit, 
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ACT   II, 


Entfr  Francisco  dC  Medicis,  CardinalMov^ 
TfcELSO,  Marcello,  I&abella,  vouh^  Gio- 
tANKiy  wUh  Utile  Jaques  the  Moor. 


F.  de  Med.  Have  you  not  seen  your  basbaod 
ftiDce  you  arrived  ? 

Isa.  Not  yet,  sir. 

F.  de  Med.  Surely  he  is  wonderful  kind ; 
If  I  had  such  a  dove-hoose  as  Camillo's, 
I  would  set  6re  oii't,  were*t  but  to  destroy 
The  pole-cats  that  haunt  to   it. — My    sweet 
cousin ! 

Cio.  Lord  uncle,    you  did    promise    me    a 
horse, 
And  armour. 

F.  de  Med.  That  I  did,  my  pretty  cousin. 
Marcello,  see  it  fitted. 

Mar,  My  lord,  the  duke  is  here. 

JP.  de  Med.  Sister,  away ;  you  must  not  yet 
be  seen. 

Isa.  I  do  beseech  you. 
Entreat  him  mildly,  let  not  vour  rough  tongue 
Set  us  at  louder  irtrriance ;  all  my  wrongs 
Are  freely  pardoned ;  and  I  do  not  doubt, 
As  men,  to  try  the  *'  precious  unicorn's  horn. 
Make  of  the  powder  a  preservative  circle. 
And  in  it  put  a  spider;  so  these  arms 
Shall  charm  his  poison,  force  it  to  obeying, 
And  keep  him  cnaste  from  an  infected  straying. 

J*,  de  Med.  I  wish  they  may.    Be  gone. 

[Exeunt  Isa.bei.la  and  Giovanni,  &c. 

Enter  Bracbiavo  and  Flamiveo. 

'Void  tlie  chamber : 

You  are  welcome,  will  you  sit?    I  pray,  my 
lord, 


Be  you  mv  orator,  my  heart's  too  full, 
Vi\  second  you  anon^ 

Mon,  Kre  I  begiu, 
Let  me  entreat  ynur  grace  forego  all  passion. 
Which  m.iy  be  raised  by  my  free  discourse. 

Brack,  As  silent  as  i*tb'  church;  you  majr 
proceed. 

Man,  It  is  a  wonder  to  yonr  noble  friends^ 
That  you  having  as  'twere  entered  the  world 
With  a  free  scepter  in  your  able  hand. 
And  have  to  tlie  use  of  nature  well  applied 
High  gifU  of  learning,  should  in  your  prime  age 
Neglect  your  awful  throne,  for  the  soft  down 
Of  an  insatiate  bed.    Oh,  my  lord. 
The  drunkard  after  all  bis  lavish  cups 
Is  dry,  and  then  is  sober :  so  at  length, 
^^  Wlien  you  awake  from  this  lascivious  drean. 
Repentance  then  will  follow,  like  the  stine 
Plac'd    in    the  adder's  tail.      W^retched    are 


pnnces 
When  fortune  blasteth  but  a  petty  fiower 
Of  titeir  unwieldy  crowns;  or  ravisheth 
But  one  pearl  from  their  scepters :  but  alas ! 
When  tliey   thro'  wilful  shipwreck  lose  go^i 

fame, 
All  princely  titles  perish  with  their  name. 

Brack.  You  have  said,  my  lord. 

Mon.  Euou{»h  to  give  you  taste 
How  far  I  am  from  flatt'nng  your  greatness. 

Brack.  Now  you  that  are  his  second,  what 
say  you  ? 
Du  not  like  young  hawks  fetch  a  course  abost. 
Your  game  flies  fair,  and  for  you. 

F.  dc  Med,  Do  not  fear  it : 
I'll  answer  you  in  vour  own  hawking  phrase. 
Some  eagles  that  should  gaxe  upon  the  sun 


"  Precioiu  umeiim*i  fcora.— "  The  antients  held  the  Unieom'$  honk  to  be  a  counter  poison  ;  and 
that  the  animal  used  to  dip  it  in  the  water,  to  purify  and  sweeten  it  ere  it  would  drink  :  it  is  added, 
that  for  the  same  reason  other  beasts  wait  to  see  it  arink  before  them.— Tlience,  as  also  from  the  ra- 
ntv  of  the  thing,  people  have  taken  occasion  to  attribute  divers  medicinal  virtues  thereto. 

**  But  Amb.  Pare  has  proved  it  a  mere  piece  of  charlctanery,  and  all  the  virtues  attributed  to  it  to 
be  false ;  and  yet  the  price  it  has  bore  is  ahnost  incredible.  Andrea  Racci,  a  physician  of  Florence, 
affirms  the  pound  of  16  ounces  to  have  been  sold  in  the  Apothecaries  shops  for  1636  crowns,  when 
the  same  weiriit  of  gold  was  only  worth  one  hundred  forty-eiriit  crowns."  Chamhen's  Dutimmrff> 
See  also  Sir  Thomas  Brown's  Vuigar  Erron,  B.  5.  C.  «3. 

*^  When  you  awake  from  this  kueitunu  dreamy 
Repeatance  then  will  follow,,  like  the  otitic 


PUu^d  in  the 


taU, — So  Thomson  says; 


<c 


Even  present,  in  the  very  lap  of  love 
Inglorious  laid :  while  musick  flows  around, 
Perfumes,  and  oils,  and  wiqe ;  and  wanton  hoars ; 
Amid  the  rotto fierce  re^tamee  rear§ 
Her  maky  creot :  a  quick  returning  pang 
Shoots  thro'  the  conscious  heart ;  where  honour  still. 
And  great  desisn,  against  th*  oppressive  load 
Of  luxury,  by  nts^  impatient  heave. Sprite,  L99S. 
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Seldom  boat  bigb,  but  take  their  lastfhl  ease ; 
Since  they  from  daogbill  birds  their  prej  can 

seize. 
You  know  Vittoria  ? 

Brack,  Yes. 

F,  de  Med.  You  shift  your  ^irt  there, 
\Vhen  you  return  from  tennis? 

Br<Kh,  Happily. 

F.  de  Med^  Her  hosband  is  the  lord  of  a  poor 
fortune, 
Yet  she  wears  cloth  of  tissue. 

Brack,  "What  of  this? 
Will  you  uf^  that,  my  good  lord  cardinal^ 
As  part  of  her  confessiou  at  next  shrift. 
And  know  from  whence  it  sails  ? 

F,  de  Med,  She  is  jFour  strumpet. 

J^ack.  Uncivil  sir,  there's  hemlock  in  thy 
breath, 
And  blackest  slander.      Were  she  whore  of 

mine. 
Ail  thy  loud  cannoDS,  and  thy  ^'  borrow*d  Swit- 

zers, 
Thy  gaUies,  nor  thy  s«Srn  confederates^ 
Durst  not  supplant  her. 

F*  de  litd,  Let*s  not  talk  on  thunder. 
Thou  hast  a  wife,  our  sister ;  would  I  had  givea 
Both  her  white  hands  to  death,  bound  and  iock*d 

fast 
In  her  last  winding  sheet,  when  I  gave  thee 
But  one. 

Brack,  Thou  hadst  given  a  soul  to  God  then. 

F.deMed.  True; 
Thy  ghostly  father,  with  all  his  absolution, 
Shall  ne'er  do  so' by  thee. 

Brack,  Spit  thy  poison. 

1*.  de  Med,  I  shall  not  need,  lost  carries  her 
sharp  whip 
At  her  own  girdle ;  look  to*t,  for  our  anger 
Is  making  thuodei^bolts. 

Brack,  Thunder  !  i'faith, 
Tbey  are  hot  crackers. 

1^  de  Med.  We'll  end  it  with  the  cannon. 

Brack.  Tfaoult  get  nought  by  it,  but  iron  in 
thy  wounds, 
And  gunpowder  in  thy  nostrils. 

F.  de  Med,  Better  that, 
T^han  chance  perfumes  for  plaisters. 

Brack,  Fity  on  thee, 
rTwere  good  you'd  shew  your  slaves,  or  men 

condenm'd, 
Vour  new-plow'd  forehead-defiance.    I'll  meet 

thee, 
^ven  in  a  thicket  of  thy  ablest  men. 

Jlioji.  My  lord,  you  shall  not  word  it  any 
farther 
"Without  a  milder  limit. 

F.  de  Med.  Willingly. 


Brack.  Have  you  proclaimM  a  triumph^  that 
you  bait 
A  lion  thus  ? 

Mon.  My  lord ! 

Brack,  I'm  tame,  I'm  tame,  sir. 

Flam,  We  send  unto  the  duke  for  conference 
'Bout  levies  'gainst  the  pirates  ;  my  lord  duke 
Is  not  at  home  :  we  come  ourself  in  person  ; 
Still  my  lord  duke  is  busied.     But  we  fear 
When  Tyber  to  each  prouling  passenger 
Discovers  flocks  of  wild  ducks ;  then,  my  lord, 
'Bout  moulting  time  I  mean,  we  shall  be  certain 
To  find  you  sure  enough,  and  speak  with  you. 

Brack.  Ha! 

Flam.  A  meer  tale  of  a  tub,  my  words  are 
idle; 
But  to  express  tlie  sonnet  by  natural  reason. 
When  stags  grow  melancholy,  you'll  find  the 
season. 

Enter  Giovanni. 

Mon.  No  more,    my  lord ;    here  comes  a 
cbnropioD 
Shall  end  the  oifference  between  you  both ; 
Your  son,  prince  Giovanni.     See,  my  lords. 
What  hopes  you  store  in  him  ;  this  is  a  casket 
For  both  your  crowns,  and  should  be  held  like 

dear. 
Now  is  he  apt  for  knowledge ;  therefore  know 
It  is  a  more  direct  and  even  way. 
To  train  to  virtue  those  of  princelv  blood, 
By  examples  than  by  precepts:  if  by  examples, 
Whom  should  he  rather  strive  to  imitate 
Than  his  own  father?  be  his  pattern  then, 
Leave  him  a  stock  of  virtue  that  may  last. 
Should  fortune  rend  his  sails,  and  split  his  mast. 
Brack.  Your  hand,  boy,  growing  to  a  soldier  ? 
Gio.  Give  me  a  pike. 
F.  de  Med,  What,  practising  your  pike  so 

young,  fair  cuz  ? 
Gio,  Suppose  me  one  of  Homer's  frogs,  my 
lonJ, 
Tossing  my  bull-rush  thus.    Pray,  sir,  tell  me, 
Might  not  a  child  of  good  discretion 
Be  leader  to  an  army  ? 

F,  de  Med.  Yes,  cousin,  a  young  prince 
Of  good  discretion  might. 

Gio.  Say  you  so  ? 
Indeed  I  have  heard,  'tis  fit  a  general 
Should  not  endanger  his  own  person  oft. 
So  that  he  makes  a  noise  when  he's  on  horse- 
back ' 
Like  a  Dantzick  drummer,  O,  'tis  excellent ! 
He  need  not  fight;  methinks  his  horse  as  well 
Might  lead  an  army  for  him.    If  I  live, 
ni  charge  the  French  foe  in  the  very  front 
Of  all  my  troops,  the  foremost  man. 


^'  B&rrwe*d  SwUzert. — SwUzere,  in  our  antient  plays«  are  generally  spoken  of  as  the  guards  particu- 
l»rly  belonging  to  the  persons  of  princes.  See  TTke  Nobk  GentUmany  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher^  A.  3. 
S.  1.  and  Hamlet,  A.  4.  S.  5. 
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T.deUed.  WImi!  Wbit! 

Gio,  And  will  not  bid  mj  MUien  ap  and 
follair, 
Bitt  bid  then  IbUowme. 

hrack»  **  Fonraid  bp-wing  1 
He  flir*  with  the  diell  oo's  head. 

F,  de  Med.  Pretty  coosio  ! 

Cio.  The  6r«t  year,  mcle,  that  I  go  to  war, 
AU  priiooert  that  I  take  I  will  wHL  five, 
Witlioat  their  ramooi* 

F,  4€  Jdtd.  Ha !  without  their  rantom ! 
How  then  will  yoo  reward  foor  toldierSy 
That  took  thoie  pritoncn  tor  joq  \ 

G'io.  Thof^  my  lord ; 
111  mariT  then  to  all  the  wealthy  widows 
That  fiUf  that  year. 

F.  dt  Med  Why  then,  the  neat  year  foUowtng, 
You'll  have  no  men  to  pi  with  yoa  to  war. 

Oio.  Why  then  111  prev  the  women  to  the 


And  then  the  men  will  follow. 

Mom.  Witty  prince! 

F,  de  Med,  See,  a  good  habit  makei  a  child 
a  man,  • 

Whereaf  a  had  one  make  a  man  a  beast. 
Come^  yom  and  I  are  ftiends. 

Bracks  Most  withedlys 
like  bones  which,  broke  in  tondery  and  well  let. 
Knit  the  more  stronfly. 

F.  de  Med.  Call  CamUlo  hither: 
Yoa  have  received  the  rumour^  how  count  Lodo* 

wick 
Is  tum'd  a  pirate. 

Brack,  Yes. 

1*.  de  Med.  We  are  now  pvparinc 
Some  ships  to  fetch  liim  in.     B^ld   your 

dtttcbess. 
We  now  will  leave  you,  and  expect  from  you 
Nothing  but  kind  intreaty. 

[Exeunt  FaAV.  Mov.  Giov. 

Enter  Isabella. 

Brack.  You  have  cbarm*d  me. 
You  are  in  health,  we  see. 

I$a.  And  above  health, 
To  see  my  lord  well. 

Brack,  So,  I  wonder  much 
What  amorous  whirlwind  hurried  you  to  Rome  ? 

Jm.  Devotion^  my  lord. 

Brack,  Devotion ! 
Is  your  soul  chars'd  with  any  grievous  sin } 

Ua*  'lis  burthen'd  with  too  many;  and  I 
think 


The  oAf ner  that  we  east  our  reckonings  np, 
Onr  sleeps  will  be  the  soonder. 

Brack.  Take  your  ciiamber. 

ha.  Nay,  my  dear  lord,  I  will  not  have  yoa 

Doth  not  my  abacnoe  from  yoUyBow  two  mondis^ 
Merit  one  kiss } 

Brack.  I  do  not  ose  to  kirn : 
IS  that  will  difpoisem  your  jeahmsy, 
I'll  swear  it  to  you. 

ha.  O  my  lov'd  lonl, 
I  do  not  come  to  chide :  my  jcaloosy ! 
1  am  to  learn  what  that  Italian  means. 
You  are  as  welcome  to  these  longing  arms^ 
As  I  to  vou  a  viipn. 

BracL  Oyoar breath! 
Out  upon  sweet4Deats  and  contara'd  physick. 
The  plague  is  in  them. 

iso.  Yoo  have  ofty  for  these  two  fipa. 
Neglected  cassia,  or  the  natural  sweets 
Of  the  qiring-violet :   they  are  not  yet  much 

withered. 
My  lord,  I  should  be  menr :  these  yojr  frowns 
Shi^  in  a  helmet  lovely ;  bat  on  me. 
In  such  a  peacefol  interview,  methinks 
They  are  too  roughly  knit. 

Brack.  O  dissemblance  I 
Do  you  bandy  frctions 'gainst  me  }  haveyon  learnt 
The  trick  of  impudent  baseness  to  complain 
Unto  your  kindred  ? 

Im.  Never,  my  dear  lord. 

Brack.  Must  I  be  hunted  out  ?  or  was*t  yov 
trick 
To  meet  some  amorous  gallant  here  in  Rome, 
That  must  supply  onr  discontinuance  } 

lea.  I  pray,  sir,  burst  my  heart;  and  in  my 
death 
Turn  to  your  antient  pitv,  tho'  not  love. 

Brack,  Because  your  brother  is  the  corpulent 
duke, 
That  is,  the  mat  duke:  'sdeath,  I  shall  not 

shortly 
Racket  away  five  hundred  crowns  at  tennis, 
But  it  shall  rest  upon  record !  I  scorn  him 
Like  a  *^  shav'd  Polack ;  all  his  reverend  wit 
Des  in  his  wardrobe :  he's  a  discreet  fellow. 
When  he*s  made  up  in  his  robes  of  state. 
Your  brother,   the  great  duke,  because  h'as 

gallies. 
And  now  and  then  ransacks  a  Turkish  fiy-boa^ 
(Now  all  the  hellish  furies  rack  his  soul) 
First  made  this  match ;  accursed  be  the  priest 
That  sang  the  wedding-mass,  and  even  my  issue  ! 


Ht.JHe$  wi&tke  ekeU  oa*«  kead.-^  Horatio  says  In  floaiM,  A,  5.  S.  t.  ''  This  I^mp«v  *«• 
away  w;th  the  shell  on  his  head."    See  Mr  Steevens's  Note  thereon. 
*i  Sftao'd  Potmeh^l  e,  Polander.    See  the  Notes  of  Mr  Pope,  Dr  Johnson,-  and  Mr  Steevens,  on 
famlet^  Ae.  1.  S.  1.    In  Moryson's  /fiacrsry,  1617,  p.  3,  p.  170,  it  is  said,  **  The  Polonisas  share  all 


SiaiMeSf    .mw    *>     w.    mm        .>«■  •wwa^wHw    •••M*v«fy,     lUAf  ,  |V.   %9f   |».    M.0  Vf  1»  ■•  B«IU,  M.  U*^     M.  wwjawiT  wm     mam 

their  heads  close,  exceptmg  the  haire  of  the  ibiebead,  which  they  nourish  very  long,  sod  cast  bncke 
to  the  hinder  part  of  the  head** 
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Im.  Oy  too  too  far  too  have  cuiBt 

Brack,  Yoor  band  rli  kiss ; 
This  is  the  latest  ceremony  of  my  love. 
Henceforth  I'll  never  lie  with  thee :  by  this. 
This  wedding-riu(^  I'll  ne'er  more  lie  with  thee. 
And  this  divorce  btiall  be  as  truly  kept. 
As  if  the  judge  bad  doom'd  it.     Fare  you  well ; 
Our  sleeps  are  severed. 

Ita.  Forbid  it  the  sweet  union 
Of  all  chines  blessed !  why,  the  saints  in  heaven 
Will  knit  Uieir  brows  at,  that. 

Brack,  Let  not  thy  love 
Make  thee  an  unbeliever;  this  my  vow 
Shall  never,  on  my  soul,  be  satisfied 
With  my  repentance :  let  thy  brother  rage 
Beyond  a  horrid  tempest,  or  sea-fight. 
My  vow  is  fix'd. 

Ita,  O  ooy  winding-sheet ! 
Now  shall  1  need  th^  shortly.    Dear,  my  lord, 
Let  me  hear  once  more,  what  I  would  not  hear. 
Never  ? 

Brack,  Never. 

Ita,  O  my  unkind  lord !  may  your  sins  find 
As  I  upon  a  woful  widow'd  bed  [mercyi 

Shall  pray  for  you,  if  not  to  turn  your  eyes 
Upon  your  wretched  wife  and  hopeful  son. 
Yet  that  in  time  you'll  fix  them  upon  heaven. 

Brack,  No  more;  go,  go,  complain  to  the 
great  duke. 

Ita,  No,  my  dear  lord,  you  shall  have  present 
witness 
How  rU  work  neaoe  between  yon.    I  will  make 
Myself  the  author  of  your  cursed  vow, 
I  have  some  cause  to  do  it,  you  have  none ; 
Conceal  it,  I  beseech  you,  for  the  weal 
Of  both  your  dukedoms,  that  voa  wroushc  the 
Of  such  a  separation :  let  the  rault  [means 

Aemain  with  my  supposed  jealousy, 
And  think  with  what  a  piteous  and  rent  heart 
I  shaU  perform  this  sad  ensuing  part. 

J^nter  Fkavcisco  be   Medicis,   Flamineo, 
MovTiCELSO,  Marcello,  Camillo. 

BracK  Well,  take  yoor  course.    My  honour- 
able brother ! 

P.  de  Med.  Sister !  this  is  not  well,  my  lord. 
Why,  sister  I 
She  merits  not  this  welcome. 

Brack,  Welcome,  say  ? 
She  hath  given  me  a  sharp  welcome. 

F,  de  Med,  Are  you  foolish? 
Come,  dry  your  tears :  is  this  a  modish  course, 
To  better  what  is  naught,  to  rail  and  weep  f 
Grow  to  a  reconcilement,  or,  by  heaven, 
rU  ne'er  more  deal  between  you. 

Ita,  Sir,  you  shaU  not; 
No,  tho'  Vittoria,  upon  that  condition, 
Would  become  honest. 


F,  de  Med,  Was  your  hotboad  loud 
Since  we  departed  ? 

Ita,  By  my  life,  sir,  no ; 
I  swear  by  that  I  do  not  care  to  lose. 
Are  all  these  ruins  of  my  former  beau^ 
Laid  out  for  a  whore's  triumph  ? 

F,  de  Med,  Do  you  hear  r 
Look  upon  other  women,  with  what  patience 
They  simer  these  slight  wrongs,  and  with  what 

justice 
They  study  to  requite  them :  take  that  course. 

Ita,  O  that  I  were  a  man !  that  I  had  power 
To  execute  my  apprehended  wishes, 
I  would  whip  some  with  scorpions. 

F.  de  Med.  What,  tum'd  fiiry  f 

ha.  To  dig  the  strumpet's  eyes  out ;  let  her  lie 
Some  twenty  months,  a  ayinff,  to  cut  off 
Her  nose  and  lips,  pull  out  her  rotten  teeth. 
Preserve  her  flesh  like  mummy,  fi>r  trophies 
Of  my  just  anger !  Hell  to  my  affliction 
Is  mere  snow-water.  .  By  your  favour,  sir; 
Brother,  draw  near,  and  my  lord  cardinal : 
Sir,  let  me  borrow  of  you  but  one  kiss ;  ^ 
Henceforth  I'll  never  lie  with  you,  by  this, 
This  wedding-ring. 

F,  de  Med,  How,  ne'er  more  lie  with  him? 

Ita,  And  this  divorce  shall  be  as  truly  kept    • 
As  if  in  thronged  court  a  thousand  ears 
Had  heard  it,  and  a  thouscuiid  lawyers'  hands 
Seal'd  to  the  separation. 

Brack.  Ne'er  lie  with  me  f 

Ita.  Let  not  mv  fiirmer  dotage 
Make  thee  an  unbeliever ;  this  my  vow 
ShaU  never  on  my  soul  be  satisfied. 
With  my  repentance;  manet  alia  menUnpmtum. 

F.  de  Med.  Now,  by  my  birth,  you  are  a 
And  jealous  woman.  (Toolish,  mad. 

Brack.  You  see  'tis  not  my  seekine. 

F.  de  Med,  Was  this  your  circle  of  pore  nni- 
.  corn's  horn. 

You  said  should  charm  yoor  lord !  now  boms 

upon  thee. 
For  jealousy  deserves  them :  keep  your  vow, 
Ancf  take  your  chamber. 

ha.  No,  sir,  I'll  presently  to  Padua; 
I  will  not  stay  a  minute. 

Afon.  O  good  madam ! — 

Brack.  'Twere  best  to  let  her  have  b«r  hu- 
mour; 
Some  half  day's  journey  will  bring  down  her 
And  then  she'll  torn  in  post.  [stomach, 

F.  de  Med.  To  see  her  come 
To  my  lord  cardinal  for  a  dispensation 
Of  her  rash  vow,  will  beget  excellent  laughter. 

Ita,  Unkindnessy  do  thy  office;  poor  heart, 
break: 
^  Those  are  the  killing  grieft,  which  dare  not     • 
speak.  [Exit* 


^  Vme  are  tke  kiUmg  grirft,  which  dare  mt  tpeak.-^,  in  Matbeth,  A.  4.  S.3: 

**  Give  sorrow  words :  the  grief  that  does  not  speak, 
Whispers  the  o'er-fraoght  hairt,  and  bids  it  breiST." 

Cwrm  kvet  Itqwidnr,  ingeiUet  tit^eiii.      S. 
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.      EMler  Camilu). 

Mar,  Cnmillo*8  come,  mjr  lord. 

F.  de  Med.  Where's  the  commisuoD? 

Mar,  Ti^  here. 

F.  de  Med.  Girc  me  the  signet. 

F/flifi.  My  lord,  do  you  mark  iheir  whisper- 
ing? I  will  compound  a  medicine,  out  ofllieir 
two  heads,  stronger  than  garlick,  deadlier  than 
*•  stibium:  the  cantharides,  which  are  scarce 
seen  to  stick  upon  tlie  flesh,  when  they  work  to 
the  heart,  shall  not  do  it  with  more  silence  or 
invisible  cunning. 

Enter  Doctor. 

Brack.  Aboat  the  murder? 
Fiam.  They  are  sendmg  him  to  Naples,  but 
Hi  send  bim  to  Candy.    Here's  another  pro- 
perty, too. 

Brack.  O,  the  doctor  ! 
Flam.  A  poor  quack-salving  knave,  my  brd ; 
one  that  should  have  been  lash'd  fur's  leachery, 
but  that  he  confest  a  judgment,  had  an  execu- 
tion laid  upon  him,  and  so  put  the  whip  to  a 
non  pluu 

Doc.  And  was  cozen'd,  ray  lord,  by  an  arrno- 
ter  knave  than  mysdf,  and  made  pay  all  the 
cobuimble  execution. 

Fiam,  He  will  shoot  pills  into  a  man's  gnU 
shall  make  them  have  more  venta|;es  than  a  cor- 
net or  a  lamprey :  he  will  poison  in  a  kiss ;  and 
was  once  minded  for  his  master-piece,  **  because 
Ireland  breeds  no  poison,  to  have  prepared  a 
deadly  vapour  in  a  spsntard's  fart,  that  should 
have  poison'd  all  Dublin. 

Brack,  O,  saint  Anthony's  fire ! 
Doe.  Your  secretary  is  merry,  ray  lord. 
Flam.  O  thou  curs'd  antipathy  to  nature! 
k>ok,  his  eye's  bloodslied,  like  a  needle  a  chi- 
nirgeon  stitcheth  a  wound  with :  let  me  embrace 
thee,  toad,  and  love  thee :  O  thou  abominable 
loathsome  gargarism,  that  will  fetch  up  lungs, 
lighu,  heart,  and  liver,  by  scruples. 

fyack.  No  mortf: .  I  must  employ  thee,  honest 
doctor. 
You  must  to  Padua,  and,  by  tlie  way, 
Use  some  of  your  skill  for  us. 
Doc.  Sir,  I  shall. 
Brack.  But  Cbr  Camillo  ? 
Flam.  He  dies  this  night,  by  such  a  politick 
strain, 
Tfieu  shall  suppose  liim  by's  own  engine  slain. 
But  for  your  outchess'  death. 
Doc,  I'll  make  her  sure. 
Brack.  Small  mischiefs  are  by  greater  made 

secure. 
Fiam,    Remember  this,    you   slave;    when 
knaves  come  to  preferment,  they  rise  as  gallowses 


are  rais'd  in  the  Low  CoQOtrieSy  one  um»d 
other's  shoulders.  [Exemmi, 

Enter  Movticelso,  Camillo,  and  Feavcisco 

DE  MeOICIS. 

Mon,  Here  is  an  emblem,  nephew,  pray  peiw 
use  it; 
Twas  thrown  in  at  your  window. 

Cam.  At  my  window  ? 
Here  is  a  stag,  my  lord,  hath  shed  his  hovns, 
And,  for  the  loss  of  them,  the  poor  beast^weepst 
The  word,  Inopem  me  copiaJecU. 

Mon.  That  is. 
Plenty  of  boms  hath  made  him  poor  of  boms. 

Cam.  What  should  this  mean? 

31011.  rU  tell  you ;  'tis  given  out  you  are  a 
cuckold. 

Com.  It  is  given  out  so. 
I  had  rather  such  a  report  as  that,  my  lonl. 
Should  keep  within  dcxirs. 

F.  de  Med.  Have  you  any  children? 

C(tm.  None,  my  lord. 

F.  de  Med.  You  are  the  happier ; 
rU  tell  you  a  tale. 

Cam.  Pray,  my  lord. 

F.  de  Med,  An  old  tale: 
Upon  a  time  Phcebus,  the  god  of  light. 
Or  him  we  call  the  sun,  would  needs  be  maniedi 
The  gods  gave  their  consent,  and  Mercuiy 
Was  sent  to  voice  it  to  the  general  world. 
But  what  a  piteous  cry  there  straight  aroee 
Amongst  smiths  and  felt>makers,  brewers  and 

cooks. 
Reapers  and  butter*women,  amongst  6ahmo&* 

go* 
And  thousand  other  trades,  which  areaniioy*d 

Bv  his  excessive  lieat ;  'twas  lamentable : 

Inev  come  to  Jupiter  all  in  a  sweat. 

And  do  forbid  the  banes.    A  great  fot  cook 

^  Was  made  their  speaker,  who  intreats  of  Jove, 

That  Phoebus  might  be  geMed;  for  if  now. 

When  there  was  out  one  sun,  so  many  men 

Were  like  to  perish  by  his  violent  heat. 

What  should  they  do  if  he  were  married. 

And  should  beget  more,  and  those  children 

Make  fire-works  like  their  fatlier  ?  So  say  I ; 

Only  I  will  apply  it  to  your  wife. 

Her  issue,  should  not  providence  pre^'ent  it. 

Would  make  both  nature^  time,  and  man  re* 

pent  it. 

AfoFi.  Look  you,  cousin. 
Go,  change  the  air  for  shame;  see  if  your  abteBoe 
Will  blast  your  cornucopia.    Marcello 
Is  chosen  with  yon  joint^ommissioner, 
For  the  relieving  our  Italian  coast 
From  pirates. 

Mar,  I  am  much  honour'd  iii't. 


*'  SHbmm — ^An  ancient  name  for  antimony,  now  seldom  used.    Chambers's  Dtcftonory. 
^  Beanue  IreUmd  breeds  ao  poisQa.~See  Note  H  to  the  Second  Part  of  Tke  Uonest  H'kore,  YoL  !• 
p.  574«  •      . 
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•  Canitf  But,  sir, 

Ere  I  return,  the  stag's  boms  may  be  sproaied 
Greater  than  those  are  shed. 

Mon,  Do  not  fear  it ; 
I'll  be  your  ranger. 

Cam.  YoQ  must  watch  i'th'  nights  ^ 
Then's  the  most  danger. 

F.  de  Med.  Farewel,  good  M arcello  ^ 
All  the  best  fortunes  of  a  soldier's  wish 
Bring  you  on  ship-board. 

Cam.  Were  I  not  best,  now  I  am  tum'd  soldier^ 
Ere  that  I  leave  my  wife,  sell  all  she  hath. 
And  then  take  leave  of  her  ? 

Mon,  I  expect  good  from  you^ 
Your  parting  is  so  meriy. 

Cam,  Merry,  my  lord  !  o'th'  captains  humour 
right, 
I  am  resolved  to  be  drunk  this  night        [Exit, 

F.  de  Med.  So,  'twas  well  fitted  :  now  shall 
wexliscem 
Hew  his  wish'd  absence  will  give  violent  way 
To  duke  Brachiano's  lust. 

Mon.  Why  that  was  it ; 
To  what  scorn'd  purpose  else  should  we  make 

choice 
Of  him  for  a  sea-captain  ?  and,  besides, 
Count  Lodowick,  which  was  rumoor'd  for  a  pirate, 
Is  now  in  Padua. 

F.  de  Med.  Is't  true? 

Mon,  Most  certain. 
I  have  letters  from  him,  which  are  supplianC 
To  work  his  quick  repeal  from  banishment : 
He  means  to  address  himself  for  pension 
Unto  our  sister  dutchess. 

F.  de  Med.  O  'twas  well. 
We  shall  not  want  his  absence  past  six  days  i 
I  fain  would  have  the  duke  Brachiano  run 
Into  notorious  scandal;  for  there's  nought, 
In  such  cnrst  dotage,  to  repair  his  name. 
Only  the  deep  sense  of  some  deathless  riiame. 

Mon.  It  may  be  objected,  I  am  dishonourable 
To  play  thus  with  my  kinsman ;  but  I  answer, 
For  my  revenge  I'd  stake  a  brother's  life. 
That,  beins  wrong'd,  durst  not  avenge  himself. 

F.  de  Med.  Come^  to  observe  this  strumpet. 
.   JMon.  Curse  of  greatness! 
Sure  he^ll  not  leave  her  ? 

F.  de  Med.  There's  small  pity  in't ; 
like  missletoe  on  sear  elms  spent  by  weather. 
Let  him  cleave  to  her,  and  both  rot  together. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Brachiano  with  one  in  the  habit  cfa 

Conjurer, 

Brach.  Now,  sir,  I  'Claim  your  promise ;  'tis 
dead  midnight. 
The  time  prefix'd  to  shew  me,  by  jour  art, 


How  tlie  intended  murder  of  Camillo 
And  our  loath'd  dutchess  grow  to  action,   [deed 
Con,  You  have  won  me,  by  your  bounty,  to  a 
I  do  not  often  practise :  some  there  WKf 
Which,  by  sonhistick  tricks,  aspire  that  name 
Which  I  would  gladly  lose,  of  necrbmancer; 
As  some  that  use  to  juggle  opon  cards, 
Seeming  to  conjure,  when  indeed  they  cheat* 
Others  that  raise  up  their  confederate  spirits 
'Bout  wind-mills,  and  endanger  their  own  necks 
For  making  of  a  squib  :  and  some  there  are 
*'  Will  keep  a  curtal  to  shew  juggling  tricks,. 
And  give  out  'tis  a  spirit.    Besides  these. 
Such  a  whole  ream  of  almanack-makers,  figura- 

flingers. 
Fellows,  indeed,  that  only  live  bjr  stealth. 
Since  they  do  merely  lie  about  stol'n  goods. 
They'd  make  men  think  the  devil  were  fast  and 

loose, 
With  spesiking  fustian  Latin.    Pray  sit  down  ; 
Put  on  this  night-cap,  sir,  'tis  cliarm'd ;  and  now 
I'll  shew  you,  by  my  strong  commanding  art. 
The  circumstance  that  breaks  your  dutchess^ 

hearL 

A  dumb  Show, 
Enter  suspictouily  Julio  and  Christophero; 
they  draw  a  curtain  where  Brachiano's  pic" 
ture  it.  They  put  on  gpectaclet  ofglats^  which 
cover  their  eyes  and  noses,  and  then  bum  per" 
fumes  before  the  picture,  and  wash  the  lips  of 
the  picture;  that  done,  quenching  the  f  re, 
and  putting  off  their  spectacles,  they  depar$ 
laughing. 

Enter  Isabella  in  her  night-gown,  a$  to  bed* 
ward,  with  light  after  her :  Unmt  Lodovico, 
Giovanni,  Guid-antonio,  and  others  wait- 
ing  on  her :  she  kneels  down  as  to  prayers, 
then  draws  the  curtain  of  the  picture,  does 
three  reverences  to  it,  and  kisses  tt  thrice :  she 
faints,  arid  will  not  suffer  them  to  come  near 
it ;  dies :  sorrow  exprest  in  Giovavni,  and 
in  Count  Lodovico.  She's  conveyed  out  sO" 
lemnly, 

Brach.  Excellent !  then  she's  dead. 

Con.  She's  poison'd 
By  the  fum'd  picture :  'twas  her  custom  nightlji 
Before  she  went  to  bed,  to  go  and  visit 
Your  picture,  and  to  feed  her  eyes  and  lips 
Oir  the  dead  shadow.    Doctor  Julio, 
Observing  this,  infects  it  with  an  oil, 
And  other  poison'd  stuff,  which  presently 
Did  suffocate  her  spirits. 

Brach,  Methought  I  saw 
Count  Lodovico  there. 

Con.  He  was;  and,  by  my  art, 
I  find  he  did  most  passionately  doat 


« 

*^  WtU  keepaewtdl,  &c.— This  was  said  o£Bankfs  celebrated  horse  so  often  mc&tioiied  in  ancieQl 
miters.    Sec  Digby  an  JMiet. ' 
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Upon  joor  dotefaest.    Now  turn  aaociwr  wmj. 
And  Tiew  CamiUo's  far  more  politick  hce. 
Strike  loader,  musicky  from  Uns  chMmed  groondy 
To  jield,  M  fits  the  act,  •  tmgick  sound. 


Tke  ieamd  dumb  Show. 

Enter  Flamireo,  Mabcello,  Camillo,  wUk 
four  mare  ai  Captaint :  they  drink  heaUk$^ 
and  dance :  a  vaulting  hone  i$  draught  into 
the  room :  Makcbllo  and  two  more  wki»per*d 
aui  if  the  roomy  while  Flamivbo  and  Ca' 
MiLLo  Biript  tkansehes  into  their  thirtt,  om  to 
vault ;  they  compliment  who  shall  begin :  m 
Camillo  iff  about  to  vaults  Flamivco  pitch-^ 
€th  him  upon  hii  neck^  and  with  the  help  of 
the  re$tf  writhi  hit  neck  about :  teenu  to  tee  if 
it  be  broke,  and  layt  him  folded  double f  at 
*twffere  under  the  horte :  maket  them  to  call 
for  help:  Marcbllo  comet  in,  lamentt; 
eendt  for  the  Cardinal  and  Duke,  who  come 
forth  wffith  armed  men  ;  wondert  at  the  act ; 
eoaunandt  the  body  to  be  carried  home ;  appro- 
hendt  Flamimeo,  Makcbllo,  and  the  rett ; 
andgoet,  at  *twere,  to  apprehend  Vittoria. 

Brach.  Twsi  qnnintljr  done;  but  jfet  each 
circumstance 
I  taste  not  fiiUy. 

Con.  O  'twas  most  apparent ; 
Tou  saw  them  enter  charg'd  with  their  deep 

healths 
To  their  boon  Toyage ;  and,  to  second  tliat, 
Flamineo  calb  to  have  a  vaulting  horse 
Maintain  their  sport.    The  virtuous  Marcello 
Is  innocently  plotted  forth  the  room. 
Whilst  your  eye  saw  the  rest,  and  can  inform 

yott 
The  engine  of  all. 

Brack,  It  seems  Marcello  and  Flamineo 
Are  both  committed. 

Con»  YeSy  you  saw  them  iparded. 
And  BOW  they  are  come  with  purpose  to  a|H 

prehend 
Toar  mistress,  fair  Vittoria ;  we  are  now 
Beneath  her  roof.    Twere  fit  we  instantly 
Make  out  by  some  back  postern. 

Brach,  Noble  friend, 
Tou  bind  me  ever  to  you ;  tliis  shall  stand 
As  the  firm  seal  annexed  to  my  hand. 
It  shall  inforce  a  payment.    [Exit  Bracbiano. 

Con,  Sir,  I  thank  you. 
Both  flowers  and  weeds  spring,  when  the  sun  b 

warm. 
And  great  men  do  great  good,  or  else  great 
hann.  [Exit  Conjurer, 


Enter  Frahcisco  db  Medicis,  and  Mosn- 
CBLSO,  their  Chancellor  and  Regittar. 

F,  de  Med,  You  have  dealt  discreetly,  to  ob- 
tain the  presence 
Of  all  the  grave^  i^js^  ambaMadors, 
To  hear  Vittoria's  triaL 
Mon,  Twasnotill; 
For,  sir,*yoo  know  we  have  nought  but  circma- 

stances 
To  chaige  her  with,  about  her  hnsbaod*s  death; 
Their  approbation,  therefore,  to  the  prools 
Of  her  black  lust  shall  make  her  infomoos 
To  all  oor  neighbonring  kingdoms.    I  wonder 
If  Bracbiano  will  be  hm  ? 

F,  de  Med,  O  fy  I  'twere  impudence  too  pal- 
pable. [Exeunt, 

Enter  Flam m  bo  and  Marcblio  guarded^  and 

a  Lawyer, 

Law,  ^  What,  are  you  in  by  the  week?  m, 
I  will  try  now  whether  thy  wit  be  close pntoner : 
methinks  none  should  sit  upon  thy  sister,  but 
old  whore-masters. 

Flam,  Or  cuckolds ;  for  vonr  cockold  ia  the 
most  terrible  tickler  of  leachefy.  Whore-mas- 
ters would  serve,  for  none  are  judges  at  tilting 
but  those  that  have  been  old  tilters. 

Law*  My  lord  duke  and  she  have  been  veiy 
private. 

Flam,  You  are  a  dull  ass;  'tis  threatened  they 
have  been  very  publick. 

Law.  If  it  can  be  proved  they  have  but  kiss'd 
one  another. 

Flam.  What  then  f 

Law,  My  lord  cardinal  will  ferret  them. 

Flam,  A  cardinal,  I  hope,  will  not  catch  co- 
neys. 

Law.  For  to  sow  kisses  (mark  what  I  say)  to 
sow  kisses  is  to  reap  leachery ;  and,  I  am  wtn, 
a  woman  that  will  endure  kissing  is  half  won. 

Flam.  True,  her  upper  part ;  by  that  rale»  if 
you  will  win  her  nether  part  too,  yon  know  what 
follows. 

Law.  Heark,  the  ambassadors  are  lighted. 

Flam.  I  do  put  on  this  feigned  garb  of  mitth. 
To  gall  suspicion. 

mar.  O  mv  unfortunate  uster ! 
I  would  my  (Mggf  r>point  bad  deft  her  heart 
When  she  first  saw  Bracbiano :  yon,  'tissaid^ 

horse. 


Were  made  his  engine,  and  his 
To  undo  my  sister. 

Flam,  I  am  a  kind  of  path 
To  her,  and  mine  own  preferment* 

Afar.  Your  ruin. 


^  Leiger  amhanadort,'}—See  Dodsle^rs  Old  Plays,  Vol.  VI.  p.  5f .  edit.  1780. 
^  fVhatj  are  yon  ta  by  the  weekl'—Thit  phrase  appears  to  signify  an  engagement  for  a  time  liaitcd. 
It  occurs  in  LaSt^t  Labour  Loit,  A.  5*  8.  t.    See  note  thereon,  edit.  1778.      8. 
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FUam,  Hum  !  thou  art  a  soldier^ 
FoUowest  the  great  duke,  feedest  his  victories^ 
As  witches  do  their  semceable  spirits, 
JSven  with  thy  prodigal  blood :  what  hast  got  ? 
But,  like  the  wealth  of  captains,  a  poor  handful, 
'^  Which  in  thy  palm  thou  bear'st,  as  men  hold 

water; 
Seekiog  to  gripe  it  fast,  the  frail  reward 
Steals  thro'  thy  fingers. 
Mar,  Sir! 

Flam,  Thou  hist  scarce  maintenance 
To  keep  thee  io  fresh  ''  shamois. 
Mar.  Brother! 
Fiam,  Hear  me: 
And  thus,  when  we  hare  even  pour*d  ourselves 
Into  great  sights,  for  their  ambition. 
Or  idle  spleen,  how  shall  we  find  reward  ? 
But  as  we  seldom  find  the  missletoe 
Sacred  to  physick,  or  the  builder  oak, 
IVithout  a  mandrake  by  it ;  so  in  our  quest  of 

gain. 
Alas,  the  poorest  of  their  forc*d  dislikes 
At  a  limb  proffers,  but  at  heart  it  strikes. 
This  is  lamented  doctrine. 
Mar.  Come,  come. 
Flam»  When  a^e  shall  tum  thee 

White  as  a  blooming  hawthorn ] 

Mar.  1*11  interrupt  you. 
Tor  love  of  virtue  bear  an  honest  heart,  • 

And  stride  o'er  every  politick  respect, 


Which,  where  they  most  advance,  they  most  in- 
fect. 
Were  I  vour  father,  as  I  am  your  brotlier, 
I  should'^not  be  ambitious  to  leave  you 
A  better  patrimony. 
Flam,  ril  think  on'u 

Enter  Savoy. 

The  lord  ambassadors. 

[Here  there  is  apaisage  of  the  lieger  amba»- 
sadors  over  the  stage  several^. 

Enter  French  Amhatsador. 

Law.  O  my  sprightly  Frenchman!  Do  yott 
know  him  ?  he's  an  admirable  tilter. 

Flam.  I  saw  him  at  last  tilting ;  ^^  he  shew'd 
like  a  pewter  candlestick,  fashion'd  like  a  man 
in  armour,  holding  a  tilting  staff  in  his  hand, 
little  bigger  than  a  candle  of  twelve  i'th'  pound. 

Law.  O,  but  he  is  an  excellent  horseman. 

Flatn.  A  ^ame  one  in  his  lofty  tricks;  he 
sleeps  a  horseback  '^  like  a  poulter. 

Enter  English  and  Spanish, 

Law.  Lo'  you  my  Spaniard. 

Flam.  He  carries  his  face  in's  ruff,  as  I  have 
seen  a  serving-man  carry  glasses  in  a  cypress 
hat-band,  monstrous  steady,  for  fear  of  breaaing: 
he  looks  like  the  claw  of  a  black-bird,  first  salted, 
and  then  broil'd  in  a  candle.  [Eseunt. 


»  tnidHnikgmOmihmibear'si.asmmhMwater; 
Seeking  to  gripe  U/att,  the/nil  reward 

Steals  tkr&  tl^flngers^— Dry ien  has  borrowed  this  thought  m  AUfor  Lave;  or.  The  World  well 
Ij$ot,  A.  5: 

"  O  that  I  less  could  fear  to  lose  this 
Which,  Uke  a  snow^foU  m  My  coward  handy 
TlU  more  *tis  grasp%  the  faster  melts  away.* 


*f 


3'  Shamois^i.  e.  shoes  made  of  the  wild  goafs  skin.    Chamois^  Fr.      S. 

3*  He  shewed  Uke  apewter  candlesticky  ^c— So  Shakspeare,  in  King  Henry  V.  A.  4.  S.  2 : 

'*  Their  honemen  ait  like  fixed  candlesticks, 
With  torch  sUves  in  their  hand :" 

Mr  Steevens  observes,  that  the  ancient  candlesticks  frequently  represented  hnman  fignnt  holding 
the  sockets  for  the  lights  in  their  extended  hands. 

33  Like  a  pouUer^-Poalteien  do  not  at  present  attend  maitets  at  earlier  hours  than  men  of  other 
trades,  so  thiat  this  comparison  in  our  times  seems  to  want  force.      S. 

In  the  former  edition  of  this  collection,  the  word  nonlter  was  changed  to  the  more  modem  term  poul- 
terer ;  the  fonner,  however,  was  that  which  anciently  was  m  constant  use.  The  Company  of  Poulters 
were  incorporated  by  that  name  19  Henry  VIII.  and  again  renewed  SOtfa  Queen  Etisabcth.  See 
Stowe's  Shtrofy,  1723,  Vol.  II.  p.  216.  B  5. 
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ACT  III. 


The  Arraignment  of*  Vittokia. 

Enter  Frakcisco  db  Medicis,  Monticeuo, 
Ike  ^\four  lieger  Amhauadort^  BftACBiANOy 

VlTTOBiA   COAOMBOKA^   ISABELLA,    LuwyCr^ 

anda  gmmrdn 

Mon,  Forbear,  ray  lord,  here  is  no  place  as- 
sig;D'd  jou : 
This  buatiiess,  by  hb  boliuess,  is  left 
To  oar  exaniioatioii. 

Brack.  May  it  thrive  with  tou. 

[LayM  a  rich  gomn  under  Aim. 

J*,  de  Med.  A  chair  there  for  his  lordship. 

Brack.  Forbear  your  luDdoess;  an  unbidden 
guest 
8botild  travel  as  Dutch  women  go  to  chuicl^ 
Benr  their  stool  with  them. 

Mon.  At  your  pleasure,  sir. 
Stand  to  the  table,  gentlewoman.    Now,  signior, 
Fall  to  your  plea. 

Law.  Hoaiiiie  judex  converte  octiios  in  kanc 
pestem  muiiemm  corrupliuinuim^ 

Vit.  Car.  What's  he  ? 

F.  de  Med.  A  lawyer,  that  pleads  agpunst  you. 

Vit,  Cor.  Pray,  ray  lord,  let  him  speak  his 
usual  tongue, 
1*11  make  oo  answer  else. 

F.  de  Med.  WhjTf  yon  understand  Latin. 

Vit.  Cor.  I  do,  sir,  but  amongst  this  auditory 
Which  oMne  to  hear  my  cause,  tlie  half  or  more 
May  be  isnorartt  in*t. 


Mon.  Go  on. 


sir. 


Vit.  Cor.  By  your  fiiTour,  ^ 

I  will  not  have  my  accusation  clouded 
In  a  strange  tongue :  all  this  assembly 
Shall  hear  what  you  can  charge  me  with. 

F,  de  Med.  Signior, 
You  need  not  stand  on*t  much ;  pray,  change 
your  language. 

Mon.  Oh,  for  God's  sake !  gentlewoman,  your 
credit 
Shall  be  more  famous  by  it. 

Law.  Well  then  have  at  you. 

Vit*  Cor.  I  am  the  mark,  sir,  *'  1*11  give  aim 
to  you. 
And  ti^  vou  how  near  you  shoot.  [ships 

Lttm,  Itost  literated  judges,  please  your  lord- 
So  to  OQiinife  your  judgments  to  the  view 
Of  this  debauch'd  and  diversivolent  womau ; 


Who  such  a  concatenation 
Of  mischief  hath  effected,  that  to  eitirp 
Tlie  memory  ofr,  must  be  the  consummatioa 
Of  her,  and  her  projections. 

Vit.  Cor.  What's  aU  this? 

Lam.  Hold  your  peace ! 
Eiorbitant  sins  must  have  exulceratioo. 

Vit.  Cor.  Surely,  my  lords,  this  lawyer  hatli 
swallowed 
Some  apothecaries  bQh,  or  prodamationa : 
And  now  the  bard  and  undigestable  words 
Come  up  like  stones  we  use  give  hawks  for 

physick. 
Why,  this  is  Welch  to  Latin. 

Lwr.  My  lords,  the  woman 
Knows  not  her  tropes,  nor  is  perfect 
In  the  academick  derivation 
Of  trammatical  elocution. 

P.  de  Med.  Sir,  voor  pains 
Shall  be  well  spared,  and  your  deep  eloquence 
Be  wonhilv  applauded  among  those 
Which  understand  you. 

Law.  My  good  lord. 

F.  de  Med.  $ir, 
Put  up  your  papers  in  your  fustian  bag, 

^pRAKcrsco  tpemks  this  as  in  sconh 
Cry  mercy,  sir,  *tis  bockeram,  and  accept 
My  notion  of  your  leam'd  verbosity. 

Low.  1  most  graduatically  thank  your  Ioid> 
ship; 
I  shall  have  use  for  them  elsewhere. 

Mon.  I  shall  be  plainer  with  you,  and  paiat 
out 
Your  follies  in  more  natural  red  and  white. 
Than  that  upon  your  cheek. 

Vit,  Cor.  O  you  mistake, 
You  raise  a  blood  as  noble  in  this  cheek 
As  ever  was  your  mother's. 

Mon,  I  must  spare  you,  till  proof  cry  wfaoic 
to  that : 
Observe  this  creature  here,  my  honoured  lonb, 
A  woman  of  a  most  prodigious  spirit 
In  her  effected. 

Vit.  Cor.  My  hcmourable  lord, 
It  doth  not  suit  a  reverend  cardinal 
To  play  the  Lawyer  thus. 

Mon.  Oh,  your  trade  instructs  your  language! 
Yon  see,  my  lords,  what  goodly  miit  she  seems; 
'^  Yet  like  those  apples  travel(m  report 


*♦  Foar— The  quartos  read  s^^/oar,  however,  are  only  mentioned. 

3*  rUgwe  aim  U  yoa.— See  Note  «3  to  Coraetia,  Dodsley's  Old  Plays,  Vol.  II.  p.  tTT.  edit.  1780. 

3«  Yet  like  tkom  mfptee,  ^.— This  account  u  taken  from  Maundeville's  TraxeU.  See  edition  irtS, 
p.  Itf .  ^  And  also  the  Cytees  there  weren  lost,  because  of  Synne.  And  there  hcsyden  growfs 
trees,  that  beren  AiUe /atre  ilppfef,  cad/otre  ^  cofmir  to  MoUf;  M  wk*m  hrekHke  kemj  or  cuitetki 
kem  in  two,  ke  eckailefynde  wUkin  kern  Colet  and  Cyndree  ;  in  tokene  that,  be  Wrathe  of  God,  the  Cv- 
tees  and  the  Lond  wercn  brente  and  sonken  in  to  Hclle.  Sum  men  clepen  that  See,  the  Lake  Dal- 
fctidee;  summe,  the  Horn  of  Develes ;  and  sume  that  Flom  that  is  ever  stynkynge.  And  in  to  that 
See,  sunken  the  6  Cytees,  be  Wrathe  of  God;  thjt  is  to  seyne,  Sodimu  Gcmorre,  Aldama,  Scbov% 
aiidSegor.'  ^     >         -^  »  --» 
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To  ^row  where  Sodom  and  Gomonih  stood, 
I  will  but  tottcfa  her»  and  you  Btraigfat  shall  see 
She'U  fiiH  to  soot  and  ashes.  [do*t. 

Vii,  Cor.  Your  inveuom*d  apothecary  slioutd 
Mon,  I  am  resolved. 
Were  there  a  second  paradise  to  lose, 
This  devil  would  betray  it. 

Vit.  Car,  O  poor  charity ! 
Thou  art  seldom  found  in  scarlet. 

Mon,  Who  knows  not  how,  when  several  night 

by  night 
Her  gates  were  ^boak'd  with  coaches,  and  her 

rooms 
Ootbrav'd  the  stars  with  several  kinds  of  lights; 
When  she  did  counterfeit  a  princess  court 
In  musick,  banquets,  and  most  riotous  surfeits; 
This  whore  forsooUi  was  holy. 

Fit.  Cor.  Ua?  whore?  what's  that? 

JIfoA.  Shall  I  expound  whore  to  you?  sore  I 

shall! 
rU  give  their  perfect  character.    They  are  first. 
Sweet  meats  which  rot  the  eater :  in  mau*s  no^ 

trils 
PoisonM  perfumes.  They  are  caz*oing  alchymy ; 
ShipwrecKS    in  calmest  weather.      What  are 

whores? 
Cold  Russian  winters,  that  appear  so  barren. 
As  if  that  nature  had  forgot  the  spring. 
They  are  the  true  material  fire  of  hell. 
Worse  dian  those  tributes  i'th  Low-countries 

paid,    . 
Bxactionf  upon  meat,  drink,  garments,  sleep ; 
Av  even  on  man*s  perdition,  his  sin. 
Tbe^  are  those  brittle  evidences  of  law, 
Which  forfeit  all  a  wretched  man's  estate 
For  leaving  out  one  sj^lhible.  What  are  whores? 
They  are  those  flattering  bells  have  all  one  tune. 
At  weddings  and  at  funerals.    Your  rich  whores 
Are  only  treasuries  by  extortion  filFd, 
And  empty'd  by  curs*d  riot.    They  are  worse, 
Woiae  than  dead  bodies,  which  are  begg'd  at  th* 

gallows. 
And  wrought  upon  Inr  surgeons,  to  teadk  man 
Wherein  he  is  imperfect.    What's  a  whore  ? 
She  is  like  the  gilt  counterfeited  coin, 
Which,   whosoe'er  first  stamps  it,    brings 

trouble 
All  that  receive  it. 

VU,  Cor,  This  character  'scapes  me. 
Jfofi.  You,  gentlewoman? 
Take  from  all  beasts  and  from  all  mineral^ 
Their  deadly  poison— 

Vit.  Cam.  Well,  what  then? 
Ifon.  ril  tell  thee; 
1*11  find  in  tliee  an  apothecary's  shop. 
To  sample  tliem  all. 


m 


F.  Amb.  She  hath  lived  ill. 

£.  Amb.  True,  but  the  cairdinal's  too  bitter, 
.    JIfoa.  You  know  what  whore  is.    Next  the 

devil  adol'try. 
Enters  the  devil  murder. 

F.  de  Med.  Your  unhappy  husband 
Is  dead. 

Vit.  Cor.  O  he's  a  happy  husband ; 
Now  he  owes  natilre  nothing. 

F.  de  Med.  And  by  a  vaulting  engine. 

Mon.  An  active  plot; 
He  jumpt  into  his  grave. 

F.  de  Med.  What  a  prodigy  was*t. 
That  from  some  two  yards  high,  a  slender  man 
Should  break  his  neck  ? 

Mon.  I'tli' rushes ! 

F.  de  Med.  And  what's  more. 
Upon  the  instant  lose  all  use  of  speech. 
All  vital  motion,  like  a  man  had  lain 
Wound  up  three  days.    Now  noark  each  cir* 
cumstance. 

Mon.  And  look   upon   this  creature  as  his 
wife. 
She  comes  not  like  a  widow :  she  comes  arm'd  .' 
With  scorn  and  impudence:  is  this  a  mourning* 
habit? 

Vit,  Cor.  Had  I  foreknown  his  death,  as  you 
suggest, 
I  woidd  have  bespoke  my  mourning* 

Mon.  O  you  are  cunning ! 

Vit.  Cor.  Yon  shame  your  wit  and  judgment 
To  call  it  so ;  what  1   is  my  iost  defence 
By  him  that  is  my  judge  call'd  impudence? 
Let  me  appeal  then  from  this  ^^  Christian  court 
To  the  uncivil  Tartar. 

Mon,  See,  my  lords, 
She  scandals  onr  proceedings. 

Vit.  Car.  Humbly  thus. 
Thus  low,  to  the  most  worthy  and  respected 
Leiger  embassadors,  my  modesty 
And  woman^hood  I  tender ;  but  withal. 
So  intangled  in  a  cursed  accusation, 
That  my  defence,  of  force,  like  Perseus, 
Must  personate  masculine  virtue.  To  tlie  point; 
Find  me  but  guilty,  sever  head  from  bod^, 
We'll  part  good  friends  s  I  scorn  to  hold  my  life 
At  vours,  or  any  man's  intreaty,  sii 

£.  Amb.  She  hath  a  brave  spiifiv 

Mon.  Well,  well,  such  counterfeit  jewels 
Make  true  ones  ofl  suspected. 

Vit.  Cor,  You  are  deceived ; 
For  know,  that  all  your  strict  combined  heads, 
Which  strike  against  this  mine  of  diamonds, 
Shall  prove  but  glassen  hammers,   they  shall 

break; 
These  are  but  feigned  sliadows  of  my  evils. 


37  Chri»tian  court. — ^We  have  here  an  instance  of  the  introduction  of  terms  hito  one  eonntry,  which 
pccaliariy  belong  to  another.  The  practice  has  been  already  mentioned.  In  England,  the  Ecclesi- 
astical Courts,  where  caoses  of  adultery  are  cognizable,  are  called  CaurtM  Chriitian. 
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^*  Terrify  Iwbefy  my  k>rdy  with  uunled  derils, 
I  am  pMt  such  netsdlew  pftlty.  For  yoor  names 
Of  wbore  and  inurdresiy  tUey  fwocced  from  you. 
As  if  a  mao  should  spit  against  the  wind ; 
The  iilth  reloms  in*s  face. 

Mon.  Pray  you,   mistfefls,    satisfy  me   one 
question : 
Who  lod^d  ben«ath  your  roof  that  fiital  night 
Your  husband  brake  his  neck^ 

Brack,  That  question 
Int'orct^th  me  break  silence;  I  was  there. 

Mon,  Yoor  business  ? 

Brack.  Why,  I  came  to  comfort  her, 
And  take  some  ooorse  for  settling  her  estate^ 
Because  I  heard  her  husband  was  in  debt 
To  you,  my  Lord. 

Mon.  He  was. 

Brack.  And  'twas  strangdy  feared, 
That  you  would  cozen  her. 

Mom.  Who  made  you  ovcfseer? 

Brack.  Why,  my  charity,  my  charity,  which 
should  flow 
From  every  generous  and  noble  spirit^ 
To  orphans  and  to  widows. 

Man,  Your  lust. 

Brack.  Cowardly  dogs  bark  loudest !  sirrah, 
priest, 
111  talk  with  you  hereafter. — Do  you  liear  ? 
The  sword  yon  frame  of  such  an  excellent  tem- 
per, 
I'll  sheathe  in  your  own  bowels. 
There  are  a  number  of  thy  coat  resemble 
Your  common  post-boys. 

3foa.  Ha? 

Brack,  Your  mercenary  post-boys ; 
Your  letters  carry  truth,  but  'tis  your  guise 
To  fill  your  mouths  with  gross  and  impudent  lies. 

Serv.  My  lord,  your  gown. 

Brack,  Thou  liest,  *twas  my  stool. 
Bestow^t  upon  thy  master,  tiiat  will  challenge 
The  rest  o*th'  household-stuff;  for  Brachiano 
Was  ne'er  so  beggarly  to  take  a  stoof 
Out  of  another's  lodging :  let  him  midte 
Vallance  for  his  bed  on't,  or  demy  foot-cloth 
^'  Fof  his  most  reverend  moile.    Mooticelso, 
Jfemo  me  impune  iacesiit,      [Exit  Bbachiavo. 

Mon.  Your  chamuiou's  gone. 

Vit.  Cor,  The  wolf  may  prey  the  better. 

F,  de  Med,  My  lord,  there's  great  suspicion 
of  the  murder: 
But  no  sound  proof  who  did  it.    For  my  part 


I  do  not  think  she  hath  a  tool  to  Mack 

To  act  a  deed  so  bloody :  if  abe  have. 

As  in  cold  countries  husband-men  ^ianlt  Tioes^ 

And  with  warm  blood  manure  them :  even  ao 

One  summer  she  will  bear  unsavory  fimit. 

And  ere  next  spring  wither  both  braock  and 

root. 
The  act  of  blood  let  pam,  only  descend 
To  matter  of  incontioence. 

Vit.  Cor,  I  discern  poison 
Under  your  gilded  pills. 

Hon.  Now  the  duke's  gone,  I  will  piodveea 
letter, 
Wherein  'twas  plotted,  he  and  you  should  meet 
At  an  apothecary's  sommeft-bonse, 
Down  by  the  river  Tvber.    View't,  my  lords: 
Wliere  after  wanton  bathing  and  the  heat 
Of  a  lascivious  banquet — I  pray  read  it, 
I  shame  to  speak  the  rest. 

Vit.  Cor.  Grant  I  was  tempted ; 
Temptation  to  lust  proves  not  the  act : 
Coita  est  qmom  nemo  rogovit. 
You  read  his  hot  love  to  u;e,  but  yoo  want 
My  frosty  answer. 

Mon,  Frost  i'th' dog-days !  strange! 

Vit,  Cor.  Condemn  yoo  me  for  that  the  duke 
did  love  me  ? 
So  may  you  bUune  some  fair  and  crystal  river, 
For  that  some  melancbolidt  distracted  man 
Gbth  drown'd  himself  in't. 

Mon.  Truly  drown'd  indeed. 

Vit.  Cor,  Sum  up  my  iaulti^  I  pray,  and  yoe 
shall  find. 
That  beauty  and  gay  doaths,  a  merrr  heart. 
And  a  good  stomach  to  a  feast,  are  all,  • 
All  tlie  poor  crimes  that  yon  can  chai|ge  me 

with. 
In  fiiith,  my  lord,  you  might  go  pistol  flies. 
The  sport  would  be  more  noble. 

Afofi.  Very  good. 

VU,  Cor,  But  take  you  your  coone,  it  secfni 
you  have  beggar'd  me  first. 
And  now  would  fiiin  undo  me.    I  have  bouses^ 
Jewels,  and  a  poor  remnant  of  *°  crusadoes  ; 
Would  those  would  make  you  charitable ! 

Mon,  If  the  devil 
Did  ever  take  good  shape,  behold  his  picture. 

Vit.  Cor.  You  have  one  virtue  left. 
You  will  not  flatter  me. 

1*.  de  Med.  Who  brought  this  letter? 

Vit,  Cor.  I  am  not  compell'd  to  tell  yoo. 


98  Terrify  babes,  my  lord,  wUk  painted  devils.— So,  m  Macbetky  A.  f .  S.  S : 


M 


'tis  the  eye  otehildkood 


That  fears  a  painied  dmL* 

39  For  ki$  most  rmtend  Moife.— Cardinals  rode  on  mules.  See  Fiddes's  Life  ^Cardinal  Wolseff^  in 
Collections,  p.  87,  et  seq.      S.  P. 

A  moUe  was  the  old  term  for  a  mule.  So,  in  Erasmus's  Praise  ^  Fdie,  Sign.  H.  **  For  one  that  is 
sand  blynd  woulde  take  an  asse  for  a  moyU,  or  another  prayse,  a  rime  of  Kobyn  Hodc,  for  as  excellent 
a  making  as  Troylus  of  Chaucer,  yet  shoulde  they  not  straight  waies  be  counted  madde  therefore." 

^  CnwMtocf,— See  Note  48  to  TA*  Honest  Wkore,  \ol  I,  p.  539. 
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Man,  My  lord  dake  sent  to  you  i^  thousand 
dacatSy 
The  twelfth  of  August. 

Vit,  Car.  Twas  to  keep  TOur  cousin 
From  prison,  I  paid  use  fore 

Man.  I  rather  think, 
Twas  interest  for  his  lust. 

Vit.  Ckfr,  Vfho  says  so  but  yourself?  if  you 
be  my  accuser. 
Pray  cease  to  be  my  judge;   come  from  the 

bench; 
Give  in  your  eridence  against  me,  and  let  these 
Be  moderators.    My  loni  cardinal. 
Were  your  intelligencing  ears  as  loving 
As  to  my  thoughts ;  had  you  an  honest  tongue, 
I  would  not  care  though  you  proclaimed  them  alt 

Man.  Go  to,  go  to. 
After  your  goodly  and  vain-glorious  banquet, 
m  give  you  a  choak-pear. 

Vit.  Cor.  Of  your  own  grafting? 

Man.  You  were  born  in  Venice,  honourably 
descended 
From  the  Vittelli ;  *twas  my  cousin's  fate, 
111  may  I  name  the  hour,  to  marry  you ; 
He  bought  you  of  your  &ther. 

Vit,  Cor.  Ha? 

Mott.  He  spent  there  in  six  months 
Twelve  thousand  ducats,  and  (to  my  knowledge) 
Keceiv'd  in  dowry  with  you  not  one  ^  julio. 
HTwas  a  hard  penny-worth,  the  ware  being  so 

light. 
I  yet  but  draw  the  curtain ;  now  to  your  picture : 
You  came  from  thence  a  most  notorious  strum- 
And  so  you  have  cootinQed.  f  P^^> 

Vit.  Cor.  My  ioid ! 

Mom.  Nay,  hear  me,  I'^''*' — 

Yoo  shall  have  time  to  prate.    My  lord  Brachi- 
Alas !  I  make  but  repetition, 
Of  what  is  ordinary,  and  Ryalto  talk. 
And  balleted,  and  would  be  plaid  o'di'  stage. 
But  that  vice  many  times  finds  such  loud  friends, 
That  preachers  are  charm'd  silent. 
Yoo  gentlemen,  Flamioeo  and  Maicello, 
The  court  hath  nothing  now  to  charge  you  with. 
Only  you  roust  remain  upon  your  sureties 
For  your  appearance. 

F>  de  Med,  I  stand  for  Marcello. 

Flam,  And  my  lord  duke  for  me. 

Man.  For  you,  Vittoria,  your  publick  fiiult^ 
Joio'd  to  th'  condition  of  the  present  time. 
Takes  from  you  all  the  fruits  of  noble  pi^. 
Such  a  corrupted  trial  have  you  made 
Both  of  your  life  and  beauty,  and  been  styFd 
No  less  an  ominous  fate,  tmui  blazing  stars 
To  Princes.  Hear  your  sentence ;  you  are  confin'd 
Unto  a  bouse  of  converts,  aud  your  baud— - 


Flam.  Who,  I  ? 

Mon.  The  Moor. 

Flam.  O,  I  am  a  sound  man  asain. 

Vit.  Cor.  A  bouse  of  converts !  what's  that  ?- 

Mon.  A  house  of  penitent  whores. 

Vit.  Cor,  Do  the  noblemen  in  Rome 
Erect  it  for  their  wives,  that  I  am  sent 
To  lodge  there  ? 

F.  de  Med.  You  must  have  patience^ 

Vit.  Cor.  I  mast  first  have  vengeance. 
I  fain  would  know  if  you  have  your  salvation 
By  patent,  that  you  proceed  thus. 

Man.  Away  with  her. 
Take  her  hence. 

Vit.  Car.  A  rape !  a  rape ! 

Mon.  How? 

Vit.  Cor.  Yes,  you  have  ravish'd  justice; 
Forc'd  lier  to  do  your  pleasure. 

Mon.  Fie,  she*s  mad  ! 

Vit.  Cor.  Die  with  those  pills  in  your  most 
cursed  maw. 
Should  bring  you  health !  or  while  you  sit  o'th' 
..  bench, 

<  ^Let  your  own  spittle  choak  you ! 
"^    Jlibn.  She^s  tum'd  fury. 

Vit.  Cor.  That  the  last  day  of  judgment  may 
so  find  you. 
And  leave  you  the  same  devil  you  were  before  I 
Instruct  me,  some  good  horse*leach,  to  speak 

treason ; 
For  since  you  cannot  take  my  life  for  deeds. 
Take  it  for  words :  O  woman  s  poor  revenge  2 
Which  dwells  but  in  the  tongue.  I  will  not  weep; 
No ;  I  do  scorn  to  call  up  one  poor  tear 
To  fawn  on  your  injustice :  bear  -me  hence 
Unto  this  house  of-— what's  your  mitigating  cide? 

Mom.  Of  converts. 

Vit.  Car,  It  shall  not  be  a  house  of  converts; 
My  mind  shall  make  it  honester  to  me 
Than  the  Pope's  palace,  and  more  peaceable 
Than  my  soul.    Though  thou  art  a  cardinal. 
Know  tlus,  and  let  it  somewhat  raise  your  spight. 
Through  darkness  diamonds  spread  their  richest 
light.       [Exit  Vittoria  Cobombona. 

Enter  Brachiamo. 

Brack.  Now  you  and  I  are  friends,  sir,  well 
shake  hands 
In  a  friend's  grave  together ;  a  fit  place. 
Being  the  emblem  of  soft  peace,  ^^  t'atone  our 
hatred. 
F.  de  Med.  Sir,  what's  the  matter? 
Brack.  I  will  not  chase  more  blood  from  that 
lov'd  cheek ; 
You  have  lost  too  much  already ;  fore  you  well. 

\Exii. 


^'  Jv?to. — ^A  com  of  about  six-pence  value.    Moryson,  in  tlie  Table  prefixed  to  his  Jtinentry,  calls 
it  a  GimUo  or  P€u>ia, 
*^  Tatone-^i,  e.  lecoBcik.   See  Note  on  Cymbeline^  Shakspeare,  Vol.  IX.  p.  191.  edit  1778.    S. 


THE  WHITE  DEVIL;  OR, 
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F.  de  Med.  How  itrange  these  words  soond ! 
what's  the  iDter|»retation  f 

Flam.  Good ;  this  is  a  preiace  to  the  discoTery 
of  tlie  dotchess's  death :  he  carries  it  well ;  be- 
cause now  1  cannot  counterfeit  a  whining  passion 
£br  the  death  of  my  lad  j,  I  will  feign  a  mad  hu- 
mour for  the  disgrace  of  mjr  sister ;  and  that 
will  keep  oflF  idle  questions.  Treason's  tongue 
hath  a  villainoos  pabj  in't;  I  will  talk  to  any 
man,  hear  no  man,  and  for  a  time  appear  a  po- 
litic madman.  [Exit, 

Enter  Giotavvi  and  Count  Lodovico. 

F,  de  Med,  How  now,  my  noble  cousin  ?  what 
iu  black ! 

Gio.  Yes,  uncle,  I  was  taught  to  imitate  you 
In  virtue,  and  yon  roust  imitate  roe 
In  colors  of  your  garments.    My  sweet  mother 
Is 

F.de  Med.  How?  where? 

Gio,  Is  there ;  no,  yonder :  indeed,  sir,  1*11 
not  tell  you. 
For  I  shall  make  you  weep. 

F.de  Med.  Is  dead? 

Giom  Du  not  blame  me  now, 
I  did  not  tell  you  so. 

Lod.  She's  dead,  my  lord. 

F.  de  Med.  Dead ! 

Mon.  Blessed  lady ! 
Thou  art  now  above  thy  woes. 
Wilt  please  yonr  lordships  to  withdraw  a  little  ? 

Gio.  What  do  the  dead  do, uncle?  do  tliey  eat, 
Hear  musick,  go  a  hunting,  and  be  merry. 
As  we  that  live  ? 

F.  de  Med.  No,  cux ;  they  sleep. 

Gio.  Lord,  lord,  that  I  were  dead ; 
I  have  not  slept  these  six  nights.    When  do 
they  wake? 

F.  de  Med.  When  God  shall  please. 

Gio.  Good  God,  let  her  sleep  ever ! 
For  I  have  known  her  wake  an  hundred  nights. 
When  all  the  pillow  wliere  she  laid  her  head 
Was  brine-wet  with  her  tears.    I  am  to  con^ 

plain  to  yon,  sir; 
ril  tell  yon  how  they  have  used  her  now  she*s 

dead; 
Thev  wrapped  her  in  a  crael  fold  of  lead. 
Ana  would  not  let  roe  kiss  her. 

F.de  Med.  Thou  did*st  love  her. 

Gio.  I  have  often  heard  her' say  she  gave  me 
suck, 
And  it  should  seem  by  that  she  dearly  ]ov*d  me. 
Since  princes  seldom  clo  it. 

F.  de  Med.  O,  all  of  my  poor  sister  that  re- 
mains ! 
Take  him  away  for  God*s  sake !  [Exit  Giovan  . 


Jlfon.  How  now,  my  lord  ? 

F.  de  Med.  Believe  me,  I  am  nothing  bat 
her  grave; 
And  I  shall  keep  her  blesMd  memory 
Longer  than  thousand  epitaphs. 

Enter  Flamxnzo  a$  distracted. 

Flam.  We  endore  the  strokes  like  anribor 
hard  steel. 
Till  p«io  itself  make  us  no  pain  to  feeL 
Who  shall  do  roe  right  now  ?  is  this  the  efid  of 
service  ?  I*d  niher  go  weed  garlick ;  tmvd 
through  France,  and  be  mine  own  ostler;  wear 
sheep-skin  linings»  or  sIjocs  that  stink  of  black- 
ing, be  enter'd  into  the  list  of  the  forty  fV*^itaad 
p«llars  of  Poland. 

Enter  S^voy. 

Would  I  had  rotted  iu  some  surgeon's  house  ia 
Venice,  built  upon  the  pox  as  well  as  on  piles^ 
ere  I  had  serv'd  Brachiano. 

Sav.  You  roust  have  comfort. 

Fiam.  Your  com  fortable  words  are  like  honey» 
They  relish  in  your  roouth  that's  whole  ;  but  la 
mine  that's  wounded,  they  go  down  as  if  the 
sting  of  the  bee  were  in  them.  Oh,  they  have 
wrouaht  their  purpose  cunningly,  as  if  the; 
woulo  not  seero  to  do  it  of  malice.  In  this  a 
politician  imitates  die  devil,  as  the  devil  imi* 
tates  a  caniioo.  Wheresoe'er  he  comes  to  do 
mischief,  he  comes  with  his  backside  towards 
you. 

Enter  the  French. 

Fr,  The  proofs  are  evident. 

Flam.  Proof!  'twas  corruption.  O  goU! 
what  a  god  art  thou !  and  O  man,  what  n  devil 
art  thou  to  be  tempted  by  that  cursed  mineral! 
You  diversivolent  lawyer,  mark  him;  knaves 
turn  informers,  as  macguts  torn  to  flies,  you  may 
catch  gudgeons  with  either.  A  cardinal!  I 
would  lie  would  hear  mc,  there's  nothing  so 
holy  but  money  will  corrupt  and  putrify  it,  hke 
victuals  ^'  under  the  line.  You  are  happy  ia 
England,  my  lord ;  bele  they  sell  justice  with 
those  weighu  they  press  men  to  death  with.  O 
horrible  salary ! 

Eng,  Fyt-fyt  Flamineo. 

Fhm.  Bells  ne'er  ring  well,  till  tliey  are  at 
their  fulT  pitch ;  and  1  liope  yon  canlinal  shall 
never  have  the  grace  to  pray  well,  till  he  come 
to  the  scaffold.  If  they  were  rack'd  now  to 
know  ihe  cnnfedemcy ;  but  your  noblemen  are 

{>riviieg'd  froro  the  rack;  and  well  may,  for  a 
ittle  thing  would  pull  some  of  them  o'pieces 
afore  they  came  to  their  arraignment.  Religion, 
oh  how  it  is  ^  commedled  with  policy.     The 
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Under  the  line — ^i.  e.  the  equinoctial  line.      S. 

^  Commedied  with  poticff — i.  e.  co-mingled.  To  meddle  antiently  signified  te  mix,  or  wnngU.  JSce 
Note  on  The  Tempeet,  Shakspeare,  Vol.  I.  p.  10.  edit.  1778.      S. 

So,  in  The  Pereonea  Taie,  Tyrwbitt's  edition  of  Chaucer,  Vol.  III.  p.  146:  ''  For  sothly,  ther  is 
nothing  that  savouretfa  so  sote  to  a  child,  as  the  milke  of  his  nonce,  ne  nothing  is  to  him  more  abhomi- 
nable  than  that  milke,  when  it  is  medUd  with  other  mete.'* 


\VbB8TEB.] 


VITTORIA  COROMBONA. 


9$ 


£nt  blood  abed  in  the  world  bappea'd  about  re- 
ligion.   Would  I  were  a  Jew  1 

Mar,  Of  there  are  too  maiijr« 

Fiam,  You  are  deceived ;  there  are  not  Jews 
eooufl^by  priests  enough^  nor  gentlemen  enough. 

Mat.  How? 

Flam.  V\{  prove  it;  for  if  there  be  Jews 
enough,  so  many  Christians  would  not  turn 
usurers ;  if  priests  enough,  one  should  not  have 
six  benefices;  and  if  gentlemen  enough,  so 
many  early  mushrooms,  whose  best  growth 
9pran^  fnHn  a  dunghill,  should  not  aspire  to 
gentthty.  Farewel,  let  others  live  by  bepgins, 
be  thou  one  of  them  :  practise^'  the  art  ofWoT- 
nor  in  England,  to  swallow  all's  given  thee ;  and 
yet  let  one  purgation  make  thee  as  hungry  again 
as  fellows  that  work  in  a  saw-pit.  I'll  go  hear 
the  screech-owl.  [Exit, 

Ijod,  This  was  Brachiano's  pander;  and  'tis 
strange 
That  in  such  open,  and  apparent  guilt 
Of  his  adulterous  sister,  he  dare  utter 
So  scandalous  a  passion.    I  must  wind  him. . 

Enter  Flamineo. 

Flam.  How  dares  this  banisb'd  count  return 
to  Rome, 
His  pardon  not  yet  purchased  ?  I  have  heard 
The  deceased  dutcbess  gave  him  pensioni 
And  that  he  came  along  from  Padua 
I'th'  train  of  the  youiia  prince.    There'i 


le  young  pnnce. 
what  in't. 


's  some- 


Physicians,  that  cure  poisons,  sliU  do  work 
3Vith  counter-poisons. 

Mar.  Mark  this  strange  encounter. 

Flam,  The  god  of  melancholy  turn  thy  gall  to 
poison. 
And  let  tne  ^  stigmatick  wrinkles  in  thy  face, 
like  to  the  boisterous  waves  in  a  rough  tidei 
One  still  overtake  another. 


Lod.  I  do  thank  thee, 
And  I  do  wish  ingeniously  for  thy  sake, 
The  dog-days  all  year  long. 

Flam.  How  croaks  the  raven  ? 
Is  our  good  dutcbess  dead  i 

Lod.  Dead.   . 

Flam.  O  fate ! 
Misfortune  comes  hke  the  coroner's  business, 
Huddle  upon  huddle. 

Lod.  Shall  thou  and  I  join  house-keeping } 

Flam.  Yes,  content. 
Let's  be  unsociable  sociable. 
•  Lod.  Sit  some  three  days  together,  and  diy 
course? 

Flam.  Only  with  making  ftices ; 
Lie  in  our  deaths. 

Lo<L  With  faggots  for  our  pillows* 

FUun,  And  be  k>usy. 

Lod.  In  tafifeta  linings,  that's  genteel  melanf 
choly. 
Sleep  all  day. 

Flam.  Yes ;  and  ^'  like  your  melancholy  hare 
Feed  after  midnight. 
We  are  observ'd :  see  how  yon  couple  griev^. 

Lod.  What  a  strange  creature  is  a  lauglune 
fool!  *  ^     * 

As  if  man  were  created  to  no-  use 
But  only  to  shew  his  teeth. 

Flam.  I'll  tell  thee  what, 
It  would  do  well  instead  of  looking-glasses^ 
To  set  one's  fmce  each  morning  by  a  saucer 
Of  a  witch's  congeal'd  blood.  • 

Lod.  Precious  rogue ! 
We'll  never  part. 

Flam.  Never,  till  the  beggaiy  of  courtiers. 
The  discontent  of  churchmen,  want  of  soldiers. 
And  all  the  creatures  that  hang  manad'd. 
Worse  than  strappado'd,  on  the  lowest  felly 
Of  fortune's  wheel,  be  taught,  in  our  two  lives. 
To  scorn  that  .world  which  life  of  means  deprives. 


^  The  art  ^  Wolnor  ta  England.— The  exploits  of  this  elutton,  and  the  manner  of  his  death,  are 
mentioned  by  Dr  Moffet,  who  wrote  in  Queen  Elisabetfa's^time.  See  his  Treatise,  entitled  <<  HeaUVs 
Amprmfemeni :  or,  Ruiei  comprizing  and  diseoeerinr  the  nature,  method^  and  manner  nf  preparing  aU  sortM 
^/oadM  ased  ta  tki»  natim^."  Republished  by  Oldys  and  Dr  James,  13mo.  1746.  "  Neither  was  our 
country  always  void  of  a  fVedmar,  who  hving  in  my  memory  in  the  court  seemed  like  another  Pandareus, 
of  whcMi  Antonius  Libendis  writeth  thus  much, '  that  he  had  obtained  this  gift  of  the  Goddess  Ceres, 
to  eat  iron,  glass,  oyster-shells,  raw  fish,  raw  flesh,  raw. fruit,  and  whatsoever  else  he  would  put  into 
his  stomachy  vrithout  offence."  P.  376.  '^  Other  fish  bein^  eaten  raw,  is  harder  of  digestion  than 
raw  beef;  for  Diogenes  died  with  eating  of  raw  fish ;  and  Wolmer  (our  English  Pandareus)  digesting 
iron,  glass,  and  oyster-shells,  by  eating  a  raw  eel  was  over-mastered."  P.  ISS.  *He  is  also  mentioned 
by  Tavlor  the  Water  Poet,  in  his  account  of  The  Great  Eater  qf  Kent,  p.  145.  "  Milo  the  Crotonian 
could  hardly  be  his  equall :  and  Woolner  of  Windsor  was  not  worthy  to  oee  his  foot-man." 

^  Stigwrntiek^.  e.  marked  as  wifli  a  brand  of  inianiy.      S. 

*'  — — 4i*«  Ifsar  mdmidi/olv  hare 

Feed  ^fter  mdmight.—iyT  Johnson  observes  (Note  to  First  Part  of  King  Henry  IV.  A.  1.  S.  2), 
that  ^  a  hmre  may  be  considered  as  melancholy,  because  she  is  upon  her  form  always  solitary,  and,  ac« 
carding  to  the  plj^sic  of  the  times,  the  flesh  or  it  was  supposed  to  generate  melancholy." 

In  PrndTs  traasUtion  of  Regimen  SaaUatU  Sobrm,  1576,  p.  99,  it  is  said,  ^  The  eyaht  tbinge  is 
kare  Hesoe,  whiche  likewise  engendreth  melancholy  bloudde,  as  J2ans  sayeth  in  the  place  atore  aleeste : 
this  flesiie  eageadietfa  mere  mdaacholy  than  any  otbor,  as  Galen  saythe.  And  of  this  Isaac,  in  uietU 
' saythe,  that  hares  fleshe  ahoulde  not  bee  eaten  as  meate,  bat  ondy  used  in  medicenes*" 
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Enter  Aktonelli. 

Ant.  My  lord,  I  bring  good  news.  The  pope, 
oq's  death-bed, 
At  the  earnest  suit  of  the  great  duke  of  Fi<^ 

reoce. 
Hath  sign'd  your  pardon,   and  restored  unto 
you 

I/fd.  I  thank  you  for  your  nevrs.    Look  up 
again, 
Flamineo  see  my  pardon. 

FUtm,  Why  do  you  laugh? 
There  was  no  such  condition  in  our  covenant. 

Lod.  Why? 

FUun.  Yon  shaR  not  seem  a  happier  man 
than  I, 
Yon  know  our  vow,  sir,  if  you  will  be  merry. 
Do  it  i'th*  like  posture,  as  if  some  great  man  ^ 
8ate  while  his  enemy  were  executed; 
Tho'  it  be  very  leac'hery  unto  thee, 
Do't,  with  a  crabbed  politician's  face. 

Lod,  Your  sister  is  a  damnable  whore. 

Flam.  Ha? 

Lod.  Look  you,  I  spake  that  laughing. 

JP/offt.  Dost  ever  think  to  speak  again  ? 

Lod.  Do  you  hear  ? 
Will'st  sell  me  forty  ounces  of  her  blood. 
To  water  a  mandrake  ? 

Flam.  Poor  lord,  you  did  vow 
To  Ihre  a  lousy  creature. 

Lod.  Yes. 

Flam.  Like  one 
That  bad  for  ever  forfeited  the  day-Ught, 
By  being  in  debt. 

Lod.  Ha,  ha ! 

Flam.  I  do  not  greatly  wonder  you  do  break. 
Your  lordship  leam*d  it  long  since.     But  I^U 
tell  you. 

Lod.  What? 

Flam,  And*t  shall  stick  by  you. 

Lod.  I  long  for  it. 

Flam.  This  laughter  scurvily  becomes  your 
face : 
If  you  will  not  be  melancholy,  be  angry. 

[Strikes  him. 
See  now  I  laugh  too. 

Mar,  You  are  to  blame,  I'll  force  you  hence. 

Lod.  Unhand  me. 

{Eseunt  M a  ec  el  lo  an<^  Fl a  m  i  n  eo. 
should  be  forc*d  to  right  myself, 
Upon  a  pander ! 
Ant.  My  lord. 


Lod.  He  had  asgood  met  with  hia  te  «  tbaa- 

derliolt. 
Gas.  How  this  shews ! 

Lod.  Ud&*deach  !    how  did  ny  sword  aais 
him? 
These  rogues  that  are  most  weary  of  their  lives 
Still  'scape  the  greatest  dangers. 
A  pox  upon  him  !  all  his  repntationy 
Nay,  ail  the  goodness  of  his  fnmily. 
Is  not  worth  half  this  earthquake ; 
I  leara'd  it  of  no  fencer  to  shake  thus ; 
Come,  I'll  forget  him,  and  go  drink  some  vrioe. 

[Eremmt. 

Enter  F vl avcisco  and  Monticelso. 

Man,  Come,  come,  my  lord,  ^  untie  your 

folded  thoughts. 
And  let  them  dangle  loose,  as  a  bride^s  hair. 
Your  sister's  poison'd. 

F.  de  Med.  Far  be  it  from  my  thoughts 
To  seek  revenge. 

Mon.  What,  are  you  tum'd  all  marUe  ? 

F.  de  Med.  Shall  I  defy  him,  and  impose  a 

war 
Most  burthcnsome  on  my  poor  subjects'  oe^sy 
Which  at  mv  will  I  have  not  power  to  eod  ? 
You  know,  for  all  the  murders,  rapes,  and  thefts, 
Committed  in  the  horrid  lost  of  war. 
He  that  unjustly  caus'd  it  first  proceed. 
Shall  find  it  in  his  grave,  and  in  his  seed. 
Mon.  That's  not  the  course  I'd  wish  joa; 

pray  observe  me. 
We  see  that  undermining  more  prevails 
Than  doth  thfi  cannon.    Bear  your  wrongs  con- 

ceai'd, 
And,  patient  as  the  tortoise,  let  this  camel 
Stalk  o'er  your  back  unbruis'd :  sleep  with  the 

lion. 
And  let  this  brood  of  secure  foolish  mice 
Play  with  your  nostrils,  till  the  time  he  ripe 
For  th*  bloody  audit,  and  the  fatal  gripe : 
Aim  like  a  cunning  fowler,  close  one  eye. 
That  you  the  better  may  your  game  espy. 
F.  de  Med,  Free  me,  my  innocence^  from 

treacherous  acts  f 
I  know  there's  thunder  yonder :  and  I'll  stand. 
Like  a  safe  valley,  which  low  bends  the  knee 
To  some  aspiring  mountain :  since  I  kaow 
Treaaoo,  like  spiders,  weaving  nets  for  iica, 
By  her  foul  work  is  found,  and  in  it  dies. 
To  pass  away  these  thoughts,  mv  hoooui^d  lord, 
It  is  reported  you  possess  a  book| 


.  ^ fmttfMei  thougkiM, 

And  let  them  dangle  ioMe,  as  a  hride^ehair^-'BMn  fomierly  walked  to  church  wllli  tlieir  hair 
hanging  loose  behind;  Anne  Bullen's  was  thus  dishevelled  when  she  went  to  the  altar  with  Kng 
Henry  the  Eighth. 

Tate  has  inwrted  these  lines  in  his  Cruel  BMaad.    I  was  led  to  them  by  a  ^otatioa  of  FMdlig^ 
in  his  Notes  on  Tarn  Vmrnb.     S. 
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Wherein  you  have  ^  quoted,  by  intelligence^ 

The  names  of  all  notorious  offenders 

Lurking  about  the  city. 
Man,  Sir,  I  do ; 

And  some  there  are  which  cnll  it  my  black-book : 

Weil  may  the  title  hold ;  for  tbo'  it  teach  not 

The  art  of  conjuring,  yet  in  it  lurk 

The  names  of  many  devils. 
F.  de  Med,  Pniy  ]et"i  see  it, 
MoH,  ril  fetch  It  to  your  lordship. 

[Exit  MONTICELSO. 

F.  de  Med.  Monticelso^ 
I  will  not  trust  thee,  but  in  all  my  plots 
1*11  rest  as  jealous  as  a  town  besieg'd. 
Thou  canst  not  reach  what  I  intend  to  act. 
Your  flax  soon  kindles,  soon  is  out  again : 
But  gold  slow  heats,  and  long  will  hot  remain. 

Enter  Mokticelso,  presenti  Frakcisco  de 
Medic  IS  with  a  book, 

Man,  "Tis  here,  my  lord* 
F.  de,  Med.  First,  your  intelligencers,  pray 
lee's  see ; 
Their  number  rises  strangely. 

Man,  And  some  of  them 
You'd  take  for  honest  men*     The  next  are' 

panders ; 
These  are  your  pirates;  and  these  following 
leaves. 


For  base  rogues,  '®that  undo  young  ^ntlemen, 
By  taking  up  commodities ;  for  pohtick  bank- 
rupts; 
For  fellows  that  are  bawds  to  their  own  wives ; 
Only  to  Dut  off  Korees,  and  slight  jewels, 
Clocks,  defieic'd  plate,  and  such  commodities, 
At  birth  of  their  first  children. 

F,  de  Med,  Are  there  such  ? 

Mon,  These  are  for  impudent  bawds. 
That  go  in  men's  apparel;  for  usurers        [ag^; 
That  share  with  scriveners  for  their  good  report- 
For  lawyers  that  will  antedate  their  deeds; 
And  some  divines  you  miebt  find  folded  there, 
But  that  I  slip  them  o'er  for  conscience  sake. 
Here  is  a  general  catalogue  of  knaves  *. 
A  man  might  study  all  the  prisons  o'er, 
Yet  never  uttaiu  this  knowledge. 

F,  de  Med,  Murderers  ? 
Fold  down  the  leaf,  I  pray ;  [trine. 

Good,  my  lord,  let  me  borrow  this  strange  doc*^ 

Mon,  Pray  use't,  my  lord. 

F,  de  Med,  I  do  assure  your  lordship. 
You  are  a  worthy  member  of  the  state. 
And  have  done  infinite  good  in  your  discovery 
Of  these  offenders. 

Mon,  Somewhat,  sir. 

F,  de  Med,  O  God  ! 
''  Better  than  tribute  of  wolves  paid  in  England ; 
Twill  bang  their  skins  o'the  hedge. 


^  Qwtedr—\,  e.  noted.    So,  in  Ben  Jon  son's  F^x^  A.  t,  S.  1 : 


<i 


to  observe. 


To  fiiofe,  to  learn  the  language,  and  so  forth." 


A.  4.  S.  1 : 

"—Sir,  I  do  slip 
No  action  of  my  life  thus,  bat  i^wte  it." 

See  also  Mr  Steevens's  Note  on  Hamlety  A.  2.  S.  1. 

*® that  uitdo  young  gentlemen,  • 

By  UUdng  vp  commodities. — It  was  the  practice  of  usurers  formerly,  and  has  been  continued  by 
their  successors  even  to  the  present  times,  to  defraud  the  necessitous  who  borrow  money  by  furnish- 
ing tfaera  with  coods  and  wares,  to  be  converted  into  cash  at  a  great  loss  to  l^e  borrower,  lliis  was 
done  to  avoid  ue  penal  Statutes  against  Uitury.  It  was  called  taking  up  commodities ,  and  is  often 
noticed  in  our  ancient  writers.  See  several  instances  in  the  Notes  of  Mr  Steevens  and  Dr  Farmer 
to  Meatmefor  Measure,  A.  4.  S.  4.  . 

Again,  Wilson's  Discourse  upon  Usury,  157^,  p.  99.  "  I  have  neede  of  money,  and  deale  wvth  a 
breaker,  hee  aunswereth  me  that  bee  cannot  helpe  me  with  moneye,  butyf  I  list  to  have  wares  I  shall 
speede.  Well !  my  necessitte  is  great,  he  bryngeth  mee  blotting  paper,  pak-threed,  fustians,  chamlets, 
hanks,  bels,  and  hoodes,  or  I  wote  not  what :  I  desire  hym  to  make  sale  for  mine  advantage,  askyng 
what  he  thinketh  will  be  my  losse,  he  aunswereth  not  past  twelve  pounde  in  the  hundred.  When  I 
come  to  receive,  I  do  finde  that  I  lose  more  than  twentye  in  the  hundred." 

Dekkar*s  Seaven  deadly  Sinnes  of  London,  1606,  p.  35,—"  these  are  Usurers,  who  for  a  little  money 
and  a  create  deale  of  trash  (as  fire-shovels,  broume  paper,  motley  cloake  bags,  &c,)  bring  yona  Novices 
into  a  Toole's  Paradice  till  they  have  sealed  the  morgage  of  meir  landes,  and  then  like  peelers  ^oe 
they  (or  some  familiar  spirit  for  them  raizde  by  the  Usurer)  up  and  downe  to  cry  Commodities,  which 
scarce  yeeld  the  third  part  of  tlie  sum  for  which  they  take  them  up," 

''  Better  than  tribute,  &c.-^This  tribute  was  imposed  on  the  Welsh  by  King  Edgar,  in  order  that 
the  nation  might  be  freed  from  these  ravenous  and  destructive  beasts.    Prayton,  in  Pf^-olbiou^ 
9th,  says : 


"  Thrice  famous  Saxon  King,  on  whom  time  ne'er  shall  prey, 
O  Edgar !  who  compeldst  our  Ludwal  hence  to  pay 
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Man.  I  most  make  bold 
To  leave  your  lordship. 

F.  de  ifed.  Dear  sir,  I  thank  jou. 
If  anv  ask  for  me  .it  coart,  report 
You  have  left  me  in  the  company  of  knaves. 

\^Estt  MOMTICELSO. 

I  gatlier  now  by  tliis,  some  cunning  felk>w 
That's  ro  V  lord's  officer,  one  that  lately  skipp'd 
From  a  derk's  desk  up  to  a  justice^s  cbairy 
Hath  made  this  kuavisli  sammons,  and  intends, 
A%  the  Irish  rebels  were  wont  to  sell  heads, 
So  to  make  prize  of  these.    And  thus  it  happens : 
Your  poor  rogues  pay  for*t  which  have  not  means 
To  present  bribes  in  6st;  the  rest  o'the  band 
Are  raz'd  out  ot  the  knaves  record ;  or  else 
M^  lord  he  winks  at  them  with  easy  will, 
His  man  grows  rich,  the  knaves  are  tlie  knaves  still. 
But  to  the  use  m  make  of  it ;  it  shall  serre 
To  point  me  out  a  list  of  rooiderers. 
Agents  for  any  villainy.    Did  I  want 
Ten  '^  leash  of  courtrznns,  it  would  furnish  me ; 
Nay  laundress  three  armies.  Thatin  so  little  paper 
Should  lie  the  undoing  of  so  many  men ! 
'Tis  not  so  big  as  twenty  declarations. 
See  the  corrupted  use  some  make  of  books : 
Divinity,  wrested  by  some  factious  blood, 
Draws  swords,  swells  battles,  and  overthrows  all 

good: 
To  fkshion  my  revenge  more  seriously, 
Let  me  remember  mv  dead  sister's  face : 
Call  for  her  picture  ?  no,  I'll  close  mine  eyes, 
And  in  a  melancholy  thought  I'll  frame 

EiUer  Isabella's  ghoit. 

Her  figure  'fore  roe.  Now  I  have  it — how  strong 
Imagination  works !  how  she  can  frame  [me. 
Things  which  are  not !  methinks  she  stands  afore 
And  by  the  quick  idea  of  my  mind^ 


Were  my  skill  pregnant,  I  oonld  draw  her  pi 
Thought,  as  a  subtle  jng^er,  makes  us  deem 
Thiogi  supernatural,  which  yet  have  cmose. 
Common  as  sickness.    Tis  my  melancholy. 
How  cam'st  thou  by  thy  death? — how  idle 
To  question  my  own  idleness ! — did  ever 
Man  dream  awake  till  now  ? — remove  this  object; 
Out  of  my  brain  with't :  what  have  I  to  do 
With  tombs,  or  death-bods,  funerals,  or  tears^ 
That  have  to  meditate  upon  revenge  ? 
So,  DOW  'tis  ended,  like  an  old  wife's  stor^  -. 
Statesmen  think  often  they  see  stranger  sm^ 
Tlian  madmen.    Come,  to  this  wcightv  bnsincM; 
My  tragedy  must  have  some  idle  mirtn  in*t. 
Else  it  will  never  pass.    I  am  in  love. 
In  love  with  Corombona ;  and  my  suit 
Thus  halts  to  her  in  verse. — 
I  have  done  it  rarely :  O  the  fate  of  princes  ! 
I  am  so  used  to  frequent  flattery,      T  He  wmUt. 
That,  being  alone,  I  now  flatter  myself! 
But  it  will  serve. — ^Tis  seal'd ;  bear  this 

Knter  Servant. 

To  the  house  of  converts,  and  watch  your  leisure 

To  give  it  to  the  hands  of  Corombona, 

Or  to  the  matron,  when  some  followers 

Of  Brachiano  may  be  by.  Away.  [Exit  Servmmi, 

He  that  deab  all  by  strength,  his  wit  is  shallow : 

When  a  man's  head  goes  thro',  each  limb  will 

follow. 
The  engine  for  my  business,  boldCount  Lodowi^; 
Tis  gold  must  such  an  instrunaent  procure. 
With  empty  6st  no  men  do  falcons  lure. 
Brachiano,  I  am  now  fit  for  thy  encounter: 
Like  the  wild  Irish,  I'll  ne'er  think  thee  dead 
Till  I  can  play  at  football  with  thy  head. 
''  Fleet  ere  ft  nequeo  trnpera^  Ackeronta  aiowfai 

[Exit  MOVTICKL&O. 


ACT  IV. 


Ent^  the  Matron,  and  Flamineo. 

Mat.  Should  it  be  known  the  duke  hath  such 
recourse 
To  your  imprison'd  sister,  I  were  like 
To  mcur  much  damage  by  it. 

Flam.  Notascrup^. 
The  pope  lies  on  his  death-bed,  and  their  heads 
Are  troubled  now  with  other  business 
Than  guanling  of  a  lady. 


Enter  Servant. 

Ser.  Yonder's  Flnmineo  in  conference 
With  the  matron. — Let  me  speak  with  you  ; 
I  would  entreat  you  to  deliver  for  me 
This  letter  to  the  fair  Vittoria. 

Mat.  I  sliall,  sir, 

Ser.  With  all  care  and  secresy ; 
Hereafter  you  shall  know  roe,  and  receive 
Thanks  for  this  courtesy.  [Exk, 


Three  hundred  wolves  a  year  for  tribute  nnto  thee  : 
And  for  that  tribute  paid,  as  famons  may^st  thou  be, 
O  conqner'd  British  king,  by  whom  wasfirat  destroy'd 
The  multitude  of  wolves,  that  long  this  land  annoy'd." 


'*  Ten  7MM.~Ten  leash  is  ten  times  three. 
*^  FUctere,  &c.— A  liae  from  Virgil. 
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Flam,  How  now?  what's  that  ? 

Mat.  A  letter. 

Flam,  To  my  sister  ?  Til  see  it  dellver'd. 

Enter  BaACHXAKo. 

Brack,  What's  that  yoa  read,  Flamineo  ? 
Flam.  Look. 

Brach.  Ha!   To  the  roost  unfortunate^  his 
best  respected  Vittoria. 
Who  was  the  messenger  ? 
Flam,  I  know  not. 
Brack.  No  !  who  sent  it? 
Flam.  Uds'foot !  you  speak,  as  if  a  man 
Should  know  what  fowl  is  coffiu'd  in  a  bak'd  meat 
Afore  you  cut  it  up. 

Brack,  rjl  open't,  were't  her  heart.    What's 
here  subscribed  !   Florence ! 
•'  This  joggling  is  gross  and  palpable. 
I  have  found  out  the  conveyance.     Read  it, 
read  it. 
Flam,  Your  tears  Til  turn  to  triumph,  be  but 
mine : 
Your  prop  itfaWn :  I  pity,  tkat  a  vine, 
'  Wkick  prince*  heretofore  have  long'd.to  gather, 
Wanting  supporters,  now  skouldjade  and  wither. 
"Wine,  i*ffiith  my  lord,  with  lees  would  serve  his 

turn. 
Tour  sad  imprisonment  Til  soon  uncharm, 
And  with  a  princely  uncontrolled  arm 
Lead  you  to  Florence,  wkere  my  love  and  care 
Shall  hang  your  wishes  in  my  silver  hair, 
A  halter  on  his  strange  equivocation  ! 
Nor  for  tny  years  return  me  the  sad  willow. 
Who  prefer  blossoms  before  fruit  thafs  mellow  f 
Rotten,  on  my  knowledge,  with  lying  too  long 

i'th*  bed-4traw. 
And  all  the  lines  of  age  tkis  line  convinces  : 
The  gods  never  wax  old,  no  more  do  princes. 


A  pox  on't,  tear  it ;  let's  have  no  atheists,  for 
God's  sake. 

Brack,  Uds'death,    III  cut  her  into  atoms  ! 
And  let  the  irregular  north-wind  sweep  her  up, 
And  blow  her  into  his  nostrils:   wnere's  this 
whore  ? 

Flam,  What  ?  who  do  you  call  her  ? 

Brach,  Oh,  I  could  he  mad  ; 
'♦Prevent  the  curs'd  disease  she'll  bring  me  to. 
And  tear  my  hair  off. — Where's  this  changeable 

stuff?  [y^^t 

Flam,  O'er  head  and  ears  in  water,  I  assure 
She  is  not  for  your  wearing. 

Brach.  No,  you  pander  ! 

Flam,  What. roe,  my  lord  ?  am  I  your  dog? 

Brack.  A  blood-hound :  do  you  brave,  do  you 
stand,  me  ?  [eases,  run ; 

Flam.  Stand  you!  let  those  that  have  disi* 
I  need  no  plaister. 

Brack.  Would  yon  be  kick'd  ? 

Flam.  Would  you  have  your  neck  broke  ? 
I  tell  you  duke, ''  I  am  not  in  Russia; 
My  shins  roust  be  kept  whole. 

Brach.  Do  you  know  me  ? 

Flam.  O  my  lord  !  methodically. 
As  in  this  world  there  are  degrees  of  evils; 
So  in  this  world  there  are  degrees  of  devils. 
You're  a  great  duke,  I  your  poor  secretary. 
I  do  look  now  for  '^  a  Spanish  fig,  or  an  Italian 
sal  let,  daily. 

Brack,  Pander,  ply  your  convoy  and  leave 
your  prating. 

Flam.  All  your  kuidness  to  me  is  like  that 
miserable  courtesy  of  Polyphemus  to  Ulysses : 
you  reserve  me  to  be  devoured  last ;  you  would 
dig  turfs  out  of  my  erave  to  feed  your  larks ; 
that  would  be  musick  to  you.  Come,  I'll  lead 
you  to  her. 


'♦  Pretini  the  cursed  disease  sh^Q  bring  me  to, 

And  tear  My  hair  off, — Meaning  the  lues  venerea,  which  makes  the  hair  come  ofl^  and  gave  occa- 
sion, as  commonly  is  thongfat,  for  the  modem  use  of  the  pemke.      S.  P. 

''  I  am  not  in  Russia ; 

Mff  shins  must  be  kept  whole,— Jt  appears  from  Giles  Fletcher's  Russe  Commonwealth,  1591,  p.  51, 
that,  on  determining  an  action  of  debt  m  tliat  country,  ^*  the  partie  convicted  is  delivered  to  the  Ser- 
jeant, who  hath  a  whtte  for  his  warrant  oat  of  the  office,  to  carry  him  to  the  Praoeush,  or  Rigfater  of 
Justice,  if  presently  hee  pay  not  the  monie,  or  content  not  the  partie.  This  Praveush,  or  Righter,  is 
a  place -neare  to  the  office :  where  snch  as  have  sentence  passed  against  them,  and  refuse  to  pay  that 
which  is  adfudged,  are  beaten  with  great  cudgels  on  the  sAianes,  and  calves  of  their  legges.  Every 
forenoone  nom  ei^t  to  eleven  they  are  set  on  the  Praoeusk,  and  beate  in  this  sort  till  the  monie  be 
payd.  The  aiWnoone  and  night  time  they  are  kepte  in  chaines  by  the  Serjeant :  except  they  pot  in 
snMcient  snerties  for  theur  appearance  at  the  ProMusk  at  the  hower  appointed.    Yon  shall  see  fortie 


ootright,  or  for  a  certaine  terme  of  yeares.  And  if  the  price  of  them  doo  not  amount  to  the  rail  pay- 
ment, the  cretonr  may  take  them  to  bee  his  bondslaves,  ror  yeares  or  for  ever,  according  as  the  value 
of  the  debt  requireth." 

'^  A  Spanish  fig,-— Referring  to  the  cnstom  of  giving  poison'd  figs  to  those  who  were  the  objecti 
either  of  the  Spanish  or  Italian  revenge.    See  Mr  Steevens*s  Note  on  King  Henrn  V,  A.  3.  S.  6* 
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Brack.  Do  you  hpe  ne? 

Fiam,  O,  sir,  I  would  not  go  before  a  politick 
enemy  with  my  back  towarot  lum,  tbo*  there 
were  behind  me  a  wbiripooL 

Enter  Vittobia  Cobombova. 

Brack,  Can  yon  read,  mistress?  look  upon 
that  letter : 
There  are  no  characteny  nor  hieroglyphicks. 
You  need  no  comment,  I  am  grown  your  receiver. 
God's  precious  !  you  shall  be  a  brave  great  lady, 
A  stately  and  advanced  whore. 

Vit.  Cor,  Say,  sir  ?       ' 

Brack,  Come,  come,  let's  see  your  cabinet, 
discover 
Your  treasury  of  love-letters.    Dteth  and  furies ! 
ril  see  them  all. 

Vit,  Cor,  Sir,  upon  my  soul, 
I  have  not  any.     Whence  was  this  directed  f 

Brack,  Confusion  on  your  politick  ignorance ! 
'^  You  are  reclaim*d,  are  you?  V\\  gi\e  you 
And  let  you  fly  to  the  devil.  [the  bells, 

Flam.  Ware  hawk,  my  lord  ! 

Vit,  Cor.  Florence !  this  is  some  treacherous 
plot,  my  lord ; 
To  me  he  ne'er  was  lovely  I  protest, 
So  much  as  in  my  sleep. 

Brack.  Right  f  they  are  plots. 
Your  beauty  !  O  ten  thousand  curses  o*nt ! 
'*  IIow  long  have  I  beheld  the  devil  in  crystal  ? 
Thou  hast  led  me,  like  an  lieathen  sacrifice, 
With  musick,  and  with  fatal  yokes  of  flowers, 
To  mv  eternal  ruin.    Woman  to  man 
Is  either  a  god,  or  a  wolf. 

Vit.  Cor.  My  lord. 

Brack.  Away! 
We'll  be  as  dinerine  as  two  adamants. 
The  one  shall  shun  the  other.   What !  dost  weep ? 
Procure  but  ten  of  thy  dissembling  trade. 
We'll  furnish  all  the  Irish  funerals 
With  howling,  past  wild  Irish. 

Flam.  Fie,  my  lord  I 

Brack.  That  hand,  that  cursed  hand !  which 
I  have  wearied 
With  doating  kisses !  O  my  sweetest  dutchess  ! 
How  lovely  art  thou  now  !  thy  loose  thoughts 
Scatter  like  quicksilver  t  I  was  hewitch'd ; 
For  all  the  world  speaks  ill  of  thee. 

Vit,  Cor.  No  matter, 
ril  live  so  now,  I'll  make  that  world  recant. 
And  change  her  speeches.    You  did  name  your 
nutchess. 

Brack,  Whose  death  God  pardon ! 

Vit.  Cor,  Whose  death  God  revenge 
On  thee,  most  godless  duke  I 


ITajR.  Now  for  the  whirlwinds. 

VU,  Cor.  What  have  I  gain'd  by  thee,  but 
in&my  ? 
Thoo  hast  stain  d  the  spodeas  honour  of  my  hoose^ 
And  frighted  tlience  noble  society : 
Like  those,  which,  sick  o'the  palsy,  and  retaia 
Ill-scenting  foxes  'bout  them,  are  still  shunn'd 
By  those  of  choicer  nostrils.    What  do  yoa  caiB 

this  house? 
Is  this  your  palace  ?  did  not  the  judge  stile  it 
A  house  of  penitent  whores?  who  sent  me  to  it? 
Who  hath  the  honour  to  adnmce  Vittoria 
To  this  incontinent  college  ?  is*t  not  yon  ? 
Is*t  not  your  high  preferment  ?  go,  go  brag 
How  many  Lidies  you  have  undone  like  me. 
Fare  you  well,  sir ;  let  me  boar  no  mor«;  of  yo«. 
I  had  a  limb  corrupted  to  an  ulcer. 
But  I  have  cut  it  off;  and  now  I'll  go 
Weeping  to  heaven  on  crutches.     For  yoor  gift% 
I  will  return  them  all ;  and  I  do  wish 
That  I  could  make  you  full  executor  ' 
To  all  my  sins.    O  that  I  could  toss  myself 
Into  a  grave  as  quickly :  for  all  thou  art  worth 
I'll  not  shed  one  tear  more — 1*11  burst  first. 

[Ske  throws  kertelfupom  a  bed. 

Brack,  I  have  drunk  Lethe : 
Vittoria !  my  dearest  happiness  !  Vittoria  ! 
What  do  you  ail,  my  lover  why  do  you  weep? 

Vit.  Cor.  Yes,  I  now  weep  ponjards,  do  yoa 
see? 

Brack.  Are  not  those  matchless  eyes  mine? 

Vit.  Cor.  I  had  rather 
They  were  not  matchless. 

Brack.  Is  not  this  lip  mine? 

Vit.  Cor.  Yes;  thus  to  bite  it  off,  rather  than 
jrive  it  thee. 

Flam.  Turn  to  my  lord,  good  sister.  i 

Vit.  Cor.  Hence,  you  pander ! 

Flam,  Pander  !  am  I  the  author  of  yonr  sin  ? 

Vit.  Cor.  Yes  :  he's  a  base  thief  that  a  thief 
let's  in. 

Flam.  We're  blown  up,  my  lord. 

Brack,  Wilt  thou  hear  me  ? 
Once  to  be  jealous  of  thee,  is  t'express 
That  I  will  love  thee  everlastingly. 
And  never  more  be  jealous* 

Vit.  Cor.  O  thou  fool. 
Whose  greatness  hath  by  much  o'ergrown  thy 

wit ! 
What  dar'st  thou  do,  that  I  not  dare  to  suffer, 
Excepting  to  be  still  thy  whore  ?  for  that. 
In  the  sea's  bottom  sooner  thou  shalt  make 
A  bonfire. 

Fiam.  O,  no  oaths,  lor  God's  sake ! 

Brack,  Will  you  hear  me  ? 
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Y9U  are  reclaim^  are  yoa?  rU  give  you  tke  belU, 


And  let  yaa/fy  ta  tke  devil, — ^Alluding  to  the  practice  of  flxinc  bells  to  the  legs  of  hawks. 
Hme  Umg  kne  I  Meld  tke  devU  in  cryetal  >— The  Beril,  whici 


^ .  wy-.—  ,  — *„^  -,^...,  which  is  a  kind  of  crystal,  hath  a  weak 

tincture  of  red  in  it.    Among  other  tricks  of  astrologeri,  the  discovery  of  past  or  future  events  was 
supposed  to  be  the  consequence  of  looking  into  it.    See  Aubrey's  MiMceUamee^  p.  165.  edit  17^1. 
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VU.  Car.  Never. 

Flam.  What  a  damn'd  impostbame  is  a  wo- 
man's will ! 
Can  nothing  break  it }  fie,  ^e,  my  lord, 
Women  are  caught  as  you  take  tortoises, 
She  mast  be  tum*d  on  her  back.    Sister,  by  this 

hand 
I  am  on  your  side.     Come,  come^  you  have 

wrong'd  her. 
What  a  strange  credulous  man  were  you,  my  lord, 
To  think  the  duke  of  Florence  would  love  her  ? 
Will  auy  mercer  take  another's  ware 
When  once  'tb  tows'd  and  sullied  ?  and  yet, 

sister, 
How  scurvily  this  frowardness  becomes  you  ! 
Young  leverets  stand  not  long,  and  women's  anger 
Should,  like  their  flight,  procure  a  little  sport : 
A  full  cry  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 
And  then  be  put  to  the  dead  squat. 

Brack.  Shall  these  eyes. 
Which  have  so  long  time  dwelt  upon  your  face, 
Be  now  put  out  ? 

Flam.  No  cruel  landlady  i'the  world, 
Which  lends  forth  groats  to  broom-men,  and 

takes  use 
For  them,  would  do't. 

Hand  her,  my  lord,  and  kiss  her :  be  not  like 
A  ferret,  to  let  go  your  hold  with  blowing. 

Brack.  Let  us  renew  right  hands. 

VU.  Cor.  Hence  ! 

Brack.  Never  shall  rage,  or  the  forgetful  wine, 
Make  me  commit  like  fault. 

Flam.  Now  you  are  i*th*  way  on't,  follow  it 
hard. 

Brack.  Be  thou  at  peace  with  me;  let  all 
the  world 
Threaten  the  canon. 

Flam.  Mark  his  penitence; 
Best  natures  do  commit  the  grossest  faults, 
When  they're  given  o'er  tojealousy :  as  best  wine, 
Dying,  makes  strongest  viuegar.    I'll  tell  you ; 
The   sea's  more  rough  and  raging  than  calm 

•    rivers. 
But  not  so  sweet,  nor  wholesome.     A  quiet 

woman 
Is  like  a  still  water  under  London-bridge ; 
A  man  may  ^^  shoot  her  safely. 

Vit,  Cor,  O  ye  dissembling  men ! 

Flam,  We  suck'd  that,  sister, 
From  women's  breasts,  in  our  first  infancy. 

VU,  Car.  To  add  misery  to  misery.? 

Brack.  Sweetest. 

VU.  Car.  Aii>  I  not  low  enou^rh  ? 
Ay,  ay,  your  good  heart  gathers  like  a  snow^ball, 
Now  your  affection's  cold. 


Flam.  Ud'sfoot,  it  shall  melt 
To  a  heart  again,  or  all  the  wine  in  Rome 
Shall  run  o'th'  lees  for't. 

VU.  Cor.  Your  dog  or  hawk  should  be  re* 
warded  better 
Than  I  have  been:  I'll  speak  not  one  word  more. 

Flam.  Stop  her  mouth 
With  a  sweet  kiss,  my  lord. 
So,  now  the  tide's  tuni'd,  tlie  vessel's  come  about. 
He's  a  sweet  armful.    O  we  curl'd-hair'd  men 
Are  still  most  kind  to  women.     This  is  well. 
Brack.  That  you  should  chide  thus  ! 
Flam.  O,  sir,  your  little  chimnies 
Do  ever  cast  most  smoke.     I  sweat  for  you. 
Couple  together  with  as  deep  a  silence. 
As  did  the  Grecians  in  their  wooden  horse. 
My  lord,  supply  your  promises  with  deeds: 
You  know  that  painted  meat  no  kunger  feeds. 
Brack.  Stay,  ungrateful  Rome. 
Flam.  Rome !  it  deserves  to  be  call'd  Bar- 
bary,  for  our  villainous  usage. 

Brack.  Soft;  tlie  same  project  which  the  duke 
of  Florence, 
(Whether  in  love  or  guUery  I  know  not) 
Laid  down  for  her  escape,  will  I  pursue. 

Flam.  And  no  time  fitter  than  tlus  nighty  my 
lord : 
The  pope  being  dead;  and  all  the  cardinab 

enter'd 
The  conclave,  for  th'  electing  a  new  pope; 
The  city  in  a  great  confusion ; 
We  may  attire  her  in  a  page's  suit. 
Lay  her  postrhorses,  take  shipping,  and  amain 
For  Padua. 
Brack.  I'll  instantly  steal  forth  the  prince 
Giovanni, 
Aud  make  for  Padua.    You  two  with  your  old 

mother, 
And  young  Marcello  that  attends  on  Florence, 
[f  you  can  work  him  to  it,  follow  me ; 
I  will  advance  you  all :  for  you,  Vittoria, 
Think  of  a  dutchess  title. 
Flam,  Lo'  you,  sister. 

Stay,  my  lord;  I'll  tell  you  a  tale.  «°Thc 
crocodile,  which  lives  in  the  river  Nilus,  hath  a 
worm  breeds  i'th'  teeth  oft,  which  puts  it  to  ex* 
tream  anguish :  a  little  bird,  no  bigger  than  a 
wren,  is  barber-surgeon  to  this  crocodile;  flies 
into  the  jaws  oft,  picks  out  the  worm,  and  brings 
present  remedy.  The  fish,  glad  of  ease,  but 
ungrateful  to  her  that  did  it,  that  the  bird  majr 
not  talk  largely  of  her  abroad  for  non-payment* 
closeth  her  chaps,  intending  to  swallow  her,  and 
so  put  her  to  perpetual  silence.  But  nature, 
loathing  such  ingrHtitude,  hath  arm'd  this  bird 
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stitt  water  under  Lomdam-hridge  ; 


A  MOM  may  skoU  her  safely.^ — To  ihoot  ike  Bridge  was  a  term  used  by  watennen,  to  sigiiily  goinff 
throng  London-bridge  at  the  turning  of  the  tide.  The  vessel  then  vrent  with  great  velocity,  and* 
from  thence  it  probably  was  called  shooting. 

^  Tie  croeodiU,  wkick  Uves^  &c.]— See  C.  Plinit  SecuMdi  NaturaUs  Hittori^,  lib.  vUL  chap.  2ft. 
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frith  A  qaiU  or  prick  on  the  head  top,  which 
woands  the  crooodtke  iW  moath,  forceth  her  to 
open  her  bloody  prison,  and  away  flies  the  pretty 
tooth-picki<Kfrom  her  cmei  patient. 
Brack,  Your  application  is;  I  have  not  re- 
warded 
The  service  you  have  done  me. 

Flam.  No,  mv  lord. 
*Yon  sister  are  the  crocodile :  you  are  hiemish'd 
3o  your  fame,  my  lord  cures  it.  And  though  the 
•comparison  hold  not  in  every  particle ;  yet  ob- 
laerve,  remember,  what  good  the  bird  with  the 
3>rick  i'th'  head  hath  done  you ;  and  scorn  in- 
^ratitade. 

at  may  appear  to  some  ridiculous 
Thus  to  talk  knave  and  madman;  and  sometimes 
Come  in  with  a  dry'd  sentence,  stuft  with  sage. 
But  this  allows  my  varying  of  shapes. 
Knaves  do  grow  great  by  being  great  men's  apes. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter   Frakcisco    de    Medicis,   Lodovico, 
Gasparo,  and  Emboitadort. 

JP.  de  Med.  So,  my  lord,  I  commend  your  di- 
ligence. 
Guard  well  the  conclave ;  and,  as  tlie  order  is, 
liet  none  have  conference  with  the  cardinals. 
IjhL  I  shall,  my  lord :  room  for  the  ambas- 
sadors. 
Ga$.  They're  wondrous  •'  brave  to-day :  why 
do  they  wear 
These  several  habits  ? 

Lod.  O,  sir,  they're  knights 
or  several  orders. 

^*  That  lord  i'tli'  black  cloak,  with  thesilrercross, 
Is  knight  of  Rljodes;  the  next,  ^^  kuight  of  8. 

Michael ; 
^That,  of  the  golden  fleece;  the  Frenchman 

•    there, 
^'  Knight  of  the  Holy  Ghost ;  my  lord  of  Savoy 
^Knight  of  th'  anrfiuciation ;  the  Englishman 
^^  Is  knight  of  th'  honoured  garter,  dedicated 
Unto  tlieir  saint,  S.  George.     I  could  describe 
to  you 


Their  several  institutiona,  with  the  laws 
Annexed  to  their  orders ;  but  that  time 
Permits  not  such  discovery. 

F.  de  Med.  Whereas  Count  Lodowick  P 

Lad,  Here,  my  lord. 

F.  de  Med.  'Tis  oW  point  of  dinner  time; 
Marshal,  the  cardinal's  service. 

Lod.  Sir,  I  shall. 

Enter  Servants^  with  $everal  di$kes  covered.. 

Stand,  let  me  search  your  dish,  who*s  this  for  f 

Ser.  For  my  lord  cardinal  Monticelso. 

Lod.  Whose  this  ? 

Ser.  For  my  lord  cardinal  of  Gonrbon. 

F.  Emb.  Why  doth  he  search  tite  dishes  ?  to 
observe 
What  meat  is  drest  ? 

E.  Emh.  No,  sir,  but  to  prevent 
Lest  any  letters  should  be  conveyed  in. 
To  bribe  or  to  solicit  the  advancement 
Of  any  cardinal.     When  first  they  enter 
'Tis  liiwfiil  for  the  ambassadors  of  princes 
To  enter  with  them,  and  to  make  their  suit 
For  any  man  tlieir  prince  affecteth  best; 
But  after,  till  a  general  election, 

No  man  may  speak  with  them. 

Lod.  You  that  attend  on  the  lord  cardinals. 
Open  the  window,  and  receive  their  viands. 

A  Car.  You  must  return  the  seri'ice ;  the  lord 
cardinals 
Are  busied  'bout  electing  of  a  pope, 
They  have  ^iven  o'er  scrutiny,  and  are  fallen 
To  admiration. 

Lod.  AwRv,  away.  [A  cardinal  on  the  terrace. 

F.  de  Med.  I'll  lay  a  thousand  ducatt  you  liear 

news 
Of  a  pope  presently.  Hark ;  surely  he's  elected ; 
Behold  my  lord  of  i\rragon  appears 
On  tlie  church  battlements. 

Arra^r.  Annvnlio  vobii  gavdium  magnum : 
ReverenditsimusHardinaiit  Lorenzo  de  Monti' 
cel$o  electut  e$t  in  tedem  apmtolicam,  et  eUgit 
sibi  nomen  Paulum  Quartum.  * 

Omnes.  Vivat  ianctui  pater  PauUu  Qnartw  ! 


«'  jBr<ir<.— Fine.    See  Note  i?  to  The  Second  Part  qfthe  Honest  Whore,  Vol.  I.  p.  578. 

^  That  lord  Vth*  black  cloak,  with  the  nicer  cron, 

U  Knight  ^  Rhode$.—A  Knight  of  Rhodes  was  formerly  called  A  Knight  of  St.  John  JenisaleaB, 
and  now  A  Knight  of  Malta.  The  Order  was  instituted  some  :ime  before  the  conquest  of  Jerusalem 
bv  the  Christians  in  1099.  Segar  says,  that  <<  a  governor,  called  Gerarduo,  commanded  that  he  and 
all  others  of  that  house  should  wear  a  white  cnm  upon  a  black  garmenty  which  was  the  originall  of  the 
Order,  and  ever  since  hath  been  used."    Honor  MUitar^  and  Civilly  fol.  1609,  p.  97. 

^^  Knight  i^  S.  AficAoel.— This  Order  was  erected  in  1469,  by  Lewis  XI.  King  of  France.  See 
Segar  on  Honor,  p.  83. 

•    ^  That,  iif  the  golden  fleece.'~-lmtitated  by  Philip  the  Good,  Duke  of  Burgundy  and  Earl  of  FUm. 
ders,  in  1439.    See  Segar,  p.  79. 

^^  Knight  qf  the  Holy  GA<ni«.— Instituted  by  Henry  III.  King  of  France  and  Poland,  in  the 
year  1579.    See  Segar,  p.  87. 

^  Knight  ^the  Annunciation. — An  Order  begun  by  Amedes  Connt  of  Savoy,  somaued  II  Verde, 
in  memory  of  Amedes  the  first  Earl,  who,  liaving  valorously  defended  the  Isle  of  Rhodes,  did  win 
those  arms  now  borne  by  the  Dukes  of  Savoy.    See  Segar,  p.  85. 

67  Knight  of  the  honoured  Gar«€r.— Founded  by  King  Edward  III. 
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Ser,  Vittoria,  mv  lord 

F.  dc  Med.  Weil :  what  of  her  ? 

Scr,  Is  fled  the  city. 

F.deMed,  Ha? 

Ser.  With  the  duke  Brachiano. 

F.  de  Med,  Fled !  whereas  the  prince  Giovanni  ? 

Ser,  Gone  with  his  father. 

F.  de  Med,  Let  the  matrona  of  the  convertites 
Be  apprehended :  fled  ?  O  damnable ! 
How  tortunate  are  my  wishes !   Why,  'twas  this 
I  only  laboured.    I  did  send  the  letter 
T'instruct  him  what  to  do.  Thy  fame,  fond  duke^ 
I  first  have  poisoned ;  directed  thee  the  way 
To  marry  a  whore;  what  can  be  worse?  this 

follows. 
The  hand  must  act  to  drown  the  passionate 

tongue, 
I  scorn  to  wear  a  sword,  and  prate  of  wrong. 

Enter  Mowticelso  in  state, 

Hon.  Cancedimui  vobU  apostolicam  benedio" 
tionemf  et  renmwnem  peecatontm. 
My  lord  reports  Vittona  Corombona 
Is  stoFn  from  foith  the  house  of  convertites 
By  Brachiano,  and  they're  fled  tlie  city. 
I^ow,  though  this  be  the  first  day  of  our  state. 
We  cannot  better  please  the  divine  power, 
Than  to  sequester  from  the  holy  church 
These  cursed  persons.  Make  it  therefore  known^ 
We  do  denounce  exoonimonication 
Against  them  both :  all  that  are  theirs  in  Rome 
We  likewise  banish.    Set  on.  [Exeunt, 

F.  de  Med,  Come,  dear  Lodovico. 
You  have  ta'en  the  sacrament  to  prosecute 
Tb'  intended  murther. 

Lod.  With  all  constancy. 
But,  sir,  I  wonder  you'll  in^e  yourself 
In  person,  being  a  great  pnnce. 

F,  de  Med,  Divert  me  not. 
Most  of  his  court  are  of  my  fiiction. 
And  some  are  of  my  council.    Noble  friend, 
Our  danger  shall  be  like  in  this  design. 
Give  leave,  part  of  the  glory  may  l^  mine. 

[&U  Francisco. 

Enter  Moxticelso. 

Mtm.  Why  did  the  duke  of  Florence  with 
such  care 
Labour  your  pardon  ?  say. 

Lod,  Italian  beggars  will  resolve  you  that, 
Who,  begging  of  an  alms,  bid  those  they  beg  of. 
Do  good  for  their  own  sakes ;  or't  may  be, 
He  spreads  his  bounty  with  a  sowing  hand : 
Like  kings,  who  many  tiroes  give  out  of  measure ; 
Not  for  desert  so  much,  as  for  their  pleasure. 

Mon,  I  know  you're  cunning.    Come,  what 
devil  is  that 
That  you  are  raising  ? 

Lod,  Devil!  my  lord? 

Mon,  I  ask  you.   ' 
How  doth  the  duke  employ  you,  tliat  bis  bonnet 
Fell  with  such  compliment  upon  his  knee, 
When  be  departed  from  you  ? 


Lod,    Why,  my  lord, 
He  told  roe  oi'a  resty  Barbary  horse 
Which  he  would  fain  have  brought  to  the  career, 
The  'sault,  and  the  ring  galliard.   Now,  my  lord, 
I  have  a  rare  French  rider. 

ilfon.  Take  you  heed. 
Lest  the  jade  break  your  neck.    Do  you  put 

me  off 
With  your  wild  horse-tricks  ? — Sirrah,  you  do  lie. 
O,  thou'rt  a  foul  black  cloud,  and  thou  do'st 

threat 
A  violent  storm. 

Lod,  Storms  are  i'th'air,  my  lord ; 
I  am  too  low  to  storm. 

Mon,  Wretched  creature ! 
I  know  that  thou  art  fiishion'd  for  all  ill, 
like  dogs,  that  once  set  blood,  they'll  ever  kill. 
About  some  murther  r  was't  not  ? 

Lod,  I'll  not  tell  you : 
And  yet  I  care  not  greatly  if  I  do ; 
Marry  with  this  preparation.    Holy  father, 
I  come  not  to  you  as  an  intelligencer. 
But  as  a  penitent  sinner.    What  I  utter 
Is  in  confession  merely ;  which  you  know 
Must  never  be  reveal'd. 

Mon,  You  have  o'erta'en  me. 

Lod,  Sir,   I  did  love  Brachiano's  dutchess' 
dearly, 
Or  rather  I  pursued  her  with  hot  lust. 
Though  she  ne'er  knew  on't.    She  was  poison'd ; 
Upon  my  soul  she  was :  for  which  I  have  sworu 
T'avenge  her  murther. 

Mon.  To  the  duke  of  Florence? 

Lod,  To  him  I  have. 

Mon,  Miserable  creature ! 
If  thou  persist  in  this,  'tis  damnable. 
Do'st  thou  imagine,  thou  canst  slide  on  blood 
And  not  be  tainted  with  a  shameful  foil  ? 
Or,  like  the  black  and  melancholic  yew-tree, 
Do'st  think  to   root    thyself   iu    dead  men's 

.     graves, 
And  yet  Co  prosper  ?  Instruction  to  thee 
Comes    like   sweet  showers  to  over-harden'd 

ground : 
They  wet,  but  pierce  not  deep.    And  so  I  leave 

thee. 
With  all  the  furies  hanging  'bout  thy  neck. 
Till  by  thy  penitence  thou  remove  this  evil. 
In  conjuring  from  thy  breast  that  cruel  devil. 

Lod,  I'll  give  it  o'er.   He  says  'tis  damnable: 

[Eint  MoNTicEiso. 
Besides,  I  did  eipect  his  suffrage, 
By  reason  of  Camillo's  death. 

Enter  Servant  and  Fbakcisco  de  Medici s. 

F,  de  Med,  Do  you  know  that  count? 

Ser,  Yes,  my  lord. 

F,  de  Med,  Bear  him  these  thousand  ducats 
to  his  lodging ; 
Tell  him  the  pope  ham  sent  them.    Happily 
That  will  confirm  more  than  all  the  rest.  [Exit. 

Ser.  Sir. 

Itod.  Tome,  sir? 
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Ser,  His  holiness  hath  sent  you  a  thousand 

cnt>wns, 
And  wills  you,  if  you  rnivpl,  to  make  him 
Your  patron  for  intellieence. 

Loa.  His  creature  ever  to  he  commanded. 
Why  now  *tis  come  ahout.     He  rail'd  upon  me ; 
And  yet  these  crowns  were  told  out,  and  laid 

ready, 
Before  he  knew  my  voyage.    O  the  art, 
The  modest  form  of  greatness !  that  do  sit. 
Like  brides  at  wedding-dinners,  with  their  looks 

tum*d 


From  the  least  wanton  jest,  their  pulinv  sfomadis 
Sick  of  the  modesty,  when  their  tboi^bca  are 

loose, 
Even  acting  of  those  hot  and  lustful  sports 
Are  to  ensue  about  midnight^!  such  his  cooning! 
He    sounds    my    depth   thus    with   a   goMea 

plummet ; 
r  am  doubly  arm'd  now.    Now  to  th'  act  of 

blood: 
There's  but  three  furies  (band  in  spacioos  hell ; 
But  in  a  great  man's  breast  three  tboeaMid 

dwell. 


ACT   V. 


A  poMiage  over  the  itage  of  Brachiano,  Fla- 
iciNEO,  Marcello,  Hortensio,  Corom bo- 
na, Cornelia,  Zancbe,  and  otkcrs. 

Flam.  In  all  the  weary  minutes  of  my  life. 
Day  ne'er  broke  up  till  now.  This  marriage 
Confirms  me  happy. 

Hor.  'Tis  a  good  assurance. 
Saw  you  not  yet  the  Moor  that's  come  to  court? 
*     Futm.  Yes,  and  conferred  with  him  i'th'  duke*s 

closet; 
I  have  not  seen  a  goodlier  personage ; 
Nor  e\'er  talked  with  man  better  esperienc*d 
In  state-affhirs,  or  rudiments  of  war. 
He  hath,  by  report,  servM  the  Venetian 
In  Candy  these  twice  seven  years,  and  been  chief 
In  many  a  bold  design. 

Hor.  What  are  those  two 
That  bear  him  company  f 

Flam,  Two  noblemen  of  Hungary,  that,  liy* 
ing  in  the  emperor's  service  as  commanders, 
eisht  years  since,  contrary  to  the  expectation  of 
all  the  court,  enter*d  into  religion,  into  the  strict 
order  of  Capuchins:  but,  being  not  well  settled 
in  their  undertaking,  they  left  their  order,  and 
returu'd  to  court;  for  which,  being  after  trou- 
bled in  conscience,  they  vow'd  their  service 
against  the  enemies  of  Christ,  went  to  Malta, 
were  there  knighted ;  and  in  their  return  back, 
at  this  great  solemnity,  they  are  resolved  for 
ever  to  forsake  the  world,  and  settle  themselves 
here  in  a  house  of  Capuchins  in  Padua. 

Hor.  Tis  strange. 

Flam,  One  thing  makes  it  so.  They  have 
vow'd  for  ever  to  wear,  next  their  bare  bodies, 
those  coats  of  mail  they  served  in. 

Hor.  Hard  penance! 
Is  the  Moor  a  Christian? 

Flam,  He  is. 

J7or.  Why  proffers  he  Lis  service  to  our  duke  ? 

Flam,  Because  he  understands  there's  like  to 
grow 
Some  war  between  us  and  the  duke  of  Florence, 
In  which  he  hopes  employment. 
I  never  saw  one  in  a  stem  bold  look 
Wear  more  command,  nor  in  a  lofty  phrase 


Express  more  knowing,  or  more  deep  ooatanpt 
Of  our  slight  airy  courtiers.     He  talks 
As  if  he  had  travel'd  all  tlie  princes  courts 
Of  Christendom ;  in  all  thinip  strives  t'expccas, 
That  all,   that  should  dispute  with  him,  may 

know 
Glories,  like  glow-worms,  afar  off  shine  bri|:ht. 
But,  look'd  too  near,  liave  neither  heat  nor  h^. 
The  duke. 

Enter  Brachiamo,  Florence  disguised  like 
Mulinassar,  Lodovico,  Anton elli,  Gas>^ 
PARo,  bearing  their  swards  and  helmets. 

Brach,  Your  are  nobly  welcome.    We  hare 
heard  at  full 
Your  honourable  service  'gaiMt  the  Turk. 
To  you,  brave  Mulinassar,  we  assign 
A  competent  pension ;  and  are  inly  sorry 
The  vows  of  those  two  worthy  gen tienaen. 
Make  thein  incapable  of  our  proffered  boaoty. 
Your  wish  is,  you  may  leave  your  warlike  swor^ 
For  monuments  in  our  chapel.    I  accept  it. 
As  a  great  honour  done  me,  and  mast  crave 
Your  leave  to  furnish  out  our  dntcbcis*  fevds. 
Only  one  thing,  as  the  last  vanity 
You  e'er  shall  view,  deny  me  not  to  stay 
To  see  a  barriers  prepar*d  toHiight : 
You  shall  have  private  standing^.  It  hath  pleas'd 
The  great  ambassadors  of  several  princes. 
In  their  return  from  Rome  to  their  own  couiUneS) 
To  grace  our  marriage,  and  to  honour  me 
With  such  a  kind  of  sport. 

F.  de  Med,  I  shall  persuade  them 
To  stay,  my  lord. 
Set  on  there  to  the  pretence. 

[Exeunt  Bracbiano,  Flavivbo, 
and  Marcello. 

Lod,  My  noble  lord,  most  fbrtaoately  vrd- 
eome; 

[The  conspirators  here  embrmce. 
You  have  our  vows,  seaPd  with  the 
To  second  your  attempts. 

Gas,  And  all  things  ready ; 
He  could  not  have  invented  his  own  rain 
(Had  he  despair'd)  with  more  propriety. 

Lod.  You  would  not  take  my  way. 
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F.  de  Med,  Tis  better  order'd. 
^^  Lod,  T'  have  poisoD*d  his  pniyer-book,  or  a 
^r  pair  of  beadf^ 

/^    ^'  Tlie  pummel  of  his  saddle,  his  Iookinfi;-ar|a<is, 
/       Or  th'  handle  of  his  racket.     (>  that,  that ! 
I         That  while  he  had  been  bandying  at  tennis, 
V        He  might  have  sworn    himself   to    hell, 
*  «s>  strook 

His  soul  into  the  hazard !    O,  my  lord, 
I  would  have  our  plot  be  ini^euious, 
And  have  it  hereafter  recorded  for  example, 
Rather  than  borrow  example. 
F.  de  Med,  There's  no  way 
More  speeding  than  this  thought  on. 
Lod,  On  then. 

1*.  de  Med,  And  yet  methinks  that  this  re- 
venge is  poor, 
Because  it  steals  upon  him  like  a  thief: 
To  have  ta'en  him  by  the  casque  in  a  pitchM 

field,  ^ 

Led  him  to  Florence  !— 

Lod.  It  had  been  rare.* — And  there 
Have  crownM  him  with  a  wreath  of  stinking 

garlick, 
T*  have  shown  the  sharpness  of  his  government, 
And  rankness  of  his  lust. — But,  peace ; 
Flamiiieo  comes. 

[Exeunt  Lodovico^  et  Avtoitelli. 

Enter  FLAUisEOf  Marcello,  aik/Zanche. 

Mar,  Why  doth  this  devil  haunt  you,  say  ? 

Fiam.  I  know  not : 
For  (hy  this  light)  I  do  not  conjure  for  her. 
^is  not  so  grent  a  cunning  as  men  think. 
To  raise  the  devil :  here's  one  up  already ; 
The  greatest  cunning  were  to  lay  him  down. 

Alar,  She  is  your  shame. 

Flam,  I  pr'ythee  pardon  her. 
In  iaith,  you  see  women  are  like  to  burs, 
Where  tbeir  afifection  throws  them,  there  they'll 
stick. 

Zan.  That    is    my    countryman,    a    goodly 
person; 
When  he's  at  leisure  Til  discourse  with  him 
In  lib  own  language.  [Exit  Zanche. 

Flam,  I  beseech  vou  do : 
How  is't,  brave  soldier  ?    O  that  I  had  seen 
Some  of  your  iron  days !  I  pray  relate 
Some  of  your  service  to  us. 

F.  de  Med,  Tis  a  ridiculous  thins;  for  a  man 
to  be  his  own  chronicle.  I  never  did  wash  my 
mouth  with  mine  own  praise,  for  fear  uf  getting 
a  stinking  breath. 


Mar,  You're  too  stoical.  The  duke  will  ex- 
pect other  discourse  from  you. 

F.  de  Med.  I  shall  never  flatter  him :  I  have 
studied  man  too  much  to  do  thaL  What  differ- 
ence is  between  the  duke  and  I  ?  uo  more  than 
between  two  bricks,  all  made  of  one  clay :  only't 
may  be  one  is  placed  on  the  top  of  a  turret,  the 
other  in  the  bottom  of  a  well,  by  mere  chance. 
If  I  were  placed  as  high  as  the  duke,  I  should 
stick  as  fast,  make  as  fair  a  sltew,  and  bear  out 
weather  equally. 

Flam,  If  this  soldier  had  a  patent  to  beg  in 
churches,  then  he  would  tell  them  stories* 

Mar,  I  have  been  a  soldier  too. 

JP.  de  Med.  How  haVe  you  tliriv'd  ? 

Mar.  Faith  poorly. 

F,  de  Med.  That's  the  misery  of  peace.  Only 
outsides  are  then  respected.  As  ships  seem  very 
great  upon  the  river,  which  sliew  very  little  upon 
the  seas ;  so  some  men  i'th'  court  seem  Coloesuses 
in  a  chamber,  who,  if  they  came  into  tlie  field, 
would  appear  pitifiil  pigmies. 

Flam,  Give  me  a  fiiir  room  yet  hung  with 
arras,  and  some  great  cardinal  to  lug  me  by 
tli'ears,  as  his  endear'd  minion. 

F,  de  Med.  And  tlu>u  may'st  do  the  devil 
knows  what  villainy. 

Fiam.  And  safely. 

J",  de  Med.  Right :  ^oo  shall  see  in  the  coun- 
try, in  harvest-time,  pigeons,  though  they  de- 
stroy never  so  much  corn,  the  farmer  dare  not 
present  the  fowling-piece  to  them :  why  ?  he- 
cause  tliey  belong  to  the  lord  of  the  manor; 
whilst  yonr  poor  sparrows,  that  belong  to  the 
Lord  of  heaven,  they  go  to  pot  for't. 

Flam,  I  will  now  give  you  some  politic  in- 
structions. The  duke  says  he  will  give  you  a 
pension;  that's  but  bare  promise;  get  it  under 
(lis  hand.  For  I  have  known  men,  that  have 
come  from  serving  against  the  Turk,  for  three  or 
four  months  they  have  had  pension  to  buy  them 
new  wooden  legs,  and  fresh  plaisters ;  but,  afler, 
'twas  not  to  be  had.  And  this  miserable  cour- 
tesy shews,  as  if  a  tormenter  should  give  hot 
cordial  drinks  to  one  three  quartere  dead  o'th' 
rack,  only  to  fetch  the  miserable  soul  again  to 
endure  more  dog-days. 

Enter  IIobtensio,  a  young  Lord,  Zanche, 
and  two  more. 

How  now,  gallants  ?    what,  are  they  ready  for 

the  barriers  ?  [armour. 

Y.  Lord.  Yes,  the  lords  are  putting  on  their 


T%e  pummel  ofhii  middle,— Thu  was  one  of  the  methods  put  in  practice  in  order  to  destro 
ibeth.     In  the  year  1598,  Edward  Squire  was  convicted  of  anointing  the  pummel  of  the 
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saddle  with  poison,  for  which  he  was  'afterwards  executed.     See  Camdai*s  EUxabtth, 

Elx.  edit.  1659. 
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H&r,  Wbat*9he? 

Flam,  A  new  upstart ;  one  that  awean  like 
a  falconer,  and  will  iie  in  the  duke's  ear  daj  by 
day,  like  a  maker  of  almanacks.  And  yet  I 
knew  biin,  since  he  came  to  tbe  court,  unell 
worse  of  sweat  than  an  under  tennisH:ourt- 
keeper. 

Hor,  Look  yoo,  yonder's  your  sweet  mistress. 

Flam.  Tbou  art  my  swoni  brother :  Til  tell 
thee,  I  do  lore  that  Moor,  that  witch,  very 
coDstroioedly.  Slie  knows  some  of  my  villainT : 
I  do  love  her  ju9t  as  a  man  holds  a  wolf  by  the 
ears.  But  for  tear  of  tumini;  upon  me^  and 
pulling  out  my  throat,  I  would  let  her  go  to  tbe 
devil. 

Hor.  I  bear  she  claims  marriage  of  thee. 

Flam.  'Faith,  I  made  to  her  some  such  dark 

Iiromise ;  and,  in  seeking  to  fly  firom't,  I  run  on, 
ike  a  frtgiited  dug  with  a  bottle  at's  tail,  that 
fain  would  bite  it  off,  and  yet  dares  not  look 
behind  him.    Now,  my  precious  gipMy. 

Zan,  Ay,  your  love  to  me  rather  cools  than 
heats. 

Flam.  Marry,  I  am  the  sounder  lover;  we 
have  many  weuclies  about  the  town  heat  too 
fast. 

Ear,  What  do  you  think  of  these  perfum*d 
gallants,  tlien? 

Flam,  Their  sattin  cannot  save  them.    I  am 
confident 
They  have  a  certnin  spice  of  the  disease ; 
For  they  that  sleep  witli  dog^  shall  rise  with 
fleas. 

Zan.  Believe  it!    a  litde  painting  and  gay 
cloaths 
Make  you  loath  me. 

Flam,  IIow,  love  a  lady  for  painting  or  gay 
apparel?  Fll  unkennel  one  example  more  for 
thee.  JEaou  bad  a  foolish  do|:  that  let  go  the 
flesh  to  catch  tbe  sliadow :  I  would  have  cour- 
tiers be  better  divers. 

Zan.  You  remember  your  oaths  ? 

Flam,  Lovers'  oaths  are  like  mariners'  prayers, 
uttered  in  extremity :  but  when  the  tempest  is 
o*er,  and  that  tbe  vessel  leaves  tumbling,  they 
fall  from  protesting  to  drinking.  And  yet, 
amongst  gentlemen,  protesting  ai^  drinking  go 
together,  and  agree  as  well  as  shoe-makers  and 
Westphalia  bacon.  Tbey  are  both  drawers  on ; 
foT  drink  draws  on  protestation,  and  protestation 
draws  on  more  drink.  Is  not  this  discourse  bet- 
ter now  than  the  morality  of  your  sun-burut 
gentleman } 

Enter  Cornelia. 

Cor.  Ts  this  your  perch,  you  haggard  ?  fly  to 

tbe  stews. 
Flam.  You  shoiid  be  clapt  by  th'  beds  now : 

strike  i'tk  court? 
Zau,  She's  i^ood  for  nothing,  but  to  make  her 
maids 
Catch  cold  a-nights:  tliey  dare  not  oseabed-stafi*, 
For  fear  of  her  liglit  fingers. 


Mar»  You're  a  strumpet, 
An  impudent  one. 

Flam,  Why  do  you  kick  her,  say? 
Do  ycm  think  that  she's  like  a  walnut-tree? 
Must  she  be  cudgel'd  ere  she  bear  good  fruit  f 

Mar.  She  bragi  that  you  shall  marry  her. 

Flam.  What  then? 

Mar.  I  had  rather  she  were  pttch*d  opoa  a 
stake, 
In  some  new  seeded  garden,  to  affirigbt 
Her  fellow  crows  thence. 

Flam.  You're  a  bov,  a  fool ; 
Be  guardian  to  your  honad :  I  am  of  age. 

Mar,  If  1  take  her  near  yoo,  FU  cot  her  chroac 

Flam.  With  a  &n  of  fcathera? 

Mar,  And,  for  yon,  FU  whip 
This  folly  from  you. 

Flam.  Are  joocholerick? 
Ill  purge  it  with  rhubarb. 

Hor.  O,  your  brother ! 

Flam.  Hang  him. 
He  wroncs  me  moat,  that  ooghfc  t'  offmid  ne 

least; 
I  do  suspect  my  mother  play'd  fool  play. 
When  sbe  conceiv'd  thee. 

Mar.  Now,  by  all  my  hopes, 
like  the  two  sJanthtgifd  sons  of  Oedipus, 
The  veiy  flnmes  of  our  afilectioR' 
Shall  turn  two  ways.    Those  words  XTT  nuke 

thee  answer 
With  thy  heart's  blood. 

Flam.  Do,  like  the  geese  in  the  progress ; 
You  know  where  you  shall  find  me. 

Mar.  Very  good ; 
An'  thou  be'st  a  noble  friend,  bear  bim  my  sword. 
And  bid  him  fit  the  length  on't. 
r.  Lord.  Sir,  I  shaU. 

Zan.  He  comes.     Hence  petty  thouglits  of 
my  disgrace ; 
I  ne'er  lov'd  my  complexion  till  now. 

Enter  Fravcisco. 

'Cause  I  may  boldly  say,  without  a  blush, 
I  love  you. 

Flam.  Your  love  is  untimely  sown ; 
There's  a  spring  at  Michaelmas,  bnt  'tb  bat  a 

fismt  one : 
I  am  sunk  in  years,  and  I  have  vow'd  never  to 
marry. 

Zan.  Alas !  poor  maids  get  more  lovers  than 
husbands : 
Yet  you  may  mistake  my  wealth.  For,  as  when 
embassadors  are  sent  to  congratulate  priixrcs, 
there's  commonly  sent  along  with  them  a  rich 
present,  so  that,  tho*  the  prince  like  not  the  am- 
bassador's  person,  nor  words,  yet  he  likes  well 
of  the  presentment ;  so  I  may  come  to  vou  in 
the  same  maimer,  and  be  b^ter  lov'd  n>r  nsy 
dowry  than  mv  virtue. 

Fran.  I'll  think  on  the  motion. 

Zan.  Do ;  I'll  now  detain  you  no  longer.     At 
your  better  leisure 
1*11  tell  you  tilings  shall  startle  yonr  blood  : 
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Nor  blame  me  that  this  passion  I  reveal ; 
Lovers  die  inward  that  their  flames  couceal. 
JVafi.  Of  all  intelligence  this  may  prove  the 

hest: 
Sure  I  shall  draw  strange  fowl  iirom  this  foul 

nest.  [Exeuni, 

Enter  Mabcello  and  Cornelia. 

Cor.  I  hear  a  whispering  all  about  the  court, 
You  are  to  fight :  who  is  your  opposite  ? 
What  is  the  quarrel  ? 

Mar,  Tis  an  idle  rumour.  [well 

Cor,  Wilt  you  dissemble?  sure  you  do  not 
To  friffht  roe  thus :  you  never  look  thus  pale, 
Dtit  when  you  are  most  angry.    I  do  charge  you, 
Upon  my  blessing ;  nay  I'll  call  the  duke. 
And  he  shall  school  you« 

Mar.  Publish  not  a  fear, 
Wiiicb  would  convert  to  l&ughter :  'tis  not  so. 
Wns  not  this  crucifix  my  father's  ? 

Cor.  Yes, 

Mar.  I  have  heard  yon  say,  giving  my  bro- 
ther suck, 
lie  took  the  crucifix  between  his  hands, 

Eater  Flam  in  xo. 

And  broke  a  limb  off. 

Cor.  Yes ;  but  'tis  mended. 

Fiam,  I  have  brought  your  weapon  back. 

[Flavin EO  runt  Mabcello  through. 

Cor,  Ha,  oh  my  horror ! 

Mar,  Yott  have  brought  it  home,  indeed. 

Cor.  Hdp,  oh  he's  murder'd  ! 

Flam.  Do  you  turn  your  gall  up  ?  I'll  to  sanc- 
tuary, 
And  send  a  surgeon  to  you.    [Esit  Flam  in  eo. 

Enter  Hobtensio. 

Hot.  How,  o'th'  ground  ? 

Mar.  O  mother,  now  remember  what  1  told 
Of  breaking  off  the  crucifix.    Farewel. 
There  are  some  sins,  which  heaven  doth  duly 

punish 
In  a  whole  fiimily.    This  it  is  to  rise 
Bt  all  dishonest  means.    Let  all  men  know, 
That  tree  shall  long  time  keep  a  steady  foot. 
Whose  branches  spread  no  wider  than  the  root. 

[Diet, 

Cor.  O  my  perpetual  sorrow  ! 

Hot.  Virtuous  Marcello !  [shall. 

He's  dead.     Pray  leave  him,  lady :  come,  you 

Cor.  Alas !  he  is  not  dead ;  he's  in  a  trance. 


Why  here's  nobody  sliall  get  any  tiling  by  his 

death. 
Let  me  call  him  again,  for  God's  sake ! 

Hor,  I  would  you  were  deceived. 

Cor.  O  you  abuse  me,  you  abuse  me,  you 
abuse  me !  how  many  have  gone  away  thus,  for 
lack  of 'tendance?  rear  up's  head,  rear  up's  head : 
his  bleeding  inward  will  kill  him. 

Hor,  You  see  he  is  departed. 

Cor,  Let  me'come  to  him ;  give  me  him  as  he 
is ;  if  he  be  tum'd  to  earth,  let  me  but  give  him 
one  hearty  kins,  and  you  shall  put  us  both  into 
one  coffin.  ^^  Fetch  a  looking-glass ;  see  if  his 
breath  will  not  stain  it ;  or  pull  out  some  fea- 
thers from  my  pillow,  and  lay  them  to  his  lips ; 
will  you  lose  him  for  a  little  pains  taking  ? 

ifor.  Your  kindest  office  is  to  pray  for  him. 

Cor,  Alas !  I  would  not  pray  for  him  yet.  He 
may  live  to  lay  me  i'th'  ground,  and  pray  for  me, 
if  you'll  let  me  come  to  him. 

Enter  Bracbiano  ail  arm^d,  tave  the  beaver, 
with  Flaicineo,  and  Page, 

Brach,  Was  this  your  handy-work  ? 

Flam,  It  was  my  misfortune. 

Cor,  He  lies,  he  lies ;  he  did  not  kill  him : 
these  have  kill'd  him,  that  would  not  let  him  be 
better  look'd  to. 

Brach.  Have  comfort,  my  griev*d  mother. 

Cor,  O  you  screecli-owl  f 

Hor,  Forbear,  good  madam. 

Cor,  Let  me  go,  let  roe  go. 

[She  runt  to  Flamineo  tpith  her  knife  drawn, 
and  coming  to  him  lett  it  fall. 
The  God  of  heaven  forgive  thee !     Do'st  not 

wonder 
I  pray  for  thee  ?  Ill  tell  thee  what's  the  reason  : 
I  have  scarce  breath  to  number  twenty  minutes ; 
I'd  not  spend  that  in  cursing.     Fare  thee  well : 
Half  of  thyself  lies  there;  and  may'st  thou  live 
To  fill  an  hour-glass  with  his  moulderM  ashes. 
To  tell  how  thou  should'st  spend  the  time  to  come 
In  blest  repentance ! 

Brach.  Motlier,  pray  tell  me  [rel  ? 

How  came  he  by  his  death  ?  what  was  the  quar- 

Cor.  Indeed,  my  younger  boy  presum'd  too 
much 
Upon  his  manhood,  gave  him  bitter  words. 
Drew  his  sword  first;  and  so,  I  know  not  hovr^ 
For  I  was  out  of  my  wits,  he  fell  with's  head 
Just  in  mv  bosom. 

Page.  This  is  not  true,  madam. 


7^  Fetch  a  Uokmg-gUu,  4r«.— So,  Shakspeare  in  King  Lear,  k.  5.  S.  3: 

** "Lend  mt  ti  looking-gUut ; 

If  that  her  breath  will  mi$t  or  stain  the  stone, 
Why,  then  she  lives. 
Tlut/eQiher  ttwe;  she  lives!  if  it  be  so, 
It  is  a  chance  that  does  redeem  idl  sorrows 
That  ever  I  have  felt" 
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Cor,  I  pr'ythee  pence. 
One  arrow's  graz'd  already :  it  were  irain 
T*  lose  this;  for  that  will  oe'er  be  fouud  again. 

Brack,  Go  bear  the  body  to  Cornelia's  lodging; : 
Aud  we   command    that   none    aoquaini   onr 

dutchess 
With  this  sad  accident.    For  you,  Flamineo, 
lleark  you,  I  will  not  grant  your  pardon. 

FUtm,  No? 

Brack,  Only  a  lease  of  yoor  life;  and  that 
shall  last 
But  for  one  day.    Tboa  shalt  be  forced  each 

evening 
To  renew  it,  or  be  bang*d. 

Flam,  At  yoor  pleasure. 

Enler  Lodovico  and  Francisco. 

Your  will  is  law  now,  I'll  not  meddle  with  it. 

[Lodovico  tprinkleM  Brachiano^s 
beaver  witk  a  poison. 
Brack.  You  once  did  brave  me  in  yonr  sister's 
lodging; 
I'll  now  keep  yuu  in  awe  for't.    Where's  our 
beaver? 
F.  de  Med,  Ue  calls  for  his  destmction.  No- 
ble youthy 
I  pity  thy  sad  fate.    Now  to  the  bRrriers. 
Tliib  siisili  his  passage  to  the  black  lake  further ; 
The  last  good  deed  he  did,  he  pardon'd  murder. 

[Exeunt. 
Charges  and  shoutt.     They  ^^Jigkt  at  barrier s, 
first  single  pairSy  tken  tkree  to  three. 

Enter  Brachiako  and  Flamin £0,  witk  others. 

Brack.  An  armorer !  nd's  death,  an  armorer ! 
.  Flam.  Armorer !  where's  tlie  armorer  ? 
Brack,  Tear  off  my  beaver. 
Flam,  Are  you  hurt,  my  lord? 
Brack,  O  my  brain's  on  fire. 

Enter  Armorer, 

The  helmet  is  poison'd. 

Arm.  My  lord,  upon  my  soul. — 
Brack,  Away  with  him  to  torture. 

There  are  some  great  ones  that  have  hand  in  this, 

And  near  about  me. 

Enler  Vittobia  Corombona. 
Vit,  Cor,  O  !  my  lov'd  lord  poison'd  ? 


Flam.  Remove  the  bar:  here's  vnfoitiinate 

revels- 
CalJ  the  physicians. 

Enter  itco  Fkysieiansm 

A  plague  upon  you ! 

We  have  too  much  of  your  cunning  here  already: 

I  fear  tlie  ambassadors  are  likewise  poison'd. 

Brack.  Oh !  I  am  gone  already.  The  infectioD 
Flies  to  the  brain  and  heart.  O  thou  itroDg  heart. 
There's  such  a  covenant  'tween  the  world  and  it. 
They're  loath  to  break. 

Gio,  O  my  most  lov'd  father  I 

Brack,  Remove  the  boy  away  i 
Where's  this  good  woman  ?  had  I  infinite  worlds. 
They  were  too  little  for  thee.  Most  I  leave  thee? 
What  say  you,  screeclnowls,  is  the  venom  mui-uil  ? 

Pky.  Most  deadly. 

Brack,  Most  conmpted  politick  hanginan  ! 
You  kill  without  book ;  bnt  your  art  to  save 
Fails  you  as  oft  as  great  men's  needy  Inenda. 
I  that  have  given  life  to  oflending  slaves, 
And  wretched  murderers,  have  I  not  power 
To  lengthen  mine  own  a  twelve-month  ? 
Do  not  kiss  me,  for  I  shall  poison  thee. 
This  unction  is  sent  from  the  great  duke  of 
Florence. 

F,  de  Med.  Sir,  be  of  comfort. 

Brack.  J*  O  thou  soft  natural  dea^ !  that  art 
joint-twin 
To  sweetest  slumber ! — no  rough-bearded  comet 
Stares  on  thy  mild  departure ;  the  dull  owl 
Beats  not  against  thy  casement ;  the  hoarse  wolf 
Scents  not  thy  carion.    Pity  winds  thy  corse. 
Whilst  horror  waits  on  princes. 

Vit,  Cor,  I  am  lost  for  ever ! 

Brack.  How  miserable  a  thing  it  is  to  die 
'Mongst  women  howling !  what  are  those  ? 

Flim.  Franciscans. 
They  have  brought  the  extreme  unction. 

Brack,  On  pain  of  death  let  no  man  aome 
death  to  roe ; 
It  is  a  word  most  infinitely  terrible. 
Withdraw  into  our  cabinet. 

[Exeunt  ail  but  Francisco  and  Flamixeo. 

Flam,  To  see  what  solitariness  is  about  dying 
princes  !  as  heretofore  they  have  unpeoplei 
towns,  divorc'd  friends,  and  made  great  houses 
unhospitable ;  so   now,   O  justice !    where  are 


7'  Fi^ht  at  barriers,--^*  Barriers  (from  the  French  Barres)  signifies  with  us  that  which  the  Frencli 
call  jcu  tte  Bams,  (paUestram,)  a  martial  sport  or  exercise  of  men  armed,  and  figliting  to$;etfaer  with 
short  swords  within  certain  limits  or  lists,  whereby  they  are  severed  from  the  beholders."--CowBL. 

**  This  exercise  was  formerlv  much  in  reque&t  in  Eiijriand,  bnt  now  is  laid  aside." — Blount. 

7^  O  tkou  a(fi  fwhard  deatk  I  ifc, — Mr  Steevens  mtroduces  <his  passage  as  somewhat  parallel  to  the 
following  in  Sbakspeare's  Cytnbetine,  A.  4.  S.  f : 

"  Why  he  bnt  sleeps  : 
If  he  be  gone,  he'il  make  his  grave  a  bed : 
With  female  foiries  will  his  tomb  be  haunted. 
And  wonns  will  not  come  to  thee." 
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their  flatterers  dow  ?  flatterers  are  bnt  tbe  sha- 
dows of  princes  bodies,  tbe  least  thick  cloud 
makes  thein  inviisible. 

F.  de  Med,  There's  great  moan  made  for  him. 

Ftam.  Taithy  for  some  few  hours,  salt-water 
will  run  most  plentifully  in  every  office  o*th' 
court.  But,  believe  it,  most  of  them  do  but 
weep  over  tbeir  8tep>motber's  crave. 

F.  de  Med,  How  mean  you  r 

Flam,  Why  they  dissemble,  as  some  men  do 
that  live  within  compass  o*th'  verge. 

F,  de  Med,   Come,   you  have  thriv*d  well 
under  bim. 

Fltim,  Taitfa,  ^'  like  a  wolf  in  a  woman's 
breast :  I  have  been  fed  with  poultry ;  but  for 
money,  understand  me,  I  had  as  good  a  will  to 
cozen  him  as  e'er  an  officer  of  them  all :  but  I 
had  not  cunning  enough  to  do  it. 

1*.  de  Med.  What  didst  thou  think  of  him? 
'faith,  speak  freely. 

Flam,  He  was  a  kind  of  statesman,  that 
would  sooner  have  reckon'd  how  many  cannon- 
bullets  lie  hod  discbarg'd  against  a  town,  to 
count  his  ex  pence  that  way,  than  how  many  of 
his  valiant  and  deserving  subjects  he  lost  before  it. 

F,  de  Med.  O,  speak  well  of  the  duke. 

Flam.  I  have  done. 
Wilt  hear  some  of  my  court-wisdom  } 

Enter  Lodovico. 

To  reprehend  princes  is  dangerous ;  and  to  over- 
commend  %onie  of  them  is  palpable  lying. 

F,  de  Med,  How  is  it  with  the  duke  ? 

Lod,  Most  deadly  ill. 
He's  f:iirn  into  a  strange  distraction : 
He  talks  of  battles  and  monopolies, 
Levyiug  of  taxes;  and  from  that  descends 
To  the  most  brain-sick  language.    His  mind 

fastens 
On  twenty  several  objects,  which  confonnd 
Deep  sense  with  folly.    Such  a  fearful  end 
May  teach  some  men,  that  bear  too  lofty  crest, 
Tho'  they  live  happiest,  yet  they  die  not  best. 
He  hath  conferred  the  whole  state  of  the  dukedom 
Upon  your  sister,  till  the  prince  arrive 
At  mature  age. 

JP/am.  There's  some  good  luck  in  that  yet. 

jP.  de  Med.  See,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Bkachxano,  pretented  in  a  bed,  Vit- 
TORiA  and  othert. 

There's  death  in*s  face  already. 

Vit.  Cor.  O  my  good  lord  ! 

Brack.  Away,  you  have  abos*d  me : 
You  have  con vey'a  coin  forth  our  terntories. 
Bought  and  sold  offices,  oppressed  the  poor. 
And  I  ne'er  dreamt  on't.    Make  up  your  ac- 
counts; 


rU  now  be  my  own  steward. 

F.  de  Med.  Sir,  have  patience. 

Brack,  Indeed,  I  am  to  blame : 
For  did  you  ever  hear  the  dusky  raven 
Chide  blackness  ?  or  was't  ever  known  the  devil 
Rail'd  against  cloven  ereatures? 

Vii.  Cor.  O  my  lord ! 

Brack.  Let  me  have  sonie  quails  to  supper. 

Flam.  Sir,  you  shall. 

Brack.  No,  some  fry'd  dog-fish ;  your  quails 
feed  on  poison. 
That  old  dog-fox,  that  politician,  Florence  ! 
I'll  forswear  hunting,  and  turn  dog^killer. 
Rare !  I'll  be  friends  with  him ;  for,  mark  you, 
*  sir,  one  dog 

Still  sets  another  a  barking.    Peace,  peace, 
Yonder's  a  fine  slave  come  in  now. 

Flam.  Where? 

Btack.  Why,  there. 
In  a  blue  bonnet,  and  a  pair  of  breeches 
With  a  great  cod-piece.    Ha,  ha,  ha; 
Look  you,  his  cod-piece  is  stuck  full  of  pins. 
With  pearls  o*th'  head  of  them.    Do  not  you 
know  him  ? 

Flam.  No,  my  lord. 

Brack.  Why  'tis  the  devil ; 
I  know  him  by  a  great  rose  he  wears  on's  shoe 
To  hide  his  cloven  foot :  I'll  dispute  with  him, 
lle*s  a  rare  linguist. 

Vit.  Cor.  My  lord,  here's  nothing. 

Brack,  Nothing !  rare !  nothing  ?  when  I  muit 
money. 
Our  treasury  is  empty,  there  is  nothiog; 
111  not  be  used  thus. 

Vit.  Cor.  O !  lie  still,  my  k>rd. 

Brack.   See,   see,    Flamineo  that  kiU'd  his 
brother 
Is  dancing  on  the  ropes  there ;  and  he  carries 
A  money-bag  in  each  hand,  to  keep  him  even. 
For  fear  of  breaking's  neck.    And  there's  a 

lawyer, 
In  a  gown  whipp'd  with  Vjelvet,  stares  and  gapes 
When  the  money  will  fall.    How  tbe  rogue  cuts 

capers ! 
It  should  have  been  in  a  baiter. 
*Tis  there;  what's  she? 

Flam.  Vittoria,  my  lord. 

Brack.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  her  hair  is  spriidiled  with 
arras  powder,  that  makes  her  look  as  if  she  had 
sinn'd  in  the  pastry.    What's  he  ? 

Flam.  A  divine,  my  lord. 

[Brachiano  ieemt  kere  near  ki$€nd;  Looo* 
VIGO  and  Gasparo,  in  tbe  kahit  of  CoffU" 
ckintf  present  kim  in  kis  bed  witka  crucifix 
and  kaUou^d  candle. 

Brack.  He  will  be  tlronk|  avoid  him:  th'  ar- 
gument 
Is  fearful,  when  churclunen.  stagger  inl. 


'3  Like  a  wo{f  m  a  woman'e  breatt. ^The  extraordinary  cravinn  of  women  daring  tiieir  pregnancy 

were  anciently  accoooted  for  by  supposing  some  voracious  animal  to  be  within  them,      S. 
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Look  yoQ,  six  grey  cmU  tluU  hare  lost  their  uik 
Crawl  up  tbe  pillow ;  tend  for  a  rat-catcher : 
I'll  do  a  miracle,  III  free  the  coort 
From  all  fool  Tefiniiie.    Whereas  Flamineo  f 

Flam.  I  do  not  tike  that  he  names  me  to  often, 
Especially  on's  death-bed ;  'tis  a  sign 
I  snail  not  live  long :  see,  he's  near  hb  end. 

Lod.  Pray  give  os  leave;   atiende,  domine 
Bracbiano. 

Fimm.  See,  see  how  firmly  he  doth  ^  his  eye 
Upon  the  crucifix. 

Vit,  Cor,  O,  hold  it  constant. 
It  settles  his  wild  spirits;  and  so  his  eyes 
Melt  into  tears. 

Lod.  Domine  Brachiontf  toiebat  in  hello  tu- 
tus ette  tuo  elypeOf  nunc  kune  clypeum  kotii  tuo 
oppowu  infemalL  [The  crucifix. 

Gas.  Olim  ka$tn  voluisti  in  hello  ;  nunc  hone 
$acram  hoitom  vihrahii  contra  kottem  animarum, 

[The  hallow'd  uper. 

Lod.  Aiiende^  domine  Brachiane,  $i  nunc  quo- 
^ue»roha$ea,  qust  mnt  inter  noi,Jlecte  caput 
tn  dextrunu 

Gas.  Eslo  ucuruMf  domine  Brackiane :  cogi- 
tUf  quantum  habeaM  meritorum  :  denique  memi- 
nerii  meam  animam  pro  tua  oppignoratam  n  quid 
euet  periculL 

Lod.  Si  nunc  quoqucprohae  ea,  qutt  acta  sunt 
inter  aof,  Jlecte  caput  in  Uenum, 
He  is  departing  i  pray  stand  all  apart, 
And  let  us  only  whisper  in  his  ears 
Some  private  meditations,  which  our  order 
Permits  you  not  to  hear. 

[acre  the  rest  heing  departed,  Lodovico 
and  Gasparo  discover  thenuehe*, 

Oa$.  Brachiano. 

Lod,  Devil  Brachiano, 
Thou  art  damn'd. 

Ooi*  Perpetually. 

I/hI,  a  slave  condemn'd,  and  given  up  to  the 
gallows. 
Is  thy  great  lord  and  master. 

Oat,  True;  fi>r  thou 
Art  given  up  to  the  devil. 

Lod.  O,  you  slave ! 
You  that  were  held  the  famous  politician, 
Whose  art  was  poison. 

Ga$,  And  whose  conscience  murder. 

Lod,  That  would  linve  broke  your  wife's  neck 
down  the  stairi, 
Ere  she  was  poison'd. 

Gas,  That  had  your  villainous  sallets. 

Lod.  And  fine  embroider'd  bottles,  i^  per* 
fumes 
Equally  mortal  with  a  winter  plague. 

Gas.*  Now  there's  mercury. 

Lod.  And  copperass. 

Gai,  And  quicksilver* 


Lod.  With  other  devilish  apothecary  gbaS, 
A  melting  in  your  politic  brains:  do'st  bear? 

Gat.  This  is  Count  Lodovioo. 

Lod.  ThisGaijpaio; 
And  thou  shalt  die  like  a  poor  rogne. 

Ga$.  And  stink 
like  a  dead  flv-blown  dog. 

Lod.  And  be  forgotten  before  tliy  Ibneial 
sermon. 

firodk.  Vittoria !  Vittoria  ! 

Lod.  O,  tbe  cursed  devil 
Comes  to  himself  acain :  we  are  undone. 


Enter  Vittokia  Cokombova,  FaAVctsco  as 
Meoicis,  and  the  Attendants. 

Gat.  Strangle  him  in  private.     What  J  will 
you  call  him  again 
To  live  in  treble  torments  ?  for  charity. 
For  christian  charity,  avoid  the  chamber. 

m  [£iraar. 

Lod.  You  would  prate,  sir.    Tliis  »  a  tree 
love-knot 
Sent  from  the  duke  of  Florence. 

[Bkacbiamo  it  ttrungkd. 
Gat.  What,  is  it  done  ? 
Lod.  The  snuff  is  out.     No  woman-keeper 
i'tlie  worid, 
Tho'  slie  had  practis'd  seven  years  at  the  pcsc* 

liouse. 
Could  have  don't  qaaintlier.     My  lords,   he's 
dead.  L^^  rttmm. 

Omnet.  Rest  to  his  soul ! 
Vit.  Cor.  O  me !  this  place  is  hell. 

[Exit  Vittoria  ConoMBOVA. 
F.  de  Med.  How  heavily  she  ukes  it ! 
Flam.  Oyes,  yes; 
Had  women  navigable  rivers  in  their  eyes, 
They  would  dispend  them  all ;  surely,  I  wonder 
Why  we  should  wish  more  rivers  to  the  city. 
When  they  sell  water  so  '^good  cheap.     Ill 

tell  tliee, 
These  are  but  moonish  shades  of  griefs  or  firan : 
There's  nothing  sooner  dry  than  wonnen's  tears. 
Why  here's  an  end  of  all  my  harvest ;  he  has 

given  me  nothing. 
Court  promises !    let   wise  men  count  them 

curs'd ; 
For  while  yon  live,  he  that  scores  best,  pajs 
worst. 
F.  de  Med.  Sure,  this  was  Florence  doing. 
Fkm.  Very  likely. 
Those  are  found  weighty  strokes  which  tome 

from  til'  blind, 
But  tliose  are  killing  strokes  which  come  fraa 

th'  head. 
^O  the  rare  tricks  of  a  Machiavelian  ! 
He  doth  not  come,  like  a  gross  plodding  slave. 
And  buffet  you  to  death :  no,  my  quauit  knave, 


'♦  Good  cke^ — See  Note  67  to  The  Four  P%  Vol.  I.  p.  8, 
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He  tickles  you  to  death,  makes  you  die  langbing, 
As  ifyott  bad  swallow'd  down  a  (KMind  of  saffron. 
You  see  the  feat,  *tis  practis'd  in  a  trice ; 
To  ceach  coart-lionesty»  it  jami>8  on  ice. 

F.  de  Med,  Now  blare  tbe  people  liberty  to 
talk. 
And  descant  on  bis  vices. 

Flam,  Misery  of  princes, 
That  most  of  force  oe  censor'd  by  tbeir  slaves ! 
Not  only  blam'd  for  doing  things  are  ill, 
But  for  not  doins  all  that  all  men  will : 
One  were  better  be  a  thresher. 
Udsdeath !    I  should  fain  speak  with  this  duke 
yet. 

F.  de  Med.  Now  he's  dead  ? 

Fiam,  I  cannot  conjure;   but  if  prayers  or 
oaths 
Will  get  to  tb'speech  of  him,  tho'  forty  devils 
Wait  on  him  in  his  livery  of  flames, 
I'll  speak  to  him,  and  shake  him  by  the  hand, 
Though  I  be  blasted. 

F.  de  Med,  Excellent  Lodovico  ! 
Whilt !   did  you  terrify  him  at  the  last  gasp  } 

[Fxit  Flauineo. 

Xod.  Yes,  and  so  idly,  that  the  duke  had  like 
To  have  terrified  us. 

F.  de  Med.  How  ? 

Enter  Zanchb. 

Ijod*  You  shall  hear  that  hereafter. 
See  !   yun's  the  infernal,  that  would  make  up 

sport. 
Now  to  tlie  revelation  of  that  secret 
She  promis'd  when  she  fell  in  love  with  you. 
JP.  de  Med,  You*re  passionately  met  in  this 

sad  world. 
Zan.  I  would  have  you  look  up,  sir ;  these 
coart-tears 
Claim  not  your  tribute  to  them :  let  those  weep. 
That  guiltily  partake  in  the  sad  cause. 
I  knew  last  night,  by  a  sad  dream  I  had, 
Sonne  mischief  would  ensue ;  yet,  to  say  truth, 
My  dream  most  concem'd  you. 
XcnI.  Shall's  fall  a  dreaming  ? 
F,  de  Med,  Yes,  and  for  fashion  sake  111 

dream  with  her. 
Zan,  Methought,  sir,  you  came  stealing  to 
my  hed, 
F,  de  Med,  Wilt  thou  believe  me,  sweeting?  by 

this  light, 
'^  I  was  a»dreamt  on  thee  too;  for  methought, 
I  saw  thee  naked. 

Zan,  Fie,  sir !  as  I  told  you, 
Methought  you  lay  down  by  me. 

F,  de  Med,  So  dreamt  I ; 
And  lest  thou  8hould*st  take  cold,  I  corerM  thee 
With  this  Irish  mantle. 


Zan,  Verily  I  did  dream 
You  were  somewhat  bold  with  me :  but  to  come 
to't. 

Lod,  How !  how  1  I  hope  you  will  not  go  to't 
here. 

i^.  de  Med,  Nay,  you  must  hear  my  dream  out 

Zan,  Well,  sir,  forth. 

F.  de  Med.  When  I  threw  the  mantle  o'er 
thee,  tbou  didst  laugh 
Exceedingly,  methought. 

Zan,  l^ugh? 

Flam.  And  cryed'st  out. 
The  hair  did  tickle  thee. 

Zan,  There  was  a  dream  indeed ! 

Lod,  Mark  her,  pr'ythee,  she  simpers  like  the 
suds 
A  collier  hath  been  washM  in. 

Zan.  Come,  sir,  good  fortune  tends  you;  I 
did  tell  you 
I  would  reveal  a  secret :  Isabella, 
The  duke  of  Florence^  sister,  was  impoison*d 
By  a  firni'd  picture;  and  Camillo's  neck 
Was  broke  by  damn'd  Flamineo ;  the  mischance 
Laid  on  a  vaulting-horse. 

F,  de  Med,  Most  strange ! 

Zan,  Most  true. 

Lod,  The  nest  of  snakes  is  broke. 

Zan,  I  sadly  do  confess,  I  had  a  hand 
In  the  black  deed, 

F,  de  Med,  Tliou  kept'st  their  counsel. 

Zan,  Right; 
For  which,  urg*d  with  contrition,  I  intend 
This  night  to  rob  Victoria. 

Lod,  Excellent  penitence ! 
Usurers  dream  on't,  while  they  sleep  at  sermons. 

Zan,  To  further  our  escape,  I  have  entreated 
Leave  to  retire  me  till  tlie  funeral. 
Unto  a  friend  i'the  country.    That  excuse 
Will  further  our  escape.    In  coin  and  jewels 
I  shall  at  least  make  good  unto  your  use 
An  hundred  thousand  crowns. 

F.  de  Med.  O  noble  wench  I 

Lod.  Those  crowns  we'll  share. 

Zan.  It  is  a  dowry, 
Methinks,  should  make  that  san-bumt  proverb 

false, 
And  wash  ike  Mtkiop  white. 

F.  de  Med.  It  sliall  away. 

Zan.  Be  ready  for  our  flight. 

F.  de  Med.  An  hour  Yore  day. 
O  strange  discovery !  why  till  now  we  knew  not 
The  circumstance  of  either  of  their  deaths. 

Zan.  You'll  wait  about  midnisht 
In  the  chapel.  [Exit  Zakche. 

F.  de  Med.  There. 

Lod.  Why  now  our  action's  justified. 

F,  de  Med.  Tosh,  for  justice ! 


7»  / 
tell  ye 


•rof  a-dreamt,So,  in  The  Citf  Night-Cap^  postea:  <<Now  yon  talk  of  dreams,  sweet-heart,  111 
a  very  mibappy  one ;  I  was  a  dnSm^d  last  night  of  Francis  there." 
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What  arms  it  justice?  ^^  we  now,  like  the  par- 

tridfce, 
Purf^e  the  disease  with  laurel ;  for  the  same 
Shall  crown  the  enterprizey  and  quit  the  shame. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  pLAvrirEO  and  Gasparo,  at  one  door; 
another  vay,  GicyAVisr attended. 

Gas,  The  young  duke !   did  you  e*er  see  a 
sweeter  prince  ? 

Flanu  I  have  known  a  poor  man's  bastard 
better  fovour'd.  This  is  behind  him  :  now,  to 
his  face  all  comparisons  are  hateliil;  wise  was 
the  courtly  peacock,  that,  beinv  a  great  minion, 
and  being  cumpar*d  for  beauty  l>y  some  dottrels 
that  stood  by,  to  the  kiugly  eagle,  said,  tlic  eagle 
was  a  far  fairer  bird  than  herself,  not  in  respect 
of  her  feathers,  but  in  respect  of  her  long  talons : 
his  will  grow  out  in  time.— 
My  gracious  lord. 

Gio,  I  pray  leave  me,  sir. 

Flam.  Your  grace  must  be  merry :  *iis  I  have 
cause  to  mourn ;  for  wot  you,  what  said  the 
little  boy  that  rode  behind  his  fatlier  on  liorse- 
back? 

Gio.  Why,  what  said  he  ? 

Flam,  When  you  are  dead,  father,  said  he,  I 
hope  that  I  sliall  ride  in  the  saddle.  O  'tis  a 
brave  thing  for  a  man  to  sit  by  himself,  he  may 
stretch  himself  in  the  stirrups,  look  about,  and 
see  the  whole  compass  of  the  hemisphere. 
You*re  now,  my  lord,  m  the  saddle. 

G  to.  Study  your  prayers,  sir,  and  be  penitent ; 
Twere  fit  youM  think  on  what  hath  former  been, 
I  have  heard  grief  naro'd  the  eldest  child  of  sin. 

[Fxit  GrovAKNi. 

Flam.  Study  rov  prayers!  he  threatens  roe 
divinely  ! 
I  am  falling  to  pieces  already :  I  care  not,  tfao* 
like  Anachnrsis  I  were  poanded  to  death  in  a 
mortar.  And  yet  that  death  were  fitter  for 
usurers,  gold  and  themselves  to  be  beaten  to- 
gether^  to  make  a  most  cordial  cuUice  for  the 
devil. 

He  hath  his  uncle's  villainous  look  already 
Enter  Courtier. 

In  decimosexto. — ^Now,  sir,  what  are  you? 

dmr.  It  is  the  pleasure,  sir,  of  the  duke, 
Thut  you  forbear  the  presence,  and  all  rooms 
That  owe  him  reverence. 

Flam.  So,  the  wolf  and  the  raven  are  very 
pretty  fools  wlien  they  are  young.  Is  it  your 
office,  sir,  to  keep  me  out  ? 

Cour,  So  the  duke  wills. 

F/flw,  Vcriljr,  master  courtier,  extremity  is 
not  to  be  used  in  all  offices :  say,  that  a  gentle- 


woman were  taken  oot  of  her  b«d  about  mid- 
night, and  committed  to  Castle  Aagelo,  to  the 
tower  yonder,  with  nothing  about  her  bat  her 
smock  ;  wokld  it  not  shew  a  cruel  part  in  tbe 
fentieman-portar  to  lay  claim  to  her  upper  ^ 
meot,  ptiU  It  o*er  her  head  and  ears,  and  putbff 
in  naked  ? 

Cour.  Very  good :  you're  laerry. 

Fiam.  Doth  he  make  a  oourt-ejectnaent  of 
me;  a  flaming  fire-brand  casts  more  smosk 
without  a  chimney,  than  within.  I'll  smotkr 
some  of  them. 

Enter  Fkakcisco  dc  Medicis. 

How  now  ?  thou  art  sad. 

F,  de  Med.  I  met  even  now  with  the  boss 
piteous  sight. 

Flam.  Thou  meet'st  another  here,  a  picifiil 
Degraded  courtier. 

F.  de  Aied.  Your  reverend  mother 
Is  grown  H  very  old  woman  in  two  hours. 
I  found  them  winding  of  Marcello's  corK  ; 
And  there  is  such  a  solemn  melody, 
'  fwecn  doleful  songs,  tears,  and  sad  elegies ; 
Such  as  old  grand ames,  watching  by  tlie  dead, 
Were  wont  to  outwear  the  nights  with ;  that, 

believe  me, 
I  had  no  eyes  to  guide  me  forth  tlie  room, 
Tliey  were  so  o*er-charw*d  with  water. 

Flam.  I  will  see  them. 

Brack.  'Twere  much  uncharity  in  you:  f«r 
your  sight 
Will  add  unto  their  tears. 

Flam.  I  will  see  them. 
They  are  behind  the  traverse.     V\i  discover 
Tneir  superstitious  howling. 

CoRNELfA,  (Af  Moorf  and  three  other  ladksy  di*- 
covered  winding  Marcello*s  corse. — A  song. 

Cor.  This  rosemary  is  witlier'd,  pray  get  fresh; 
I  would  have  these  herbs  grow  up  in  his  grave, 
When  I  am  dead  and  rotten.     Reach  tbe  bays, 
ni  tie  a  garland  here  about  his  head  : 
'Twill  keep  my  boy  from  lightning.     This  sheet 
I  have  kept  this  twenty  years,  and  every  day 
Hallow'd  It  with  my  prayers ;  I  did  not  think 
He  should  have  wore  it. 

Afoor.  Look  you,  who  are  yonder  ? 

Cor.  O  reach  me  the  flowers. 

Moor.  Her  ladyship's  foolish. 

Wom,  Alas  !  her  grief 
Ilnth  turn'd  her  child  again. 

Cor.  You're  very  welcome. 
'^  There's  rosemary  for  you,  and  rue  for  you. 

[To  PLAXIKCa 

Hearts-ease  for  you.  I  pray  make  much  of  it, 
I  have  lef^  more  for  myself. 


^*  we  now,  like  the  partridge. 

Purge  the  disease  wUh  la»frel.--So  Pliny, "  Palumbes,  gracculi,  menilae,  perdices  hnuifsUm 
futmnsfstrgmd/'-^Iiat.  Hist.  lib.  viii.  c.  37. 
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JP.  de  Med.  Lady,  who's  thb? 
Cor.  Yoa  are,  I  take  it,  the  grave-maker. 
Flam.  So. 

Moor.  Tis  Flamineo. 

Cor.  Will  yoa  make  me  socb  a  fool  ?  '^  here's 
a  white  hand : 
'  Can  blood  so  soon  be  washed  out  ?  let  me  see, 
When  screech-owls  croak  upon  the  chimney-tops, 
And  the  strange  cricket  i'tb*  oven  sings  and  hops. 
When  yellow  spots  do  on  your  hands  appear. 
Be  certain  then  you  of  a  corse  shaU  hear. 
Out  upon't,  bow  'tis  speckl'd  1  h'as  handled  a 

toad  sure. 
Cowslip  water  is  good  for  the  memory :  pray 
buy  me  three  ounces  oPt. 
Flam.  I  would  I  were  from  hence. 
Cor.  Do  you  hear,  sir? 
I'll  give  you  a  saying  which  my  grand-mother 
Was  wont,  when  she  heard  the  bell,  to  sing  o'er 
unto  her  lute. 
Flam.  Do  and  you  will,  do* 

CoRHELiA  doth  this  ih  Moveral  forms  qf  dU" 

traction. 

Cor.  Call  for  the  robin^ed-^treast,  and  the 
spren. 
Since  o^er  shady  groves  they  hover. 
And  with  leaves  andjlowers  do  cover 
Thefriendleu  bodies  qfunburied  men. 
Call  unto  his  funeral  dole 
7'  The  ant,  the  field-mouse,  and  the  mole. 
To  raise  him  hillocks  thai  thall  keep  him  warm, 
And  (when  gay  tombs  arerobb'd)  sustain  no  harm. 
But  keep  the  wolf  far  thence  :  ihat'sfoe  to  men, 
For  with  his  naits  heUl  dig  them  up  again. 
They  would  not  bury  him  'cause  he  died  in  a 

quarrel; 
Bat  I  have  an  answer  for  them. 
Let  holy  church  receive  him  duly. 
Since  fi  paid  the  church^tithes  truly. 
His  wealth  is  summ'd,  and  this  is  afi  his  store. 
This  poor  men  get,  and  great  men  get  no  more. 
Now  the  wares  are  gone,  we  may  shut  up. 
Bless  you  all  good  people. 

[JEjr«tfiitCoftNSi.iA  and  Ladies. 

Flam.  I  have  a  strange  thing  in  me,  to  the 
which 
I  cannot  give  a  name,  without  it  be 
Compassion.    I  pray  leave  me. 

[Exit  Frakcisco  db  Medicis. 


This  night  I'll  know  the  utmost  of  my  ^te, 
I'll  be  resolv'd  what  my  rich  sister  means 
Tassign  me  for  my  service :  I  have  liv'd 
Riotously  ill,  like  some  that  live  in  court. 
And  sometimes  when  my  face  was  full  of  smiles, 
Have  felt  the  maze  of  conscience  in  my  breast. 
Oft  gay  and  honour'd  robes  those  tortures  try, 
'*  We  think  cag'd  birds  sing,  when  indeed  tliey 

cry." 
Ha !  I  can  stand  thee.     Nearer,  nearer  yeL 
What  a  mockery  hath  death  made  thee!  Uiou 

look'st  sad. 

Enter  Bkacb  iavo^s  ghost  in  his  leather  cassock 
and  breeches,  boots;   a  coul ;   a  pot  of  lily" 
fiowen,  with  a  skull  inV.     The  ghost  throws 
earth  upon  him,  and  shews  him  tM  skull. 

In  what  place  art  thou  ?  in  yon'  starry  gallery  ? 

Or  in  the  cursed  dungeon  ? — no  ?  not  speak  ?j 

Pray,  sir,  resolve  me,  what  religion's  best 

For  a  man  to  die  in  i  or  is  it  in  your  knowledge 

To  answer  me  how  long  I  have  to  Uve  ? 

That's  the  most  necessary  question. 

Not  answer?  are  you  still,  like  some  great  men 

That  only  walk  like  shadows  up  and  down. 

And  to  no  purpose :  say —     < 

What's  that  ?  O  fatal !  be  thro|nm  earth  upon  me. 

A  dead  man's  skull  beneath  tl^  roots  of  6owers. 

I  pray  speak,  sir;  our  Italian  church-men 

Make  us  believe,  dead  men  hold  coulenence 

With  their  familiars;  and  many  times 

Will  come  to  bed  to  them,  and  eat  with  them. 

[Exit  ghost. 
He's  gone;   and  see,  the  skull  and  earth  are 

vanish'd. 
This  is  beyond  melancholy;  I  do  dare  my  fate 
To  do  its  worst.    Now  to  my  sister's  lodging. 
And  sum  up  all  these  horrors ;  the  disgrace 
The  prince  threw  on  me,  next  the  piteous  sight 
Of  my  dead  brother ;  and  my  mother's  dotage ; 
And  last  this  terrible  vision :  all  these 
Shall  with  Vittoria's  bounty  turn  to  good, 
Or  I  will  dro^n  this  weapon  in  their  blood. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Fbakcisco  de  Medicis,  Lodovico,  and 

HORTENSIO. 

Ltd.  My  lord,  upon  my  soul  you  shall  no 
farther ; 
You  have  most  ridiculously  ingag'd  yourself 


7* heresawidUhmid: 

Can  blood  §0  soon  be  vatfc'd  out  ?— An  imitation  of  Lady  Macbetfa's  sleeping  soliloquy,  A.  5.  S.  1. 
^  ThemU,  the  field-mouse,  and  the  mole.— Imitated  from  Shakspeare's  Cpnbaine,  A.  4,  S.  2  : 


M 


the  ruddock  would, 


With  charitable  bUI  (O  bUl,  fore  shaming 

Those  rich  left  heirs,  that  let  their  fathers  lie 

Without  a  monument  I)  bring  thee  ail  this ; 

Yea,  and  furr'd  moss  besides,  when  flowers  are  none, 

To  winter  ground  thy  corse«" 
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Too  far  already.    For  m j  part,  I  have  paid 
All  my  debts :  «o,  if  I  should  chance  to  fall, 
My  creditors  fall  not  with  me ;  and  I  vow, 
To  quit  all  in  this  bold  assembly, 
To  the  meanest  follower.    My  lord,  leave  this 

city. 
Or  I'll  forswear  the  murder.  [Exit. 

P.  de  Med,  Farewel,  Lodovico. 
If  thou  do'st  perish  in  this  elorious  act, 
III  rear  unto  thy  memory  Uiat  fame, 
Shall  in  thy  ashes  keep  alive  thy  name.    [Exit. 

Hot,  There's  some  black  deed  on  foot.    I'll 

presently 
Down  to  the  citadel,  and  raise  some  force* 
These  strong  court-factions,  that  do  brook  no 

checks, 
In  the  career  oft  break  the  riders*  necks.  [Exit, 

Enter  Vittoria  Cokoiiboxa  vith  a  book  in 
her  A/ifi(/,  Zahcue;  ¥LkUiv eo  folUming 
them. 

Flam,  What  ?  are  you  at  your  prayers  ?  give 

o'er. 
Vit.  Cor.  How,  ruffian  ? 
Finm.  I  comt^  to  you  *bout  worldly  business : 
Sit  down,  sit  down ;  nay,  stay  blouze,  you  may 

hear  it ; 
The  doors  are  fast  enough.  - 
Vil.  Cor.  Ha,  are  you  drunk  ? 
Fiam.  Yes,  yes,  with  wonnwood  water ;  you 
shall  tanie 
^'orae  of  it  presently. 

Fit.  Cor.  What  intends  the  fury? 
Fiam,  You  are  my  lord's  executrix;  and  I 
claim 
Reward  for  my  long  service. 
Vit.  Cor.  For  your  service  ? 
Fiam.  Come  therefore,  here  is  pen  and  ink, 
set  down 
What  you  will  give  me. 

Vit.  Cor.  There.  [She  write$. 

Fiam,  Ha  I  have  you  done  already  ? 
Tis  a  most  short  conveyance. 

Vit,  Cor,  I  will  read  it. 
J  give  that  portion  to  thee,  and  no  other, 
Wiiich  Cain  groan'd  under,  having   slain  his 

brother. 
*    Flam.  A  most  courtly  patent  to  beg  by. 
Vit.  Cor.  You  are  a  villain  ! 
Flam.  U*t  come  to  this  f  they  say,  affrights 
cure  agues : 
Thou  hast  a  devil  in  thee ;  I  will  try 
If  I  can  scare  hira  from  thee.     Nay,  sit  still : 
My  lord  hath  left  roe  two  case  of  jewels. 
Shall  make  me  scorn  your  bounty;  you  shall 
see  them.  [Exit. 

Vit.  Cor.  Sure  he's  distracted. 

[He  returns  with  two  case  of  pistols, 
Zan.  O,  he*s  desperate ! 
For  your  own  safety  give  him  gentle  language. 
Flam.  Look,  these  are  better  far  at  a  dead 

li^^ 

Than  ail  your  jewekhouse. 


Vit.  Cor.  And  yet,  methinks, 
The«e  stones  liave'  no  fair  lustre,  they  are  ill  seC 

Fiam,  I'll  turn  the  right  side  towara  you  :  yoa 
shall  see  liow  they  will  sparkle. 

Vit,  Cor.  Turn  this  horror  from  me ! 
What  do  you  want?  what  would  yon  have  me  do? 
Is  not  all  mine  yours?  have  I  any  childien  ? 

Fiam.  Pray  thee,  good  woman,  do  not  trou- 
ble me 
With   this   vain    worldly  bosioess;    say  your 

prayers; 
I  made  a  vow  to  my  deceased  lord, 
Neiclier  yourself  nor  I  should  outlive  him 
The  nuntb'ring  of  four  hours. 

Vit.  Cor.  Did  he  enjoin  it  ? 

Fiam.  He  did,  and  'twas  a  deadly  jealoosy. 
Lest  any  should  enjoy  thee  after  him. 
That  urg'd  him  vow  roe  to  it :  for  my  death, 
I  did  propound  it  voluntarily,  knowings 
If  he  could  not  be  safe  in  his  own  court. 
Being  a  great  duke,  what  hope  then  for  us  ? 

r»/.  Cor.  This  is  your  melancholy,  and  despair. 

Flam.  Away: 
Fool  tijou  art, 'to  think  that  politicians 
Do  use  to  kill  the  effects  of  injuries. 
And  let  the  cause  live.     Shall  we  groan  in  iroas^ 
Or  be  a  shameful  and  a  weighty  burthen 
To  a  publick  scuflbld  ?  This  is  my  resoU*e : 
I  would  not  live  at  any  man's  entreaty. 
Nor  die  at  any's  bidding. 

Vit.  Cor.  Will  you  hear  roe  ? 

Flam.  My  life  hath  done  service  to  other  rafn, 
My  death  shall  serve  mine  own  turn  ;  make  yoa 
ready. 

Vit.  Cor.  Do  you  mean  to  die,  indeed  ? 

Flam.  With  as  much  pleasure. 
As  e'er  my  fatlier  got  me. 

Vit.  Cor.  Are  the  doors  lockt? 

Zan.  Yes,  madam. 

Vit.  Cor.  Are  you  grown  an   atheist  ?   will 
you  turn  your  body, 
Which  is  the  goodly  palace  of  the  soul, 
To  1  he  soul's  slaughter-house?  O  the  cursM  deril, 
Which  doth  present  us  with  all  other  sins 
Thrice    candied  o'er:    despair  witli  gall  aod 

stibium. 
Yet  wc  carouse  it  off;  (cry  out  for  help  !) 

[To  Zakchf. 
Make  us  forsake  that  which  wrs  made  for  man, 
Tlie  world,  to  sink  to  that  was  made  for  devils, 
Eternal  darkness. 

Zan.  Help,  help  ! 

Fiam,  I'll  stop  your  throat 
With  winter-plum  OS. 

Vit,  Cor,  I  pr'ythee  yet  remember, 
Millions  are  now  in  graves,  which  at  last  day 
Like  mandrakes  shall  rise  shrieking. 

Fiam.  Leave  your  prating  , 
For  these  are  but  grammatical  laments. 
Feminine  arguments;  and  they  move  me. 
As  some  in  pulpits  move  their  auditory. 
More  with  their  exclamation,  than  sense 
Of  reasoui  or  sound  doctrine. 


Wbbbter.] 


VITTORIA  COROMBONA. 


43 


Zfm.  Gentle  madainy 
Seem  to  consent,  only  persuade  him  teach 
The  way  to  death ;  let  him  die  first. 

VU,  Cor,  Tis  ^ood.    I  apprehend  it, 
To  kill  one*s  self  is  meat  that  we  must  take 
Like  pills,  not  chew't,  but  quickly  swallow  it ; 
The  smart  o'th'  wound,  or  weakness  of  the  hand, 
May  else  bring  treble  torments. 

Flam,  I  have  held  it 
A  wretched  and  most  miserable  life. 
Which  is  not  able  to  die. 

VU.  Cor.  O  but  frailty ! 
Yet  I  am  now  resolv'd ;  farewel,  affliction : 
Behold  Brachiano,  I,  that  while  you  liv'd 
Did  make  a  flaming  altar  of  my  heart 
To  sacrifice  unto  you,  now  am  ready 
To  sacrifice  heart  and  all.     Farewel,  Zanche ! 

Zan.  How,  madam  ?   do  you  thiuk  that  1*11 
outlive  you ; 
Especially  when  my  best  half,  Flamineo, 
Goes  the  same  voyage  ? 

Fiam,  O  most  loved  Moor ! 

Zan.  Only  by  all  my  love  let  me  entreat  yoo ; 
Since  it  is  most  necessary  one  of  us 
Do  violence  on  ourselves ;  let  you  or  I 
Be  her  sad  taster,  teach  her  how  to  die. 

Flam.  Tliou  dost  instruct  me  nobly;   take 
these  pistols, 
Becraase  my  band  is  stainM  with  blood  already : 
Two  of  these  you  shall  level  at  my  breast, 
Th^  other  'eainst  your  own,  and^  so  we'll  die 
Most  equally  contented :  but  first  swear 
Not  to  outlive  me. 

Vitm  Cor.  and  Zan.  Most  religiously. 

Flam.  Then  liere's  an  end  of  me;  iarewel, 
day-light. 
And,  O  contemptible  physick !  that  do*st  take 
So  long  a  study,  only  to  preserve 
So  short  a  life ;  I  t^e  my  leave  of  thee. 

[Shewirig  the  pUtoU, 
These  are  two  cupping-glasses,  that  shall  draw 
All  my  infected  blood  out. 
Are  yoa  ready  ? 

Both.  Ready. 

Flam,  WhiUier  shall  I  go  now  ?  O  Locian,  to 
thy  ridiculous  purgatory  ?  to  find  Alexander  the 
Great  cobbling  shoes  ?  Pompey  tagging  points  ? 
and  Julius  Csesar  making  hair-buttons  ?  Hannibal 
selliog  blacking  ?  and  Augustus  crying  garlick  ? 
CharlemagBe  selling  lists  by  the  dozen?  and 
king  Pepin  crying  apples  in  a  cart  drawn  with 
one  horse? 

Whether  I  resolve  to  fire,  earth,  water,  air. 
Or  all  the  elements  by  scruples ;  I  know  not. 
Nor  greatly  care— ^>-Shoot,  shoot. 
Of  aU  deaths^  the  violent  detath  is  best ; 

[Thof  shoot f  and  run  to  him,  and 
tread  upon  hm» 


For  from  ourselves  it  steals  oarSielves  so  fast, 
The  pain,  once  apprehended,  is  quite  past. 
Vit.  Cor.  What  are  you  dropt  ? 
Flam.  I  am  mix*d  with  eartli  already :  as  you 
are  noble, 
Perfonn  your  vows :  and  bravely  follow  me. 
Vit.  Cor.  Whither?  to  hell? 
Zan,  To  most  assured  damnation  ? 
Vit.  Cor.  O  thou  most  cursed  devil ! 

Zan.  Thou  art  caught 

Vit.  Cor.  In  thine  own  engine.    I  tread  the 
fire  out 
That  would  have  been  my  ruin. 

Flam.  Will  you  be  peijur'd?  what  a  religious 

oatli  was  Styx,  that  the  gods  never  durst  swear 

b^,  and  violate  !  O  that  we  had  such  an  oath  to 

minister^  and  to  be  so  well  kept  in  our  courts  of 

justice ! 

Vit.  Cor.  Think  whither  thou  art  going. 
Zan.  And  remember  what  villanies  thou  hast 

acted. 
Vit,  Cor.  This  thy  death 
Shall  make  me,  like  a  blazing  ominous  star. 
Look  up  and  tremble. 

Flam.  Oh,  I  am  caught  with  a  springe ! 
Vit.  Cor.  You 'see  the  fox  comes  many  times 
short  home, 
'Tis  here  prov'd  true. 

Flam,  Kiird  with  a  couple  of  *^  braches ! 
Vit.  Cor.  No  fitter  ottering  for  tlie  infernal 
furies, 
Tlian  one  in  whom  they  reign'd  while  he  was 
living. 
Flam.  O,  the  way's  dark  and  horrid  !  I  oan* 
not  see. 
Shall  I  have  no  company  ? 

Vit,  Cor,  O  yes,  thy  sins 
t  Do  run  before  thee  to  fetch  fire  from  hell. 
To  light  tliee  thither. 

Flam.  O,  I  smell  soot,  most  stinking  soot ; 
the  chimney  is  a  fire ; 
My  liver's  parboil'd,  like  Scotch  holly-bread ; 
There's  a  plumber  laying  pipes  in  my  guts,  it 

scalds; 
Wilt  thou  outlive  me  ? 

Zan.  Yes ;  and  drive  a  stake 
Through  thy  bodv;  for  we'll  give  it  out, 
Thou  didst  this  violence  upon  thyself. 

Flam.  O  cunning  devils!    now  I  have  try'd 
your  love, 
And  doubled  all  your  reaches,  I  am  not  wounded : 

[Flamineo  riseth. 
The  pistols  held  no  bullets :    twas  a  plot 
To  prove  your  kindness  to  me ;  and  I  live 
To  punish  your  ingratitude.    I  knew. 
One  time  or  other,  you  would  find  a  way 
To  give  me  a  strong  potion.    O  men. 
That  lie  upon  your  death-beds,  aiid  are  haunted 


^  BradbM.— Ulitius,  in  his  Notes  on  Oratins,  as  quoted  by  Dr  Warburton  in  his  Note  to  Othello, 
A«  t.  a.  1.  says,  <<  Kadba  Saxonilnu  eanem  iign^eabat,  amle  Seoti  hodU  Rache  pro  canefemina  kabent, 
Viod  AngUa  ett  Brache." 
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With  howling  wivet;  ne'er  trust  them,  they'll 

re-niarr^y 
Ere  the  worm  pierce  jour  winding-sheet,  ere 

the  spider 
Make  a  thin  curtain  for  your  epitaphs  ! 
liow  cuaning  jou  were  to  discharge?  do  you 
practise  at  the  artillery-yard  f  Trust  a  woman  ? 
never,  never;  Brachtano  be  bit  president:  we 
lay  our  souls  to  pawn  to  the  devil  for  a  little 
pleasure,  and  a  woman  makes  the  bill  of  sale. 
That  ever  man  should  marry !  for  *'  one  Hy- 
pennnestra  that  saved  her  lord  and  husband, 
fort  j-nine  of  her  sisters  cut  their  husbands^  throats 
all  m  one  ni)i;ht.  There  was  a  shoal  of  virtuous 
horse^leecbes !  Here  are  two  other  instmments. 

Enter  Loimtico  and  Gaspaao. 

nt.  Cor.  Help,  help ! 

Flam.  What  noise  is  that?   ha!  false  keys 
i*th' court? 

Lod.  We  have  brought  you  a  mask. 

Flam.  A  machine  it  seems  by  your  drawn 
swords. 
Church-men  tum'd  revellers ! 

Goi.  IsaheUa !  Isabella ! 

Lod,  Do  you  know  us  now  ? 

Flam.  Lodovioo !  and  Gasparo ! 

Lod.  Yes ;  and  that  Moor  the  duke  gave  pen- 
sion to 
Was  the  grent  duke  of  Florence. 

Fit.  Cor.  O  we  are  lost ! 

Flfun.  You  shall  not  take  justice  from  forth 
my  hands, 

0  let  me  kill  her — 111  cut  my  safety 
Thruu|;h  your  coats  of  steel.    Fate  s  a  spaniel, 
We  cannot  beat  it  from  us.     What  remains 

now? 
Let  all  thai  do  ill,  take  this  precedent : 
Man  may  hit  fate  foresee,  hut  not  prevent. 
And  of  all  axioms  this  shall  win  the  prixe, 
*Tu  better  to  be  fortunate  than  wi$e. 

Gas.  Bind  him  to  the  pillar. 

Vit,  Cor.  O,  your  gentle  pity ! 

1  have  seen  a  black-bird  that  would  sooner  fly 
To  a  man's  bosom,  than  to  stay  the  gripe 

Of  the  fierce  sparrow-hawk. 
Gas.  Your  nope  deceives  you. 
Vit.  Cor,  If  Florence  be  iW  ( 

not  kill  me. 
Gas.  Fool !  Princes  give  rewards  with  their 
own  hands. 
But  death  or  punishment  by  the  hands  of  others. 
Lod.   Sirrah,  you  once  did  strike  me,  1*11 
strike  you 
Unto  tlie  centre. 


Court,  he  would 


Flam.  Thou*lt  do  it  like  a  hangman ;  a 
hangman; 
Not  like  a  n<^le  fellow,  for  thou  tee*st 
I  cannot  strike  again. 
hod.  Dost  laugh  ? 
Flam,  Wonld*st  have  me  die,  as  I  was  bora, 

in  whining? 
Gas.  Recommend  yourself  to  heaven. 
Flam.  No,  I  will  cany  mine  own  commenda- 
tions thither. 
L:>d.  O  could  I  kill  you  fortr  ttnet  a  day. 
And  use  *t  four  vear  together, Hwere  too  hctle: 
Nought  grieves  Lot  that  yoo  are  too  few  to  feed 
The  fiunine  of  our  vengeance.     What    dost 
think  on  ?  [qoesckms, 

Flam.  Nothing ;   of  nothing :   leave  tfaj  idle 
I  am  i'th'  way  to  study  a  long  silence ; 
To  prate  were  idle ;  I  remember  nothing 
There's  nothing  of  so  infinite  veiation 
As  man's  own  Uiougfats. 

Lad.  O  thou  glorious  strnmpet ! 
Could  I  divide  thy  breatli  from  thk  pore  air 
When't  leaves  thy  body,  I  would  suck  it  up. 
And  breathe*t  upon  some  dunghilL 
Vit.  Cor.  Yon,  my  death's-man  ! 
Methinks  thou  dost  not  look  horrid  enon^ 
Thou  hast  too  good  a  fiice  to  be  a  hai^man ; 
If  thou  be,  do  thy  oflBce  in  right  form ; 
Fall  down  upon  thy  knees,  and  ask  forgiveness. 
Lod.  O,  thou  hast  been  a  moat  prodigioas 
comet. 
But  PU  cut  off  your  train :  kill  the  Moor  first. 
Vit.  Cor.  You  shall  not  kiU  her  first;  behoM 
m^r  breast, 
I  will  be  waited  on  in  death;  my  servant 
Shall  never  go  before  me. 
Gas.  Are  you  so  brave  ? 
Vit.  Cor.  Yes,  I  shall  welcome  death 
As  princes  do  some  great  embassadors; 
111  meet  thy  weapon  halfway. 

Lod.  Thou  dost  tremble ! 
Methinks,  fear  should  dissolve  thee  mto  air. 
Vit.  Cor.  O,  thou  art  deceived,  I  am  too  true 
a  woman : 
Conceit  can  never  kill  me.    m  tell  thee  what, 
I  will  not  iu  my  death  shed  one  base  tear  ; 
Or  if  look  pale,  for  want  of  blood,  not  fear. 
Gas.  Tliou  are  my  task,  black  fury. 
Zan.    I  have  blood 
As  red  as  either  of  thens  1  Wilt  drink  some  } 
Tis  good  fi>r  the  falling-sickness :  I  am  proud 
Death  cannot  alter  my  complexion, 
For  I  shall  ne'er  look  pale. 

Lod.  Strike,  strike, 
With  a  joint  motion. 


SI 


One  Hypmaaetfra.— Hypermnestra,  one  of  the  fifty  daughters  of  Danaas,  the  son  oTBdns,  bro- 
ther of  iEgyptus.  Her  father,  being  warned  by  an  oracle,  that  he  should  be  killed  by  one  of  his  ac- 
phews,  persuaded  bis  dangfaters,  who  were  compelled  to  asaify  the  som  of  theur  ancle,  to  BMrdcr  tibea 
on  the  first  night  This  was  executed  by  every  one  except  Hypensnestia.  She  prascrved  her  hm- 
band  Linus,  who  afterwards  slew  Danaus. 
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Fit.  Cor,  TWm  a  manly  Wow ; 
The  next  thou  giv*«ty  murther  some  sai^iag 

infiuit; 
Aad  tbeo  thou  wilt  be  famova. 

Flam.  O,  what  blade  it't  ? 
**  A  Toledo,  or  an  English  fox  ? 
I  ever,  thought  a  cutler  should  distingubh 
The  cause  of  my  death,  rather  than  a  doctor. 
Search  my  wound  deeper :  tent  it  with  tlie  steel 
that  made  it. 

Vit*  Cor,  O !  my  greatest  sin  lay  in  my  blood; 
Now  my  Uood  pays  for'C 

lUm,  Th'art  a  noble  sister, 
I  lore  thee  now;  if  woman  do  breed  iban, 
She  oogbt  to  teach  him  manhood :  Fare  thee  wett. 
Know,  many  g^inoss  women  that  are  iam'd 
For  masculine  ▼irtoe,  have  been  yiciousy 
Only  a  happier  silence  did  betide  them ; 
She  has  no  fiuilts,  who  hath  the  heart  to  hide 
them.  [storm, 

VU.  Cor,  My  soul,  like  to  a  ship  in  a  black 
Is  driven,  I  know  not  whither. 

Fiam,  Then  cast  anchor. 
**  Prosperity  doth  bewitch  men,  seeming  clear ; 
But  seas  do  laugh,  shew  white,  when  rocks  are 

near. 
We  cease  to  f^rieve,  cease  to  be  Fortune's  slaves. 
Nay,  cease  to  die  by  dying.**    Art  thon  gone  ? 
And  thou  so  near  the  bottom :  false  report ! 
Which  says  that  women  vie  with  the  nine  Muses, 
For  nine  tough  durable  lives :  I  do  not  look 
Who  went  before,  nor  who  shall  follow  me; 
No,  at  myself  I  will  begin  and  end. 
**  While  we  look  up  to  neaven,  we  confound 
Knowledge  with  knowledge.**  O,  I  am  in  a  mist ! 

Vit.  Cor.  O  happy  they  that  never  saw  the 
Court, 
^«Nor  ever  knew  great  men  but  by  reporL** 

[ViTTORiA  die$. 

Flam,  I  recover  like  a  spent  taper,  for  a  flash, 
and  instantly  go  out.  Let  all  that  belong  to 
great  men  remember  th*  old  wives'  tradition, 
to  be  like  the  lions  i'th'  Tower  on  Candlemas- 
daqr ;  to  mourn  if  the  sun  shine  for  fear  of  the 
pitilbl  remainder  of  winter  to  come, 
la  well  yet,  there's  some  goodness  in  my  death, 
My  life  was  a  black  chamel :  I  have  caught 


An  evetiasting  obld.    I  Have  lost  my  vdke 
Most  irrecoverably;  farewel,  gkirious  vUlaini; 
*^  This  busy  trade  of  life  appears  miost  vam. 
Since  rest  breeds  rest,  where  all  sec^  pain  by 

pain/* 
Let  no  harsh  flattering  bells  resound  my  knell ; 
Strike,  thunder,  and  strike  loud,  to  my  farewel. 

'     [Dies, 

Enter  EmboMsadon  and  Giovahh i. 

E,  Amb,  This  way !  this  way !  break  open 
the  doors !  this  way. 

Lod,  Ha !  are  we  betray*d  ? 
Why  then'  let's  constantly  die  all  together; 
And  having  finish'd  this  most  noble  deed. 
Defy  the  worst  of  firte ;  nor  fear  to  Meed. 

E.  Amb,.  Keep. back  the  prince,  shoot,  shoot. 

Lod,  O,  I  am  wounded. 
I  fear  I  slmll  be  taken. 

Gio,  Yon  bloody  villains, 
Bv  what  authority  have  you  committed 
This  massacre  ? 

Lod.  Thine. 

Gio,  Mine? 

Lod.  Yes ;  thy  uncle,  which  is  part  of  thee, 
enjoinM  us  to't : 
Thou  know'st  me,  I  am  sure ;  I  am  Count  Lo- 

dowick; 
And  thy  most  noble  ancle  in  disguise 
Was  last  night  in  thy  court. 

Gio.  Ha! 

Ga$.  Yes,  that  Moor  thy  father  chose  his 
pensioner. 

Gio.  He  tum'd  murderer ! 
Away  with  them  to  prison,  and  to  torture; 
All  that  have  hands  in  this  shall  taste  our  justice, 
As  I  hope  heaven ! 

Lod,  I  do  glory  yet, 
That  I  can  cul  this  act  mine  own :  For  my  part. 
The  rack,  the  gallows,  and  the  torturous  wheel. 
Shall  be  but  sound  sleeps  to  me,  here's  my  rest ; 
**  I  limn'd  this  night-piece,  and  it  was  my  best.** 

Gio.  Remove  U)e  bodies ;  sec,  my  honoured 
lord. 
What  use  you  ought  make  of  their  punishment. 

Let  guilty  men  remember^  their  black  deeds 

Do  kan  on  crutches^  made  of- slender  reeds. 


Instead  of  an  Epilogue,  only  this  of  Martial  supplies  me 
Hacfuerint  nobis  pramia^  fi  placui. 


^  A  Toledo,--^Toieio  is  the  capital  city  of  Newcastile,  and  was  formeriy  mnch  fioned  for  making  of 
sword-bladcs.  So,  in  Green's  Qn^/or  an  Upstart  Courtier,  1592 :  ''  And  you  cutler,  you  are  patron 
•f  mfllaiia  and  swashbucklers,  and  will  sell  them  a  blade  that  may  be  thrust  into  a  bushell ;  but.  if  a 
poore  man  that  cannot  skil  or  it,  you  sell  him  a  swoord  or  rapyer  new  oveii^ased,  and  sweaie  the  blade 
came  either  from  Turkie  or  Toledo." 

An  Emgiisk  Fox. — ^A  cant  term  for  a  sword.  So,  in  Ben  Jonson's  BartMometo  Fakf  A.  f  •  S.  6 : 
^  What  would  yoa  have,  sister,  of  a  fellow  that  knows  nothing  but  a  basket-hilt,  and  an  old/ox  in't?" 
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For  the  action  of  the  FlaTy  *twM  gcoerally  well,  and  I  dare  affimi,  with  the  joiot^ettiiiuMiy  of 
some  of  their  own  quality  (for  the  true  imitation  of  life,  without  ttrivinc  to  make  nature  a  monstfif) 
the  hett  that  ever  became  them :  whereof  as  I  make  a  (general  acknowled^ent,  to  in  paiticolarl 
must  remember  the  well-approved  industry  of  my  friend  Master  Periunsy  ^'  and  confess  the  woftfa 
of  his  action  did  crowo  how  the  beginning  and  end. 


EDITIONS. 


(1.)  ^  The  White  Divel :  or,  The  Tragedy  of  Paulo  Giordano  Ursini,  Duke  of  Brtchiano :  Widi 
the  Life  and  Death  of  Vittoria  Corombooa,  the  famous  Venetian  Curtiian.  Acted  by  the  QnecMi 
llajesties  Servaqjts.  Written  by  Johv  Webstsk.  Norn  inferiora  $ecmiu$,  London.  Printed  by 
N.  O.  for  Tliomas  Archer,  and  are  to  be  sold  at  his  shop  in  Pope's  Head  Pallace  neere  the  RoysB 
Exchange.     1612.    4to.'' 

(2.)  '*  The  White  Devil:  or,  The  Tragedy  of  Paulo  Giordano  Ursini,  Dukeof  Bradiiano:  Widi 
the  Life  and  Death  of  Vittoria  Corombona,  the  famous  Venetian  Curtizan.  As  it  hath  bin  diven 
times  acted  by  the  Queens  Majesties  Servants  at  the  PhcBnix  in  Drury-Lane.  Written  by  Mm 
WebtUr.  Non  inferiora  ucuius.  London.  Printed  by  J.  N.  for  Hugh  Perry,  and  are  to  be  sokl 
at  his  shop  at  the  signe  of  the  Harrow  in  Brittaine-burse.     1631.    4to." 


•«  See  Note  t  to  7%e  Jno^lTalta,  Vol.  I.  p.  251.    A  Copy  of  Verses,  byMrPcriuns,  ispreliitd 
to  Heywood's  Aftkgyftr  AcUn* 
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HOG  HATH  LOST  HIS  PEARL. 


BY 


ROBERT  TAILOR. 


RoBEKT  Tailor,  the  Author  of  thit  Play,  U  entirely  unknown.  The  Title^age  of  it  8ayg  it 
IPOS  divers  timet  publickly  acted  by  certain  London  Prentices ;  and  Sir  Henry  Wottony*  in  a 
Letter  to  Sir  Edmund  Bacon,  dated  1612-13,  gives  the  following  account  of  its  first  performance : 
**  On  Sunday  loit  at  night,  and  no  longer,  some  sixteen  Apprentices  (cf  what  sort  you  shall 
gueu  by  the  rest  of  the  story)  havijig  secretly  learnt  a  new  play  without  book,  intitled,  Th«  Hog 
hath  lost  his  Pearl ;  took  up  the  White  Fryers  for  their  Theater :  and  having  invited  thither  (as 
it  should  seem)  rather  their  mistresses  than  their  masters  ;  who  were  all  to  enter  per  Imletinifor 
a  note  of  distinction  from  ordinary  comedians.  Towards  the  end  if  the  ploy,  the  sheriffs  (who 
by  chance  had  heard  cf  it)  came  in  (as  they  say)  and  carried  some  six  or  seven  of  them  to  perform 
the  last  act  at  Bridewel ;  the  rest  arefied,  aow  it  is  strange  to  hear  haw  sharp-witted  the  City 
iSf  for  they  will  needs  have  Sir  John  Swinnerton  the  Lord  Mayor  be  meant  by  the  Pearl/' 


PROLOGUE, 


Our  long-time-rtnuour'cl  Hog,  so  often  crost 
By  anexpected  accidents,  and  tost 
From  one  hoase  to  another ;  still  deceiving 
Many  nien*s  expectations,  and  bequeathing 
To  some  lost  labour;  is  at  length  got  loose. 
Leaving  his  servile  yoke-stick  to  the  goose ; 
Hath  a  knight's  licence,  and  may  range  at  plea- 
sure, 
Spisht  of  all  those  that  envy  our  Hog's  treasure, 
And  thus  much  let  me  tell  you,  that  our  Swine 
Is  not,  as  divers  cri ticks  did  divine. 
Grunting  at  state-affairs,  or  invecting 
Much  at  our  city's  vices ;  no,  nor  detecting 
The  pride  or  fraud  in't ;   but,  were  it  now 
He  had  his  first  birth,  wit  should  teach  him  how 
To  tax  these  times  abuses,  and  tell  some 
How  ill  they  did  in  running  oft  from  home; 


For  to  prevent  (O  men  more  hard  than  flint !) 
A  matter,  that  shall  laugh  at  them  in  print. 
Once  to  proceed  in  this  play  we  were  mindless. 
Thinking  we  liv*d  'mongst  Jews,  that  lov'd  no 

Swine's  flesh : 
But,  now  that  trouble's  past,  if  it  deserve  a  hiss 
(As  questionless  it  will,  through  our  amiss), 
Let  it  be  favour'd  by  your  gentle  sufferance  ; 
Wise  men  are  still  indu'd  with  patience ; 
We  are  not  half  so  skiU'd  as  strolling  player^ 
Who  could  not  please  here,  as  at  couotry-fain: 
We  may  be  pelted  off,  for  aught  we  know. 
With  apples,  eggs,  or  stones,  from  thence  bek>w; 
In  which  we'll  crave  your  friendship,  if  we  may. 
And  you  shall  have  a  dance  worth  aU  the  play : 
And,  if  it  prove  so  happy  as  to  please. 
We'll  say  ^*tis  fortunate,  like  Pericles. 


'  See  Relvptia  Wottoniana,  4th  edition,  1685,  p.  40!?. 

* 'ttM  fortunate,  like  PerieUs — i.  e.  the  play  of  that  name  attribated  to  Shakspeare.    Perhaps 

a  sneer  was  designed.  To  say  that  a  dramatic  piece  xrtafortmmte,  is  not  to  say  that  it  was  deaerting: 
•ad  why  of  all  the  pieces  supposed  to  be  written  by  our  great  Author  was  this  particularized?      9, 


THE 
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DRAMATIS    PERSONA. 


Old  Lord  Wealthy. 
Tmmg  Latd^  Us  Som. 
MjkMiAf  kii  Damgkter, 

AuiMW^**  I  two  GaUlemen,  near  Friemd». 

LioHTFOOT,  0  Omntrjf  OetUleman* 
Hadoit,  «  yomtkful  UoUant. 
Ho«^  as  Uwrtr. 


Rebecca,  ki$  Damgkier. 

Pbtba  Sebtitupe,  ki$  Mmu 

Atlas,  a  Porter. 

A  PrUii. 

APla^. 

A  Serving* 

A  Nune, 


ACTUS  PRIMUS. 


SCENA  PRIMA. 


Enter  Liortfoot,  a  country  gentiemanf  pa»' 
ing  ever  the  ttage^  and  knocks  at  the  other 
dcor, 

Ugki,  Hoy  who's  within  here? 

Enter  Atlas,  a  porter, 

MIm.  Bm*  jenny  money  to  pay,  yoo  knock 
with  tocb antboriu,  sir? 

Light.  What  if  I  have  not,  may  not  a  man 
knock  without  money,  sir  ? 

AtUs.  Seldom  ;  women  and  lerrants  will  not 
fnt  it  op  lo,  sir. 

Light,  How  say  yoa  by  that  sir  ?  but  I 
pi'ytiKe,  is  not  this  oa#  Atlas's  house,  a 
porter? 

Atks,  I  am  the  mt-payer  thereof. 

Light,  In  good  time,  sir. 

Atlas.  Not  in  good  time  neither,  sir,  for  I  am 
behind  with  my  undiord  a  year  and  tluee  quar- 
ten  at  least. 

Light.  Now  if  a  man  would  give  but  observ- 
ance to  this  fellow's  prating,  he  would  weary 
his  ears  sooser  than  a  narber.  Do  y'hear,  sir? 
Kes  there  not  one  Haddit  a  gentleman,  at  this 
house? 


Atias.  Here  lies  snch  a  gentleman,  sir,  whose 
doaths  (were  they  not  greasy)  would  bespeak 
him  so. 

Light.  Then  I  pray,  sir,  when  your  letsoft 
shall  permit,  that  you  would  voucuafe  to  help 
me  to  the  speech  of  him. 

Atlas.  We  most  first  crave  your  oath,  air, 
that  yon  come  not  with  intent  to  molest,  per- 
turb, or  endaneer  him ;  for  he  is  a  gentleman 
whom  it  hatli  pleased  fortune  to  make  her  ten- 
nis-ball of,  and  therefore  subject  to  he  struck 
by  every  fool  into  hazard. 

Light.  In  that  I  commend  thy  care  of  him, 
for  which  friendship  here's  a  slight  reward :  tell 
him  a  countrymaii  of  bis,  one  Lighrfoot,  is  here, 
and  he  will  not  any  way  despair  of  his  safety. 

Atlas,  With  all  respect,  sir ;  pray  commaDd 
my  house.  [Esit  Atlas. 

Lijght.  So,  now  I  shall  have  a  sight  of  my 
cousin  radiant:  he  that  hath  consumed  eigu 
hundred  pounds  a  year  in  as  few  years  as  be 
hath  ears  on  his  head :  he  that  was  wont  never 
to  be  found  without  three  or  four  pair  of  red 
breeches  runnine  before  bis  horse,  or  coach: 
he  that  at  a  meal  hath  had  more  several  kinds, 
than  I  think  the  ark  contaiu'd :  he  that  was 
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'  admir'd  by  niters,  for  hi?  robes  of  gnllantry, 
And  was  indeed  all  that  an  elder  brother  might 
be,  prodigal ;  yet  he,  whose  unthriftiness  kept 
many  a  house,  is  now  glad  to  keep  house  in  a 
house  that  keeps  him,  the  poor  tenant  of  a  por- 
ter. And  see  his  appearance !  I'll  seem  strange 
to  him. 

Enter  Haooit  in  poor  array. 

Had,  Cousin  Lightfoot,  bow  do*st  ?  welcome 
to  the  city. 

Ujght,  Who  calls  me  cousin?  Where's  my 
cousin  Haddit?  he's  surely  putting  on  some  rich 
apparel,  for  me  to  see  him  in.  I  ha'  been  think* 
ing  all  the  way  I  came  up,  how  much  his  com- 
pany  will  credit  me.  , 

Had,  My  name  is  Iladdit,  sir,  and  your  kins- 
man, if  parents  may  be  trusted;  and  therefore 
you  may  please  to  know  me  better,  when  you 
see  me  next. 

Light,  I  pr'ythee,  fellow,  stay ;  is  it  possible 
thou  should'st  be  he  ?  why  he  was  the  generous 
spark  of  men's  admiration. 

Had.  I  am  that  spark,  sir,  tbo*  now  rak'd  up 
in  ashes; 
Yet  when  it  pleaseth  fortune's  chops  to  blow 
Some  eentler  gale  upon  me,  I  ma^  then         ' 
From  forth  of  embers  rise  and  shine  agnin. 

Light,  O,  by  your  versify  ing  I  know  you  now, 
sir ;  bow  do'st  ?  I  knew  thee  not  at  iirst,  thou'rt 
very  much  alter'd. 

Had,  Faith,  and  so  I  am,  exceeding  much 
since  you  saw  me  last ;  about  800/.  a  year ;  but 
let  it  pass,  ^  far  passage  carried  away  the  most 
part  of  it,  a  plague  of  fortune. 

Light,  Thou'st  more  need  to  pray  to  fortune 
than  curse  her,  she  may  be  kind  to  thee  when 
thou  art  penitent,  but  that  I  fear  will  be  never. 

Had,  O  no,  if  she  be  a  woman,  she'll  ever  love 
those  that  hate  her.  But,  cousin,  thou  art  thy 
Other's  first-born ;  help  me  but  to  some  means, 
and  I'll  redeem  my  mortgag'd  lands  with  a 
wench  to  boot. 

Light,  As  how,  I  pray  thee  ? 

Had.  Marry  thus ;  Hog  the  usurer  hath  one 
only  daughter. 

Light.  Is  his  name  Hog  ?  it  fits  him  exceed- 
ing well :  for  as  a  hog  in  his  life-time  is  always 
deroaring,  and  never  commodious  in  aught  till 


his  death;  even  so  is  he,  whose  goods  at  that 
time  may  be  pnt  to  many  good  uses. 

Had.  And  so  I  liope  they  shall  before  his 
death.  This  daughter  of  his  did,  and  I  think 
doth,  love  me;  but  I  then  thinking  myself  wor- 
thy of  an  empress,  gave  but  slight  respect  unto 
her  favour,  fur  that  her  parentage  seem'd  not  to 
equal  my  high  thoughts,  pufl'd  up- 

Light.  With  tobacco  surely. 

Had.  No,  but  with  as  bad  a  weed,  vain-glory. 

Light,  And  you  could  now  be  content  to  put 
your  lofty  spirits  into  the  lowest  pit  of  her  favour. 
Why  what  means  will  serve,  man?  'Sfoot,  if  ail 
I  have  will  repair  thy  fortunes,  it  shall  fly  at  thy 
command. 

Had,  Thanks,  good  cnz,  the  means  shall  not 
be  great,  only  that  I  may  first  be  clad  in  a  gene« 
rous  outside,  for  that  is  the  chief  attraction  tliat 
draws  female  affection.  Good  parts,  without 
abjil jmppts  of  ^llantry,  are  no  more  set  by  in 
these  times,  tnan  a  gooa  leg  in  a  woollen  stock- 
ing. No,  'tis  a  glistering  presence  and  audacity 
bnnss  women  into  fool's  felicity. 

Light.  You've  a  good  confidence,  cuz,  but 
what  do  ye  think  your  brave  outside  shall  eflfect? 

Had,  That  being  had,  we'll  to  the  usurer, 
where  you  shall  offer  some  slight  piece  of  land 
to  mortgage,  and,  if  you  do  it  to  bring  ourselves 
into  cash,  it  shall  be  ne'er  the  farther  from  you, 
for  here's  a  project  will  not  be  frustrate  of  this 
purpose. 

Light,  That  shall  be  shortly  try'd.  I'll  in- 
stantly go  seek  for  a  habit  for  thee,  and  that  of 
the  richest  too  ;  that  which  shall  not  be  subject 
to  the  sco£f  of  any  gallant,  tbo'  to  the  accom- 
plishing thereof  all  my  means  go.  Alas !  what's 
a  man  unless  he  wear  good  cloaths  ? 

[Exit  LiGHTFOOT. 

Had.  Good  speed  attend  my  suit!  Here's 
a  never-seen  nephew,  kind  in  distress ;  this  gives 
me  more  cause  of  admiration  than  the  loss  of 
thirty-five  settings  together  at  Passage.  Ay, 
when  'tis  perform'd — but  words  and  deeds  are 
now  more  different  than  puritans  and  players. 

Enter  Atlas. 

Atlas.  Here's  the  Player  would  speak  with 
you. 


3  adnttr'd  6y  niters, /or  hvf  robes  q/'g-aUoa/r^.— If  this  be  not  a  corrupted,  it  must  be  an  affected, 

word,  coined  from  the  Latin  word  niteof  to  shine,  or  be  splendid.  He  was  admir'd  by  those  who 
shme  most  in  the  article  of  dress.      S. 

So,  in  Marston*8  Satires^  printed  with  Pygmalion,  lo98 : 

<<  O  dapper,  rare,  compleat,  sweet  nittie  youtli ! 
Jesu  Maria !    How  his  clothes  appeare 
Crost  and  recrost  with  lace,  &c.*' 

^  For  pOMtagt  carried  airay,  ifc, — *^  Passage  is  a  game  at  dice  to  be  play'd  at  but  bv  two,  and  it  is 
performed  with  three  dice.  The  caster  throws  continually  till  he  bath  thrown  dubblets  under  ten, 
■Qd  then  he  is  out  and  loseth ;  or  dubblets  above  ten,  and  then  be  pasuth  and  wins. — CowtpUai  Gonte- 
stfTy  1630,  p.  119. 
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Had,  About  '  the  jig  I  proraised  him. — Mj 
n  and  ink !  I  prVtbee  let  him  in,  there  may 
tome  cash  rbim  d  out  of  him. 


Enter  Player, 


Play.  The  jftuaes  assist 
your  Btady  so  early? 


what,  at 


Had,  O  chiefly  now^  sir ;  for  Aurora  MutU 
arnica 

Flay,  Indeed  I  understand  not  Latin,  sir. 

Had,  You  must  then  pardon  me,  goo<l  Mr 
CbangCHToat ;  for  I  protest  unto  you,  it  is  so 
much  my  often  converse,  tliat  if  there  be  none 
but  women  in  my  company,  yet  cannot  I  for- 
bear it. 

Play,  That  shews  your  more  learning,  sir; 
but,  I  pray  you,  is  that  small  matter  done  I  en- 
treateci  for  ? 

Had,  A  small  matter!  ^rou'll  find  it  worth 
lies  of  Westminster,  altho*  it  be  but  a  bare  jig. 

Play.  O  lord,  air,  I  would  it  had  but  half  the 
taste  of  garlick. 

Had.  Garlick  stinks  to  this ;  if  it  prove  that 
yob  have  not  more  whores  to  see  this  than  e'er 
garlick  had,  say  I  am  a  boaster  of  my  own  works ; 
disgrace  me  on  tbe  open  stage,  and  bob  me  off 
with  ne*er  a  pennjr. 

Play,  O  lord,  sir,  far  be  it  from  us  to  debar 
any  worthy  writer  of  bis  merit :  but  I  pray  you, 
sir,  what  ift  the  title  you  bestow  upon  it  ? 

Had,  Marry,  that  which  is  full  as  forcible  as 
garlick,  tbe  name  of  it  is,  Who  buys  my  four 
ropes  of  bard  onions  ?  by  which  four  ropes  is 
meant,  four  several  kind  of  livers ;  by  the  onions, 
hangers-on ;  as  at  some  convenient  time  I  will 
more  particularly  inform  you  in  so  rare  a  hidden 
and  obscure  mystery. 

Play.  I  pray  let  me  see  the  beginning  of  it. 
I  hope  you  have  made  no  dark  sentence  in*t ; 
for,  ril  assure  too»  our  audience  conunonly  are 
Tery  simple,  iale-headed  people,  and,  if  they 
should  hear  what  tliey  understand  not,  they 
would  quite  forsake  oar  house. 

Had,  O  ne'er  fear  it,  for  what  I  have  writ  is 
both  witty  to  the  wise,  and  pleasing  to  the  igno- 
rant; for  you  shall  Iwve  those  laugh  at  it  far 
more  heartily  that  understand  it  not,  than  those 
that  do. 

Play.  Metbinks  tbe  end  of  this  stave  is  a  foot 
too  long. 

Had,  O  no,  sing  it  but  in  tone,  and  I  dare 
warrant  you. 

Play.  Why  hear  ye.  [He  singt. 

And  you  that  delight  in  trulls  and  miniom. 
Come  buy  my  four  ropei  ^  hard  Sir  ThomasCt 
onums. 


Look  ye  there,  Sir  Tkomoi  migbt  very  weU  bave 
been  left  out;  besides,  hard  should  have  coaie 
neit  the  onioas. 

Had.  1  ie,  no;  the  dismembering  of  a  rbmse 
to  bring  in  reason  shews  the  more  efficacy  in  the 
writer. 

Play.  Well,  as  you  please;  1  pray  yoo,  sir, 
what  will  the  gratuity  be?  I  would  content  you 
as  near  hand  as  I  could. 

Had.  So  i  believe.  [Aside, 

Whv,  Mr  Change-coat,  I  do  not  suppose  we 
shall  differ  many  pounds ;  pray  make  your  offer, 
if  you  give  me  too  much,  I  wdl,  most  doctor  of 
physic  k  like,  restore. 

Play.  You  sav  well ;  look  you,  sir,  there's  a 
brace  of  angeb,  besides  much  drink  of  free-cost, 
if  it  be  likU 

Had.  How,  Mr  Change-coat !  a  brace  of 
angels,  besides  much  drink  of  free-cost  if  it  be 
lik'd  !  I  fear  voo  have  leam'd  it  by  heart;  if  you 
have  powder  d  up  my  plot  in  your  sconce,  yon 
may  home,  sir,  and  instruct  your  poet  over  a 
pot  of  ale  tlie  whole  method  on't.  But  ifvoa  do 
so  juggle,  look  to't.  Shrove  Tuesday^  is  at 
hand,  and  I  have  some  acquaintance  with  brick- 
layers and  plaisterers. 

Play.  Nay,  I  pray,  sir,  be  not  angry ;  for  as 
I  am  a  true  stagetrotter,  I  mean  honestly  ;  and 
look  ye,  more  for  your  lo%'e  than  otherwise,  I 
give  you  a  brace  more. 

Had,  Well,  good  words  do  much;  I  cannot 
now  be  angry  with  yoo,  but  see  henceforward 
you  do  like  him  that  would  jplease  a  new-manied 
wife,  shew  your  most  at  nrst,  lest  some  other 
come  between  you  and  your  desires ;  for  I  pro- 
test, bad  you  not  suddenly  shewn  your  good- 
nature, another  should  bave  had  it,  though  it 
had  been  for  nothing. 

Play,  Troth  I'm  sorry  I  gave  you  such  cause 
of  impatiency ;  but  you  shall  see  hereafter,  if 
your  invention  take,  I  will  not  stand  off  for  a 
brace  more  or  less,  desiring  I  may  see  your 
works  before  another. 

Had,  Nay,  before  all  others;  and  shortly 
expect  a  notable  piece  of  matter,  such  a  jig 
whose  tune,  with  the  natural  whistle  of  a  car- 
man, shall  be  more  ravishing  to  the  ears  of  shop- 
keepers than  a  whole  concert  of  barbers  at  mid- 
night. 

P/oy.  I  am  your  man  fbr't ;  I  pray  you  com- 
mand all  the  kindness  belongs  to  my  ninction,  as 
a  box  for  your  friend  at  a  new  play,  althoogb  I 
procure  the  hate  of  all  my  company. 

Had,  No,  I'll  pay  for  it  rather;  that  may  breed 
a  mutiny  in  your  whole  house. 

Play.  I  care  not,  I  ha'  ploy'd  a  king's  pari  any 


^  TheJif.Set  Note  $5  to  Edward  11.  Vol.  I.  p.  172. 

*  Skrvte-Tueadati  u  at  hand. — Shrove-Tnesday  was  a  holiday  for  apprentices  and  workfaig  people^ 
as  appears  by  several  contemporary  writers.  So,  in  Dekkar's*  Seven  deadly  Sinnet  ^  Jjtmdmij  t606, 
p.  S5 :  ^  they  presently  (like  prentiBcs  upon  Sftrvee-TVeidi^)  take  the  lawe  into  their  owne  handcs, 
and  doe  what  uey  list." 
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time  tliese  ten  years ;  and  if  I  cannot  command 
such  a  matter,  'twere  poor,  Yaitb. 

Had,  Well,  master  Chaiige-coat,  yon  shall 
now  leave  me,  for  I'll  to  my  study;  the  morning 
hoars  are  precious,  and  my  Muse  meditates 
most  upon  an  empty  stomach. 

PUuf.  I  pray»  sir,  when  this  new  invention  is 
produced,  let  me  not  be  foigotten. 

Had   rU  sooner  foi^get  to  be  a  jtg-maker. 

[Exit  Player, 
So,  here's  Tour  angels  I  little  dreamt  of.  Nay, 
and  there  be  money  to  be  gotten  by  foolery,  I 
hope  fortune  will  not  see  me  want.    Atlas,  Atlas. 

Enter  Atlas. 

What,  was  my  country  cuz  here  since  ? 

Atl<is.  Why,  did  he  promise  to  come  again, 
seeing  liow  the  case  stood  w*ye  f 

Had.  Yea,  and  to  advance  my  down-fallen 
foitones.  Atlas. 

Atias.  But  ye  are  not  sure  he  meant  it  you, 
when  he  spake  it. 

Had,  No,  nor  is  it  in  man  to  conjecture 
rightly  the  thought  by  tlie  tongue. 

Atha,  Why  then,  I'll  believe  it  when  I  see 
k.  If  yon  had  been  in  prosperity  when  he  had 
promised  you  this  kindness—* 

Had,  I  had  not  needed  it. 

Atlas,  But  being  now  you  do,  I  fear  you 
must  go  without  it. 

Had,  If  I  do,  Atlas,  be  it  so ;  1*11  e'en  go 
write  thb  rhime  over  my  bed's  bead : 

Undone  hy  folly  ;  fortune,  lend  me  more, 
Can$t  thou^  and  wilt  not  f  pox  on  such  a  whore. 

^and  so  I'll  set  up  my  rest.  But  see,  Atlas, 
here's  a  little  of  that  that  damns  lawyers;  take 
it  io  part  of  a  farther  recompence. 

Atias,  No,  pray  keep  it;  I  am  conceited  of 
your  better  fortunes^  and  therefore  will  stay  out 
that  expectation. 

Had,  Why,  if  yon  will,  you  may ;  but  the 
suimounting  of  my  fortunes  is  as  much  to  be 
doubted,  as  he,  whose  estate  hes  in  the  lottery, 
desperate. 

Atlas.  But  ne'er  despair.  'Sfoot,  why  should 
not  you  live  as  well  as  a  thousand  others,  that 
wear  change  of  tafiety,  whose  means  were  never 
any  thing  ? 

Had,  Yes,  cheating,  theft^  and  pandarising, 
or  may  be  flattery.  I  have  maintained  some 
of  them  myself.  But  come,  hast  aught  to  break- 
fast? 

Atlas.  Yesy  th^re*s  the  fog-^nd  of  a  leg  of 
mutton. 

Had,  There  cannot  be  a  sweeter  dish;  it  has 
cost  money  the  dreseinjE. 

AtlaSm  At  the  barbers,  you  mean.    [Exeunt, 


Enter  Albeet,  solus. 

Alb,  This  is  the  green,  and  this  the  chambeiv 
window ; 
And  see,  the  appointed  light  stands  in  the  case- 
ment, 
The  ladder  of  ropes  set  orderly ;  yet  he 
That  should  ascend,  slow  in  bis  haste,  is  not 
As  yet  come  hither. 

Wer't  any  friend  that  lives,  but  Carracus, 
I'd  try  the  bliss  which  this  fine  time  presents. 
Appoint  to  carry  hence  so  rare  an  heir. 
And  be  so  slack !  'sfbot,  it  doth  move  my  pa- 
tience. 
Would  any  man  that  is  not  void  of  sense, 
N  ot  have  watcht  night  by  night  for  such  a  prize  ? 
Her  beauty's  so  attractive,'  that  by  heav'n, 
My  heart  half  grants  to  do  my  friend  a  wrong. 
Forego  these  thoughts ;  Albert,  be  not  a  slave 
To  thy  affection ;  do  not  falsify 
Thy  faith  to  him,  whose  only  friendship's  worth 
A  world  of  women.    He  is  such  a  one, 
lliou  canst  not  live  without  his  good. 
He  is  and  was  ever  as  thine  own  heart's  blood. 

[Maria  beckons  him  in  the  window. 
e  beckons  me,  for  Carracus : 
Shall  my  base  purity,  cause  me  neglect 
This  present  happiness  ?   I  will  obtein  it. 
Spite  of  my  timorous  conscience.    I  am  in  pep- 
Uabit,  and  all,  so  like  to  Carracus,  l^^y 

It  may  be  acted,  and  ne'er  call'd  in  question. 

Mar,  calls.  Hist !  Carracus,  ascend : 
All  is  as  clear  as  in  our  hearts  we  «ifish'd. 
Alb,  Nay,  if  I  go  not  now,  I  might  be  gelded, 

i'faith ! 
[Albert  ascends;  and,  being  on  the  top  of  the 

ladder,  puts  out  the  candle. 
Mar,  O  love,  why  do  yon  so  ? 
Alb,  I  heard  the  steps  of  sooie  coming  tliis 
way ; 
Did  you  not  hear  Albert  pass  by  as  yet? 
Mar.  Not  any  creature  pass  this  way  this 

hour. 
Alb,  Then  he  intends,  just  at  the  break  of  day, 
To  lend  his  trusty  help  to  our  departure. 
Tis  yet  two  hours  time  thither,  till  when,  let's 

rest. 
For  that  our  speedy  flight  will  not  yield  any. 

Mar,  But  i  fear. 
We  possessing  of  each  other's  presence, 
Shall  oversleep  the  time.    Will  your  friend  call  ? 
Alb.  Just  at  the  instant,  fear  not  of  his  care. 
Mar,  Come  then,  dear  Carracus,  thou  now 
shalt  rest 
Upon  that  bed,  where  fancy  ofl  hath  thought 

thee;     . 
Which  kindness  until  now  I  ne'er  did  grant  theOji 
Nor  woukl  I  now,  but  that  thy  loyal  faith 


7  And  so  rU  set  up  my  reil.— See  Note  f  4  to  7%e  Jsvial  Crew^  postea* 
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I  have  to  often  trj*d ;  even  now, 

Seeing  thee  come  to  tliat  most  hunour*d  end, 

Through  all  the  duugert,    which  black  night 

presents, 
For  to  convey  tne  hence  and  raarry  me. 
Alb,  If  I  do  not  do  so,  then  hate  nie  ever. 
Mar.  1  do  believe  thee,  and  will  hate  thee 
never.  [Exeunt. 

EttUr  CARaACUs. 

Car.  How  pleasing  are  the  steps  we  lovers 
make, 
When  in  the  paths  of  our  content  we  pace, 
To  meet  our  loncings !  What  happin«rb«»  it  is 
For  man  to  love  t  But  oh,  what  greater  bli»8 
To  love,  and  be  belov*d  !  O  what  one  virtue 
E'er  reieo'd  in  me,  that  I  should  be  iuhcl/d 
With  all  earth's  good  at  once !  I  have  a  friend, 
Selected  by  the  heavens  as  a  gift 
To  make  me  happy,  whilst  I  live  on  earth ; 
A  man  so  rare  ot  goodness  iirm  of  tuiih, 
Tluit  enrth*s  content  must  vanish  in  bis  death. 
Then  for  ray  love,  nn<l  mistress  of  my  soul, 
A  rnaid  of  rich  endowments,  *  beautify'd 
With  ail  the  virtues  nature  could  bestow 
Upon  mortality,  who  this  happy  night 
Will  make  roe  gainer  of  her  heav'oly  self. 
And  see  how  suddenly  I  have  attainM 
To  the  abode  of  my  desired  wishes  ! 
This  is  the  green ;  how  dark  the  night  appears ! 
I  connot  hear  the  trend  of  my  true  friend. 
Albert !  hisr,  Albert ! — he's  not  come  as  yet, 
Nor  is  th'  appointed  light  set  in  the  window. 
What  if  I  call  Maria?  it  may  be 
She  fear'd  to  set  a  light,  and  only  heark'neth 
To  bear  my  steps ;  and  yet  I  dare  not  call, 
host  I  betray  myself,  and  that  my  voice, 
Thinking  to  enter  in  the  ears  of  her, 
Be  of  some  other  heard :  no,  I  will  stay 
Until  the  coming  of  my  dear  friend  Albert. 
But  now  think,  Carracus,  what  the  end  will  be 
Of  this  thoa  dost  determine:  thou  art  come 
Hither  to  rob  a  father  of  that  wealth 
That  solely  lengthens  his  now  drooping  yean, 
His  virtuous  daughter,  and  all  of  that  sex  left, 
To  make  him  happy  in  his  aged  days : 
The  loss  of  her  may  cause  him  to  despair. 
Transport  his  near-decaying  sense  to  frenzy. 
Or  to  some  such  abhorred  mconveniency. 
Whereto  frail  age  is  subject.     I  do  too  ill  in  this. 
And  must  not  think  but  that  a  father's  plaint 
Will  move  the  heavens  to  pour  forth  misery 
Upon  the  head  of  disobediency. 
Yet  reason  tells  us,  parents  are  o'erseen, 
When  with  coo  strict  a  rein  they  do  hold  in 
Their  child's  affections,  and  controul  that  love. 
Which  tiie  high  powers  divine  inspire  them  with. 


When  in  their  shallowest  judgments  tbey  may 

know, 
Affection  crost  brings  misery  and  woe. 
But  whilst  I  run  contempladng  on  thia, 
1  bolUy  pace  to  my  detiied  bliss. 
I'll  go  into  the  next  fieU,  where  my  friend 
Told  me  the  horses  were  in  readiness.       [£ri/. 

Albeet  defending  from  Makia. 

Mar.  But  do  not  stay.    What,  if  yoa  fiad 

not  Albert  ? 
Alh.  I'll  then  return  alone  to  fetch  you  hence. 
Mur,  If  you  should  now  deceive  me,  having 
gain'd 
What  you  men  seek  for — 
Alb.  Sooner  Ttl  deceive  my  soul — and  so  I 
fear  I  have.  [Au4c* 

Mar,  At  your  first  call  I  will  descend. 
Alb.  Till  when,  this  touch  of  lips  be  the  tme 
pledge 
Of  Carracus'  constant  true  devoted  love. 
-  Mar,  Be  sure  you  stay  not  long;  farewel; 
I  cannot  lend  an  ear  to  bear  you  part. 

[Exit  Maeia. 

Alb,,  But   you    did   lend  a  band  unto  my 

entrance.  [He  dctctntU. 

How  have  1  wrong'd  my  friend,  my  faithful  friend ! 

Robb'd  him  of  whales  more  precious  than  his 

blood. 
His  earthly  heaven,  the  unspotted  honour 
Of  his  soul-joying    mistress !    the  fruition  of 

wliose  bed 
I  yet  am  warm  aC;  whilst  dear  Carracus 
Wanders  this  cold  night  through  th'unshelt'nng 

field. 
Seeking  me,   treacherous  man  ;  yet  no  man 

neither. 
Though  in  an  outward  shew  of  such  appearance. 
But  am  a  devil  indeed,  for  so  this  deea 
Of  wronged  love  and  friendship  rightly  makes  me. 
I  may  compare  my  friend  to  one  that's  sick. 
Who,  lying  on  his  death-bed,  calls  to  him 
His  dearest-thought  friend,  and  bids  him  go 
To  some  rare  gifted  man,  that  can  restore 
His  former  health :  this  his  friend  sadly  hears, 
And  vows  with  protestations  to  fulfill 
His  wisb'd  desires,  with  his  best  performaoce; 
But  tlten  no  sooner  seeing  that  the  death 
Of  his  sick  friend  would  add  to  him  some  gain, 
Goes  not  to  seek  a  remedy  to  save. 
But  like  a  wretch  hides  him  to  dig  his  grave  ; 
As  1  have  done  for  virtuous  Carracus. 
Yet,  Albert,  be  not  reasonless,  to  indanger 
What  thou  may'st  yet  secure;  who  can  delect 
The  crime  of  thy  licentious  appetite? — 
I  hear  one's  pace,  'tis  surely  Carracus* 


^  J3MKfir^*d.— So  HamUt,  A.  2.  S.  2 :    <<  To  the  celestial,  snd  my  soul's  idol,  tlic  most  betmi^td 
Ophelia/'    See  the  Notes  of  Mr  Theobald,  Dr  Johnson,  and  Mr  Stcevens,  therton. 
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Enter  Cabracus. 

Oir,  Not  find  my  friend !  sure  some  malig- 
nant planet 
Rules  o*er  this  night,  and,  envying  the  content 
Which  I  in  thought  possess,  debars  me  thus 
From  what  is  more  than  happy,  the  lov'd  pre- 
sence 
Of  a  dear  friend  and  lore. 

Alb.    Tis  wronged  Carracus,    by    Albertfs 
baseness: 
I  have  no  power  now  to  reveal  myself. 

Car,  The  horses  stand  at  the  appointed  place, 
And  night's  dark  coverture  makes  nrm  our  safety. 
My  friend  is  surely  fall'n  into  a  slumber 
Oil  some  bank  hereabouts ;  I  will  call  him. 
Friend,  Albert,  Albert. 

Aib.  Whatever  you  are  that  call,  you  know 

my  name. 
Car.  Ay,  and  thy  heart,  deor  friend. 
Alb,  O  Carracus,  yoa  are  a  slow-pac'd  lover ! 
Your  credit  had  been  touch*d,  had  I  not  been. 
Car.  As  how,  I  pr'vthee,  Albert  ? 
Alb.  Why,  I  excus  d  you  to  the  fair  Maria; 
Who    would   have  thought  you  else   a  slack 

performer. 
For  coming  first  under  her  chamber  window. 
She  heard  me  tread,  and  calFd  upon  your  name; 
To  which  I  answered,  with  a  tongue  like  yours ; 
And  told  her,  I  would  go  to  seek  for  All>ert, 
And  straight  return. 

Car.  Whom  I  have  found,  thanks  to  thy  faith, 
and  heav*n. 
Bat  bad  not  she  a  light  when  you  came  first  ? 

Alb,  Yes,  but  hearing  of  some  company, 
She  at  my  warning  was  forced  to  put  it  out. 
And  had  I  been  so  too,  you  and  I  too 
Had  still  been  happy.  [Aiide. 

Car.  See,  we  are  now  come  to  the  chamber 

window. 
Alb,  Then  you  must  call,  for  so  I  said  I 

would. 
Car.  Maria. 

Mar.  My  Carracus,  are  you  so  soon  return*d  ? 
I  see  you'll  keep  your  promise. 

Car,  Who  would  not  do  so,  having  past  it 
thee, 
Cannot  be  fram'd  of  aught  but  treachery : 
Fairest,  descend,  that,  by  our  hence  departing, 
We  may  make  firm  the  bliss  of  our  content. 
Mar,  Is  your  friend  Albert  with  yoa  f 


Alb.  Yes,  and  your  servant,  honoured  lady. 
Mar.  Hold  me  from  falling,  Carracus. 

[She  detcetids. 
Car.  I  will  do  now  so ;  but  not  at  other  times. 
Mar.  You  are  merry,  sir : 
But  what  d'  y'  intend  with  this  your  scaling 

ladder, 
To  leave  it  thus,  or  put  it  forth  of  sight  ? 

Car.  Faith,  'tis  no  great  matter  which : 
Yet  we  will  take  it  hence,  that  it  may  breed 
Many  confused  opinions  in  the  house 
Of  your  escape.   Here,  Albert,  you  shall  bear  it : 
It  mav  be  you  may  chance  to  practise  that  way ;' 
Which  when  you  do,  may  your  attempts  so 

prove 
As  mine  have  done,  most  fortunate  in  love. 

Alb.  May  yoa  continue  ever  so  ! 
But  it's  time  now  to  make  some  haste  to  horse ; 
Night  soon  will  vanish.-^-O  that  it  had  power 
For  ever  to  exclude  day  from  our  eyes. 
Fur  my  looks  then  will  shew  my  villainy.  [Aside. 
Car,  Come,  fair  Maria,  the  troubles  of  this 
night 
Are  as  forerunners  to  ensuing  pleasures. 
And,  noble  friend,  although  now  Carracus 
Seems,  in  the  gaining  of  this  beauteous  prize, 
To  keep  from  you  so  much  of  his  lov'd  treasure, 
Which  ought  not  to  be  mixed ;  yet  his  heart 
Shall  so  far  strive  in  your  wish'd  happiness. 
That  if  the  loss  and  ruin  of  itself 
Can  but  avail  your  good. — 
Alb.  O  friend,  no  more ;  come,  you  are  slow 
in  haste ; 
Friendship  ought  never  be  discuss'd  in  words, 
Till  all  her  deeds  be  finished  :   who,  looking  in 

a  book. 
And  reads  but  some  part  of  it  only,  cannot 

judge 
What  praise  the  whole  deserves,  because  his 

knowledge 
Is  grounded  but  on  part — As  thine,  friend,  is 

[Aside, 

Ignorant  of  that  black  mischief  I  have  done  thee. 

Alar,  Carracus,  I  am  weary,  are  the  horses 

far? 
Car,  No,  fairest,  we  are  now  even  at  them : 
Come,  do  you  follow,  Albert? 
Alb,  Yes,  I  do  follow ;  would  I  had  done  so 
ever, 
And  ne'er  had  gone  before.  [Exeunt: 


ACTUS  SECUNDUS. 


Eater  Hog  the  Usurer;   with  Petee  Seevi- 
TUDE,  trussing  his  points. 

Hog,  What,  hath  not  m^r  young  Lord 
Wealthy  been   here  this  morning? 

P.  ^erv.  No,  in  very  dee<l,  sir ;  he  is  a  to- 
wn rdly  young  gentleman ;  shall  he  have  my  young 
mistress,  your  daughter,  I  pray  you,  sir  ? 


Hog.  Ay,  that  he  shall,  Peter;  she  cannot 
be  matched  to  greater  honour  and  riches  in  all 
this  country :  yet  the  peevish  girl  makes  cov  of 
it,  she  had  rather  affect  a  prodigal:  as  tber^ 
was  Hnddit,  one  that  by  this  time  cannot  be 
otherwise  than  hang'd,  or  in  some  worse  estate; 
yet  slie  would  have  had  him :  but  I  praise  m/ 
surs  she  went  without  hliBp  tbovgh  1  did  ngi 
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withoat  hii  lands;   'twu  a  nre   mortgagf, 
Peter. 

P.  Serv.  At  e'er  came  io  pardunent;  but 
tee,  here  comes  my  young  lord. 

Enter  Young  Lard  Wealthy. 

WeaLjun.  'Morrow,  father  llo^;  I  am  come 
to  teli  you  strange  news;  my  sister  is  stol'n 
away  to  night,  tis  thought  by  nigrooMocy. 
What  nigroroancy  is,  I  ieave  to  the  readers  of 
the  '  Seven  Champions  of  Christendom 

Hog,  But  is  it  possible  your  sister  should  be 
stolen?  sure  some  of  the  household  servants 
were  confederates  io*t. 

WuU.jun.  Faith,  I  think  they  would  have 
confest,  then;  for  I  am  sorey  my  lord  and  fa- 
ther hath  put  them  all  to  the  bastinado  twice 
this  morning  already ;  not  a  waiting-woman,  but 
has  been  stowed,  i  fiiith. 

P.  Serv,  Trust  me,  he  says  well  for  the  most 
part. 

Hog.  Theu,  my  lord,  your  father  is  hr  im- 
patient. 

Weal,juH,  Impatient!  I  ha' seen  the  picture 
of  Hector,'^  in  a  haberdasher's  shop,  not  look 
lialf  so  furious ;  he  appears  more  terrible  than 
wild-fire  at  a  play,  out,  father  Hog,  when  is 
the  time  vour  daughter  and  I  shall  to  this  wed- 
lock-druqzery  ? 

Hog.  Troth,  my  lord,  when  you  please :  she's 
at  your  disposure,  and  I  rest  much  thankful  that 
your  lordship  will  so  highly  houour  ine.  She 
shall  have  a  good  portion,  my  lord,  though  no- 
thing in  respect  of  your  large  revenues.  Call 
her  in,  Peter;  tell  her,  my  most  respected  Lord 
Wealthy  is  here,  to  whose  presence  I  will  now 
commit  her;  [Exit  Peter;]  and  I  pray  you,  my 
lord,  prosecute  the  gain  of  her  affection  with 
the  best  aflfecting  woras  you  may,  and  so  I  bid 
good-morrow  to  your  lorasliip.  [£xi7  Hoc. 

Weal.jun.  Morrow,  father  Hoe.  To  prose- 
cute the  gain  of  her  affection  with  the  best  af- 
fecting words  ;  as  I  am  a  lord,  a  most  rare  phrase ! 
well,  I  perceive  age  is  not  altogether  ignorant, 
though  many  an  okl  justice  is  so. 

Enter  Piter  Servitude. 

How  now,  Peter,  is  thy  young  mistress  up  yet  f 
P.  Serv,  Yes,  indeed,  she's  an  early  stirrer ; 
and  I  doubt  not  hereafter,  but  that  your  lord- 
ship may  say,  she's  abroad  before  you  can  rise. 
Weal,jun.  Faith,  and  so  she  may,  for  'tis 
long  ere  I  can  get  up  when  I  go  fox^d  to  bed. 


But,  Peter,  has  she  no  other  suitors  besides 
myself? 

P.  Serv.  No,  and  it  like  your  lordship  s  nor 
is  it  fit  she  should. 

We^.jun.  Not  fit  she  should:  I  tell  thee, 
Peter,  1  would  give  away  as  much  as  aoow 
knights  are  wortli,  and  that's  not  much,  only 
to  wipe  the  noses  of  some  doacn  or  two  of  gal- 
lants, and  to  see  how  pityfuUy  those  parceb  of 
men's  flesh  would  look  when  I  had  caught  the 
bird,  which  thev  had  beaten  the  bush  6ir. 

P.  Serv.  Indeed,  your  lordship's  conquest 
would  have  seem'd  the  greater. 

Weal.juH.  'Foot,  as  I  am  a  lord,  it  angeis  lae 
to  the  guts,  that  nobody  hath  been  about  her. 

P.  &rv.  For  any*  thing  I  know,  your  lordship 
may  go  without  her. 

WeaLjun,  An'  I  could  have  enjoy'd  ber  to 
some  pale-faced  lover's  distraction,  or  been  en- 
vied for  my  happiness,  it  had  been  somewhat. 

Enter  Rebecca. 

But  see  where  she  comes  f  I  knew  she  had  not 
power  enough  to  stay  anotlier  sending  for.  O 
lords !  what  are  we  ?  our  names  enforce  beauty 
to  fly,  being  sent  for.  [Aside. 

Morrow,  pretty  Beck :  how  dost  ? 

Reb.  I  rather  should  enquire  your  lordship's 
health,  seeing  vou  up  at  such  an  early  how. 
Was  it  the  tootf>>ach,  or  else  fleas  disturb'd  yoa? 

Weai.jun.  Do  you  think  I  am  subject  to  sock 
common  iufirmities?  Nay,  were  I  aiseas'd,  Vd 
scorn  but  to  be  diseas'd  like  a  lord,  i'faith.  Bat 
I  can  tell  you  news,  your  fellow  '°  virgin-hole 
player,  my  sister,  is  stolen  away  to-ni^t. 

Keb.  In  truth,  I  am  glad  on't;  she  is  now  free 
from  tlie  jealous  eye  of  a  father.  Do  not  ye  S09> 
pect,  my  lord,  who  it  should  he  tliat  has  cairted 
tier  away  ? 

Weol.jun.  No,  nor  care  not;  as  she  brews,  so 
let  her  bake ;  so  sny'd  the  antient  proverb.  But 
lady  mine,  that  slmll  be,  your  father  Imth 
"  wish'd  me  to  appoint  the  day  with  you. 

Reb.  What  day,  my  lord  f 

WeoLjun,  Why,  of  marriage?  or  as  the 
'^  learned  historiographer  wrires.  Hymen's  lioU- 
days,  or  nuptial  ceremonious  rites. 

Reb.  Wh^,  wheu  would  you  appoint  that, 
my  lord? 

Weal.jun,  Why,  let  me  see,  I  think  the  tay- 
lor  may  dispatch  all  our  vestures  in  a  week: 
therefore,  it  shall  be  directly  tliis  day  sc'eo- 
night. 


•  '  Seven  Chaapione  of  ChriMtendmn. — A  very  popular  book,  which  is  still  often  reprinted. 

•  '^  An  allusion  possibly,  though  it  must  be  confessed  an  obscure  one,  to  the  Sign  called  The  Smrm- 
een'eHead.      N.  >  •* 

"  Virgm^le  ptwer.—A  designed  play  on  tlie  word  rtr^iaol,  a  spinnet.      S. 

"  Wi$h*d  »ig.— Desired  or  recommended.    See  Note  47  to  77u?  Honest  WVwie,  Vol.  I.  p.  538. 

■'  The  learned  historiographer. — This  was  Samuel  Daniel,  who  was  an  historian  as  well  as  a  poet. 
The  work  above  alluded  to  is  probably  Hymen's  THmmph;  a  Pastoral  Tragi-comcdy,  acted  at  the 
Queen's  Couft  is  the  Strand,  at  the  nuptials  of  Lord  Koxhorongh. 
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P.  Serv,  God  give  yoa  joy ! 

Reh.  Of  what.  I  pray^  YOU  impodence  ?  This 
fellow  will  go  near  to  take  his  oath  that  he  hath 
seen  os  plight  fiiiths  together ;  my  father  keeps 
him  for  no  other  cause^  than  to  outswear  the 
tratb.  My  lord,  not  to  hold  yoa  any  longer  in 
a  fool's  paradise^  nor  to  blind  yon  with  the  nopes 
I  never  mtend  to  accomplish,  know,  I  neither  do, 
can,  or  will  love  you. 

Weal.jun.  How!  not  love  a  lord?  O  indis- 
creet young  woman !  Indeed  your  fiither  told  me 
how  unripe  I  should  find  you :  but  all's  one,  nn- 
ripe  fruit  will  ask  more  shaking  before  they  fall, 
than  those  that  are,  and  my  conquest 'will  seem 
the  greater  still. 

P.  Serv.  Afore  God,  he  is  a  most  unanswer- 
able lord,  and  holds  her  to't,  i'Auth* 

Weal.jun,  Nay,  you  could  not  have  p|eas*d 
me  better,  than  seeing  yon  so  invincible,  and  of 
such  difficult  attaining  to.  I  would  not  give  a 
pin  for  the  society  of  a  female  that  slM)ttld  seem 
willing;  but  give 'me  a  wench  that  hath  disdain* 
fill  looka; 

For  'tis  denial  whets  an  appetite, 

When  profferM  service  doth  alloy  delight. 

Reb.  The  fool's  well  read  in  vice. — My  lord, 
I  hope  you  hereafter  will  no  farther  insinuate  in 
the  course  of  your  affections ;  and,  for  the  better 
withdrawing  from  them,  you  may  please  to  know, 
I  have  irrevocably  decreed  never  to  marry. 

Weal,  jun.  Never  to  marry !  Peter,  I  pray 
bear  witness  of  her  words,  that,  when  I  have  at- 
tained her,  it  may  add  to  my  fimie  and  conquest. 

Reb,  Yes  indeed,  an't  like  your  lordship. 

Weal.  jun.  Nay,  ve  must  think,  Beck,  I  know 
how  to  wooe ;  ye  shall  find  no  bashful  unive^ 
sity-man  of  me. 

Reb.  Indeed,  I  think  y'ad  n^'er  that  bringing 
up.     Did  you  ever  study,  my  lord  ? 

WeaL  jun.  Yes  faith,  thut  I  have,  nnd,  tlie 
last  week  too,  three  days  and  a  night  together. 

Reb.  About  what,  I  pray  } 

Weal,  jun.  Only  to  find  out,  why  a  woman 
going  on  the  risht  side  of  her  husband  in  the 
day-time  should  lie  on  his  left  side  at  ni^t; 
and,  as  I  am  a  lord,  I  never  knew  the  meaning 
on*t  till  yesterday.  Mallapert,  my  father's  but- 
ler, being  a  witty  jackanapes,  told  me  why  it  was. 

Reb.  ByV  lady,  my  lord,  'twas  a  shrewd  study, 
and  I  fear  hath  altered  the  property  of  your 
good  parts;  for,  I'll  assure  you,  I  lov^d  you  a 
fortnight  ago  far  better. 

WeaL  jun.  Nay,  'tis  all  one  whether  you  do 
or  no,  'tis  but  a  little  more  trouble  to  bring  you 
about  again;  and  no  question  but  a  man  may 
do*t.  I  am  he.  Tis  true,  as  your  fother  saicl, 
the  block  ox  hath  not  trod  upon  that  foot  of  yours. 

Rdk.  No,  but  the  white  calf  hath;  and  so  I 
leave  your  lordship.  [ExU  Rebecca. 

Weal.jun.  Well,  go  thy  ways,  th'art  as  witty 
a  marmalade-eater  as  ever  I  conversed  with. 
Now,  as  I  am  a  lord,  I  love  her  better  and  bet- 
ter; TU  home  and  poetise  upon  her  good  parts 


presently.  Peter,  here's  a  preparaUve  to  my 
iarther  applications ;  and  Peter,  be  circumspect 
in  giving  me  diligent  notice  wliat  suitors  seem  to 
be  peeping. 

P.  Serv.  I'll  warrant  you,  my  lord,  she's  your 
own ;  for  I'll  give  out  to  all  that  come  near  her, 
that  she  is  betrothed  to  you ;  and  if  the  worst 
come  to  the  worst,  I'll  swear  it. 

WeaL  jun.  Why,  godamercy;  andifeverldo 
gain  my  request. 
Thou  shalt  in  braver  clothes  be  shortly  drest. 

[  Eseuni* 

Enter  Old  Lord  Wealthy,  so/tis. 

WeaL  ten.  Have  the  fates  then  conspir'd,  and 
quite  berefb 
My  droopmg  years  of  all  the  blest  content 
That  a^e  partakes  of,  by  the  sweet  aspect 
Of  their  well-nurtur'd  issue ;  whose  obedience. 
Discreet  and  duteous  'haviour,  only  lengthens 
The  thread  of  age ;  when  on  the  contrary. 
By  rude  demeanour  and  their  headstrong  wills. 
That  thread's  soon  ravel'd  out.    O  why,  Maria, 
Couldst  thou  abandon  me  now  at  this  time. 
When  my  gray  head's  declining  to  the  grave? 
Could  any  masculine  flatterer  on  earth 
So  far  bewitch  thee,  to  forget  thyself,  [me, 

As  now  to  leave  me  ?  did  nature  solely  give  thee 
As  my  chief  inestimable  treasure, 
Whereby  my  age  might  pass  in  quiet  to  rest ; 
And  art  thou  prov'd  to  be  the  only  curse. 
Which  heav'n  could  throw  upon  mortality  ? 
Yet  111  not  curse  thee,  though  I  fear  the  fates 
Will  on  thy  head  inflict  some  punishment, 
Which  I  will  daily  pray  they  may  witb-hold. 
Although  thy  disobediency  deserves 
Eztreamest  rigour,  yet  I  wish  to  thee 
Content  in  love,  fuU  of  tranquillity. 

■ 

Enter  Young  Lard  Wealthy. 

But  see  where  stands  my  shame,  whose  indiscre- 
tion 
Doth  seem  to  bury  all  the  living  honours 
Of  all  our  ancestors ;  but  'tis  the  fates*  decree, 
That  men  might  know  their  weak  mortality. 

Weal.jun.  Sir,  I  cannot  find  my  sister. 

Weal.  sen.  I  know  thou  canst  not,  'twere  too 
rare  to  see 
Wisdom  found  out  by  ignorance. 

Weal.  jun.  How,  father  I  is  it  not  possible 
that  wisdom  should  be  found  out  by  ignorance  f 
1  pray,  then,  how  do  many  magmficoes  come 
by  it? 

WeaL  $en.  They  buy  it,  son,  as  you  had  need 
to  do. 
Yet  wealth  without  that  may  live  more  content, 
Than  wit's  enjoyers  can,  debarr'd  of  wealth. 
All  pray  for  wealth,  but  I  ne'er  heard  yet 
Of  any  but  one,  that  e'er  pray'd  for  wit. 
He's  counted  wise  enough  in  these  vain  times. 
That  hath  bnt  means  enough  to  wear  gay  cloaths, 
And  be  an  outside  of  humanity.    What  matten 
it  a  pin,  ' 
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How  indifcrMt  toe'er  a  natural  be. 
So  that  l«it  wealth  be  great  ?  that's  it  doth  came 
Wisdom  io  these  days  to  give  fools  applause. 
And  wheii  gay  folly  speaks,  bow  vain  soe'er. 
Wisdom  must  silent  sit,  and  speech  forbear. 

WeaLjun,  Then  wisdom  must  sit  as  mute  at 
learning  among  many  courtiers.  But,  father,  I 
partly  suspect  that  Carracus  hath  got  my  sister. 

Weal,  sen*  Witli  child,  I  fear,  ero  this. 

WeaLjun,  ByV  lady,  and  tliat  may  be  true. 
But,  whether  he  has  or  no,  it's  all  one:  if  yon 
please,  I'll  take  her  from  under  his  nosi-,  in  spite 
on*s  teeth,  and  ask  him  no  leave. 

Weal,  sen.  That  were  too  headstrong,  son ; 
We'll  rather  leave  Uiem  to  the  will  of  iMeaven, 
To  fall  or  pn^sper ;  nod  tho'  young  Carracus 
Be  but  a  gentleman  of  small  revenues. 
Yet  he  de&erves  my  daughter  for  his  virtues : 
And,  had  I  thought  slie  could  not  be  withdrawn 
From  th*  afiectiiig  of  him,  I  had,  ere  this. 
Made  them  both  happy  by  my  free  consent ; 
Which  now  I  wish  I  bad  granted,  and  still  pray, 
If  any  have  her,  it  may  be  Carracus. 

WeaLjun,  Troth  and  I  wish  so  too ;  for,  in 
my  mind,  i)e*s  a  gentleman  of  a  good  house,  and 
speaks  true  Latiu. 

WeaL  sen.  To-morrow,  son,  you  shall  ride  to 
his  house. 
And  there  inquire  of  your  sister's  being. 
But,  as  you  tender  me  and  your  own  good, 
Use  no  rou^h  language  savouring  of  distaste, 
Or  any  uncivil  terms. 

Wtal.juH,  Why,  do  you  take  me  for  a  mid- 
wife? 

Weal,  ten.  But  tell  young  Carracus  tliese 
words  from  me. 
That  if  he  hath,  with  safeguard  of  her  honour, 
Espoused  my  daughter,  that  I  then  forgive 
His  rash  offence,  and  will  accept  of  him 
In  nil  the  fatherly  love  I  owe  a  child. 

WeaLjun,  I  am  sure  my  sister  will  be  glad  to 
hear  it,  and  I  cannot  blame  her ;  for  she'll  then 
enjoy  that  with  quietness,  which  many  a  wench, 
in  these  days,  does  scratch  for. 

WeaL  sen.  Come,  son,  IMl  write  to  Carracus, 
that  my  own  hand  may  witness  how  much  I  stand 
affected  to  his  worth.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Haddit,  in  his  gay  apparel^  making  him 
readt/y  and  with  him  Ligutfoot. 

Had,  By  this  light,  cuz,  this  suit  does  rarely  ! 
the  taylor  that  made  it  may  hap  to  be  saved, 
an't  be  but  for  his  good  works :  I  think  I  shall 
be  proud  of  'em,  and  so  I  was  never  yet  of  any 
cloaths. 

Light,  How!  not  of  your  cloaths !  why,  then, 
you  were  never  proud  of  any  thing,  for  therein 
chiefly  consisteth  pride ;  for  you  never  saw  pride 
pictured  but  in  gay  attire. 

Had,  True;  but,  in  my  opinion,  pride  might 
Jis  well  be  portraied  in  any  other  shape,  ns  lo 
•eem  to  be  an  afTector  of  gallantry,  being  the 
causes  thereof  are  so  several  and  diverse.    As 


some  are  proud  of  fStmx  strength,  altlio'  tkit 
pride  cost  them  the  loss  of  a  limb  or  two^  bv 
over-daring :  likewise  some  are  pruod  of  tbw 
humour,  altbo*  iu  that  humour  they  be  oltea 
knock'd  for  being  so :  some  are  proud  of  their 
drink,  altho'  that  liquid  operation  cause  tbem  to 
wear  a  otght-cap  three  weeks  after :  some  are 
prood  of  their  good  parts,  altho'  they  never  pat 
them  to  better  uses  than  the  enjoying  of  a  com- 
mon strumpet's  company,  and  are  only  nuuie 
proud  by  the  fi&vour  of  a  waidng-womao  :  otiwn 
are  proud — 

Light,  Nay,  I  pr^ytheecos,  eooogb  of  prule; 
but  when  do  you  mtend  to  go  yonder  to  Cove- 
tousness  the  usurer,  that  we  may  see  bow  near 
your  plot  will  take,  for  the  releasing  of  yov 
mortj^ed  lands? 

Had,  Why  now ;  presently  ;  and,  if  I  do  not 
accomplish  my  projects  to  a  wish*d  end,  I  wish 
my  fortunes  may  be  like  some  scraping  trades- 
man, that  never  embraceth  true  pleasure  tifl 
he  be  threescore  and  ten. 

Light,  But  say.  Hog's  daughter,  on  whoa  all 
your  hopes  depeud,  by  this  be  betroth'd  to  sooie 
other. 

Had.  W^hy,  say  she  were ;  nay  more,  married 
to  another,  I  would  be  ne'er  the  farthtrr  troa 
effecting  of  my  intents.  No,  cm,  I  partly  know 
her  inward  disposition ;  and,  did  I  but  only  know 
her  to  be  womankind,  I  think  it  wen;  sofi- 
cient. 

Light,  Sufficient,  for  what  ? 

Had,  Why  to  obuin  a  grant  of  the  best  tbini^ 
she  had,  chastity.  Man,  'tis  not  here  as  'tis  with 
you  in  the  country,  not  to  be  had  without  lather's 
and  mother's  good-will ;  no,  the  city  is  a  place 
of  more  traffick,  where  each  one  learns,  by  es- 
ample  of  their  elders,  to  make  the  most  of  their 
own,  either  for  profit  or  pleasure. 

Light,  Tis  but  your  misbelieving  tiwofcfats 
makes  you  surmise  so:  if  women  were  so  kind, 
how  haps  you  had  not,  bt  tlieir  favours,  kept 
yourseit  out  of  the  claws  of  poverty  ? 

Had.  O  but  cuz,  can  a  ship  sail  without  water? 
had  I  had  hut  such  a  suit  as  this,  to  set  myself 
afloat,  I  would  not  have  feai'd  sinking.     Bat, 
come,  no  more  of  need  ;  now  to  the  usurer : 
And,  tho'  all  hopes  do  fiiil,  a  man  can  want  no 

living, 
So  lone  as  sweet  desire  reigns  in  women. 

Light.  But  then  yourself  must  able  be  in 
giving.  [£jreiai/. 

Enter  Albert,  udus. 

Alb,  Conscience,  thou  horror  unto  wicked  men, 
When  wilt  thou  cease  thy  all-afflicting  wrath. 
And  set  my  soul  free  from  the  labyrinth 
Of  thy  tormenting  terror?  O,  but  it  fits  not ! 
Should  I  desire  redress,  or  wish  for  comfort. 
That  have  commiued  an  act  so  inhuman. 
Able  to  fill  shame's  spacious  chronicle?  ^ 
Who,  but  a  damn'd  one,  could  havedone  likeme? 
Robb'd  my  dear  friend,  in  a  short  moment's  time, 
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Of  his  love*9  higb-priz*d  gem  of  chastity : 
That  which  so  many  years  himself  hath  staid  for  ? 
How  often  hath  ho,  us  he  lay  in  bed, 
SweetJv  dtscours*d  to  me  of  his  Maria  ? 
And  with  what  pleasing  passions  did  Ite  sulF^^r 
Lore's  gentle  war-siet^ }  Then  he  would  relate 
How  he  first  came  unto  her  fair  eyes  \'iew ; 
How  loni;  it  was  ere  she  couJd  brook  atVection; 
And  then  how  constant  she  did  still  abide. 
I  then,  at  this,  would  joy,  as  if  my  breast 
Had  sympathized  in  equal  happiness  [be^ 

With  my  true  friend  :  bat  now,  when  joy  should 
Wlio,  but  a  damn*d  oney  would  have  done  Hke 

me  ? 
He  hath  been  married  now,  at  least,  a  month ; 
In  all  which  time  I  have  not  once  beheld  him. 
This  is  his  house  ; 

rii  call  to  know  his  hcfalth,  but  will  not  see  biro, 
My  looks  would  then  betray  me;   for,  should 

he  ask 
My  cause  of  seeming  sadness,  or  tlie  like^ 
I  could  not  but  revml,  and  so  pour  oa 
Worse  until  ill,  which  breeds  confusion. 

[lie  knock$. 

Enter  Serving'tnan, 

Serv.  man.  To  what  inteuC  d*ye  knock,  sir  ? 

Alb.  Because  I  would  be  heard,  sir ;  is  tlie 
master  of  this  house  within  ? 

Serv.  man.  Yes,  marry  is  lie,  sir :  would  you 
speak  with  him  ? 

Alb.  My  business  is  not  so  troublesome*: 
Is  he  in  health  with  his  late  espoused  wife? 

Serv.  man.  Both  are  exceeding  well,  sir. 

Alb.  Fm  truly  glad  on't :  farewei,  good  friend. 


^rv.  man,  I  pray  yon,  let's  cnve  your  name, 
sir; -I  may  else  hnve  anger. 

Alb,  You  may  say,  one  Albert,  ridiug  by  this 
way,  only  inquir*d  their  health. 

Serv.  man,  I  will  acquaint  so  much. 

[Exit  Serving'-man. 

Alb,  How  like  a  poisonous  < loctor  have  1  come, 
To  inquire  their  welfare,  knowing  that  myself 
Hare  given  the  potion  of  their  ne'er  recovery ; 
For  which  I  will  atfiict  myself  with  torture  ever. 
And,  since  the  earth  yields  not  a  remedy 
Able  to  salve  the  sores  my  lust  hath  made, 
rU  now  take  farewel  of  society, 
And  th'  abode  of  men,  to  entertain  a  life 
Fitting  my  fellowship,  in  desert  woods. 
Where  bt^ts  like  nie  consort ;  there  may  I  live, 
Far  oflPfrom  wronging  virtuous  Cnrracus. 
There's  no  Maria,  that  shall  satisfy 
My  iiateful  lust :  the  trees  shall  shelter 
This  wretched  trunk  of  mine,  upon  wiiose  barks 
I  will  engrave  the  story  of  my  sin. 
And  there  this  sliort  breath  of  mortality 
ril  finish  op  in  that  repentant  statis 
Where  not  th'  allurements  of  earth's  vanities 
Can  e'er  o'ertake  me  :  there's  no  baits  for  lust, 
No  friend  to  ruin  ;  1  shall  then  be  free 
From  practising  the  art  of  treachery  : 
Thither  then,  steps,  where  such  content  abides, 
Where  peniteucy  not  disturb^  may  grieve, 
Where  on  each  tree,  and  springing  plant,  I'll 

carve 
This  heavy  motto  of  my  misery. 
Who  but  a  damn'd  one  could  have  done  like  me  f 
Carrncus,  farewel,  if  e'er  thou  seest  me  more, 
Shalt  fiud  me  curing  of  a  soul-sick  sore.    [HjriV . 


ACTUS  TERTIUS. 


Enter  Cakracus,  driving  hii  man  before  him. 

Car.  Why,  tlioii  base  villaiji !  was  my  tiearest 
friend  here,  and  could'st  not  make  him  stay  ? 

Serv.  'Sfoot,  sir,  1  could  not  force  him  against 
bis  will,  an'  lie  hud  been  a  woman. 

Car.  Hence,  thou  untutor'd  slave  ! 

[Exit  Servant. 
Bat  could'st  thou,  Albert,  coiue  so  near  my  di>or, 
And  not  vouchsafe  the  comfort  of  thy  presence  ? 
Hath  my  good  fortune  caus'd  thee  to  repine  ? 
And,  seeing  my  state  so  full  replete  with  good, 
Canst  thou  withdraw  thy  love,  to  lessen  it  ? 
What  could  so  move  thee  ?  was't  because  I  mar- 
ried? 
Did'st  thou  imagine  I  infring'd  my  faith. 
For  that  a  woman  did  participate 
In  equal  share  with  thee  ?  cannot  my  friendship 
Be  firm  to  thee,  because  'tis  dear  to  her? 
Yet  no  more  clear  to  her  than  firm  to  thee. 
Believe  me,  Albert,  thou  do'st  little  think 
How  much  thy  absence  gires  cause  of  discontent. 
But  I'll  impute  it  only  to  neglect: 

VOL.    III. 


It  is  neglect,  indeed,  when  friends  neglect 
The  sight  of  friends,  and  say  'tis  troublesome. 
Ouly  ask  how  they  do,  and  so  farewel ; 
Shewine  an  outward  kind  of  seeming  duty. 
Which  m  the  rules  of  manhood  is  observM, 
And  think  full  well  they  have  perform'd  their 

task, 
When  of  their  friend's  health  they  do  only  ask ; 
Not  caring  how  they  are,  or  how  distrest, 
It  is  enough  they  have  their  loves  exprest 
In  bare  inquiry ;  and,  in  these  times  too. 
Friendship's  so  cold,  that  few  so  much  will  do. 
And  am  not  I  beholden  then  to  Albert? 
He,  after  knowledge  of  our  being  well. 
Said  he  was  truly  glad  on't :  O  rare  friend  ! 
If  he  be  unkind,  how  many  more  may  mend  ? 
But  whether  am  I  carried  by  unkindness  ? 
Why  should  not  I  as  well  set  light  by  friend- 
ship, 
Since  I  have  seen  a  man,  whom  I  late  thought 
Had  been  composed  of  nothing  but  of  faith, 
Prove  so  regardless  of  his  friend's  content  ? 

H 
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Enter  MabIa. 

Mmr.  Come,  Camcus,  I  bare  tonght  yoa  all 
about: 
Yoar  serrant  Cold  roe  you  wertf  mucb  disquieted. 
Pr'ytliee,  love,  be  not  so ;  cimie,  walk  in ; 
ni  clwnn  tbee  with  my  lute  i'rooi  forth  disturb- 
ance. 
C<tr.  I  am  not  ftngry,  tweet ;  tho*,  if  I  were, 
Thy  bright  aspect  would  soon  allay  roy  rage. 
Bur,  my  Maria,  it  doth  something  more  me, 
That  our  friend  Albert  so  fbrf^ets  himself. 

Mar,  It  may  be,  'tis  nothing  else;  and  there's 
no  doubt 
Iie1l  soon  remember  his  accostom'd  friendship. 
He  thinks,  as  yet,  peradveiiture,  that  his  presence 
Will  but  offend,  for  that  our  marriage  ntet 
Are  but  so  newly  past. 

Car.  I  wilt  surmise  so  too,  and  only  think 
Some  seriobs  business  hinders  Albert's  presence. 
But  what  ring's  that,  Maria,  on  your  finger  ? 
Afar,  Tis  one  yon  lost,  love,  when  I  did 
>>estow 
A  jewel  of  far  greater  worth  on  you. 
Car,  At  what  time,  fairest  f 
Mar,  As  if  you  knew  not ;  why  d*ye  make't 

so  strange? 
Car.  Yon  are  disposed  to  riddle;  pray  let's 
see't. 
I  partly  know  it :  wliere  was't  you  found  it  f 
Mar,  Why  in  my  chamber,  chat  roost  glad- 
soroe  night 
When  you  enrich'd  your  love  by  my  escape. 
Car.  How!  in  your  chamber  ? 
Afar.  Sore,  Carracus,  I  will  be  augry  with 
you. 
If  you  seem  so  forgetful.    I  took  it  up 
Then  when  you  left  my  lodge,  and  went  away, 
Glad  of  your  conquest,  for  to  seek  your  friend. 
Why  stand  you  so  amax'd,  sir?   I  hope  tliat 

kindness. 
Which  then  yon  reap'd,  doth  not  prevail 
iSo  in  your  thoughts,  as  that  you  tliink  me  light 
Car.  O  think  thyself,  Maria,  what  thou  art  I 
This  is  the  ring  of  Albeit,  treacherous  man  ! 
He  tliat  enjoy 'd  thy  vii^in  chastity. 
I  never  did  ascend  into  thy  chamber. 
But  all  that  cold  night,  thro'  the  frozen  field. 
Went  seeking  of  tlutt  wretch,  who  ne'er  sought 

roe; 
But  found  what  his  lust  sought  for,  dearest  thee. 
Mar.  I  have  hemrd  enough)  my  Carracus,  to 
bereave  roe  of  this  little  breath. 

\Ske  tycoons. 
Car.  All  brcnth  he  first  extinguish^  i — within 
there,  ho! 

Entar  Nmne  and  Servants, 

O  norae !  see  here,  Maria  says  she'H  die. 

Nurte,  Marry,  God  forbid !  oh  mistress,  rois- 
trCM,  mistress !  she  has  breath  yet ;  she's  but  in 
« trance :  good  sir,  take  comfort,  shell  recover 
by-and-by. 


Car.  No,  no,  shell  die,  nurse,  for  she  snid 
ithe  would ;  an'  slie  had  not  said  so,  \hnd  been 
auntlier  mntter ;  but  you  know,  nurso,  she  ne'er 
told  a  lie  :  I  will  believe  tier,  for  she  speaks  sJI 
troth. 

Nurse.    His    memory  begins    to    fail    Uu. 
Come,  let's  bear 
This  heavy  spectacle  from  forth  his  presence ; 
The  heavens  will  lend  a  hand,  I  hope,  of  com- 
fort. [Ejteumt. 

Caeracus  manet. 

Car.  See  how  they  stealawav  my  fair  Maria! 
But  I  will  follow  after  her^  as  far 
As  Orpheus  did  to  gain  his  soul's  delight ; 
And  Pluto's  self  sImH  know,  altho'  I  am  not 
Skilful  in  musick,  yet  I  can  be  mad, 
And  force  roy  love's  enjoyment,  in  desfught 
Of  hell's  black  fury.     But  stay,  stay,  Carracus, 
Where  u  thy  knowledge,  and  that  mtional  sense. 
Which  heaven's  great  architectendued  thee  with  ? 
All  sunk  beneath  tlie  weight  of  lumpish  nature? 
Are  our  diviner  parts  no  ooblier  free. 
Than  to  be  tortur'd  by  the  weak  assailments 
Of  earth-sprung  griefs  ?  Why  is  man,  then,  ac- 
counted 
The  head  commander  of  this  universe. 
Next  the  Creator,  when  a  little  storm 
Of  nature's  fury  strait  o'erwhelms  his  judcrment? 
But  mine's  no  little  stonn,  it  is  a  tempest 
So  full  of  raging  self-cousuraing  woe. 
That  nought  but  ruin  follows  expectation. 
Oh,  my  Maria,  what  unheard  of  sin 
Have  any  of  thine  ancestors  enacted. 
That  all  their  shame  sliould  be  poured  tluis  oa 

thee? 
Or  what  incestuous  spirit,  cruel  Albert, 
Left  hell's  vast  womb  for  to  enter  thee. 
And  do  a  mischief  of  such  treachery? 

Enter  Nurse,  weeping. 

Oh,  nurse,  how  is  it  with  Maria  ? 
If  e'er  thy  tongue  did  ntter  pleasing  words, 
Let  it  now  do  so,  or  hereafter  e'er 
Be  dumb  in  sorrow. 
Nurse,  Good  sir,  take  comfort;  I  am  forced 

to  speak 
What  will  not  please :  your  cliaste  wife,  sir,  ii 

detfd. 
Car,  Tis  dead,  indeed ;  bow  did  yoa  know 

'twas  so,  nurse  ? 
Nurse.  What,  sir  ? 
Car,  That  my  heart  was  dead :  sure  thou  hast 

serv'd 
Dame  nature's  self,  and  know'st  the  inward 

st'crets 
Of  all  our  hidden  powers:  111  love  thee  fbr't; 
And,  if  thou  will't  teach  me  that  unknown  skUl, 
Shalt  see  what  wonders  Carracus  wiU  do : 
I'll  dive  into  the  breast  of  hateful  Albert, 
And  see  how  his  black  soal  is  round  encompast 
By  fearful  fiends.  Oh,  I  would  do  strange  chuq^s ! 
I'd  know  to  whose  cause  lawyers  will  incline^ 
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When  tbey  Iiad  fees  on  both  sides ;  view  the 

thoughts 
Of  forlorn  widows,  when  their  knights  have  left 

thetn; 
Search  thro*  the  guts  of  greatness,  and  behold 
What  several  sin  best  pleas'd  theno :  thence  Td 

descend 
Into  the  bowels  of  some  pocky  sir. 
And  tell  to  lechers  all  the  pains  he  felt. 
That  they  thereby  might  warned  be  from  lust. 
Troth,  'twill  be  rare  ]  Til  study  it  presently. 

Nunc.    Alas  !  he  is  distracted  f  what  a  sin 
Am  I  partaker  of,  by  telling  him 
So  curst  an  untmth  ?  But  'twas  my  mistress'  will, 
Wiio  is  recovered ;  thd'  her  griefs  never 
Can  be  recover'd.    She  hath  vow*d,  with  tears, 
tier  own  perpetual  banishment;  therefore  to  him 
Death  were  not  more  displeasing,  than  if  I 
Had  told  her  lasting  absence. 

Car,  I  find  my  bniin's  too  siiallow  (ar  for  study. 
What  need  I  care  for  being  a  Vithmelician  ? 
i^t  citizens'  sons  stand,  an'  they  will,  for  cyphers : 
VVhy  should  I  teach  them,  and  go  beat  my  brains 
To  instruct  unapt  and  uncooceiving  doUs ; 
And,  when  alPs  done,  my  art,  that  should  be 

fam*d. 
Will  by  gross  imitation  be  but  shamM  ? 
Your  judgment,  madam. 

Nur$e,  Good  sir,  walk  in;   we'll  send  for 
learned  men 
That  can  allay  your  frenzy. 

Car,  But  can  Maria  so  foi^et  herself. 
As  to  debar  us  thus  of  her  attendance  ? 

Nurse,  She's  within,  sir,  pray  you,  will  you 

walk  to  her  ? 
Car,  Oh,  is  she  so!  come  then  let's  softly  steal 
Into  her  chamber,  if  she  be  asleep 
I'll  laugh  shtilt  see  enough,  and  tliou  shaltweep. 
Softly,  good  Long  coat,  softly.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Mabia  in  a  page's  apparel. 

Mar,  Cease  now  tliy  steps,  Maria,  and  look 
back 
Upon  that  place,  where  distress'd  Carracus  * 
Uath  bis  sad  being ;  from  whose  virtuous  bosom 
Shame  hath  constrnin'd  me  fly,  ne'er  to  return. 
I  will  go  seek  some  unfrequented  path. 
Either  in  desert  woods  or  wilderness. 
There  to  bewail  my  innocent  mishaps, 
Which  heaven  hath  justly  poured  down  on  roe, 
lo  punisliing  my  disobediency. 

Enter  Y^ung  Lord  Wealthy. 

Oh,  see  my  brother !  [Exit  Maria. 

Weal,  j  an,  Ho«  you  !  three  foot  and  a  half! 
why  page,  I  say  !  'sloot  he  is  vanish'd  as  suddenly 
as  ''^a  dumb  shew.  If  a  lord  had  lost  his  way 
DOW,  90  he  bad  been  ser/d.    But  let  me  see,  as 


I  take  it,  this  is  the  house  of  Carracus ;  a  very 
fair  building,  but  it  looks  as  if 'twere  dead,  I  cuu 
see  no  breath  come  out  of  the  chimuies.  But  I 
shall  know  the  state  on't  by-aud-by,  by  the  looks 
of  some  servmg-man.    What  ho,  within  here ! 

Enter  Servant, 

Serv,  Good  sir,  you  have  your  arms  at  liberty  ? 
wiJt  please  you  to  withdraw  your  action '  of 
battery  ? 

IWeaLjun.  Yes,  indeed,  now  you  have  made 
3K>ur  appearance.  Is  thy  living  giver  within, 
sir? 

Serv,  You  mean  my  master,  sir  ? 

WeuLjun,  You  have  hit  it,  sir,  praised  be 
your  understanding.  I  am  to  have  conference 
witli  him ;  would  you  admit  my  presence  ? 

Serv,  Indeed,  sir,  he  is  at  this  time  not  in 
health,  and  may  not  be  disturb'd. 

Weal,  jun.  Sir,  if  he  were  in  the  pangs  of 
child-bed,  Td  speak  with  him. 

Enter  Carracus. 

Car,  Upon  what  cause,  gay  man  ? 

Weal,  jun,  'Sfoot,  I  think  he  be  disturb'd  in- 
deed, he  speaks  more  commanding  than  a  con- 
stable at  midnight.  Sir,  my  lord  and  father,  by 
me  a  lord,  hath  sent  these  lines  inclos'd,  which 
shew  his  whole  intent. 

Car,  Let  me  peruse  tliem ;  if  they  do  portend 
To  the  State's  good,  your  answer  shall  be  sudden, 
Your  entertainment  friendly;  but  if  otherwise, 
Our  meadest  subject  shall  divide  thy  greatness. 
You'd  best  look  to't,  embassador. 

Weal,  jun.  Is  your  master  a  statesman,  fnend  ? 

Serv,  Alas !  no,  sir ;  he  understands  not  what 
he  speaks. 

Weal,  jun.  Ay,  but  when  my  fatlier  dies,  I 
am  to  be  called  in  for  one  myself,  and  I  hope  to 
bear  the  place  as  gravely  as  my  successors  have 
done  before  me. 

Car,  Embassador,  I  find  your  master's  will 

Treats  to  the  good  of  somewhat,  what  it  is 

You  have  your  answer,  and  may  now  deparL 

Weal.  jun.  I  will  relate  as  much,  sir,  fare  ye 
well. 

Car,  But  stay,  I  had  forgotten   quite  our 
chiefst  affairs : 
Your  master  farther  writes,  some  three  lines 

lower. 
Of  one  Maria  that  is  wife  to  me, 
That  she  and  I  should  travel  now  with  you 
Unto  his  presence. 

Weal.  jun.  Why  now  I  understand  you,  sir  t 
that  Maria  is  my  sister,  by  wliuse  coujuuctioii 
you  are  created  brotlier  to  me,  a  lord. 

Car.  But,  brother  lord,  we  cannot  go  this 
journey. 


'^  A  duwtb  shew—l.  e.  one  of  those  inexplicable  dumb  shews  ridiculed  by  Hamlet.    See  edition  of 
Sbakspeaie  1778,  Vol  X.  p.  284.      S. 
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Weal.jun.  Alas !  no,  sir,  we  mean  to  ride  it ; 
my  sitter  bhall  riHe  apon  my  nn|;. 

Cfir,  Come  then,  we'll  in,  and  strirc  to  wocie 
your  siAipr. 
I  have  not  seen  her,  eir,  at  least  tliese  three  dn  vs. 
They  keep  Iter  in  a  chamber,  and  tell  me 
Site's  fast  asleep  still :  you  and  1*11  go  see. 

WeaLjun.  Content,  sir. 

8erv,  Madmen  and  fools  agree.        [Exeunt. 

Enter  Uaddit  and  Rebecca, 

He6.  When  you  have  got  tliis  prize,  yon  mean 
to  lose  me. 

Had.  NaV)  pr'ythee,  do  not  think  so  ;  if  I  do 
not  marry  tliee  this  instant  night,  may  I  never 
enjoy  breath  a  minute  after !  by  heaven  I  re- 
spect not  his  pelf,  )hus  much,  but  only  that  I 
may  have  wherewith  to  maintain  thee. 

Keh,  O,  but  to  rob  my  father  tho'  be  be  bad, 
the  world  will  think  ill  of  me. 


ness,  had  not  we  as  good  share  his  dross  in  his 
life-time,  as  let  controversy  and  lawyers  devour 
it  at  his  death  } 

Rcb.  Yon  Imve  prevailM ;  at  what  hour  is't 
yon  intend  to  have  entrance  into  his  chamber } 

Had.  Why,  just  at  mid-night;  for  tbcn  our 
apparition  will  seem  most  fearful.  You*ll  make 
a  way  that  we  may  ascend  up  like  spirits  ? 

Keh,  I  will;  but  how  many  have  yon  made 
instruments  herein  ? 

Had.  Faith  none,  but  my  cousin  Lightfoot 
and  a  player. 

Keh.  But  may  you  trust  the  player? 

Had.  Oh,  eKceeding  well ;  we'll  give  him  a 
speech  he  understands  not.  Dot,  now  I  think 
on't,  what's  to  be  done  with  your  father's  man, 
Peter  ? 

Keh.  Why  die  least  quantity  of  drink  will  lay 
him 'dead  asleep. — But  hark,  I  hear  ray  father 
coming;  soon  m  the  evening  1*11  convey  you  in. 

Had.  Till  when,  let  this  outward  ceremony  be 
a  true  pledge  of  our  inward  affections. 

[Exit  Rebecca. 
So,  this  goes  better  forward  than  the  plantation 
in  "Virginia!  but  see,  here  comes  half  the 
Westf-Indies,  whose  rich  mines  this  night  1  mean 
to  be  ransacking. 

Enter  Hoc,  Lightfoot,  and  Peteb. 

Hiig.  Then  you'll  seal  for  this  small  lordship, 
you  say  ?  Tonnorrow  your  money  shall  be  rightly 
told  up  for  you  to  a  penny. 

Light.  I  pray  let  it,  and  that  your  man  may 
set  contents  upon  every  bag. 

Had.  Indeed  by  that  we  may  know  what  we 
steal  without  labour,  fur  the  telling  ou*t  over. — 


How  now,  gentlemen,  are  ye  agreed  upon  the 
price  of  tliib  earth  and  day  ? 

i/o^.  Yes  faitli,  Mr  lladdit,  the  gendeniaB 
your  friend  hire  makes  me  pay  sweetly  for't; 
but  let  It  go,  1  hope  to  inherit  beaveo,  if  it  be 
but  for  doing  gentlemen  pleasure. 

Ho^.  Peter  ! 

P.  Scrv.  Anon,  sir. 

Hag.  I  wonder  liow  Haddit  came  by  that  gay 
suit  of  cloaths,  all  liis  means  were  conauui'd 
long  since. 

P.  Sero,  Why,  sir,  being  andone  hiaiself,  be 
lives  by  the  undoing  or  (hy  lady)  it  may  be  by 
the  doing  of  others  ?  or  peradventore  bcidi ;  a 
decay 'd  gallant  ma}  live  by  any  thing,  if  he  keep 
one  thing  safe. 

Hog.  Gentlemen,  I'll  to  the  scrivener's,  to 
cause  these  writings  to  be  drawn. 

Light.  Pray  do,  sir,  we'll  now  leave  you  till 
the  morning. 

Hog.  Nay,  you  shall  stay  dinner,  Fll  return 
presently ;  Peter,  some  beer  liere  for  these  «or- 
sliipful  gentlemen.      [Exeunt  Hog  and  Pet  La. 

Had,  We  shall  be  bold  no  doubt ;  and  that, 
old  penny*father,  you'll  confess  by  to-morrow 
morning. 

Light,  Then  his  daogbter  is  certainly  thine, 
and  condescends  to  all  Uiy  wishes  } 

Had.  And  yet  yoit  would  not  once  believe  it; 
as  if  a  female's  favour  could  not  he  obtain'd  by 
any,  but  he  that  wears  the  cap  of  mainte- 
nance ; 

When  'tis  nothing  but  acqaaintnnoe,  and  a 
bold  spirit. 

That  may  the  cliiefest  priie  'mongit  all  of 
them  inherit. 

Lifht.  Well,  thou  hast  got  one  deserves  the 
bringing  home  with  trumpets,  and  falls  to  thee 
as  miraculously  as  the  one  thousand  pound  did 
to  the  taylor.  Thank  your  good  fortune.  But 
must  Hog's  man  be  made  drunk  ? 

Had.  By  all  means ;  and  thus  it  shall  he  ef- 
fected: when  he  comes  in  with  beer,  do  yon 
upon  some  slight  occasion  fall  out  with  him,  and 
if^you  give  him  a  cuff  or  two,  it  will  give  him  cause 
to  know  you  are  the  more  angry;  tlien  will  I 
slip  in  and  take  up  the  matter,  and  striving  to 
make  you  two  friends,  we^U  make  him  drunk. 

Light.  It's  done  in  conceit  already — see  where 
he  comes. 

Enter  Peter. 

P.  Serv.  Wilt  please  you  to  taste  a  cup  of 
September  beer,  gentlemen  ? 

Light.  Pray  begin,  we'll  pledge  you,  sir. 

P.  Serv.  It's  out,  sir. 

Light,  Then  my  hand  is  in,  sir. 

[Light FOOT  eufi  kirn. 
Why  goodman  Hobby-hurse,  if  we  out  of  our 


•5   n. 


nfytato.— See  Dodsley's  Old  Plays,  VoL  VI.  p.  44,  Note  20,  edit.  1780, 
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gentility  offered  yoo  to  begin,  mast  you  out  of 
your  rascality  needs  take  it  ? 

Had,  Why,  how  now,  sin,  what's  the  matter  ? 

P.  Serv.  The  gentleman  here  &lls  out  with 
me,  upon  nothing  in  the  world  but  mere  courtesy. 

Hcui.  By  this  light,  but  be  shall  not;  why, 
consin  Lightfoot ! 

P.  Serv.  Is  bis  name  Lightfoot?  a  plague  on 
him,  he  has  a  heavy  band. 

Enter  Toung  Lord  Wealtuy. 

WeaLJun,  Peace  be  here;  for  I  came  late 
enough  from  a  madman. 

Had,  My  young  lord,  God  save  you. 

WeaLjun.  And  you  also :  1  could  speak  it  in 
Latin,  but  '^  the  phrase  is  common. 

Had,  True,  my  lord,  and  what's  common 
ought  not  much  to  be  dealt  withal ;  bnt  I  must 
desire  your  help,  my  lord,  to  end  a  controversy 
here,  between  this  gentleman  ray  friend,  and 
honest  Peter,  who  I  dare  be  sworn  is  as  igno* 
rant  as  your  lordship. 

Weal,  jun.  That  I  will ;  but,  rov  masters, 
thus  much  I'll  say  unto  you,  if  so  be  this  quarrel 
may  be  taken  up  peaceably,  witlraut  the  endan- 
gering of  my  own  person,  well  and  good,  other- 
wise I  will  not  meddle  therewith,  for  I  have 
been  vex*d  late  enough  already. 

Had,  Why  then,  my  lord,  if  it  please  you,  let 
me,  being  your  inferior,  decree  the  cause  be- 
tween them. 

WeaLjun,  I  do  give  leave,  or  permit 

Had,  Then  thus  I  will  propound  a  reasonable 


motion ;  how  many  cuSs,  Peter,  did  this  gentle- 
man out  of  his  fury  make  thee  partake  of? 

P.  Serv,  I'hree  at  the  least,  sir. 

Had.  All  which  were  bestowM  upon  you  for 
beginning  first,  Peter. 

P.  Serv,  Yes,  indeed,  sir. 

Had,  Why  then  hear  the  sentence  of  your 
suffering.  You  shall  both  down  into  master 
Hog's  cellar,  Peter;  and  whereas  you  began 
first  to  liim,  so  shall  he  there  to  you ;  and  as  he 
gave  you  three  cuSs,  so  shall  you  retort  oft",  in 
defiance  of  him,  three  black  jacks,  which  if  he 
deny  to  pledge,  then  tlie  glory  is  thine,  and  he 
accounted  by  the  wise  discretion  of  my  lord 
here  a  flincher. 

Omnes,  A  verv  reasonable  motion. 

WeaLjun.  Why  so;  this  is  better  than  being 
among  madmen  yet. 

ifodf.  Were  you  so  lately  with  any,  my  lord  ? 

Weal.  jun.  Yes  faith.;  I'll  tell  you  all  in  the 
cellar,  how  I  was  taken  for  an  embassador ;  and 
being  no  sooner  in  the  house,  but  the  madman 
carries  me  up  into  the  garret  for  a  spy,  and  very 
roundly  bade  roe  untrass ;  and^  had  not  a  cour- 
teous serving-man  convey*d  me  away  whilst  he 
went  to  fetch  whips,  I  think  in  my  conscience^ 
not  respecting  my  honour,  he  would  have  '' 
breech'd  me. 

Had.  By  lady,  and  *twas  to  be  fear'd;  but 
come,  my  lord,  we'll  hear  the  rest  in  the  cellar. 
And  honest  Peter,  thou  that  hast  been  griev'd. 
My  lord  and  I  will  see  thee  well  reliev*d. 

[Eseuni, 


ACTUS  QUARTUS. 


Enter  Albert  in  the  woods. 

Alb,   How  full  of  sweet  content  had  this  life 
been, 
If  it  had  been  embraced  but  before 
My  burthenous  conscience  was  so  fraught  with 

sin  ! 
But  now  my  griefs  o'ersway  that  happiness. 
(),  that  some  letcher,  or  nccursM  betrayer 
Of  sacred  friendship,  mi^ht  but  here  arrive, 
And  read  the  lines  repentant  on  each  tree. 
That  I  have  carv'd  t'ex press  my  misery ! 
My  admonitions  now  would  sure  convert 
The  shifuirst  creature ;  I  could  tell  them  now, 
How  idl^  vain  those  humans  spend  their  lives, 
That  daily  grieve,  not  for  offences  post, 
But  to  enjoy  some  wanton's  company ; 
Which  when  obtained,  what  is  it,  but  a  blot, 


Which  their  whole  life's  repentance  scarce  can 

clear  ? 
I  could  now  tell  to  friend-betraying  man, 
llow  black  a  sin  is  hateful  treachery. 
How  heavy  on  their  wretched  souls  'twill  sit, 
When  fearful  death  doth  plant  his  siege  but 

near  them. 
How  heavy  and  affrightful  will  their  end 
Seem  to  approach  litem,  as  if  then  they  knew 
The  full  beginning  of  their  endless  woe 
Were  then  appointed;  which  astonishment, 
O  hiest  repentance,  keep  me  Albert  from  ! 
And  suffer  not  despair  to  overwhelm, 
And  make  a  shipwreck  of  my  heavy  soul. 

Enter  Maria  like  a  page. 

Who's  here,  a  page  ?  what  black  disastrous  fate 
Can  be  so  cruel  to  his  pleasing  youth  ? 


'^  The  phrase  is  comMMi.— Alluding  to  the  use  of  it  in  Cooke's  Ci/y  Gallant^  commonly  called 
Green's  n  Quoque.    See  Vol.  II.  p.  538. 
'7  BreecVd  me-\,  e.  whipp'd  me.    See  Note 48  to  Edward  IL  Vol.  I.  p.  188. 


62 


THE  HOG  HATH  LOST  HIS  PEARL. 


[Tailok« 


'    Biar.  So  now,  Maria,  here  thou  mast  forego 
What  nature  lent  tliee  to  re-pay  to  death ; 
Famine,  I  thank  thee,  I  have  found  thee  kindest. 
Thou  sett*«t  a  period  to  roj  misery. 

Alb   It  is  Maria,  that  fair  innocent, 
i¥boin  my  abhorred  lust  hatli  brought  to  tliis ; 
111  go  for  sustenance :  and,  O  ye  powers ! 
If  ever  true  repentance  won  acceptance, 
O  shew  it  Albert  now,  and  let  him  save 
'^This  wronged  beauty  from  untimely  grave. 

[Exit  Albert. 
Mar.    Sure  something  spake,    or  else  my 
feebled  sense 
Hath  lost  the  use  of  its  due  property ; 
Which  is  more  likely,  than  that  in  this  plnce 
The  voice  of  human  creature  should  be  heard. 
This  is  far  distant  from  the  patln  of  men ; 
Nothing  breathes  here  but  wild  and  ra\'cning 
beasts,  [set'iu 

With  airy  monsters,  whose  shadowing  wings  do 
To  cast  a  vail  of  death  in  wicked  livers; 
Which  I  live  dreadless  of,  and  every  hour 
8trive  to  meet  death,  who  stiil  unkind  avoids  me : 
But  that  now  gentle  famine  doth  begin 
For  to  give  end  to  my  calamities. 
See,  here  is  carv*d  upon  tliis  tree's  smooth  bark, 
Unes  knit  in  verse,  a  chance  far  unexpected ; 
Assist  me,  breath,  a  little,  to  unfold 
What  they  include. 

T%e  writing* 
I  that  have  writ  tkete  lines  am  one,  tchme  tin 
Is  wsort  than  grievous ;  for  know,  that  1  have 

been 
A  breaker  of  mv faith,  with  one  nhose  breast 
Was  all  eomposd  of  truth  :  but  I  (ti£;rff\\/, 
And  fled  th*  embrace  of  his  dear  friendship's  love. 
Clasping  to  falsehood,  did  a  villain  prove ; 
As  thus  shall  be  expressed :  mtf  wort hif  friend 
L4JV*d  a  fair  beauty,  who  did  condescend 
In  dearest  affection  to  his  virtuous  will; 
He  thfn  a  ntght  appointed  to  fulfil 
Hymen's  bleu'd  rites,  and  to  convey  away 
Hit  love*sfair  person,  to  which  peerless  prey 
I  was  acquainted  made,  and  when  the  hour 
Of  her  escape  drew  on^  then  lust  did  pour 
Inrated  appetite  thro*  all  my  reins. 
And  bate  desires  in  me  let  loose  the  reins 
To  my  licentious  will :  and  that  black  night. 
When  my  friend  should  have  had  his  chaste 

"  delight, 
Ifeign*d  his  presence,  and,  by  her  thought  him, 
Robb*d  that  fair  virgin  of  her  honour's  gem : 
For  which  most  heinous  crime,  upon  each  tree 
I  write  this  story,  that  turns  eyes  may  ste, 
Kone  but  a  damn  done  would  have  done  lik 

Is  Albert  then  become  so  penitent, 
As  in  these  deserts  to  deplore  his  facts, 


like  me. 


Which  his  unfeign'd  repentance  seems  to  _ 
How  good  man  is,  when  he  laments  his  ill ! 
Who    would    not    pardon    now    that    man's 

misdeeds. 
Whose  grieft  bewail  them  thus  ?  could  I  now  live» 
I  would  remit  thy  fault  with  Carracus: 
But  d«Mith  no  longer  will  afford  reprieve 
Of  my    abundant    woes:    wroug*d  Carracus, 

farewel ; 
Dve,  and  forgive  thy  wrongs,  for  the  repenunce 
Of  him  that  caused  them  so  deserves  from  thee; 
And  since  my  eyes  do  wituess  Albert's  {:rict^ 
I  pardon  Albert,  in  my  wrongs  tlie  cbiet*. 

EfUer  Albert  like  a  hermit. 

Alb,  How !  pardon  me !  O  sound  angelical ! 
But  see,  she  ■  faints.     O  heavens,    now  shew 

your  power. 
That  these  distilled  waters,  made  in  grief. 
May  add  some  comfort  to  aiUiction : 
Look  up,  fair  youth,  and  see  a  remedy. 

Mar,  O,  who  disturbs  me?  1  was  hand  m. 
hand. 
Walking  with  death  unto  the  house  of  rest. 

Alb,  Let  death  walk  by  himself;  if  he  want 
company. 
There's  ^iiy  thousands,  hoy,  whose  aged  yeais 
Have  ta'en  a  surfeit  of  earth's  vanities : 
They  will  go  with  him,  when  he  please  to  calL 
Do  drink,  my  boy,  thy  pleasing  tender  youth 
Cannot  deserve  to  die ;  no,  it  is  for  os. 
Whose  years  are  iarien  by  our  often  sins. 
Singing  the  Inst  part  of  our  blest  repentance. 
Are  fit  for  death ;  and  none  but  such  as  we. 
Death  ought  to  claim ;  for  when  he  snatchexh 

youtli,  • 

It  shews  him  but  a  tyrant ;  but  when  age, 
Then  is  he  just,  and  not  composed  of  rage. 
How  fares  my  lad  f 

Afar.  Like  one  embracing  death  with  all  his 

Reaching  at  life  but  with  one  little  finger; 
His  mind  so  firmly  knit  unto  the  first. 
That  onto  him  the  latter  seems  to  be 
What  may  be  pointed  at,  but  not  possessed. 

Alb.  O,  but  thou  »halt  possess  it. 
If  thou  didst  fear  thy  death  but  us  I  do^ 
Thou  wouldst  take  pity,  tho*  not  of  thyself^ 
Yet  of  my  aged  years.    Trust  me,  my  bov, 
Thou'st  struck  such  deep  compassion   m   my 

breast, 
Tliat  all  the  moisture  which  prolong  my  life 
Will  from  my  eyes  gush  fortli,  if  now  thoa 

leav  St  me. 
Afar.  But  can  we  live  here  in  this  desert 

wood? 
If  not,  I'll  die,  for  other  places  seem 
Like  tortures  to  my  griefii.    May  I  live  here  ? 


•^  nit.— The  Qoatto  reads  I/it. 


Tailor,]  THE  HOG  HATH  LOST  HIS  PEARL. 


63 


Alb.  Ay,  thoa  shalt  live  with  me^  and  I  will 
tell  thee 
Sach  strange  occurrents  of  m^  fore-past  life, 
That  all  thy  young^prong  griefs  shall  seem  but 

sparks 
To  the  great  fire  of  my  calamities. 

Mar.  Then  Til  live  only  with  }roa  for  to  hear 
If  an^  human  woes  can  be  like  mine. 
Yet  since  my  being  in  this  darksome  desert, 
I  have  read  on  trees  most  lamentable  stories. 

Alb.   Tis  true  indeed,    there's  one   within 
these  woods 
Whose  name  is  Albert;  a  man  so  full  of  sorrow, 
That  on  each  tree  he  passeth  by  he  carves 
Snch  doleful  lines  for  nis  rash  follies  past, 
That  wboso  reads  them,  and  not  drown*d  in  tears. 
Must  have  a  heart  fremM  forth  of  adamant. 

Mar.  And  can  you  help  me  to  the  sight  of 
'him? 

Alb.  Ay,  when   thou  wilt,  hell  often  come 
tome, 
And  at  my  cave  sit  a  whole  winter's  night, 
Recounting  of  his  stories.    I  tell  thee,  boy, 
Had  he  offended  more  than  did  that  man, 
Who  stole  the  fire  from  heaven,  his  contrition 
Would  appease  all  the  gods,  and  quite  revert 
Their  wrath  to  mercy.    Bat  come,  my  pretty 

boy. 
We'll  to  my  cave,  and  after  some  repose 
Relate  the  sequel  of  each  other's  woes.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  CAaaACvs. 

Car.  What  a  way  have  I  come,  yet  I  know 

not  whither. 
Tlie  air*8  so  cold  this  winter  season, 
Fm  sure  a  fool.    Would  any  but  au  ass 
Leave  a  warm  matted  chamber  and  a  bed, 
To  run  thus  in  the  cold  ?  and  which  is  more, 
To  seek  a  woman,  a  slight  thing  called  woman  ? 
Creatures,    which  curious  nature  framed  as  I 

suppose. 
For  rent-rectfivers  to  her  treasury. 
And  why  I  think  so  now,  1*11  give  you  instance: 
Most  men  do  know  timt  nature's  self  hath  made 

them 
Most  profitable  members ;  then  if  so,       « 
By  often  trading  in  the  common-wealth 
They  needs  must  be  enrich*d ;  why  very  good. 
To  whom  ought  beauty  then  repay  this  gain 
Which  she  by  nature's  gift  hath  profited. 
But  unto  nature?  why  all  this  I  grant. 
Why  then  they  shall  no  more  be  called  women, 
Fur  I  will  stile  them  thns,  scorning  tlieir  leave, 
Those  that  fi>r  nature  do  much  rent  receive. 
This  is  a  wood  sure,  and  as  I  have  read, 


In  woods  are  echos  which  will  answer  men, 
To  every  question  which  they  do  propound* 
"Echo. 

Echo.  Echo. 

Car.  O,  are  vou  there  ?  have  at  ye  then  i'fiuth. 
Echo,  canst  tell  me  whether  men  or  women 
Are  for  the  most  part  damn'd  ? 

Echo.  Most  part  damn'd. 

Car.  Of  both  indeed;   how  true  this  echo 
speaks ! 
Echo,  now  tell  me  if  amongst  a  thousand  women 
There  be  one  chaste,  or  none  ? 

Echo.  None. 

Car.  Why  so  I  think ;  better  and  better  still. 
Now  fiirther :  Echo,  in  a  world  of  men, 
Is  there  one  fiuthfiil  to  his  friend,  or  no? 

Echo.  No. 

Cor.  Thou  speak'st  most  true,  for  I  have  (bund 
it  so. 
Who  said  thou  wast  a  woman,  Echo,  lies ; 
Thou  could'st  not  tlien  answer  so  much  of  truth. 
Once  more,  good  Echo ; 
Was  my  Maria  false  by  her  own  desire, 
Or  was  t  against  her  will  i 

Echo.  Against  her  will. 

Car.  Troth  it  may  be  so ;  but  canst  thou  tell,' 
Whether  she  be  dead  or  not? 

Echo.  Not. 

Car.  Not  dead ! 

Echo.  Not  dead. 

Car.  Then  without  question  she  doth  surely 
live. 
But  I  do  trouble  thee  too  much,  therefore 
Good  speak-truth,  fiirewel. 

Echo.  Farewel.  [lors 

Car.  How  quick  it  answers !  O  that  counsel- 
Would  thus  resolve  men's  doubts  without  a  fee ! 
How  many  country  clients  then  might  rest 
Free  from  undoing !  no  plodding  pteader  then 
Would  purchase  great  possessions  with  his  tongue. 
Were  I  some  demy-god,  or  had  that  power, 
I  wou'd  straight  niake  this  Echo  here  a  judge; 
He'd  spend  his  judgment  in  the  open  court 
As  now  to  me,  without  being  once  solUcited 
In  his  private  cliamber ;  'tis  not  bribes  could  win 
Him  to  o'ersway  men's  right,  nor  could  he  be 
Led  to  damnation  for  a  little  pelf; 
He  would  not  harbour  malice  in  his  heart, 
Or  envious  hatred,  base  despight  or  grudge. 
But  be  an  upright,  just,  and  equal  judge. 
But  now  imagine  that  I  should  confront 
Treacherous  Albert,  who  hath  rais'd  my  front ! 
But  I  fear  this  idle  prate  hath 
Made  me  quite  foiget  my  ^  cinque  pace. 

iHe  daneeth. 


'^  Echo.— The  idea  of  these  answers  from  an  Echo  seems  to  have  been  taken  from  Lord  Sterling's 
>tiirmi,  4to.  1604,  Sign.  K  4.  One  of  the  triumvirate,  Pope,  Gay,  or  Arbutfanot,  but  which  of  them 
is  not  known,  in  a  piece  printed  in  Swift's  Miscellanies,  may  have  been  indebted  for  the  sametiiouglit 


to  eitker  Lord  Sterling  or  the  present  Writer. 
^  Cmfw  foet, — ^A  dance. 


S4 


THE  HOG  HATH  LOST  HIS  PEARL.  [Taiuh. 


Filter  Albert. 

Alb,  I  heurd  the  Kclio  ansirer  unto  one. 
That  by  his  speech  cannot  be  far  remote 
From  off  this  ground ;  and  see  I  have  descry'd 

liifn: 
Oh  bearens !  it*s  Carracus,  whose  renson's  seat 
Is  now  usurp'd  by  inadiiesa  and  distraction ; 
Which  I,  the  author  of  confusion. 
Hare  planted  here  by  my  accursed  deeds. 

Car.  O,  are  you  come,  sir?  I  was  sendinsr  the 
tavern-boy  for  you ;  I  have  been  practising  here, 
and  can  do  none  of  my  lofty  tricks. 

Alb.  Good  sir,  if  any  spark  do  yet  remain 
Ofvour  consumed  reason,  let  me  strive — 
Cur.  To  blow  it  out?  troth  I  most  kindly 

thank  vou, 
Here's  friendship  to  the  life.    But,  father  whty- 

beard, 
Why  should  you  think  me  void  of  reason's  fire, 
My  youthful  days  being  in  the  heiglit  of  know* 

ledge? 
I  roust  confess  your  old  years  gain  experience; 
But  that  so  much  o^er-ruled  hy  dotage, 
That  what  you  think  experietice  shall  effect. 
Short  memory  destroys.   What  say  you  now,  sir  ? 
Am  I  mad  now,  that  can  answer  thus 
To  all  interrogatories  ? 
Aib.  But  tbo'  your  words  do  fiinrar,  sir,  of 

jud^ment, 
Yet  when  they  derogate  from  the  due  obsenraoce 
Of  fitting  times,  they  ought  to  be  respected 
No  more,  than  if  a  roan  should  tell  a  tale 
Of  feigned  mirth  in  midst  of  extreme  sorrows. 

dr.  How  did  you  know 
My  sorrows,  sir?  what  tho'  I  have  lost  a  wife. 
Must  I  be  therefore  ^riev'd  ?  am  I  not  happy 
To  be  so  (reed  of  a  continual  trouble  ? 
Had  many  a  man  such  fortune  as  I, 
In  what  a  heaven  would  they  think  tbemsHves, 
Being  released  of  all  those  threat'nini;  clouds, 
Which  in  the  angry  skies,  call^l  women's  brows, 
Sit  ever  menacing  tempestuous  storms  ? 
But  yet  I  needs  must  tell  yon,  old  Doceml>er, 
My  wife  vnis  clear  of  this ;  within  her  brow. 
She  had  not  a  wrinkle,  nor  a  storming  frown ; 
But  like  a  smooth  well-polish'd  ivory. 
It  seem*d  so  pleasant  to  the  looker-on. 
She  was  so  kind,  of  nature  so  gentle,         [for't : 
That  if  she*d  done  a  fault,  she*d  straight  go  die 
Was  not  she  then  a  rare  one  ? 
What,  weep'st  thou,  aged  Nestor? 
Take  comfort,  man,  Troy  was  ordain'd  by  fate 
To  yield  to  ns,  which  we  will  rainate. 

Alk.  Good,  sir,  walk  with  me  but  where  you  see 
The  shadowing  elms,  within  whose  circling  round 
Tbere  n  a  holy  spring,  about  encompass^ 
By  dandling  sycamores  and  violets, 
Wlioae  waters  cure  all  human  nudadies. 
few  drops  thereof,   being  sprinkPd  on    your 

temple^ 
Revives  your  fading  memory,  and  restores 
Tour  senses  lost  unto  their  perfect  being. 


Car,  Is  it  clear  water,  sir,  and  very  fresh? 
For  I  am  tliirsty  ?  gives  it  a  better  relish 
Thin  a  cup  of  dead  wine  with  flies  in*i? 

Aib.  Moat  pleasant  to  the  taste;  pray,  vift 
you  go  ? 

Car,  Faster  than  you,  I  believe,  sir.  [Exeui. 

Enter  Makia. 

Mar.  I  am  walk'd  forth  from  my  preserw'i 
cave, 
To  search  about  these  woods,  only  to  lee 
The  penitent  Albert,  whose  repentant  mind 
Each  tree  expresseth.     O,  that  some  power  <& 
Would  hither  send  my  virtuous  Carrscos !  [ntt 
Not  for  my  own  content,  but  that  he  mi^hx 
See  how  Ins  distress'd  fnetid  repents  the  wroo^ 
Which  his  rnsli  folly,  roost  unfortunate. 
Acted  *gainst  liiro  and  me ;  wliich  I  foi^ire 
A  hundred  times  a  day,  for  that  more  ofteo 
My  eyes  are  witness  to  his  sad  complaints; 
How  the  good  hermit  seems  to  share  bis  moan^ 
Which  in  the  day-time  lie  deplores  'moiiptticc^ 
And  in  the  night  liis  cave  is  fiU'd  with  sighs; 
No  other  bed  doth  his  weak  limbs  support 
Than  the  cold  earth ;  no  otlier  harmony 
To  rock  his  cares  asleep,  but  blustering  «nn(K 
Or  some  swifk  current,  lieadlong  rushing  dovn 
From  a  high  mountain*s  top,  pouring  bis  force 
Into  the  ocean's  gulf,  where  being  swallovU 
Seems  to  bewail  his  ^1  with  hideous  words: 
No  other  sustenation  to  suffice 
What  nature  claims,  but  raw  unsavoorv  roots* 
With  troubled  waters,  where  untamed  besstt 
Do  bathe  themselves. 

Enter  Satyrs,  dance  et  exeunt. 

Ah  roe !  what  things  are  these !  , 

Wliat  pretty  harmless  things  they  seem  to  be. 
As  if  deiieht  had  no  where  made  abode, 
But  in  their  nimble  sport. 

Enter  Albert  and  Cabracvs. 

Yonder's  the  courteous  hermit,  and  with  hint 
Albert  it  seems.    O  see,  'tis  Carracos! 
Joy,  do  not  now  confound  me  ! 
ba^.  Thanks  unto  heavens  and  tbee,  too* 

holy  man, 
I  have  attained  wliat  doth  adorn  man's  beto^* 
That  precious  gem  of  reason,  by  which  solely 
We  are  discem'd  from  rude  and  brutish  bew* 
No  other  difference  being  'twixt  us  and  them. 
How  to  repay  this  more  than  earthly  kindoetf 
Lies  not  within  my  power,  but  in  his  ^ 
That  hath  indu*d  thee  with  celestial  gifts, 
To  whom  I'll  pray,  he  may  bestow  on  thee 
What  thou  deserv'st,  blest  immortolity. 
Alb,  Which  unto  you  befiJl,  thereof  iiw» 

worthy. 
But,  virtuous  sir,  what  I  will  now  reqowt 
From  your  trae  generous  nature,  is,  that  j 

would  . 

Be  pleas'd  to  pardon  that  repentant  wigu 
Whose  sinful  story  upon  yon  tree*s-bark 


TailobO  the  hog  hath 


Toaraelf  did  read,  /or  that  jou  say,  to  yoo 
Those  wroogs  were  done. 

Car.  Indeed  they  were,  and  to  a  dear  wife 
lost: 
Yet  I  for^re  him,  as  I  wish  the  heareos 
JIfaj  pardon  me. 

Marm  So  doth  Maria  too. 

[She  difcovers  herself. 

Car.  Lives  my  Maria  then^  what  gracious 
pkinet 
Gave  thee  safe  coodact  to  these  desert  woods  ? 

Mar.  My  late  mishap  (repented  now  by  all, 
And  therefore  pardon'd)  compell'd  me  to  fly. 
Where  I  had  perished  for  want  of  food. 
Had  not  this  coarteous  man  awak*d  my  sense, 
lo  which  death's  self  had  partly  interest. 

Car.  Alas,  Maria  !  I  am  so  far  indebted 
To  him  already,  for  the  late  recovery  of 
My  own  weakness,  thnt  *tis  impossible 
For  us  to  attribute  sufficient  tlmnks 
For  such  abundant  good. 

Alb.  I  rather  ought  to  thank  the  heaven's 
creator, 
That  he  vouchsaPd  me  such  especial  grace. 
In  doing  so  small  a  good  !  which  could  I  hourly 
Bestow  on  all,  yet  could  I  not  assuage 
The  swelling  rancor  of  my  fore-past  crimes. 

Car.  O,  sir,  despair  not ;  for  your  course  of 
life 
(Were  your  sins  far  more  odious  than  they  be) 
Doth  move  comj^assion  and  pore  clemency 
In  the  all-ruling  judge,  whose  powerful  mercy 
O^ersways  his  justice,  and  extends  it<ielf 
To  all  repentant  minds.    He's  happier  far 
That  sins,  and  can  repent  him  of  his  sin. 
Than  the  selfjustiiier,  who  doth  surmise 
By  his  own  works  to  gain  salvation ; 
Seeming  to  reach  at  heaven,  he  clasps  damna- 
tion. 
You  then  are  happy,  and  oor  penitent  friend. 
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To  whose  wish'd^fnr^sence  pleamr.^.^  now  to 

bring  us, 
That  in  our  gladsome  arms  we  may  infold 
His  much-esteemed  person,  and  forgive 
The  injuries  of  his  rash  follies  past. 

Alb.  Then  see  false  Albert  prostrate  at  your 
feet,  [He  discovers  himself. 

Desiring  justice  for  his  heinous  ill. 

Car.  Is  it  you  ?  Albert's  self,  that  hath  pre* 
serv'd  us? 
O  blest  bewailer  of  thy  misery ! 

Mar.  And  woefuU'st  liver  in  calamity ! 

Car,  From  which,  right  worthy  friend,  'tis 
now  high  time 
Yon  be  releas'd ;  come  then,  yon  shall  with  us. 
Our  first  and  chiefest  welcome,  my  Maria, 
We  shall  receive  at  your  good  fathers  house ; 
Who,  as  I  do  remember,  in  my  frenzy 
Sent  a  kind  letter,  which  desir'd  our  presence. 

Alh.  So  please  you,  virtuous  pair,  Albert  will 

And  spend  the  remnant  of  this  wearisome  life 
In  these  dark  woods. 

Car.  Then  yon  neglect  the  comforts  heav'n 
doth  send 
To  yonr  abode  on  earth.    If  you  stay  here. 
Your  life  may  end  in  torture,  by  the  cruelty 
Of  some  wild  ravenous  heasts ;  but  if  'mongst 

men, 
When  you  depart,  the  faithful  prayers  of  many 
Will  much  avail,  to  crown  your  soul  with  bliss. 
Alh.  Lov'd  Carracus,  I  have  found  in  thy 
converse 
Comfort  so  blest,  tliat  nothing  now  but  death 
Shall  cause  a  separation  in  our  being. 
Mar.  Which  heaven  confirm ! 
Car.  Tims  by  the  breach  of  faith,  our  friend- 
ship's knit 
In  strouf^er  bonds  of  love. 
Alb.  Heaven  so  continue  it !  [Exeunt. 


ACTUS  QUINTUS. 


EMter  Hog  tn  hi$  chamber^  with  Rebecca  */ay- 
ta^  down  hit  hed^  and,  seeming  to  put  the 
k^s  under  his  bolster,  conveyeth  them  into 
her  pocket. 

Hog.  So,  have  you  laid  the  keys  of  the  out- 
ward doors 
Under  mv  bolster  ? 
JM.  Yes,  forsooth. 
Hog.  Go  your  way  to  bed  then. 

[£jrt^  Rebecca. 
I  wooder  who  did  at  the  first  invent 
These  beds,  the  breeders  of  disease  and  sloth; 
He  was  no  soldier  sure,  nor  no  scholar. 
And  yet  he  might  be  very  well  a  courtier; 
For  no  good  husband  would  have  been  so  idle, 
No  usurer  neither ;  yet  here  the  bed  affords 

[Disc,  his  gold. 

VOL.    III. 


Store  of  sweet  golden  slumbers  unto  him. 
Here  sleeps  command  in  war;  Caesar  by  this 
Obtain'd  his  triumphs;    this  will  fight  man*s 

cause, 
When  fathers,   brethren,    and  the  near'st  of 

friends, 
Leave  to  assist  him ;  all  content  to  this 
Is  merely  vain ;  the  lovers  whose  affections 
Do  sympathize  together  in  full  pleasure, 
Deharr'd  of  this,  their  summer  sudden  ends ; 
And  care,  the  winter  to  their  former  jovs, 
Breathes  such  a  cold  blast  on  their  turtles  bills; 
Having  not  this,  to  shrowd  him  forth  his  stonnS| 
They  straight  are  forc'd  to  make  a  separation, 
And  so  live  under  those  that  rule  o'er  this. 
The  gallant,  whose  illustrious  outside  draws 
The  eyes  of  wantons  to  beliold  with  wonder 
His  rare-sbap'd  parts,  for  so  he  thinks  they  be. 
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Deck*d  in  the  robes  of  glistering  gallantry ; 
Having  not  this  attendant  ou  his  person. 
Walks  with  a  clouily  brow,  and  seems  to  all 
A  gretit  contemner  of  societv ; 
Not  for  the  bate  he  bears  to  companj. 
But  tor  the  want  of  this  ability. 

0  silver !  tbou  that  art  the  basest  captive, 
Kept  in  this  prison ;  liow  many  pale  offenders 
For  thee  have  suftWd  niiu  ?  But,  O  my  gold  ! 
Thy  sight's  more  pleasing  than  the  seemly  locks 
Ofyellow-hair'd  Apollo;  and  thy  touch 
More  smooth  and  dainty,  than  the  down-soft 

white 
Of  lady*s  tempting  breast :  thy  bright  aspect 
Dims  the  greatest  lustre  of  heaven's  waggoner. 
But  why  go  I  about  to  eitol  thy  worth, 
Knowiog  that  poets  cannot  compass  it  ? 
But  now  give  place,  my  gold,  for  here's  a  power 
Of  greater  glory  and  supremacy 
Obscures  thy  being ;  here  sits  enthroniz'd 
The  sparkling  diamond,  whose  bright  reflexion 
Casts  such  a  splendor  on  these  other  geius, 
'Mongst  which  he  so  inajcstical  appears. 
As  if now  my  good  angels  guaitl  me ! 

A  fiaih  offirt^  and  Lichtfoot  ascends  like  a 

spirit. 

Light,  jilelior  vigilant ia  somno. 
Stand  not  amaz*d,  good  roan,  fur  what  appears 
SluiU  add  to  thy  content ;  be  void  of  fe«trs; 

1  am  the  shadow  of  rich  kingly  Croesus, 
Sent  by  bis  greatness  from  the  lower  world 
To  make  tliee  mi^lity,  and  to  sway  on  earth 
By  thy  abundant  store,  as  lie  himself  doth 
In  Elysium ;  how  he  reigneth  lliere. 

His  shadow  will  unfold  ;  give  thou  tlien  ear, 
In  under-air,  where  fair  Elysium  stands. 
Beyond  the  river  stiled  Acheron, 
He  hath  a  castle  built  of  adamaut ; 
Not  fram'd  by  vain  enchantment,  but  tliere  fix*d 
By  the  all-burning  hands  of  warlike  spirits, 
Whose  windows  are  composed  of  purest  crystal. 
And  deck'd  within  with  oriental  pearls : 
There  the  great  spirit  of  Croesus*  royal  self 
Keeps  his  abode  in  joyous  happiness. 
He  IS  not  tortured  there,  as  poets  feign. 
With  molten  gold  and  solpbry  flames  of  Hre, 


Or  any  such  molesting  peiturbatioo ; 
But  there  reputed  as  a  demi-gpd, 
Feasuiig  with  Pinto  and  his  i'roserpine. 
Night  after  night  with  all  delicious cates. 
With  greater  glory  than  seven  kingdoms  stmtes. 
Now  farther  know  the  cause  of  my  appeftimaoe; 
The  kingly  Croesus  liavio|(  by  fame's  trua&p 
Heard,  that  thy  lov'd  desires  stand  affected 
To  llie  obtainmg  of  abundant  weiflth. 
Sends  me,  his  sh^ide,  thus  much  to  signify. 
That  if  thou  wilt  become  famous  on  earth, 
He'U  give  to  thee  even  more  tlum  infinite; 
And  after  death  with  him  thou  shalt  partake 
rhe  rare  delights  beyond  the  Stygian  lake. 

Hog.  Great  Cnesus' shadow  may  dispose  of  ae 
To  what  he  pleaseth. 

Light.  Sci  speaks  obediency. 
For  which  I'll  raise  thy  lowly  thoughts  as  high, 
As  Croesus's  were  in  his  mortality. 
Stand  then  undaunted,  whilst  I  raise  those  tpiriu^ 
By  whose  laborious  task  and  industry 
Thy  treasure  shall  abound  and  multiply. 
Ascend  Aicarion^  thou  that  art 
A  powerful  spirit^  and  dost  convert 
Silver  to  gold  ;  I  say  ascend^ 
And  on  mCy  CrasMS*  shade^  attend. 
To  work  the  pleasure  rfhis  will. 

The  Player  appears. 

Play.  What  would  then  Croesus  list  to  fill 
Some  mortal's  coffers  up  with  gold, 
Changing  the  silver  it  doth  hold  ? 
By  that  pure  metal,  if  t  be  so. 
By  the  infernal  gates  I  swear. 
Where  Rhadamanth  doth  domineer; 
By  Ci-oesus*  name  and  by  his  castle. 
Where  winter  nights  he  keepeth  "  w-aasail; 
By  Demoi^rgon  and  the  fates, 
And  by  all  these  low  country  states; 
That,  after  knowledge  of  thy  mind, 
Ascarion,  like  the  swift-pac*d  wind^ 
Will  fly  to  finish  thy  command. 

Light.  Take  then  this  silver  out  of  hand. 
And  bear  it  to  the  river  Tnjnis, 
Beyond  th*abode  of  Archi-Magus; 
Whose  golden  sands  upon  it  cast,    - 
Transform  it  into  gold  at  last : 


"  ^raaiiil{._Ver8tigan,  in  his  Restitution  ^  Decayed  InteUigenee,  1634,  p.  1«6,  ffives  the  foHowiai 
account  of  the  origin  of  this  term :  "  As  this  Lady  ^i.  e.  Rowena)  was  very  beautifull,  so  was  she  of  s 
very  comely  deportment,  and  Hingistos,  having  invited  King  Vortij^er  to  a  supper,  at  bia  new- 
buildcd  castle,  caused  that  after  supper  she  came  foorth  of  her  chamber  into  the  King*s  preseoer, 
with  a  cup  of  gold  filled  with  wine  in  her  hand,  and  makini;  in  very  seemely  manner  a  low  reverence 
unto  the  King,  sayd,  with  a  pleasing  grace  and  countenance  in  our  ancient  language,  Warn  heal  htsr 
ford  Cjfningf  which  is,  bemg  rightly  expounded  according  to  our  present  speech,  be  qfkeaUk  Lsri 
f^ittgf  tor  as  was  is  our  verbe  of  the  prcterimperiect  tense,  or  pretcrperfect  tense,  signifying  ibare  Aij^  » 
was  being  tlie  same  verb  in  the  imperative  mood,  and  now  pronounced  mmx,  is  as  much  as  to  say 
g^Dir,  6e,  or  become:  and  wae&-h£aly  by  corruption  of  prooounciation,  afterwards  became  to  be  waaaaiit. 
The  king  not  understanding  what  sbee  said,  demaunded  it  of  bis  cbamberlaine,  who  was  his  inteinre* 
ter,  and  when  be  knew  what  it  was,  he  asked  hun  how  he  might  againe  answer  her,  m  her  owne  laa- 
giiage,  whereof  being  informed  he  sayd  unto  her  Drine  heal^  that  u  to  say,  Drink  health."  See  abo 
Note  79  to  Thi  OnUnary,  postea.  ' 
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Which  being  eflSected  straight  return, 

And  sadden  too,  or  I  will  spurn 

This  trank  of  thine  into  the  pit, 

Where  all-  dte  hellish  furies  sit. 

Scratching  their  eyes  out.    Quick !  begone ! 

floy.  Swifler  in  course  than  doth  the  sun. 

{Exit  t layer. 

Light,  How iar*st thou, mortal?  be  not  temry'd 
At  these  internal  motions;  know  that  shortly 
Great  Cnssus'  ghost  shall,  in  the  love  he  bears 

thee, 
Give  thee  sufficient  power  by  thy  own  worth 
To  raise  such  spirit^. 

Hog   Crcesus  is  much  too  liberal  in  his  favour 
To  one  so  far  desertless  as  poor  Hog. 

Light.  Poor  Hog!  O  speak  not  that  word 
poor  again, 
I«st  the  wliole  apple-tree  of  Croesus'  bounty, 
Cmck'd  into  shivtrrs,  overthrow  thy  fortunes ! 
For  lie  abhors  the  name  of  poverty. 
And  will  grow  sick  to  hear  it  spoke  by  those, 
Whom  he  mtends  to  raise. — Bat  see,  the  twilight, 
Posting  before  the  chariot  of  the  sun. 
Brings  word  of  his  approach ; 
We  must  be  sudden,  and  with  speed  raise  up 
The  spirit  Bazan,  that  can  straight  transform 
Golfl  into  pearl ;  be  still  and  circumspect. 

Bazan,  ascend  up  from  the  treasure 

OfFiutOy  nrhere  thon  didst  at  pUiUtire 

Metamorphose  all  his  gold 

Into  pearl,  which  *bove  a  thousand  fold 

Exceeds  the  value ;  quickly  rise 

To  Crasus*  shade,  who  hath  a  prize 

To  be  performed  by  thy  strength, 

Haddit  ascends. 

Had,  I  am  no  fencer,  yet  at  length 
From  Pluto's  presence  and  the  hall, 
Where  Proserpine  keeps  festival, 
Fm  hither  come ;  and  now  I  see. 
To  what  intent  Pm  rais'd  by  thee : 
It  is  to  make  that  mortal  rich. 
That  at  his  fame  men's  ears  may  itch, 
When  they  do  hear  but  of  hb  store. 
He  hath  one  daughter,  and  no  more, 
Which  all  the  lower  powers  decree. 
She  to  one  Wealthy  wedded  be ; 
By  which  conjunction  there  shall  spring. 
Young  heirs  to  Hog,  whereon  to  fling 
His  mass  of  treasure  when  he  dies ; 
Thus  Bazan  truly  prophesies. 
But  come,  my  task?  1  long  to  rear 
His  fame  above  the  hemisphere. 

I^ht,  Take  then  the  gold  whicli  here  doth  lie, 
Aod  quick  return  it  by-and-by 
All  in  choice  pearl.    Whitlier  to  go, 
I  need  not  tell  you,  for  you  know. 

•Hod.  Indeed  I  do,  and  Hog  shall  find  it  so. 

[Aside, 
[Exit  Haddit. 


Light,  Now,  mortal,  there  is  nothing  doth 
remain, 
'Twixt  thee  and  chine  abundance,  only  this ; 
Turn  thy  eyes  eastward,  for  from  thence  appears 
Ascarion  with  thy  gold,  which  having  brought. 
And  at  thy  foot  surrendcr'd,  make  obey  sauce ; 
Then  turn  about  and  fix  thy  tapers  westward. 
From  whence  great  Bazan  brings  thy  orient  pearl. 
Wholl  lay  it  at  thy  feet  much  like  the  former. 

Hog,  Then  I  must  make  to  himobevsance  thus. 

Light.  Who  so;  in  mean  time Crwsus' shade 
will  rest 
Upon  thy  bed ;  but  above  all  take  heed, 
You  sofTer  not  your  eyes  to  stray  aside. 
From  the  direct  point  I  have  set  thee  at : 
For  though  the  spirit  do  delay  the  time. 
And  not  return  your  treasure  speedily 

Hog,  Let  the  loss  1i«;ht  on  me,  if  I  neglect 
Or  uverslip  what  Croesus*  shade  commands. 

Light,  [Aside.]  So,  now  practise  standing, 
though  it  be  nothing  agreeable  to  your  Hog's 
age.  Let  me  see,  among  these  writings  is  my 
nephew  Haddit's  mortgage ;  but  in  taking  that  it 
may  breed  suspect  on  us ;  wherefore  this  box  of 
jewels  will  stand  far  better,  and  let  that  alone. 
It  is  now  break  of  day,  and  near  by  this  the 
marriage  is  confinn'd  betwixt  my  cousin  and 
great  Cnssus's  friend's  daughter  here,  whom  I 
will  now  leave  to  his  most  weighty  coisitatidihs. . 
So,  gentle  sir,  adieu ;  time  not  pennits 
To  bear  those  passions,  and  those  frantick  fits 
You're  subject  to,  when  you  shall  find  how  true 
Great  Crcesus'  shade  hath  made  an  ass  of  you. 

[Exit. 

Hog,  Let  me  now  ruminate  to  myself,  why- 
Croesus  should  be  so  great  a  favourer  to  me. — 
And  yet  to  what  end  should  I  desire  to  know  ? 
T  think  it  is  sufficient  it  is  so;  and  I  would  he 
had  been  so  sooner,  for  he  and  his  spirits  would 
have  sar*d  me  much  labour  in  the  purchasing  of 
wealth;  but  then,  indeed,  it  would  have  been  the 
confusion  of  two  or  three  scriveners,  which,  by 
my  means,  have  been  properly  rais'd. — But  now 
imagine  this  only  a  trick,  whereby  I  may  be 
gull'd ;  but  how  can  that  be?  are  not  my  doors 
lock'd  ?  have  I  not  seen,  with  ray  own  eyes,  the 
ascoiding  of  the  spirits?  have  I  not  heard,  with 
my  own  ears,  the  invocations  wherewith  they 
were  rais'd  ?  could  any  but  spirits  appear  through 
so  firm  a  floor  as  this  is  ?  'tis  impossible. — But, 
hark,  I  hear  the  spirit  Ascarion  coming  with  my 
gold.  O  bountiful  Croesas  !  I'll  build  a  temple 
to  thy  mightiness ! 

Enter  Young  Lord  Wealthy  and  Peter 
Servitude. 

WeaLjun,  O  Peter,  how  long  have  we  slept 
upon  the  hogshead  ? 
P.  Serv,  I  think  a  dozen  hours,  my  lord,  and 
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'tis  nothing:  rU  undertake  to  sleep  siiteen, 
upon  the  receipt  of  two  cups  of  moskadiue.^* 

WeaLjun.  I  marvel  what's  btcome  of  iiaddit 
and  Ughtfoot ! 

P.&ro.  Haog*em,flincberi;  they  slunk  away 
as  soon  as  they  bad  drauk  as  much  as  they  were  I 
able  to  carry,  which  no  generous  spirit  would 
ha'  done,  indeed. 

Weai.jun.  Yet  I  beliere  Iiaddit  liad  his  part ; 
for,  to  my  thinking,  the  cellar  weot  round  with 
him  when  he  left  us.  But  are  we  come  to  a  bed 
yet?  I  must  needs  sleep. 

P.  Serv.  Come  softly,  by  any  means ;  for  we 
are  now  upon  the  threshold  of  my  master  s  cham- 
ber, tbrouffh  which  Fll  bring  you  to  mistress  Ite- 
becca's  lodging :  give  me  your  hand,  and  come 
very  nicely.  [Plier  falls  into  ike  bole* 

WeaLjun.  Where  art,  Peter  ? 
P.  Serv.  O  ho ! 

Weal.jun,  Where's  this  noise,  Peter,  canst 
tell  ? 

Hog.  I  hear  the  voice  ofmy  adopted  son-in-law. 

Weal.jun,  Why,  Peter,  wilt  not  answer  me  ? 

P.  Serv,  O,  my  lord,  above,  stand  still ;  I'm 

fnU'o  down  at  least  thirty  fathom  deep ;  if  you 

stand  not  still  till  I  recover,  and  have  lighten  a 

candle,  youVe  but  a  dead  man. 

Hog,  I  am  robb'd,  I  am  undone,  I  am  de- 
luded :  who's  in  my  chamber? 

WeaLjuH,  Tis  I,  the  lord  your  son  that  shall 
be:  upon  my  honour  I  came  not  to  rob  you. 
Hog,  I  shall  run  mad !  I  shall  run  mad  ! 
WeaLjun,  Why,  then,  'tis  my  fortune  to  be 
terrified  with  macfinen. 

Enter  Pcter  Seevitude  with  a  candle, 

P.  Serv.  Where  are  you,  my  lord  ? 

Hog.  Here,  my  lady :  where  are  you,  rogue, 
when  thieves  break  into  my  house  ? 

P.  Serp.  Breaking  my  neck  in  yonr  service,  a 
plaffue  on't. 

WeaLjun,  But  are  you  robb'd,  indeed,  father 
Hog?  of  how  much,  I  pray? 

Hog.  Of  all,  of  all ;  see  here,  tliey  have  left 
me  nothing  but  two  or  three  roils  of  parchment; 
here  they  came  up  like  spirits,  and  took  my  silr* 
ver,  gold,  and  jewels.     \^' here's  my  daughter? 

P.  Serv.  She's  not  in  the  house,  sir:  the 
street  doors  are  wide  open. 

Weal,  jun.  Nay,  'tis  no  matter  where  she  is 
now :  she'll  scarce  be  worth  a  thousand  pound, 
and  that's  but  a  taylor's  prize. 

Hog.  Then  you'll  not  nave  her,  sir? 

WeaLjun.  No,  as  I  hope  to  live  in  peace. 

Hog.  Why  be't  so,  be't  so ;  confusion  cannot 
come  in  a  fitter  time  on  all  of  us.  O  bountiful 
Croesus !  how  fine  thy  shadow  liaih  devour'd  my 
substance ! 


P.  Setv,  Good,  my  lord,  promise  his  to 
marry  his  daughter,  or  be  will  be  mad  praseadj, 
tho*  you  never  intend  to  have  her. 

WeaLjun.  Well,  fiuher  Hog,  tho'  you  are  «s- 
done,  your  daughter  shnU  not  be,  so  long  « s 
lord  can  stand  her  in  any  stead.  Come,  fM 
shall  with  me  to  my  lord  and  father,  whose  wtr- 
raiiu  we  will  have  for  the  apprehending  of  ill 
suspicious  livers ;  and,  tbo'  the  laboor  be  ufinitt, 
you  must  consider  your  loss  ia  so. 

Hog,  Come,  1*11  do  any  thing  to  gain  mj  gold. 

P.  Serv.  Till  which  be  bad,  my  &fe  wiU  be 
but  cold.  [Exeaif. 

Enter  Ha  DPI  T,  Rebecca,  Lightfoot,  ui 

Priest. 

Had.  Now,  Mr  parson,  we  will  no  &rtkr 
trouble  you ;  and,  for  the  tying  of  our  tfue  love- 
knot,  here's  a  small  amends. 

Priest.  'Tis  more  than  due,  sir;  yet I'fl take 
it  all. 
Should  kindness  be  despis'd,  good-wiU  wooU  tf 
Unto  a  lower  ebb,  should  we  detest 
The  grateful  giver's  nft,  verissimo  est. 

Had,  It's  true,  indeed ;  good-morrow,  boaot 

parson. 
Priesi.  Yet,  if  you  please.  Sir  John  wiU  M 
surrender 
The  overplus  of  what  yon  now  did  tender. 
Had,   O,  by  no  means,  I  pr'ythee;  fnflMt 

good-morrow. 
Light.  Why,  if  yon  pleMe,  Sir  John,  tone 
restore 
The  overplus,  I'll  give  it  to  the  poor.  , 

Priest.  O  pardon,  sir;  for,  by  your  woiAip* 
leave, 
We  ought  to  give  from  whence  we  do  recewe« 
Had'  Why  then  to  me.  Sir  John. 
Priest.  To  all  a  kind  good-morrow. 

Had.  A  most  fine  vicar;  there  wae  no  otl>|^ 
means  to  be  rid  of  him.     But  why  are  f^ 
sad,  Rebecca? 

Keb,  To  think  in  what  estate  my  fctbp'*» 
When  he  beholds  that  he  is  merely  guU'd-      . 

Had.  Nay,  be  not  grieved  for  that  ^^ 
should  rather  give  you  cause  of  ^^^^'^Jjj  lj, 
'twill  be  a  means  to  mnke  him  '^^''p^ogt 
avarice,  and  save  a  soul  almost  incurable, 
now  to  our  own  affairs :  this  marriage  oi 
must  not  yet  be  known,  lest  it  breed  »*!*P^ 
We  will  bring  you,  Rebecca,  unto  ^^^1^1 
whilst  we  two  go  unto  the  old  Lord  ^TjZ^ 
having  some  acquaintance  with  his  •'P^JJtJ^ 
Carracus,  who  I  understand  is  there;  •^  j^ 
question  but  we  shall  find  your  father  P"^|^ 
ing  his  loss :  thither  you  shall  come  ^JPjobt 
after  us,  as  it  were  to  seek  him ;  where  1  <«"" 


**  Mwskadine    or  muscadel.    A  kind  of  wine  so  called,  became  for  sweetness  and  smell  it  rciO"'^ 
musk*    It  conies  from  the  Isle  of  Crete. 
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oot  but  80  to  order  the  matter,  that  I  will  re- 
ceive you  as  my  wife  from  his  own  hands. 

Reb.  May  it  so  happy  prove ! 

Light,  Amenysayt;  for,  should  our  last  trick 
be  known,  great 
Cnesus'  shade  would  have  a  conjur'd  time  on*t. 

Had.  'lis  true,  his  castle  of  adamant  would 
scarce  hold  him:   but  come,  this  will  be  good 
cause  for  laughter  hereafter. 
Then  we'll  relate  how  this  great  bird  was  pull'd 
Of  his  rich  feathers,  and  most  finely  guli'd. 

[^Exeunt. 

^nter  Old  Lord  Wealthy,  with  Carhacus, 
Maria,  and  Albert. 

Weal.  sen.  More  welcome,  Carracus,  than 
friendly  truce 
To  a  besieged  city  all  distrest : 
How  early  this  glad  morning  are  you  come 
To  make  me  happy  ?  for  pardon  of  your  offence, 
I*ve  given  a  blessing,  which  may  heaven  confirm 
In  trt^ble  manner  on  your  virtuous  lives  ! 

Car.  And  may  our  lives  and  duty  daily  strive 
To  be  found  worthy  of  that  loving  fovour, 
Which,  from  your  reverend  age,  we  now  receive. 
Without  desert  or  merit! 

Enter  Young  Lard  Wealthy,  Hog,  and  Peter. 

Weal.  jun.  Hoom  for  a  desirer  of  justice! 
what,  my  sister 
Maria !  who  thought  to  have  met  you  here? 

Mar,  You  may  see,  brother,  unlook'd-for 
guests  prove  often  troublesome. 

Weal.  jun.  Weil,  but  is  your  husband  there 
any  quieter  than  he  was  ? 

Car.  Sir,  I  must  desire  you  to  forget  all  inju- 
ries, if,  in  not  being  myself^  I  offered  you  any. 

Aib,  1*11  see  that  peace  concluded. 

Weal,  jun.  Which  I  agree  to ;  for  patience  is 
a  virtue,  father  Hog. 

Weal.  ten.  Was  it  you,  son,  that  cried  so 
loud  for  justice? 

Weal.  jun.  Yes,  marry  was  it,  and  this  the 
party  to  whom  it  appertains. 

Hog.  O,  my  most  honoured  lord !  I  am  on- 
done,  robb'd,  this  black  night,  of  all  the  wealth 
and  treasure  which  these  many  years  I  have 
bourly  laboured  for. 

Weiil.  sen.  And  who  are  those  have  done  this 
outrage  to  you  ? 

Hog.  O  knew  I  that,  I  then,  my  lord,  were 
happy. 

Weal.  sen.  Come  you  for  justice  then,  not 
knowing 'gainst  whom  the  course  of  justice  should 
extend  itself?    Nor  yet  suspect  you  none  ? 

Hog.  None  but  the  devil. 

Weal.  jun.  I  thought  he  was  a  cheater,  e'er 
since  I  heard  two  or  three  ^^  Templers  swear  at 


dice,  the  last  Christmas,  that  the  devil  had 

got  ail. 

Enter  Haddit  and  Light  foot. 

Had.  My  kind  acquaintance,  joy  to  thy  good 
success. 

Car.  Noble  and  freebom  Hwldit,  welcome. 

Light.  Mr  Hog,  good-day. 

Hog.  For  I  have  had  a  bad  night  on'L 

Light.  Sickness  is  incident  to  age :  what,  be 
the  writings  ready  to  be  seal*d  we  intreated  last 
day? 

Hog.  Yes,  I  think  they  are ;  would  the  scri* 
vener  were  paid  for  the  making  them. 

Light.  He  shall  be  so,  though  I  do*t  myself. 
Is  the  money  put  up,  as  I  appointed  ? 

Hog.  Yes,  'tis  put  up:  couAision  seize  the 
receivers  I 

Light,  Heaven  bless  as  all !  whac  mean  you, 
sir? 

Hog.  O,  sir,  I  was  robb'd  this  night  of  all 
I  had; 
My  daughter  too  is  lost,  and  I  undone. 

Light.  Mariw,  God  forbid  1  after  what  man- 
ner, I  pray? 

Hog.  O,  to  recount,  sir,  will  breed  more  ruth 
Than  did  the  tnle  of  that  high  ^  Trojan  duke 
To  the  sad  irited  Carthaginian  queen. 
'    Had.  What  exclamation*s  that? 

Light.  What  you  will  grieve  at,  cuz; 
Your  worshipful  iriend,  Mr  Hog,  is  rohb'd. 

Had.  Robb'd  !  by  whom,  or  how  ? 

Light.  O,  there's  the  grief:  he  knows  not 
whom  to  suspect. 

Had.  The  fear  of  hell  o*ertake  diem,  whoso- 
e'er they  be.  But  Where's  your  daughter?  £ 
hope  she  is  safe. 

Enter  Rebecca. 

Hog.  Thank  heaven,  I  see  she's  now  so. 
Where  hast  thou  been,  my  girl  ? 

Reb.  Alas,  sir,  carried  by  amazement  I  know 
not  where;  pursued  by  the  robbers,  forced  to 
fly  amazed,  affrighted,  through  the  city  streets, 
to  seek  redress ;  but  that  lay  fast  asleep  in  all 
men's  houses,  nor  would  lend  an  ear  to  the  dis- 
tressed. 

Had,  O  heavy  accident!  but  see,  you  grieve 
too  much. 
Being  your  daughter's  found ;  for  th'  other  loss, 
Since  'tis  the  will  of  heaven  to  give  and  take. 
Value  it  as  nothing :  you  have  yet  sufficient 
To  Ifve  in  blest  content,  had  you  no  more 
But  my  small  mortgage  for  your  daughter  here^ 
Whom  I  have  ever  lov'd  in  dear'st  affection. 
If  so  you  please  so  much  to  favour  me, 
I  will  accept  her,  spite  of  poverty. 
And  make  her  jointure  of  some  store  of  land, 


^3  Templers— Ckri9tmas.—fiee  Note  18  to  Tike  Maidi  at  Midmighi,  Vol.  II.  p.  464. 
^  TViVoii  duke.-Stt  Note  to  Fuimus  Troes,  Dodsley's  Old  Plays,  Vol.  VII.  edit.  1780. 
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Which,  hj  the  Io«  of  «  good  aged  fnead. 
Late  fell  to  me :  what,  b't  a  match  or  no  ? 

Hog.  It  is. 

Had,  Then  IHI  have  witness  on*t :  my  lord, 
and  gentlemen, 
Please  you  draw  near,  to  be  here  witnesses 
To  a  wisb'd  contract  'twixt  this  maid  and  I. 

Omnet.  We  all  are  willing. 

H<^.  Then,  in  the  presence  of  yon  all,  I  ^ve 
my  daughter  lireely  to  this  gentleman  as  wife ; 
and,  to  shew  how  much  I  stand  affected  to  him, 
for  dowry  with  her,  I  do  back  restore  his  mort* 
gaged  lands;  and,  for  their  loves,  I  tow  ever 
hereafter  to  detest,  renounce,  loath,  and  abhor 
all  slavish  avarice : 

Which  doth  ascend  from  hell,  sent  by  the 
devil. 

To  be,  'mongst  men,  the  actor  of  all  evil. 

Omiiet.  A  blest  conversion. 

Weal,  sen,  A  good,   far  unexpected.     And 
now,  gentlemen. 


I  do  invite  you  all  to  feast  with  me 

This  happy  day,  that  we  may  all  together 

Applaud  his  good  success :  and  let  this  day  be 

spent 
In  sports  and  sliews,  with  gladsome  merriment. 
Come,  blest  converted  man,  well  lead  the  way. 
As  unto  heaven  I  hope  we  shall. 
Hog,  Heaven  grant  we  may ! 
Car,  Come,  my  Maria,  and  repentant  friend, 
We  three  have  tasted  worst  of  misery. 
Which  now  adds  joy  to  our  felicity. 

Had,  We  three  are  happy  we  have  gain'd 
much  wealth,  • 

And  tlio*  we  have  done  it  by  a  trick  of  stealth. 
Yet  all,  I  trust,  are  pleas'd ;  and  will  oar  ill 

acquit. 
Since  it  hath  sav'd  a  soul  was  hell's  by  ri^t. 
WeaLjun.  To  follow  after,  then,  our  lot  doth 
fall; 
Now  rhime  i^  Peter. 
P.  Serv.  A  good-night  to  all.  [Exeuni  amueu 


EPILOGUE. 


Now  expectation  hath  at  full  receiv'd 

What  we  late  promised ;  if  in  aught  we've  pleas*d, 

T'n  all  we  soucbt  t'  accomplish,  and  much  more 

Than  our  weak  merit  dares  to  attribute 

Unto  itself,  till  yon  vouchsafe  to  deign, 

In  your  kind  censure,  so  to  gratify 

Our  trivial  labours.— — 

If  it  hath  pleased  the  judicial  ear, 

We  have  our  author's  wish ;  and,  void  of  fear, 


Dare  ignorant  men  to  shew  their  worst  of  hate. 
It  not  detracts,  but  adds  nuto  tliat  state 
Where  desert  flourislietb. 
We*ll  rest  applaud*^  in  their  derogation, 
Tho'  with  an  hiss  they  cmwn  that  conBrmatioo : 
For  this,  our  author  saith,  ift  prove  distasteful. 
He  only  grieves  you  spent  two  hours  so  waatefoi ; 
But,  if  it's  lik'd,  and  you  affect  his  pen. 
You  may  command  it  when  you  please  again. 
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None  but  to  you  (as  whom  thi»  play  most  especially  concerns)  I  thought  good  to  dedicate  this 
labour ;  which  though  written  many  years  since,  in  my  infancy  of  judj^ment,  m  this  kind  of  poetry, 
and  my  6rst  practice;  yet  understanding  (by  what  means  I  know  not)  it  was  in  these  more  exquisite 
and  refined  times,  to  come  to  the  press  in  a  such  a  forwardness  ere  it  came  to  my  knowledge,  that 
it  was  past  prevention,  and  then  knowing  withal,  that  it  comes  short  of  that  arcurateness  both  in 
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found  a  more  seasonable  and  fit  publication  than  at  this  time,  when  to  the  glory  of  our  nation,  ihe 
securitv  of  the  kmgdom,  and  the  honour  of  this  renown'd  city,  they  have  begun  again  the  coin- 
mendable  practice  of  long  forgotten  arms,  the  continuance  ot  which  I  wish,  the  discipline  approve 
and  tlie  encouragement  thereof  even  with  m^  soul  applaud.  In  which  great  and  hoped  good  tliey 
deserve  not  the  least  attribute  of  approbation,  who,  in  the  doll  and  sleepy  time  of  peace,  first 
widiened  the  remembrance  of  these  arms  in  the  Artillery  Garden,  which,  be^uu  out  of  their  volui»- 
tary  aflfcctions,  prosecuted  by  their  private  industries,  and  continued  at  their  own  proper  cost  and 
charge,  deserves,  in  my  opinion,  not  only  respect  and  regard,  but  recompence  and  rewaid.  But 
to  return  uicain  to  you,  my  brave  spirited  Prentices,  upon  whom  I  have  freely  bestowed  thebe  Four, 
I  wish  you  all,  that  have  their  courages  and  forwardness^  their  noble  fates  and  fortunes. 

Yours, 

Thomas  Hxtwood. 

jT'    ^^      rrxHE        ^      ' 
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PROLOGUK. 


Enter  '  three  in  black  eloaksy  at  three  dcon. 

1.  What  mean  you,  mj  masters,  to  appear 
thus  before  ypur  times  ?  Do  you  not  know  that 
I  am  the  Prologue  f  Do  you  uot  see  this  long 
black  velvet  cloak  upon  my  back  ?  Have  you 
not  sounded  thrice  ?  Do  I  not  look  pale  as  fear- 
ing to  be  out  in  my  speech  ?  Nay,  have  I  not 
all  the  signs  of  a  Prologue  about  me  ?  Then,  to 
what  end  come  vou  to  interrupt  me? 

9.  I  have  a  Prologue  to  speak  too. 

3.  And  I  another. 

1.  O  superfluous,  and  more  than  ever  I  heard 
of!  three  Prologues  to  one  play  ! 

S.  Have  you  not  seen  three  ropes  to  toll  one 
bell  ?  three  doors  to  one  house  ?  three  ways  to 
one  town  ? 

1.  I  grant  you :  but  I  never  heard  of  any  that 
had  tliree  heads  to  one  body,  but  Cerberus.  But 
what  doth  your  Prologue  mean  ? 

S.  I  come  to  excuse  the  name  of  the  Play  ? 

3.  I  the  errors  in  the  Play. 

1.  And  I  the  Author  that  made  the  Play. 
Touching  the  name,  why  is  it  called,  True  and 
Strange;  or,  The  Four  rrentkes  of  London  t  A 
gentleman  that  heard  the  subject  discoursed, 
said  it  was  not  possible  to  be  true;  and  none 
here^re  bound  to  believe  it. 

S.  It  is  true,  that  Alexander,  at  thirty-two 
years  of  age,  conquered  the  whole  world ;  but 
strange  he  should  do  so.  If  we  should  not  be- 
lieve things  recorded  in  former  ages,  we  were 
not  worthy  that  succeeding  times  should  believe 
things  done  in  these  our  times. 

1.  But  what  authority  have  yon  for  your  His- 
tory ?  I  am  one  of  thoae  that  will  believe  no- 
thing that  is  not  in  the  Chronicle. 


2.  Our  authorit;r  is  a  Manuscript,  a  book  writ 
in  parchment,  which  not  being  publick,  nor  m- 
neral  in  the  worid,  we  rather  thought  fit  to  a- 
empii^  to  the  public  censure  things  concetlcd 
and  obscured,  such  as  are  not  common  witk 
every  one,  than  such  Historical  Talcs  as  even 
one  can  tell  by  the  fire  in  winter.  Had  not  jt 
rather,  for  novelties  sake,  see  Jerusalem  ye  nefw 
saw,  than  London  that  ye  see  hourly  ?  So  mock 
touching  the  name  of  our  Histoiy. 

1.  You  have  satisfied  me ;  and,  I  hope,  »ll 
that  hear  me.  Now  what  have  you  to  speik 
concerning  the  em>rs  in  the  Play? 

could  find,  we  would  willingly  amend;  hot  if 
these  cleai^sighted  gentlemen,  with  the  eya  of 
their  judgments,  looking  exactly  into  us,  find 
any  imperfections  which  are  hid  from  ounelTcs, 
our  request  is,  you  would  rather  look  ofer  then  , 
than  through  them,  not  with  a  troubled  e?e,  tint 
makes  one  object  to  seem  two,  but  with  s  fr- 
vourable  eye,  which  hath  power  in  itself  to  make 
many  to  seem  none  at  all. 

1.  Oh  now  I  understand  you.  Three  Pro- 
logues to  our  Play !  pardon  me,  y'ave  need  of 
three  hundred,  methinks,  and  all  little  eooo^ 
But  to  end  our  beginning  in  a  woid.  Tboj 
much  by  the  patience  of  these  gentlemen. 

Spectators,  should  you  oppose  your  jndgmcnti 
againn  us:  where  we  are  three,  which  some 
would  think  too  many ;  were  we  three  thoasand, 
we  tliink  ourselves  too  few.  Our  Author  sub- 
mits his  labour  to  you  as  the  Authors  of  all  the 
content  he  hath  within  tliis  circumference  : 
But  for  your  sakes,  this  only  we  dare  sajr, 
We  promised  you,  and  we'll  perform  a  pUy. 


SneS?tfl^?Lfi?^T^!?"'  **»».*^«nP^onj  it  appean,  that  it  was  the  costom  foimerlv  fiff  the 
SSh^  nf  *£I?^^*  ^^*  "^J*"*?  *"  '  ^^^^  ^*^  J  "^  ^^"""^^  •««""  to  have  been  deSved  the 
SSTc^ji^"?*  ^  introductoiy  parts  of  our  Dramatick  Entertainments  in  a  suit  of  the 
P9me  cohmr.    See  also  the  Introduction  to  CpUhia^e  Retch,  and  the  Prologue  to  The  fToMi  XWir. 
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DRAMATIS   PERSONS. 


The  Old  Earl  of  B01.01GK. 

GoDrBEY,"N 

Ch  JitES,  (    *">"'  *»*• 
£USTAC£,   J 

Bella  Franca,  hit  Daughter. 
An  English  Captain. 
Robert  of  Normandw. 
The  French  Kin^t  UaugMer. 
Tancred,  a  Prince  of  Italy, 
The  Souldan  of  Babylon. 


The  Sophy  of  Tenia. 

Tumui. 

Moreiet, 

A  Chorus,  or  Presentor, 

Mutes, 

The  French  King. 

The  Baioignoies. 

Bandetti, 

Irishmen, 

Andnuhes  tf  Pagans. 

The  Chan. 


ACTUS  PRIMUS. 


SCENA  PRIMA. 

£ii/fr  the  Old  Earl  of  Bozoigv^  and  his  daugh- 
ter Bella  Franca. 

0.  E.  Bol.  Daugfater,  thou  seest  how  Fortune 
turns  her  wheeL 
We  that  but  late  were  mounted  up  aloft, 
Lall'd  in  the  skirt  of  that  inconstant  Dame, 
Are  now  thrown  bead-long  by  her  ruthless  hand, 
To  kiss  that  earth  whereon  our  feet  should  stand. 
What  censnrinjg  eye,  that  sees  me  thus  deject. 
Would  take  this  shape  to  be  that  famous  Dnke, 
Which  hath  made  Boloign  thro'  the  world  re- 

nown'd, 
And  all  our  race  with  fame  and  honour  crown'd  ? 

B.  Fran.  Bat,  father,  how  can  yoa  endure  a 
slave 
To  triumph  in  your  fortunes  ?  and  here  stand 
Id  soal  dgect,  and  banish'd  from  your  land  ? 

0.  E,  Bol,  111  tell  thee,  girl.    The  French 
Kinjr,  and  myself. 
Upon  some  terms  grew  in  a  strange  debate, 
And  taking  careful  vantage  of  the  time. 
Whilst  I  with  all  my  powers,  in  aid  of  William 
The  Norman  Duke,  now  EuKlish  conqueror^ 
Was  busily  employ*d ;  he  seiz'd  my  right, 

VOL.    III. 


Planting  another,  and  supplanting  me. 
This  is  the  ground  of  my  .extremity. 

B,  Fran,  If  for  King  William's  sake  now  eon- 
queror. 
You  lost  your  birth-right  and  inheritance ; 
How  comes  it  that  be  sees  you  in  this  state. 
And  lifts  not  up  your  fortunes  ruinate  f 

O.  E.  Bol,  A  conquered  kingdom  is  not  easily 
kept; 
He  hath  s^  much  ado  to  guard  his  own. 
That  mine  is  buried  in  oblivion ; 
And  I  am  forc'd  to  lose  the  name  of  Earl, 
And  live  in  London  like  a  citizen. 
My  four  sons  are  bound  prentice  to  four  trades. 
Godiirey  my  eldest  boy  I  have  made  a  Mercer ; 
Guy  my  next  son,  enrolled  in  Goldsmiths  trade; 
My  third  son  Charles  bound  to  an  Haberdasher; 
Young  Eustace  is  a  Grocer :  all  high  bom. 
Yet  of  the  city-trades  they  have  no  scorn. 
Thus  bare  necessity  hath  made  me  seek 
Some  refuge  to  sustain  our  poverty. 
And  having  plac'd  my  sons  m  such  a  sort : 
The  little  wealth  I  have  left,  I  leave  to  thee. 
Myself  will  travel  to  the  Holy  Land ; 
And  ere  I  lie  within  the  earth's  vast  womb. 
Pay  my  devout  vows  at  my  Saviour's  tomb. 
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B.  Tram.  Was  that  the  caase  yoa  sent  for  my 

four  brothers } 
O.  £.  Bol,  Tbtrir  wished  sight  will  cbear  my 
.af(e«l  heart: 
Aud  I  will  blew  them  all  before  I  part. 

fa/erGoDFacY,  Guy,  Charles,  aiM/ Eustace, 

like  Apprenticti. 

God.  I  wonder,  bntthers,  why  my  frther  hath 
sent  for  os  thus  early :  that,  all  business  set 
apart,  we  must  meet  togetlier  tliis  morningt 

Gu^.  I  know  not  tlie  reason.  I  had  much 
ado  to  get  leave  of  my  master  to  he  spared 
from  my  attendance  in  the  shop,  and  serving  of 
customers. 

Char.  Taith  as  soon  as  I  heard  hot  the  mes- 
senger say,  my  fiitlier  must  speak  with  me :  I 
left  *my  tankard  to  guard  the  conduit;  and 
awiray  came  I. 

Eu$  I  beshrew  him,  I  should  have  been  at 
breakfast  with  two  or  three  ^ood  boyn  this  morn- 
ing: but  that  match  is  disappointed  by  this 
meeting. 

B.  Fran.  See  where  my  brothers  are  already 
come. 

O.  £.   Bol.  Godfrey,  Guy,  Charles,  young 
Eustace,  all  at  once. 
Divide  a  father's  blessing  in  four  parts, 
And  sliare  my  prayers  ainonji^st  you  equally. 
First,  Godfrey,  tell  me  how  tliou  lik'st  thy  trade  ? 
And  knowing  in  thy  tlioughts  what  thou  hast 

been, 
How  canst  thou  brook  to  he  as  thou  art  now  ? 

God.  Bound  must  obey :  since  I  have  un- 
dertook 
To  serve  my  master  truly  for  seven  years, 
My  duty  shall  both  answer  that  desire, 
And  my  old  master's  pro6t  every  way. 
I  praise  that  city  which  made  princes  tradesmen. 
Where  that  man,  noble  or  ignoble  born, 
That  would  not  practise  some  mechanic  skill, 
Which  might  support  his  state  in  penury, 
Shoold  3  die  the  death;  not  suffered  like  a  drone, 
To  suck  the  honey  from  the  public  hive. 
I  hold  it  no  disparage  to  my  birth. 
Though  I  be  bom  an  Earl,  to  have  t^  skill 
And  the  full  knowledge  of  the  Mercm  trade. 


And,  were  I  now  to  be  create  anew, 
It  Hhould  nut  grieve  me  to  have  spent  my  til 
The  st^crets  of  so  rich  a  trade  to  know. 
By  which  advantage  and  great  profits  grow. 
'0,  E,  Bol.  Weil  hast  thou  done  to  overcoae 
thy  fate, 
Making  thy  mind  conformed  to  thy  state. 
How  likes  my  Guy  the  Goldsmitlis  fiiculty? 

Guy,  As  a  good  refuge  in  extremity. 
Say  1  be  born  a  prince,  and  be  cast  down 
By  some  sinister  chance,  or  fortune's  frown; 
Say  I  be  banish'd :  when  I  haye  a  trade, 
Aud  in  myself  a  means  to  purchase  wealth, 
Though  my  state  waste,  and  tow'ring  bonoors  m^ 
That  still  stays  with  me  in  the  extream'st  of  aU- 

O.  £.  Bol.  What  says  my  third  son  CksHes.^ 

Char.  If  I  should  say  1  would  not  brook  thoR 
bonds. 
Which  God,  and  fate,  and  jou,  have  tied  me  iO} 
You  would  be  preochiog  disobedience; 
Or,  should  I  say,  tlie  city-trades  are  base 
For  such  a  great  man's  sons  to  take  on  tbeiDf 
Your  fatherly  regard  would  straight  advise  me 
To  chastise  my  rebellious  tlioughts ;  and  ssj, 
Son,  you  by  this  may  live  another  day. 
I'herelbre,  as  my  two  brothers,  I  reply ; 
You  ask  me  if  I  like  it ;  ^I  say  I. 

O.  E.  Bol.  What  says  my  youngest  boy? 

Eu».  Father,  I  say,  hawlLiiig  is  a  pretty  sport, 
And  hunting  is  a  princely  exercise; 
To  ride  a  grent  horse,  oh  'tis  admintble ! 

O.  £.  Bol.  Eustace,  I  know  it  is:  but  to 0? 
question. 
How  canst  thou  brook  to  be  a  prentice,  boy  < 

Eu$.  Methinks  I  could  endure  it  for  seven 
years. 
Did  not  my  master  keep  me  in  too  much. 
I  cannot  go  to  breakfnst  in  a  morning 
With  my  kind  mates  and  fellow-prentic«Sy 
But  he  cries  Kusuce,  one  bid  Eustace  coi»«  ' 
And  luy  name  Eustace  is  in  every  room. 
If  I  might  once  a  week  but  siee  a  tilting, 
Six  days  I  would  fall  unto  my  business  closei 
And  ere  the  week's  end  win  that  idle  day. 
He  will  not  let  me  see  a  mustering, 
*  Nor  ill  a  May-day  morning  fetch  in  May. 
I  am  no  sooner  got  into  the  fencing-scbooly 


*  *f jr  fttjMrrf  to  guard  the  esMiKi^.— Charies,  the  speaker,  was  bonnd  to  a  haberdasher ;  bothcliflj 
r  fmfm  ^        ^***^*  *^*  water-hemrtr.    See  the  character  of  Co6,  in  Ben  Jonson's  Evenf  MtMm» 

^?,."*^'_5f.  *^*^"*y  «f  apprentices  formeriy  to  fetch  water  from  the  conduits  for  the  use  of  **[ 
nnilies  m  wbich  they  lived,  m  the  same  manner  as  it  even  yet  is  narC  of  their  employmeat  to  pen*"" 
offices  as  servile  as  that  mentioned  in  the  text. 
^  Dkihe  dmtk.—Ste  Note  to  G^d'g  Prwntsca,  Dodsley's  Old  Plays,  Vol.  I.  p.  13,  edit  1780. 

*  /  Mf  i — I.  e.  Ay. 

'  ff^rjm  a  Mojf^  marmmg/Hd^  in  Jtfoy.— Stow  says,  that  «  in  the  month  of  Mav,  namely  on  M»r 
day  m  the  morning,  every  man,  except  impediment,  would  walk  into  the  sweet  meadows  and  g«*j 
woods,  there  to  rejoice  their  spirits  with  the  beauty  and  savour  of  sweet  flowers,  and  with  the  noi« 
(1.  e.  concert)  of  birds,  praismg  God  in  their  kind."  Again, "  I  find,  &lso,  that  in  the  montfi  of  ?Ji» 
the  ataoM  of  Loiidoa  (of  aU  estates)  lightly  in  every  parish,  or  sometimes  two  or  three  paiishw ;•»• 
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• 

To  play  a  ^  venie  with  some  friend  I  bring ; 
But  Eustace,  Eustace,  all  the  street  must  ring. 
He  will  allow  me  not  one  hour  for  sport. 
I  must  not  strike  a  foot-ball  in  the  street, 
cut  be  will  frown :  not  view  the  dancing-school, 
But  he  will  miss  me  straight :  not  suffer  me 
So  much  as  take  up  cudgels  in  the  street, 
But  he  will  chide :  I  must  not  go  to  buffets ; 
No,  though  I  be  provoked  ;  that's  the  hell, 
Were't  not  for  this,  I  could  endure  it  well. 

0,  E.  Boi,  Sons,  ye  must  all  forget  your  birth 
and  honours,  ^ 
And  look  into  the  times  necessity. 
I  know  ye  are  persuaded :  think  not,  sons. 
The  names  of  rrentice  can  disparage  you. 
For  howsoever  of  you  esteemed  they  be. 
Even  kings  themselves  have  of  these  trades  been 

free. 
I  made  a  vow  to  see  the  Holy  Land, 
And  in  the  same  my  Saviour's  sepulchre. 
Having  so  well  disposM  you ;  I  will  now 
First  bless  you,  boys,  and  then  prefer  my  vow. 

Gad,  With  much  ado,  do  I  contain  my  spirit. 

Within  these  bands,  that  have  inclos'd  me  round. 

Though  now  this  case  the  noble  sun  doth  shroud ; 

Time  shall  behold  that  sun  break  through  this 

cloud. 

Guy,  My  Genius  bids  my  soul  ha^ie  patience, 
And  says  I  shall  not  be  a  prentice  long. 
I  scorn  it  not :  but  yet  my  spirits  aim, 
To  have  this  hand  catch  at  the  Crown  of  Fame. 

Char,  An  Haberdasher  is  the  trade  I  use : 
Bat  the  soft  wool  feels  in  my  hand  like  steel : 
And  I  could  wish  each  hat  comes  through  my 

hand 
Were  turu'd  into  an  helmet ;  and  each  helmet 
Upon  a  soldier's  bead,  for  me  to  lead. 
War  is  the  walk  which  I  desire  to  tread. 

Eus,  I  am  a  Grocer ;  yet  had  rather  see 
A  fair  silt  sword  hung  in  a  velvet  sheath. 
Than  the  best  Barbary  sugar  in  the  world. 
Were  it  a  freight  of  price  inestimable. 
I  have  a  kind  of  prompting  in  my  brain. 
That  says ;  thout;h  I  be  bound  to  a  sweet  trade, 
I  must  lorego  it,  I  keep  too  much  in. 
I  would  fast  from  meat  and  drink  a  summer's 

To  see  swords  clash,  or  view  a  desperate  fray. 
0.  E.  Boi,  Bridle  these  humours,  sons,  expel 

them  clean. 
And  your  high  spirits  within  your  breasts  contain ; 
WluUt  I  my  tedious  pilgrimage  prepare. 
To  spend  my  ajse  in  poverty  and  prayer. 
My  firsuborn,  6rst  farewel ;  my  second  next : 
Charles,  Eustace,  Daughter :  here  my  blessings 

stay. 


Your  wishes  bear  me  on  my  sacred  way.  [JELnY. 

God,  Even  to  the  place  you  travel,  there  to 
ascend  [mend. 

With  those  devout  prayers  you  to  heaven  corn- 
Brothers,  since  we  arc  now  as  strangers  here. 
Yet  by  our  father*s  provident  care  so  pluc'd^ 
That  we  may  live  secure  from  penury  : 
So  let  us  please  our  masters  by  our  care. 
That  we  our  ruin'd  fortunes  niny  repair. 

Guy.  Brother,  if  I  knew  where  to  go  to  war, 
I  would  not  stay  ifi  L.ondon  one  hour  longer. 

Char,  An  hour !  By  heaveu,  I  would  not  stay 
a  minute. 

Eui,  A  minute !  not  a  moment.    Would  you 
put  a  moment 
Into  a  thousand  parts,  that  thousandth  part 
Would  not  I  linger,  might  f  go  to  war. 
Why,  I  would  presently  run  iruia  ray  master. 
Did  1  but  hear  where  were  a  drum  to  follow. 

jB.  Fran.  Would  you  so,  broiher? 

Ewf,  Aye,  good  faith,  s%veet  sisler, 
I  would  shew  him  as  fine  a  pair  of  heels,  as  light 
and  nimble,  as  any  the  neatest  cork-shoe  in  all 
the  town  turns  up  :  I  would  i'luith. 

B,  Fran,  And  leave  me  hear  alone  ? 
-  Guy.  Alone  i  why,  sister. 
Can  you  be  left  alone  'uiongst  multitudes  ? 
London  is  full  of  people  every  where. 

God,  Well,  leave  tlus  jesting :  we  forget  our- 
selves. 
Sister,  we'll  have  you  to  our  father's  house, 
T'enjoy  the  small  possessions  left  you  there  : 
Return  we  to  our  masters  and  our  cliaiige. 
Lest  seeking  this'  our  loitering  to  excuse. 
With  forg'd  inventions  we  their  ears  abuse. 

[Sound  a  drum  within  softly, 
I  hear  a  drum.    I  have  as  much  power  to  sit. 
Sort  out  my  wares,  and  scribble  on  a  shop-board. 
When  I  but  hear  the  musick  of  a  drum. 
As  to  abstain  from  meat  when  I  am  hungry. 
I'll  know  what  news  before  I  stir  a  foot. 

Char,  By  heaven,  I  am  enamoured  of  tin's 
tune, 
Tis  the  best  musick  in  the  world  to  me. 

Eus,  My  legs  are  marching  straight  when  I 
but  hear  it. 
Ran,  tan,  tan :  oh,  I  could  lead  a  drum 
With  a  good  grace,  if  I  but  saw  behind  me 
An  hundred  soldiers  follow  in  even  ranks. 
Had  I  but  here  a  band  of  men  to  lead, 
Methinks  I  could  do  wonders:  oh, 'tis  brave 
To  be  a  captain,  and  command  to  have. 

Enter,  after  a  drum,  a  Captain  with  a 
.  Proclamation, 

Cap,  All  commanders^  captains,  lieutenants. 


ng  together,  had  their  several  Mavmgs,  and  did  fetch  in  May-poles,  with  divers  warlike  shews,  with 
^ood  archers,  morrice-dancers,  and  other  devices  for  pastime  all  the  day  long ;  and  towards  the  even- 
ing, tiiey  had  stage-plays  and  bonefires  in  the  streets.*'    See  also  Braikrt  ObtaxaHoiu  •»  Popukpr  An-* 
^iV^itieSy  8vo.  1777,  p.  t5o. 
*  Veni€'-^u  e.  a  bout. 
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gentlemen  of  com|mnies,  se^eants,  oorporeU,  or 
common  soidiert  whatsoever,  that  will  accom- 
pany to  the  holy  wars  at  Jerasalem  Robert  Duke 
of  Si  ormandy,  the  King*B  son  ;'  they  shall  have 
pay  and  place,  according  to  their  deserts.  And 
so  God  save  King  William,  somaroed  tlie  Con- 
queror. [Eseunt  drum  and  Captain, 

£us.  Ann,  tauy  tan.    Now  by  S.  George,  he 
tells  us  gallant  news : 
IMI  home  no  more ;  I'll  mn  away  to-night. 

Guy,  If  I  cast  bowl,  or  spoon,  or  salt  agaitty 
Before  I  have  belield  Jerusalem, 
Let  me  turn  Pagan. 

Char,  Hats  and  caps  adieu  : 
For  I  must  leave  you,  if  the  drum  say  true. 

God,  Nay,  then,  have  with  you  brothers ;  (or 
my  spirit 
With  as  much  vigour  bath  burst  forth  as  thine. 
And  can  as  hardly  be  restrain'd  as  yours. 
Give  me  your  hands,  I  will  consort  you  too  : 
Let's  try  what  London  Prentices  can  do. 

Eus.  For  my  trade's  sake,  if  ^ood  success  I  have. 
The  Grocers  Arms  shall  in  mme  ensign  wave. 

G9nf,  And  if  my  valour  bring  me  to  command, 
The  Goldsmiths  Arms  shall  in  my  colours  stand. 

God,  So  of  us  all :  then  let  us  in  one  '  fleet 
Launch  all  togetlier :  and  as  we  are  brothers. 
So  let  us  enter  zealous  amity. 
And  still  prevail  by  our  united  strength. 
I  know  our  hearts  are  one ;  sister,  farewel. 
Trust  me,  in  vain  yon  should  persuade  our  stay ; 
For  we  are  bent,  consort  us  with  your  prayers. 

All,  Farewel. 

JB.  Fran,  Fnrewel. 

God.  God! 

Guy,  Heaven ! 

Char,  Fate  ! 

JEia.  Fortune! 

God,  Make  us  happy  men,  to  win, 

Guy,  Wear. 

Char.  Vanquish. 

Eu$.  Overcome.  [Exeunt, 

B.  Fran.  Amen ! 
Have  you  all  left  me  midst  a  world  of  strangers, 
HeK  only  to  myself:  not  to  protect  me, 
Or  to  defend  me  from  apparent  wrong  ? 
Since  it  is  so,  1*11  follow  after  you ; 
In  some  disguise  I  will  pursue  tlieir  steps. 
And  unto  ^  heaven  and  fortune  yield  myself. 
Toward  sea  they  are  gone ;  and  unto  sea  must  I, 
A  virgin's  unexpected  fate  to  try.  [Exit, 

Enter  marching  Robekt  of  Normandy,  the  Cap' 
tain,  the  four  Brethren,  dniin,  and  Soidiert, 

Enter  the  Presenter. 

Pre,  Thus  have  you  seen  these  brothers  ship- 
p'd  to  seai 


Bound  on  their  voyage  to  the  Holy  Land ; 
All  bent  to  try  their  fortunes  in  one  baik. 
Now,  to  avoid  all  dilatory  news, 
Which  might  withhold  you  from  the  stories  pitb, 
And  substance  of  the  matter  we  intend ; 
I  must  intreat  your  patience  to  forbear, 
Whikt  we  do  feast  your  e^e,  and  starve  your  or. 
For  in  dumb  shews,  which,  were  they  writ  at 

Would  ask  a  long  and  tedious  circnmstance, 
Their  infant  fortunes  I  will  soon  express, 
And  from  the  truth  in  no  one  point  digress. 
Ye  have  seen  the  fether  of  tliese  four  nir  sons, 
Already  gone  his  wenry'd  pilgrimage; 
Godfrey,  Guy,  Cliarles,  and  Eustace,  'presttosea 
To  follow  Robert  duke  of  Normandy. 
Imagine  now  ye  see  the  air  made  thick 
With  stormy  tempesu,  that  disturb  the  ses; 
And  the  four  winds  at  war  among  themselves; 
And  the  weak  barks  wherein  the  brotlien  tiii 
Split  on  strange  rocks,  and  they  enforc'd  toiviiD, 
To  save  their  desperate  lives;  where  wbstbeiy 

them. 
Dispersed  to  several  corners  of  the  work), 
We  will  make  bold  to  explain  it  in  dombsho*; 
For  from  their  fortunes  all  our  scene  must  gio«r. 

Enter  with  a  drum  on  one  tide  certain  Sp^ 
niardt ;  on  the  other  tide  certain  CUii^  9 
Boloign  :  the  Spaniarde  insult  upon  tkem,eMi 
make  them  do  homage;  to  the  tititeM  e^ 
Godfrey,  at  nem^  landed  and  haff-aehot 
confert  with  the  Citizent^  and  by  hui»^^- 
gat  ion  they  tet  upon  the  Spaniardi,  and  k« 
them  away  ;  they  come  to  honour  Ams  end  ke 
discloieth  himtelf  unto  them ;  which  dau, 
they  crown  him^  and  accept  him  fir  twf 
Prince  ;  and  to  exeunt. 

Those  Citizens  you  see  were  Bolonoys, 
Kept  under  bondage  of  that  tyrannous  eaHt , 
To  whom  the  French  king  gave  that  snoeni 

seat, 
Which  to  the  wronged  Pilgrim  did  beloug. 
But  in  the  height  of  his  ambition,  ^^ 

Godfrey,  by  shipwreck  thrown  upon  that  coas*i 
Stirs  up  th*  oppressed  Citv  to  revolt; 
And  by  his  valour  was  th'^  usurper  slaio; 
The  City  from  base  bonda^  free'd  again. 
The  men  of  Boloign,  wondVing  what  strong  »»« 
Had  been  tlie  means  of  their  deliveraiicfi 
Besought  him  to  make  known  bis  birth  Bud  s»«^» 
Which  Godfrey  did,    The  peoole  glad  to  sec 
Their  natural  prince  procure  their  libertyi 
Homage  to  liim,  create  him  Eari  of  Boloign; 
And  repossess  him  in  his  father's  K*at 
Where  we  will  leave  him,  having  honour  woni 
And  now  return  unto  the  second  son« 


^^^ 


7  flfi#^-The  first  edition  reads  sftip, 

*  Hemcen, — God ;  first  edition. 

»  Prcst  fosca.— Keady  to  go  to  sea.    See  Note  104  on  The  Four  P't,  Vol,  I,  p-  U« 
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Enter  the  King  of  France^  aiul  his  daughter^ 
walking  ;  to  them  Guy  all  wet.  The  l^dy 
entreateth  her  father  for  his  entertainment ; 
which  is  granted ;  and  rich  cloaths  are  put 
about  him :  et  sic  exeunt. 

As  the  Freuch  king  did  with  his  daughter  walk 
By  the  sea-«ide ;  trom  fiur  they  might  espy 
One  on  a  rafter  float  upon  the  waves. 
Who,  as  he  drew  more  near  uato  the  shore, 
They  might  discern  a  man,  though  basely  clad, 
Yet  sparks  of  honour  kindled  in  his  eyes. 
Him  at  iirst  sight  the  beauteous  lady  loVes ; 
And  prays  her  father  to  receive  him  home ; 
To  which  the  king  accords ;  and  in  his  court 
Makes  him  a  great  and  special  officer. 
There  leave  we  Guy  a  gallant  courtier  prov'd, 
And  of  the  beauteous  lady  well  belov'd. 

Tnter    BandittoSf    with    the    Earl  prisoner. 

*  Exeunt  some  of  them  with  him  to  prison. 
Enter  Cuarles  alt  wet  with  his  sword; 
fights  with  the  restf  and  kills  their  Captain, 
2  hty  yieidf  and  offer  to  make  him  their  Cap- 
tain, to  which  he  agrees  ;  et  sic  exeunt  omnes, 

Charles  the  third  son  is  by  the  winds  and  waves 
Born  oo  a  plank  as  far  as  Italy, 
And  lands  just  at  a  lofty  mountain's  foot ; 
Upon  whose  top  a  many  out-law'd  thieves, 
Bandetti,  Bmvoes,  such  as  keep  in  caves, 
Made  their  abode.     This  crew  assaib  young 

Charles ; 
Who  in  the  bickering  strikes  their  Captain  dead. 
Thev  woDd*ring  at  his  valour,  and  bemg  now 
Without  a  leader,  humbly  seek  to  him 
To  be  their  chieftain,    and    command    their 

strength : 
Which  at  their  earnest  suit  he  undertakes. 
We  leave    him    there,    thinking  his  brothers 

drown'd, 
Nor  knowing  yet  his  father  there  lies  bound. 

Enter  a  coarse^  after  it  Irishmen  moumingy  in 
a  dead  march ;  to  them  enters  Eustace,  and 
talks  with  the  chief  mourner^  who  makes  signs 
pf  consent f  t^ter  burial  of  the  coarse ;  and  so 
exeunt. 

£ustaoe,  the  youngest  of  the  four,  was  cast 
l^^pon  the  coast  of  Ireland ;  and  from  thence 
He  comes  to  travel  to  Jerusalem ; 
Supposing  bis  three  brethren  drown'd  by  sea. 
Thus  have  you  seen  these  four,  that  were  but 

now 
All  in  one  fleet,  a  many  thousand  leagues 
^ver*d  from  one  another:  Guy  in  France, 
^^frey  in  Boloign,  Charles  in  Italy, 
Knstace  in  Ireland  'mongst  the  '°  Irish  kerns. 
Yet,  gendemen,  the  self-same  wind  and  fortune 


That  parted  them,  may  bring  them  "  altogether. 
Their  sister  follows  tlieui  with  zealous  love : 
Be  patient,  ye  will  wonder  when  tliey  meet. 
Four  London  Prentices  will,  ere  rliey  die, 
Advance  their  towring  fame  above  the  sky ; 
And  win  such  glorious  praise  as  never  fades, 
Unto  themselves  and  honour  of  their  trades. 
Grant  them  your  wonted  patience  to  proceed, 
And  their  keen  swords  shall  make  the  Pagans 
bleed.  [Exit. 

Enter  Guy,  and  the  Ladtf  of  France, 

Lady,  Fie,  stranger,  can  a  skin  so  wliite  and 
soft 
Cover  an  heart  obdurate,  hard  as  flint  ? 
Since  I  first  saw  thee  floating  on  the  waves. 
The  fire  of  love  flew  from  your  radiant  eye. 
Which  like  a  sun-beam  pierc'd  unto  my  heart. 

Guy,  Sweet  lady,  all  my  powers  I  owe  to  you: 
For  by  your  fiivour  I  ascend  this  height, 
Which  seats  me  in  the  favour  of  a  prince ; 
A  princ<^,  that  did  he  know  me,  in  the  stead 

[Private  to  Inmself, 
Of  doing  me  honour,  would  cut  off  my  head, 
lie  did  exile  my  father ;  cast  me  down ; 
And,  spurr'd  with  envious  hate,  distressed  us  all. 
Since  fortune  then,  and  tlte  devouring  seas, 
Have  robb'd  me  of  my  brotliers,  and  none  left 
Of  nil  my  father's  sons  alive  but  I ; 
Take  this  advantage,  and  be  secret,  Guy. 
Meet  this  occasion  ;  and  conclude  with  fate. 
To  raise  again  thy  fatber*s  ruiu'd  state. 

Lady.  Fie,  niggard,  can  you  spend  such  pre- 
cious breath, 
Speak  to  yourself  so  many  words  apart ; 
And  keep  their  sound  from  my  attentive  ear, 
Which,  save  your  words,  no  musick  loves  to  hear? 

Guy.  What  would  you  have  me  say? 

Lady.  Would  I  might  teach  thee  ! 
Oh  that  I  had  the  guidance  of  thy  tongue ! 

But  what  would  that  avail  thee,  foolish  girl  ? 
Small  hope  in  those  instructions  I  should  find, 
To  rule  your  tongue,  if  not  to  guide  your  mind. 
Guy.  My  tongue,  my  tlioiights,  my  hearty 
my  hand,  my  sword. 
Are  all  your  servants;    who  hath  done  yoii 
wrong  ? 
Lady.  I  doubt  not  of  your  valour.    But  re^ 
solve  me. 
And  tell  me  one  thing  truly  I  shall  ask  vou, 

Guy.  Be't  not  my  birth,  no  question  I'll  deny. 
Doubt  not  my  truth,  for  honour  scorns  to  lye. 
Lady,  I  do  believe  you  :  fiiir  knight,  do  you 

love  ? 
Guy,  To  ride  a  horse  as  well  as  any  roan ; 
To  make  him  mount,  curvet,  to  leap,  and  spring; 
To  chide  the  bit,  to  gallop,  trot  the  ring. 


>o  Irish  kens.'-^e  Note  81  to  Edward  II.  Vol.  I.  p.  170. 
"  AUsgtther, — Once  to  meet  3  second  edition. 
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hady.  I  did  not  ask  you  if  you  love  to  ride. 
Something  I  mean;    which  though  my  tongue 

deny. 
Look  on  ine,  you  may  read  it  in  mine  eye. 
But  do  you  love } 

Guy,  7o  march,  to  plant  a  battle,   lead  an 
liost, 
To  be  a  soldier,  and  to  go  to  war. 
To  talk  of  flanks,  of  wings,  of  *  sconces,  holds. 
To  see  n  sally,  or  to  give  a  charge. 
To  lead  a  '^  vaward,  rereword,  or  main  host; 
By  heaven,  I  love  it  us  mine  own  dear  life. 

Lady,  I  know  all  this;  your  words  are  but 
delays. 
Could  you  not  love  a  lady  tliat  loves  you  ? 
'Tis  hard  when  women  are  enforc'd  to  wooe. 

[Private, 

Guy,  Where  is  roy  man  to  bring  me  certain 
news. 
The  king's  commission  sends  roe  to  the  wars  : 
The  villain  loiters  in  my  business. 

Ludy.  All  this  is  from  tlie  matter,    gentle 
knight ; 
The  king's  commission  may  be  sigu*d  at  leisure. 
What  say  you  to  roy  question  ? 

Guy,  You  would  have  me  tell  you  true  ? 

Lady,  Either  speak  true,  or  do  not  speak 
at  all. 

Guy,  Tlien  as  I  am  true  knight  I  honour  you, 
And  to  your  service  will  espouse  my  sword. 
I  wish  you  as  I  wish  the  glorious  sun. 
That  it  may  ever  shine ;  without  whose  lustre 
Perpetual  darkness  should  o'ershade  the  earth. 
But  tell  roe,  lady,  what  you  mean  by  love. 

Lady,  To  love  a  lady,  is  with  heart  entire 
To  make  her  mistress  of  his  whole  desire ; 
To  sigh  for  her,  and  for  her  love  to  weep ; 
As  his  own  heart  her  precious  favours  keep : 
Never  be  from  her,  in  her  bosom  dwell. 
To  make  her  presence  heaven,  lier  absence  hell. 
Write  sonnets  in  her  praise,  admire  her  beauty ; 
Attend  her,  serve  lier,  count  his  service  duty. 
Make  her  the  sole  commandress  of  his  powers. 
And  in  the  search  of  love,  lose  all  his  hours. 

Guy.  Tis  pretty  for  some  fool  ihat  could  en- 
dure it: 
How  near  am  I  unto  this  love,  sweet  lady  ? 
I  love  to  mount  a  steed,  whose  heavy  trot 


Cracks  all  roy  sinews,  makes  my  amoar  cmht 

I  love  to  march  up  to  the  neck  m  snow. 

To  make  roy  pillow  of  a  cake  of  ice. 

That  in  the  morning,  wheu  I  stretch  my  liinfas^ 

My  hair  hangs  thick  with  dropping  isidet. 

And  uiy  bngiit  amis  be  frozen  to  the  eartiu 

I  love  to  see  my  face  besmear'd  in  blood, 

To  have  a  g"ping  wound  upon  roy  ilesh, 

Whofe  very  rooutli  would  make  a  lady  swoon. 

I  love  no  ciiamber^rousick ;  but  a  drum. 

To    give  roe  **  hunt^up.     Could   your  grace 

endure 
To  lie  all  night  within  a  sheet  of  mail. 
By  a  dniwu  sword  tliat  parts  not  fironi  my  side, 
Kmbrace  a  body  full  of  wounds  and  scars. 
And  liear  no  language  but  of  blood  and  wars  } 
Such  is  my  life ;  such  may  my  hooour  prove : 
Make  war  a  lady,  I  that  hidy  love. 

Lady,  Fie,  he,  you  run  quite  from  the  bias 

clean,  9 

To  love  that  dearly,  which  we  hate  so  deadly, 
If  love  and  I  be  ouo,  vqu  hate  us  both. 

Guy.  Tiieii  can  1  love  no  lady  by  my  troth. 
Madam,  farewel ;  for  under  my  command 
The  king  your  father  sends  ten  thousand  men, 
1  o  win  the  holy  town  Jerusalem. 
Thither  roust  1 ;  esteeming  your  high  hoiK»ur 
Like  a  bright  comet  and  unmatched  star  ; 
But  love  no  woman  ii\  tlie  world,  save  war. 

[ExiL 
Lady.  Go,  flint ;  strike  fire  upon  thy  enemies 

steel, 
Whilst    I    descend    one   step  from   fortune's 

wlieel. 
Thou  goest  before,  love  bids  me  follow  after : 
By  thee,  the  king  thy  lord  muse  lose  hisdaojd*ter. 

Enter  Charles  like  an  out-Ian^  with  Bandet* 
tot  and  T*hievety  and  with  the  Clown, 

Char,  Thieves,  and  good  fellows,  apenk,  what 

should  I  call  you  ? 
There's    not    a   rogue  among  you  that  fears 

*'  heaven, 
Nor  one  that  hath  a  touch  of  honesty. 
Robbers,  and  knaves,  and  rascab  all  together, 
Sweet  consort  of  vile  villains  list  to  me. 
Am  not  I  well  prefer'd  to  become  captain 


'*  Se&neea. — Block-houses,  or  fortifications  in  war.  Ninshieu  says,'  that  a  sconce  is  also  taken  flv 
the  head,  because  a  scoacc,  or  block -house,  is  made  round  in  the  fashion  of  a  head,  whereupon  comes 
the  term  in  Oxford  to  tconce  one,  Mulctare  pecunioy  i.  e.  to  set  up  so  much  in  the  Buttery-book  upon 
his  head,  to  pay  for  his  punishment  for  his  offence  committed. 

'3  VauHBrd, — ^The  foremost  part  of  the  amy  in  battle. 

'^  il«a<«-iip. — llie  huntB-up  was  the  name  of  a  tune  anciently  played  to  wake  the  banters,  and  col- 
lect them  together.    So,  in  Massingcr's  DukeqfMUoHy  A.  2.  S.  1 : 


(C 


I  was  never  yet 


At  such  a  tamtB-up,  nor  was  so  rewarded. 

See  also  Mr  Steevens's  Note  to  Rmneo  and  JuUit,  A.  3.  S.  5. 
"  HMoen.— God  j  first  edition. 
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Unto  a  crew  of  such  pemicioas  slaves  ? 
I  shall  have  such  a  coil  to  make  you  christians, 
And  bring  you  to  some  shape  of  honesty, 
That  er6  I  do  it,  I  shall  make  your  bodies 
Nothing  but  scare-crows,  to  hang  round  these 

trees. 
,     Ctomn,  Brave  captain  Courageous  whom  death 
cannot  daunt;  we  have  been  nil  f^entlemen  and 
house-holders ;  but  I  was  banish'd  for  nothing 
but  getting  of  bastards^  but  this  fellow   fled 
from  Venice,  for  killing  a  man  cowardly  on  the 
Rialto;    some  for  one  villainy,  and  some  fur 
another.     Our  captain  that  you  killed,  and  now 
supply  his  place,  poisonM  a  worthy  merchant 
in  the  city  with  rats-bane;  and  flying  hither, 
for  his  valour  we  made  him  our  general.     But 
now,  brnve  Cavallero,  to  thee  alone  we  sing 
Honononero. 
Char.  Well,  I  must  have  you  now  turn  honest 
thieves. 
He  that  commits  a  rape,  shall  sure  he  hang'd  : 
He  that  commits  a  murder,  shall  be  murdered 
With  the  same  weapon  that  did  act  the  deed. 
He  that  robs  pilgrims,  or  poor  travellers, 
Ttiat  for  devotion*s  sake  do  pass  these  moan  tains, 
He  shall  he  naked  tied  to  anns  of  trees, 
And  ill  the  days  heat  stung  with  wasps  and  bees. 
Ye  slaves,  1*11  teach  you  some  civility. 

Clown.  Captain,  what  shall  he  be  done  withal, 
that  lies  with  u  wench  with  her  will,  if  he  be 
hung  that  lies  with  one  against  her  will  ? 
Char,  Vi\  have  him  whipt. 
Cicnok,  See,  see,  I   think  the  captain  hath 
been  a  cook  in  his  time,  he  can  fit  sweet  meat 
with  sour  sauce.     But  what  a  fool  is  our  captain , 
to  prescribe  laws  to  out-laws?  if  we  would  have 
kept  the  laws  before  in  the  city,  we  needed  not 
to  have  been  driven  now  to  lead  our  lives  in  the 
country.     But,    captain,    since  your   are  our 
captain,  we  will  resign  unto  you  all  our  trea- 
sures and  prisoners,  and  onr  spoils.     Take  pos- 
session of  them  '^  in  God's  name,  that  came  to 
us  in  the  de>'ir8  name. 
Char.  Your  prisoners,  spoils,  and  treasure, 
all  bring  forth, 
That  I  may  seize  them  as  mine  own  by  right ; 
As  heir  to  him  whom  I  have  slain  in  fight. 

Enter  the  Thieves,  bringing  in  ike  Old  Earl 

bound. 

0.  £.  Bol.  Villains,  I  know  you  drag  me  to 
my  death : 
And  ye  shall  do  me  an  exceeding  '^  grace, 
Char.  I  am-deceiv*d,  but  [  have  seen  that 

fiice. 
Vil.  Come,  come  you  old  grey-beard,   you 
aiust  before  our  captain :  if  he  say  vive,  then 
live;  if  not,  thou  diest  if  thou  were  his  father. 
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Char,  Villain,  thou  liest  if  thou   wert  my 
brother : 
He  shall  not  die.    Upon  your  low  knees  fall. 
And  ask  him  pardon,  or  ril  hang  you  all. 
0.  E.  Bol.  ^Tween  joy  and  tear  amaz'd   ii 
heart  I  stand : 
Doth  my  son  Charles  lead  this  unruly  hand  ? 
Char.  Your  only  son,  and  all  the  sons  you 
have. 
And  horn  his  father*s  desperate  life  to  save. 
O.  E,  Bol.  How  cam'st  thou  here  ?  why  dost 
thou  call  thyself 
My  only  son  ?  having  three  brothersmore. 
Which  unto  me  thy  beauteous  mother  bore. 

Char.  Once  we  were  four,  all  fellow-prentices; 
And  after  fellow-soldiers,  prest  to  serve 
The  ^ood  duke  Robert  in  his  holy  wars. 
Bot  in  a  storm,  our  ships  so  bravely  mann'd. 
Were  wreckM ;  and,  save  myself^  none  swam  to 

land. 
They  perish'd  there :  I  by  the  waves  and  winds 
Was  driven  upon  this  coast  of  Italy, 
Where  landing  naked,  save  my  trusty  sword. 
This  crew  of  bold  bandittos  set  upon  me : 
But  in  the  dangerous  fight,  by  chance  I  slew 
The  luckless  captain  of  this  damned  crew  *. 
Who  since  have  made  me  captain,  here  to  stay, 
Till  fortune  grant  me  a  more  prosperous  way. 
0.  E.  Bol.  Mine  eyes  have  vow'd  to  die  the 
self  same  death 
My  sons  have  done :  son,  let  me  weep  awhile, 
To  bring  the  like  destruction  to  my  eyne ; 
These  iu  salt  tears ;  they  in  a  sea  of  brine. 

Cioeon.  Is  this  our  captain's  father  ?  what  vil- 
lains were  we  to  use  him  so  roughly  I 

Vil.  If  the  old  fornicator  had  but  told  us  so 
much,  we  should  have  had  the  grace,  either  to 
have  set  him  free,  or  fortune  to  have  us*d  him 
more  gently. 
Char.  Since,  fifither,  we  have  met  this  happy 
day, 
Secure  with  me  amongst  these  ont-laws  stay. 
O.  E.  Bol,  Not  for  the  world;  since  I  have 
lost  my  sons,  . 
All  outward  joys  are  from  my  heart  remov'd : 
Vain  pleasures  I  abhor,  nil  things  '^defy. 
That  teach  not  to  despair,  or  how  to  die. 
Yet  ere  I  leave  the  world  I  vow  to  see 
His  holy  blessed  tomb  that  died  for  me. 

Char.  Then  take  along  with  yon  this  bag  of 
gold 
To  bear  your  charge  in  every  inn  you  come : 
Deny  it  not,  relief  is  comfortable. 
O.  E.  Bol.  Thanks,  my  dear  son,  expence  it 
will  defray. 
And  serve  to  deal  to  poor  men  by  the  way. 
And  now  farewel,  sweet  Charles,  thoa  all  my  sons. 
For  now  the  last  sand  in  my  hour-glass  runs. 
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C/utr.  Ye  two  conduct  him  safe  beyond  the 
mountains. 

m  ShaU  I  he  one  ? 

down.  And  I  another  ? 

Char.  Ye  know  tlie  passages,  hf  it  your  chaise. 

Vit,  I  am  glad  the  silly  man  is  weak  and  old : 
By  heaven  my  fingers  tickle  at  his  gold. 

Chwn.  Old  man,  is  your  purse  i&oat? 
I  have  vow'd  to  cut  his  throat, 
But  to  have  it  every  groat.  [ExeunL 

Char,  And  now  return  we  to  survey  our  cave. 
Peruse  our  treasure  got  by  rape  and  spoil. 
Though  won  hy  others,  yet  posaest  by  us; 
Yet  benceforth  shall  be  us*d  no  violence. 
I'll  moke  these  villains  work  in  several  trades, 
And  in  these  forests  make  a  cororoon-wealtb. 
When  them  to  civil  nurture  I  can  bring, 
They  shall  proclaim  me  of  these  mouutains  king. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Eustace  and  hit  Irishman. 

Eut.  I  think  these  upright  craggy  mountain 

tops 
Are  (if  the  truth  were  known)  high  way  to  heaven. 
For  it  is  streight,  and  narrow,  aud  some  places 
Are  for  the  steepness  inaccessible. 
Fair  fall  a  rafter,  and  a  gale  of  wind, 
Or  I  had  gone  to  heaven  a  way  by  water 
Nearer  timn  this  by  land ;  that  way  thev  found. 
Who  in  the  salt  remorseless  seas  were  drown'd, 
My  brothers,  whom  I  dream  on  when  I  sleep ; 
And  my  eyes  waking  at  their  fortunes  weep. 
Forgetting  them ;  the  friendly  Irish  coast 
Gave  me  safe  harbour;  thence  I  have  travel'd 

hither. 
Even  to  these  lofty  hills  of  Italy, 
After  prince  Robert  duke  of  Normandy. 
Tis  safer  sitting  in  my  master's  sliop, 
Crying  what  lack  vou,  than  *tis  here  to  stay, 
To  wolves  and  wild  beasts  to  be  made  a  prey. 

Irish,  Master,  so  Christ  save  me,  I  shall  wait 
on  thee ;  wake  for  thee  when  thou  sleepest,  run 
for  thee  when  thou  biddest,  and  fly  a  thy  errands, 
like  an  arrow  from  a  bow,  when  thou  wantest 
wine,  or  meat,  to  drink  or  eat,  or  any  other  ne» 
cessary  provision. 

Now  I  have  left  my  best  friend  in  tlie  grave, 
My  friendsliip  and  my  service  you  shall  have. 
Eus,  Well,  fortune  hath  preserv'd  me  tasome 

end. 
It  is  for  something ;  that  I  did  not  sink, 
Wbeji  the  salt  waves  my  month  and  ears  did 

drink. 
I  might  have  fed  the  haddocks;  but  some  power 
Is  my  good  master,  and  preserves  me  still. 
Welt,  sword,  in  all  my  troubles  stand  me  bve, 
Thou  art  bound  to  wm  me  somewliat  ere  I  die. 


Enter  the  Clomn  and  the  Villain^  dragging  tk 
Old  Earl  violently^  and  ri^ng  hm. 

Clown,  Give  us  the  gold  my  captain  gave  joa, 
you  old  anatomy. 

Vil.  Grey-beard  deliver,  or  you  are  bat  dead. 

O.  E,  Bol.  Take  it,  my  friends;  full  litde 
needs  this  strife. 
First  take  the  gold,  and  after  take  my  life. 

Clomn,  Nay,  you  old  '*  Jack  a  lent,  six  wecb 
and  upwards :  though  you  he  our  captaia's  father, 
you  cannot  stay  tliere,  and  for  surety  that  joi 
shall  not  go  back,  and  tell  him  what  we  biit 
done  to  you,  we*ll  kill  yon,  and  fling  yoo  into 
some  coaJ-pit. 

Vil.  Content ;  and  when  we  have  doae,  we 
will  return  him  word  we  have  ooodocted  tbce 
past  all  danger  of  the  muuntains :  and  now  pie- 
pare  thee  for  the  fatal  stroke. 

O.  E.  Bol,  Thou  dost  me  a  great  kindnas 
let  it  come ; 
God  take  my  soul,  now  when  thou  wilt  strike 
home. 

Eus.  He  strikes  his  own  soul  down  to  Ereboi) 
That  lifts  a  sword  that  shall  but  touch  his  lair. 

Irish.  And  by  S.  Patrick  111  make  him  prter 
his  hose  with  his  guu,  that  strikes  aoy  strob 
here. 

CUfwn,  Whom  have  we  here  ?  a  S^^t^^ 
and  h>s  water-spaniel  ?  let's  rob  them  too,  u' 
after  kill  the  Grey-beard. 

Vil.  Content,  content.    Sirrah,  staod. 

Eus,  Yes,  I  will  stand,  base  wretch,  wko 
thou  shak  (all; 
And  strike  thee  dead,  and  trampling  on  thj 

"  bulk 
By  stamping  with  ray  foot  crash  out  thy  sooL 
Take  that,  yoo  slave,  for  bidding  Eustace  stsnd. 

[He  heats  them  both  i0V 

Now,  fother,  go  in  peace. 

O.  E.  Bol.  Thanks,  mv  fair  son. 
By  whose  stoat  valour  I  have  freedom  won. 
I  can  bestow  upon  yoo  nought  bat  thanks. 
Unless  yon  will  divide  this  gold  with  meb 

Eus.  No,  father,  keep  it ;  thon  art  okl  ••» 
poor: 
Bat  when  I  want,  mv  sword  8l.all  purchssewoiv. 

[Apart  to  AtfM* 

0,  E.  BoL  Bv  viewing  him  my  forBiergn«B 
abound,  ^. 

Even  such  a  one  was  Eustace  that  was  diowvn: 
Which  had  he  liv'd,  his  statute,  years,  and  ««, 
Would  have  resembled  his,  so  streight>.so  ^ 
So  fair,  so  strong,  of  such  a  worthy  spint; 
But  his  blest  soul,  by  this,  doth  heaven  inb^ 
Grief  for  his  death  so  near  my  heart  ^^^^^ 
That  for  my  life  I  cannot  say  fiirewel.      [^^' 


'9  Jaelc  a  taif.— ^ee  Note  on  Green's  Ta  Quoque,  Vol.  II. 

^  Bidk^i.  e.  body.    See  Note  3  to  Tie  Ftrsf  Pari  ^Jer^nmo,  VoL  I.  p.  46U 
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Eui.  The  captain's  father,  whom  the  dares 
hadkilPd 
Had  not  our  coming  intervented  them, 
Resembles  mine  in  gesture,  face,  and  look. 
But  the  old  earl  my  father  is  by  this 
Within  the  walls  of  fair  Jerusalem, 
£lse  had  I  surely  took  this  aged  man 
T^sve  ask'd  him  blessing.  Bat  what  next  ensues  ? 
I  find  these  mountains  will  be  full  of  news. 

Enter  Charles^  Clown,  Villain,  and  tlie  Crew, 

Clown,  Captain,  a  prize !  we  two  were  assailed 
by  two  hundred,  and  of  them  two  hundred  we 
kiU'd  all  but  these  two.  These  are  the  remain- 
der of  them  that  are  left  alive. 

Ckar.    Go'  two  or  three  of  you,  and  fetch 
them  in : 
If  they  resist  you,  take  their  weapons  from  them. 

Clown.  I  had  rather  somebody  else  should  at- 
tempt them  than  I  now :  but  since  there  is  no 
other  remedy,  give  me  three  or  four  of  the  stoutest 
of  our  crew,  and  then  God  and  S.  Anthony. 

Etu.  More  thieves  and  villains  have  begirt  us 
round. 
Now,  Eustace,  for  the  honour  of  thy  name. 
Return  them  to  their  captain  back  with  shame. 
[He  $et$  upon  them  all,  and  beatt  them. 

Char,  Now  by  mine  honour,  the  best  piece  of 
flesh 
That  ever  in  these  woods  held  out-law  play. 
Even  such  a  spirit  had  Eustace  when  he  liv*d  : 
We  must  not  lose  this  gallant;  if  we  can. 
Well  strive  to  nudke  him  our  companion. 

Eut*  Ye  slaves.  Til  beat  you  all  into  a  mouse- 
hole: 
And  like  a  baited  lion  at  a  stake, 
KiU  all  the  curs  that  come  but  near  to  bark. 
Ye  guls,  have  ye  no  better  men  amongst  you  ? 
Defy  your  captain  from  me :  here  I  stand, 
To  dare  him  to  a  combat  hand  to  hand. 

Char.  I  were  a  bastard,  not  my  father^s  son, 
Should  I  refuse  it. 

Eui.  By  all  the  land  I  have  lefb  me  in  the 
world, 
That's  bat  my  grave :  captain,  thou  honourestroe. 

Char,  By  all  the  wealth  I  brought  into  these 
woods, 
Thatfs  bat  my  sword,  thou  dost  the  like  to  me. 
Thou  shalt  have  fair  play,  gallant,  by  mine 
honour. 

£«!.  False  was  my  mother  to  my  father's  bed, 
If  I  should  ask  more  odds  of  Hercules. 

Char.  He  dies  upon  my  sword,  disturbs  our 
fray; 
Or  in  the  fight  dares  disadvantage  thee. 

£«!.  Were  I  the  world  commanding  Alexander, 


I  would  make  thee  my  Ephestton  for  that  word. 
I  love  thee  for  thy  valour,  captain  thief. 

Char,  'Tis  that  preserves  thee  from  our  vio- 
lence. 
An  honoured  mind  lies  in  this  out-law*s  shape. 
So  much  I  reckon  of  thy  chivalry, 
That  wert  thou  master  of  an  Indian  mine. 
Thou  should'st  not  be  diminished  one  denier. 
Securely  fight,  thy  purse  is  sanctuary'd, 
And  in  this  place  shall  *^  beard  the  proudest 
thief. 

Eta.  An  honoured  minded  villain,    by   my 
sword, 
A  right  good  fellow,  and  an  honest  thief. 
If  I  should  have  thee  prostrate  at  my  mercy, 
I  will  not  kill  thee  for  thy  liberal  offer. 
Yet  win  it,  lad,  and  take  it  without  fail : 
I  scorn  to  have  my  purse  go  under  bail. 

Char.  He  goes  beyond  me  in  heroick  thoughts : 
To  thine  I  stake  down  this :  stand  ail  apart. 
He  that  steps  in,  be  subject  to  our  curses : 
And  now  the  better  man  take  both  the  purses. 

Eus.  It  is  a  match,  I'll  seize  them  to  thy  grief. 
Now,  "  True-man,  try,  if  thou  canst  rob  a  Uiief. 

They  fight  I  Oi  they  are  fighting,  enter  Bella 
Franca,  pursued  by  an  Out-iaw  ;  sfie  ruru 
betwixt  them  and  parts  them. 

B.  Fran.  If  ye  were  born  of  women^  aid  a 

woman. 
Char.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 
B.  Fran.  Oh,  turn  the  edges  of  your  swords 
'gainst  him, 
Tliat  in  the  forest  would  have  ravish'd  me. 
Char.  Cease  thy  pursuit;  and,  stranger,  pause 
awhile. 
To  hear  the  tenour  of  this  lady's  plaint. 

Eus.  Why  then  kings  truce.     But  let  the 
purses  lie : 
They'll  fall  to  my  advantage  by  and  by. 

Char.  Now  tell  me,  lady,  what's  your  suit  to 

me? 
B.  Fran.  To  save  my  life  from  foul  inchastity. 
For  passing  by  these  countries  on  my  way. 
To  pay  my  zealous  vows  in  Crolgotha, 
Attended  only  by  a  little  page ; 
This  villain,  with  a  crew  of  ruffian  thieves, 
Seiz'd  what  we  had  first,  haled  my  page  from  me, 
And  after  would  have  wrack'd  my  chastity. 
But,  being  swifl  of  foot,  fear  lent  me  wings 
Hither  (I  hope  in  happy  time)  to  flie, 
Either  to  save  mine  honour,  or  to  die. 
Char.  Thy  honour  and  thy  life  are  both  se* 
•  cur'd : 
And,  for  a  lady's  sake  you  much  resemble. 
Command  my  sword,  my  subjects,  and  ray  cave, 
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Where  SQCCOur,  aU  offencelett,  yoa  shall  haye. 
Sirrah,  go  yoa  and  sooar  about  the  hilL 

Ciomn,  I  go.  [Eiit, 

B.  FraH.  How  like  is  he  to  Charles  by  bhi|H 
wreck  dead ! 
And  he  to  Eustace  perishM  in  the  waves ! 
But  they  are  both  immortal  saints  in  hearen : 
Yet  I  am  glad  because  these  shapes  are  theirs. 
My  happy  coming  hath  ta'en  np  their  strife^ 
Preserving  mine  own  honour  and  my  life. 
Eus.  So  blush'd  my  sister :  and  this  out^law 
thief 
Hath  a  resemblance  to  my  brother  Charles : 
But  she  in  London  lives  a  virgin  pure ; 
He  in  some  huge  whale's  belly  too  loo  sure. 

Ckar,  A  pretty  wench  i'faith ;  I'll  marry  her, 
And  make  her  queen  of  all  this  out-law  crew. 

Eus.  I  am  half  in  love  already,  at  first  sight : 
How  will  this  raging  flame  increase  by  night ! 
Char,  Fair  beauteous  maid,  resign  your  love 
to  me; 
Mistress  of  all  these  forests  yon  shall  be. 

Eus,  Love  me,  I'll  kiss  away  these  tears  of 
grief; 
Sweet  wench,  embrace  a  true -man,  scorn  a 
thief. 
Char.  How  now,  sir  sauce !  you  are  as  bold, 
methinks. 
As  if  yon  were  a  free-mtin  of  our  trade ; 
None  but  myself  plead  interest  in  this  maid. 
Eus.  My  interest  is  as  much;    in  this  'tis 
preater, 
Because  that  of  the  two  I  love  her  better. 
Ckar.  Proud  passenger,  TU  make  thee  eat 

that  word. 
Eus,  If  I  eat  air,  thou  shalt  digest  my  sword. 
Char,  Revive  this  quarrel,  let  the  former  die; 
Figlit  we  for  her,  and  let  the  parses  lie. 

Eus.  Out-law,   I   rather  love  to  fight  than 
brawl; 
111  win  from  thee  thy  wench,  thy  purse,  and  all. 
B.  Fran.  Stay,  gentlemen. 

[She  steps  between  them, 
Eus,  By  heaven,  I  scorn  to  stay, 
Till  both  the  purses  I  have  ta'en  away. 

Char.  My  sword  for  me,  my  mistress,  and  my 
gold. 
My  resolution  shall  ray  chum  aphold. 

Enter  the  Clomny  runmng  betwixt  them. 

Clown.  What  do  yoa  mean,  gentlemen,  to 
fight  among  yourselves,  that  should  be  firiends. 


and  had  more  need  to  take  one  another's  p«t  to 
fight  Bgamst  your  enemies?     Wc  shall  all  be 
slain,   killed,   murdered,  massacred.     For  my 
own  part,  if  I  had  nine  lives,  like  a  cat,  thej 
were  all  sure  to  die  one  dog's  death. 
Char.  Why?  what's  the  matter,  fellow? 
Clown.  Oh,  noUe  captain,  we  shall  all  be 
slain.     Tancred,  a  prince  of  Italy,  with  an 
army,  hath  beset  the  foot  of  the  moantaioa,  and 
hath  vow'd  to  make  venison  of  all  us  poor  out- 
laws, and  kill  us  like  deer.     God  be  with  joa: 
ril  go  shift  for  one.  l^- 

Char,  *>  Dear  we  will  be  to  him,  be&che 
do  it. 
And  dearly  fell  our  desperate  carcases. 
Kind  stranger,  wilt  thou  take  a  truce  with  me^ 
Thou  shalt  divide  with  me  my  dignity : 
We  two  will  jointly  o'er  these  mountains  reign, 
And  by  our  valours  our  estates  maintain. 

Eus,  Because  I  liear  tliy  life  in  jeopardy. 
And  thou  hast  dealt  witli  me  so  hooourably, 
Receive  my  hand ;  now  I  am  wholly  tbiue. 
And,  ye  mad  rogues,  I  am  half  your  captain  no«r. 
Look  when  ye  see  me  nod,  ye  crouch  aud  knee«i 
Make  legs,  and  ^cnrt'sies,  and  keep  bare  you 
crowns. 
Clown.  Tis  haird  to  teach  them  maonm  tbit 
are  clowns. 
But  for  mv  own  part,  here*s  a  leg,  here's  a  cnpi 

here's  a  knee ; 
All  these,  sweet  haU^captain,  I  reserve  for  tbee. 
Eus,  Speak,  do  you  all  accept  me  ? 
AIL  We  do,  we  do. 

Eus.  Then,  brother  thief,  I  am  turod  oai- 
law  too. 
But,  to  do  no  man  wrong,  I  make  that  law, 
Only  to  pass  this  tedious  summer  here, 
Till  we  our  down-cast  fortunes  may  "l>**''';j 
Char.  You  share  with  me  in  »» love,  ia  minj. 
in  all.  [&fi  ««^ 

But,   heark !    I  hear  our  enemies^  drums  «» 
brawl.  ji 

Eus.  Their  voice  is  welcome :  oh,  that  1  •■° 

As  many  good  lads,  honest  prentices,    L'^'^ 
From  Eastcheap,  Canwick-street,  and  Low" 

stone,  , 

To  end  this  battle,  as  could  wish  themselves 
Under  my  conduct  if  they  knew  me  ^^^ 
The  doubtful  day's  success  we  need  noj^"*'/^, 
Char.    Oh,    for  some    Cheapside  boyj^ 
Charies  to  lead !  l^^ ' 


»J  Dear  weurUibefo  km,  ftc^This  species  of  quibbling  is  very  common  in  our  early  writeis. 
Shakspearein7VFirs*Par<^Hcnry/K  A.5.  S.4.        * 

"  Death  hath  not  stnick  so  fiit  a  deer  to  day, 
Thoagh  many  dearer  in  this  bloody  fray.'' 


M 


See  also  other  instances  in  Mr  Steevens's  Note  on  the  last  passage. 
*♦  Carf  sies .— The  first  edition  reads  cringes. 
*^  jLaoe.— The  first  edition  reads  end. 
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Thejr  ivould  stick  to  it,  when  these  out-laws  fail. 
Wishes  are  wind,    let*s  think   ourselves  well 

raann*d ; 
We'll  sooner  die  tlmn  fly,  so  make  a  stand. 

Enter  Tancred,  with  Drum  and  Soldiers* 

Tan.  Are  these  the  out-laws  that  disturb  our 
peace  } 
Think  they  these  mountain-tops  can  shelter  them 
From  our  revenge,  and  just-assembled  arms? 
Char,  Come,  come|>  let  us  prepare  to  answer 

them. 
TaM.  Which  be  the  chief  of  tliese  confounded 

troops? 
Char.  Prince,  I  am  one  of  them. 
Eus,  And  I  another. 
Char.  I  am  his  friend. 
EuM.  And  I  his  out-law*brother. 
Tan.  How    dare    you  stand  contemptuous 
'j^ainst  your  liege  ? 
Captains,  ye  are  our  men. 

Char.  That  we  deny : 
I  am  a  stranger,  Tancred. 
Eut.  So  am  I. 
Tan.  Such  valour  is  reported  to  appear 

[Apart  to  his  own  people. 
In  the  brave  deeds  of  these  rude  foresters, 
That  we  could  rather  wish  they  were  our  finends, 
To  dwell  in  cities,  than  keep  out  iu  caves, 
Considering  now  wliat  wars  we  have  in  hand. 
Their  martial  spirits  might  much  advantage  us, 
Would  they  but  keep  within  some  honoured 

bounds. 
We'll  work  them  if  we  can  to  our  alliance, 
And  rather  motion  love,  than  proud  deflance. 
Char.  Why   comes  the  County  Palatine  in 
arms, 
To  fight  against  unarmed  foresters  ? 
If  thou  wilt  win  renown,  bend  thy  brave  forces 
'Gainst  Pagans  that  besiege  Jerusalem. 
Small  fame  and  honour  canst  thou  win  thee 

here; 
Besides,  our  cheap  lives  thou  shalt  purchase 
dear. 
Eus.  We  have  reform'd  these  villains  since  we 
came. 
And  tanght  them  manners  and  civility : 
All  rape  and  murder  we  repay  with*  death ; 
Amongst  us  doth  not  live  a  ravisher. 

Tan,  I  have  heard  no  less  but  that  you  weed 
out  such 
As  pass  the  bounds  of  Christian  honesty ; 
Which  makes  me  rather  offer  peace  than  war. 
But  what  bright  virgin  stands,  so  discontent  ? 
Char.  My  life. 
Eus.  My  love. 

Tan.  The  word  had  been  well  spent. 
If  I  had  said  mine  too :  for  I  protest. 
Of  all  this  Dumber  I  afifiect  her  best. 


Char.  Believe  me,  fellow-partner  in  ray  rule. 
You  offer  wrong  to  impart  in  this  my  lov^. 

Eus.  Half  of  all's  mine,  I  claim  it  as  my  due; 
In  which,  bright  virgin,  I  except  not  you. 

Tan.  I  do  contain  my  love  with  much  ado, 
For  her  (methinks)  I  could  turn  out-law  too. 

Eus.  What,  do  you  think  to  have  u  double 
share? 
Half  of  her's  mine ;  I.  will  not  bate  an  hair. 

Char.  By  thine  own  words  thou  gav'st  me 
half  at  least. 

Eus.  But  I'll  have  all,  my  title  is  increas'd. 

Tan.  Stay,  captains,  for  our  annual  crown's 
revenues. 
We  would  not  lose  the  weakest  of  you  both, 
So  much  do  we  affect  your  chivnlries. 
Let  me  take  up  this  mutual  enmity  : 
Your  quarrel  is  for  her';  both  would  enjoy  her. 
You  claim  her  as  your  right.  ■        [To  Charles. 

Char.  Tis  true  I  do. 

Tern.  And,  captain,  you  say  she  belongs  to 
you. 

Eus.  True  (valiant  prince),  my  hopes  shall 
his  destroy ; 
Thou  art  mine  own,  sweet  wench.    ^  Heaven 


give  us  joy 


I 


Tan.  Then  till  this  strict  contention  ended  be, 
Deliver  tliis  bright  virgin  unto  me. 
Here  shall  our  former  hate  and  discord  cease ; 
This  lady  shall  be  hostage  of  your  peace. 
Unto  thy  charge  we  give  ten  thousand  men. 

[To  Charles. 
As  many  soldiers  we  resign  to  thee. 

[To  Eustace. 
Make  me  her  keeper  till  these  wars  be  done : 
Ye  have  the  price,  I  my  content  have  won. 
Char.  Honour  hath  taught  the  Palatine  to 

speak. 
Eus.  Since  what  we  both  desire,  one  can  but 
have. 
Take  charge  of  her.    Let  me  receive  the  charge 
Of  a  great  army,  and  commanding  power ; 
Before  I  marry,  I  must  win  my  dower. 

Char.  So  say  I  too ;  and,  out-law  life,  adieu. 
Tan.  And  welcome,  love,  which  I  must  keep 
for  you. 
Their  drums  shall  scold,  mine  shall  have  time 

to  cease, 
And  whilst  they  war,  with  her  I'll  makeroy  peace. 
Are  you  content,  sweet  lady  ? 

B.  Fran.  I  must  do 
That  which  amongst  you  all  best  pleaseth  you. 
I  am  a  prisoner ;  prisoners  most  obey ; 
You  say  I  shall,  and  I  must  not  say  nay. 
Char.  Do  so,  sweet  love. 
Eus.  Till  these  wars  ended  be, 
I  pr'ythee,  sweet  love,  keep  thy  heart  to  me. 
Tan.  Come,  captain,  we  bequeath  you  to 
your  charge, 


^  HeaMn.— The  first  edition  reads  God, 
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To  march  with  speed  towards  the  holy  wan. 
This  lady,  as  our  life  we  will  esteem. 
And  place  her  iu  the  hooourof  a  qaeen. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Robert  of  Normandy,  God r bey  <^ 
Boloign,  and  Guy  of  Leaingham,  with  Drum 
and  ^Idiers, 

God.  What  art  thou  with  thy  brow  oonfront- 

est  me? 
Guy,  One  that  thinks  scorn  to  give  least 

place  to  thee. 
God.  Thou  know'st  me  not,  to  set  my  name  so 

light. 
Guy,  I  *'  reck  thee  not,  nay  frown,  thoa 
canst  not  fright. 
We  are  no  babe ;  or  if  we  were,  yet  know 
Thy  proud  face  cannot  like  a  bug- bear  bhow. 
God.  Thou  hast  struck   fire  upon  a  flinty 
spirit. 
Think'st  tnou,  because  thou  lead'st  the  French 

king's  troops. 
And  »rt  commander  of  a  few  bold  French, 
That  we  will  yield  the  upper  hand  to  thee? 
I  let  tliee  know  thou  hast  dishonoured  me. 
Guy.  I  let  thee  know  thou  hast  done  as  much 
by  me. 
Think'st  thou,  thou  canst  out&ce  me?  prond 

man,  no : 
Know  I  esteem  thee  as  too  weak  a  foe. 

God.  Now  by  my  knigbt-lKX>d  I'll  revenge 
this  wrong ; 
And  for  that  word  thy  heart  shall  curse  thy 
tongue. 
Rob.  What  mean  these  **  Christian  princes 
thus  to  jar. 
And  bend   their  swords  against  their  mutual 

breasts, 
Whose  edge  were  sharpened  for  their  enemies 
crests? 
God.  l\e  shall  not  march  before  me. 
Guy.  But  I  will. 

God.  ^'  Zounds  !  but  thou  shalt  not,  by  this 
blessed  day, 
1*11  pitch  thee  like  a  bar  out  of  my  way. 

Guy.  Tiiy  arms  want  strength,    tliou  canst 

not  toss  me  so. 
God.  No,  can  they  not  ?  by  heaven  TU  try  a 

throw. 
Rob.  Princes,  I  charge  you  by  the  honoured 
zeal. 


And  love  to  him  for  whom  ye  come  to  figbi^ 
To  cease  this  envy  and  abortive  jar. 
The  fields  are  broad  enough  for  both  to  marcb, 
And  neither  have  the  vantage  of  the  groaud. 

Guy.  Robert,  mine  arm  shall  act  a  woodnm 
thing, 
I'll  hurl  him  like  a  stone  out  of  a  sling. 
Not  have  tbe  way  ?  I'll  fling  thee  on  the  esrth, 
And  then  march  over  thee  with  all  my  cioopi. 

God.  Robert  of  Nonnandy,  by  all  the  hoDOur 
Thou  hop*st  t'  atchieve  thee  m  these  holy  wan. 
Stand  from  betwixt  us,  let's  but  try  one  iaU, 
I'll  cast  his  cork-like  trunk  by  wondrous  skill, 
As  Hercules  threw  Lycas  from  an  hill. 

Rob.  For  God's  sake  and  our  Saviour's,  in 
whose  book 
Ye  now  are  entered  as  his  soldiers  prest, 
In  whose  camp  royal  if  ye  mutiny. 
Ye  are  found  guilty  by  his  martial  law, 
And  worthy  death  :  I  chaise  you,  princes  both, 
T'abandon  this  injurioas  enmity. 
Stand  you  betwixt  the  sokliers,  lest  this  sting 
Of  blind  sedition  reign  in  this  our  amy, 
And  feed  upon  our  bodies  like  a  plague. 
Princes,  I  char^  you,  by  your  Saviour's  Wood 
Shed  for  your  sins,  ye  &bed  none  at  this  time. 

God,  Well,   let  him  march  before,  I  «tO 
resi^ : 
Robert  prevails ;  Frenchman,  the  ri^ht  is  tbioe. 

Guy.  I  will  not  march  first;  but  ui  coartnj 
I  will  resign  that  honoured  place  to  thee; 
But  what  a  king  should  say,  I  should  not  ^j 
With  violent  rage  that  would  I  run  into. 
Go  on,  '^by  heaven  you  ahall,  I  yield  ityoo; 
By  heaven  you  shall,  the  place  I  freelv  P*"**. 
Friendship    can    more   with    me,   toao  mde 
constraint. 

God.  Thy  honoured  love  with  honoorl  retorot 
What  thou  would'st  give  me,  I  resign  thee  back; 
This  kind  reply  to  me  stands  like  a  cbanOf 
"  Then  royally  let's  march  on  arm  in  ann< 

Rob.  Such  just  proportion  princes  still  sbooW 
keep. 
Brave  Lord  of  Boloign,  join  your  troops  with ouSi 
That  are  by  birth  approved  Englishmen : 
And  Lord  of  France,  that  under  your  condnct 
Have  ready  arm'd  ten  thousand  fighting  meoi 
To  fight  with  us  for  fair  Jerusalem, 
Distrest  by  misbelieving  infidels, 
Let  us  unite  a  friendly  christian  league. 
We  have  entered,  valiant  lords,  upon  our  way 


,  Dodsley»s  Old  Plays,  Vol.  II.  p.  205.  edit  IT^- 


*7  Reek,— Set  Note  S3  to  Tmicred  and 

*B  CArutioii.— The  first  edition  reads  hasty. 

^  Zound$.—The  first  edition  reads  £y. 

»**  By  Jkeaeea.— The  second  edition  reads  indeed,  ,-.  «. 

V  Then  royaUy  kti  nuvch  on  arm  in  onn.— This  play,  though  not  mentioBed  in  tbe  key  to  if  ^ 
hearaal,  seems  to  have  been  one  of  those  ridiculed  in  that  witty  performance.  The  above  line  u  ^^ 
unlikely  to  have  been  burlesqued  in  the  following  : 

**  Then,  spite  of  f^te,  we'll  thus  combined  stand. 
And,  like  true  brothers,  walk  still  hand  in  band." 
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Even  to  the  midst  of  fertile  Lombardy, 
By  writers  term'd  the  garden  of  the  world. 
Half  of  our  way  we  have  overcome  already : 
Tbeo  let  as  here  incamp  upon  these  downs. 
Bot  stay,    what  threat'ning  voice  of  warfare 
sounds? 

•    Enter,  after  a  Trumpet,  Eustace. 

God,  Had  not  voung  Eustace  ui  the  seas  been 

drownM, 

I  should  have  said,  he  treads  upon  this  ground. 

And  but  none  scap'd  the  dangerous  seas  save  I^ 

This  Frenchman  I  should  thinlL  my  brother  Guy. 

Eus,  Princesy  my  master.  County  Palatine, 
t^ondenng  what  bold  foot  durst  presume  to 

tread 
Upon  his  confines  without  asking  leave, 
Sends  me  to  know  the  cause  of  your  arrive : 
Or  why  the  nrmM  hoofs  of  your  fiery  steeds 
Dare  wound  the  forehead  of  his  peaceful  land. 

God,  Dare !  sends  thy  lord  in  that  ambitious 
kev? 

Guy.  Or  oath  the  pride  of  thy  refined  tongue 
Gilded  thy  message  with  these  words  of  scorn  ? 

B4fb,  Add'st  thou  unto  thy  message,  knight, 
or  no? 

Eu9,  The  naked  tenour  of  my  master's  mind 
Thus  I  iuibld ;  rash,  saucy,  insolent, 
That  by  audacious  boldness  have  not  fear'd 
To  break  into  my  sovereign's  royal  pale ; 
I  charge  you  to  return  the  way  you  came, 
And  step  by  step  tell  every  teidious  stride. 
That  you  have  measured  rashly  in  his  land ; 
Or  bv  the  honour  of  his  name  he  swears,* 
To  cbace  you  firom  the  margent  of  his  coast, 
With  an  un numbered  army  and  huge  host. 

God,  March  back  again !  Oh  scandal  to  our 
names ! 
Have  we  deserv'd  to  be  so  censur'd  on  ? 
Though  not  one  man  upon  my  part  would  stand. 
Alone  I'll  pierce  the  bowels  of  his  land. 

Guy»  Basely    retire,    and    thirty    thousand 
strong ! 
Were  the  whole  world's  power  ambush'd  in  our 

way. 
Yet  would  waon.    Return  dishonourably  ! 
Forward  I'll  march,  though  every  step  I  tread 
Plunge  me  in  blood  thus  hijgh  above  my  head. 

Rob,  Princes,  have  patience,  let  me  answer 
him. 
Knight,  I  condemn  not  thee  for  speaking  boldly 
The  proud  defiance  that  tb  v  master  sends : 
But  mildly  we  return  our  pleasures  thus. 
We  do  confess  it  was  some  ovei^sight 
To  march  so  far,  without  some  notice  given 
Unto  the  lord  and  prince  that  ^^  owes  Uie  land : 
And  we  could  wish  that  we  had  crav'd  his  leave. 


But  since  'tis  thus,  that  we  have  march*d  thus  far. 
And  basely  to  retire  is  infamous, 
(If  not  with  leave)  we  forward  mean  to  go : 
Despight  of  king  or  emperor  shall  say  no. 

Eu8,  I  will  inform  the  prince  my  sovereign  so. 

[Exit, 

Guy,  That  youns  knight's  face,  methinks,  I 
well  should  know. 

God,  I  see  the  swords,  were  sharpM  'gainst 
infidels, 
Must  be  employ'd  to  lavish  Chrbtian  blood. 
Upon  his  soul  lie  all  the  heinous  guilt. 
Who,  being  a  Christian  prince,  forbidb  and  bars 
Our  quiet  passage  to  these  Pagan  wars. 

Guy,  This  bickering  will  but  keep  our  arms 


m  ^'  ure. 


The  holy  battles  better  to  endure. 

Hob,  Well,  God  for  us,  for  our  intent  is  good ; 
Charg'd  be  their  souls  with  all  this  Christian 
blood. 

Enter  Tancred,  Charles,  Eustace,  Drum, 
Colours,  and  Soldiers,  marching. 

Tan,  What  art  thou  brav'st  the  County  Pala- 
tine? 
Rob,  My  name  is  Robert  duke  of  Normandy. 
Tan,  Speak,  will  ye  all  retire  the  way  ye  came? 
Rob,  God  keep  duke  Robert  from  so  foul  a 

shame! 
God,  Basely  retire  when  we  havje  march'd 
thus  far ! 
First  we'll  unpeople  this  thy  land  by  war. 
Char,  Then  will  we  drive  you  back  by  our 
main  force. 
And  seize  upon  your  troops  of  foot  and  horse. 
Guy,  So  say  you:  but,  should  you  attempt 
to  do't. 
We  straight  should  overthrow  you  horse  and  foot. 
Eus,  So  said,  so  done,  brave  lord,  were  gaU 
lanc  play ; 
But  you  would  at  the  first  push  shrink  away. 

Rob.  No,  proud  Italians,  all  our  spirits  are  fire. 
Which  bums  not  downward,  but  is  made  t' aspire. 
Prince,  we  confess  we  did  forget  ourselves, 
Presuming  on  that  ancient  privilege 
Which  every  Christian  brother  prince  should 

claim 
One  in  the  interest  of  another's  name; 
An  error  we  confess,  though  not  a  fault. 
But  basely  with  dishonour  back  to  fly. 
And  to  be  held  as  cowards,  we  '^deny. 

Tan,  And  nothing  else  can  satisfy  mineire^ 
But  whence  ye  came  the  same  way  to  tetire. 
Rob.  And  that  Fli  never  do. 
God,  Nor  I. 
Guy.  Nor  I. 


sa 

33 
34 


—Set  Note  27  to  Comelta,  Dodsley's  Old  Plays,  Vol.  11.  p.  284.  edit 
\,  c.  in  practice,  use.  See  Note  12  to  Ferrex  and  Pmrex,  vol.  I.  p.  28* 
--See  Note  18,  p.  79. 
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Ckar.  Then  shall  ye  on  these  Lumbard  cbam- 
pains  die. 
To  arms,  brave  soldiers ! 

Eu$,  Strike  up,  warlike  dram ; 
Prepare  yoa,  Christian  princes,  now  we  come. 
Ood.  Stay,  bra%'e  prince  Tancred,  stay,  great 
Norman  duke. 
Out  of  my  zeal  to  God  and  Chtistendoro, 
To  staunch  the  blood  which  should  be  broach*d 

this  day, 
Unto  the  grief  of  all  that  honour  Christ, 
And  ioy  to  such  as  love  idolatry : 
I  make  this  challenge  general  through  Uie  host 
Of  him  that  interrupts  us  on  our  way. 
If  any  proud  Italian  dare  take  up 
The  honourM  gage  which  I  have  here  thrown 

down, 
And  fight  a  single  combat  for  our  passage ; 
Tliese  shall  be  made  our  strict  conditions : 
If  him  I  conquer,  all  our  host  shall  march 
>VitlK>ut  least  let  and  contradiction : 
If  I  be  vaoquish*d  by  thy  champion's  hand. 
Our  army  shall  march  back  out  of  thy  land. 
Char,   A  princely  motion  to  save  Christian 
blood. 
Great  prince  of  Italy,  upon  my  knee 
I  humbly  beg  I  may  thy  champion  be. 

Tan.  Thou  liast  thy  suit;  thy  valour  hath  been 
try*d: 
With  a  rough  brow  see  thou  confront  his  pride. 
Rob,  Then  what  ten  thousand  Christian  lives 
should  right. 
These  two  brave  lords  wLU  end  in  single  fight. 
Tan.  It  is  agreed. 

Em,  Stand  to't,  brave  outlaw-brother, 
Would  I  were  one  of  them. 
Guy,  And  I  the  other. 
Char,  What  weapon  wilt  thou  use  } 
God,  That  which  next  comes. 
Give  me  this  partisan ;  now  strike  op,  drums. 
Char,  Give  me  this  soldier's ;  trampet,  sound 
a  charge : 
ni  stop  the  passage  which  he  seeks  t*  enkrge. 
God,  Princes,  stand  off,  my  warlike  arm  this 
day, 
For  all  your  troops,  shall  win  a  prosperous  way. 
Char,  Thou  canst  not  enter,  though  the  way 
stood  ope; 
My  heart,  and  this,  thy  passage  vows  to  step. 
Gitd.  Yet  will  I  through. 
Char,  Tliou  shalt  not,  tliis  says  nay. 
God.  Oh,  but  behold !  I  have  thisto  hew  my 
way. 

rA<y^f  *<>  ^d  art  parted  by  Robert  and 

Tamcrso. 

Tan.  I  would  not  lose  my  champion  for  the 

world.  [spent, 

Roh,  Nor  I  this  prince :  for  were  these  spirits 


All  Christendom  tlieir  fortunes  might  lamem. 
Part  them  on  equal  odds,  and  equal  temis: 
Both  alike  valiant,  both  have  honour  woo. 
More  valorous  live  not  underneath  the  sun. 

Tan.  We  will  reserve  tlieir  haughty  chifalries, 
To  exercise  against  God*s  enemies. 

Eus,  They  have  won  honour,  I  have  idly  stood: 
By  my  good  stars  1*11  have  a  challenge  too, 
If  any  in  their  camp  dares  answer  me. 
Give  me  thy  piise,  a  pike  a  prince  may  trail, 
And  at  tliat  weapon  will  I  challenge  hH. 
Great  prince,   these  fiery   princes  that  cane 

hither 
To  brave  our  forces,  had  a  champion 
To  challenge  us:  are  we  as  valiant. 
And  shall  we  fail  to  do  the  like  to  theni  ? 
Give  me  but  leave,  my  lord,  to  send  one  boast 
T*  affright  them,  like  a  devil,  through  their  host 

7«iii.  Itpleasethus;  then  when  thou  will begia. 

Rob,   What  champion  sliall  we  hare  to  an- 
swer him  f 

Guy,  I  should  esteem  him  my  immortal  foei 
That  sliould  attempt  to  take  away  tlie  honoor 
Of  such  a  strong  encounter  from  my  hand. 
Clmmpion,  appear  betwixt  our  royal  hosts, 
Let's  see  tliy  strength  make  good  thy  haogbtr 
lioasts. 

£tif.  I  am  here;  stand  tlioo  forth  on  the  ad- 
verse part. 

Survey  me  well,  brave  Hector  I  resemble,  | 

Whose  very  brow  did  make  the  Greeks  to  treiBW«'    \ 

Guy,  But  I,  Achilles,  proud  ambitions  boy, 
Will  dnu:  thy  coarse  abouc  the  walls  of  Twy. 
Give  me  th}r  pike.  Til  toss  it  like  a  reed. 
And  with  this  bull-rash  make  mine  enemy  ««*• 
Rapier  and  pike !  is  that  thy  honoured  play? 
Look  down,  ye  gods,  this  combat  to  survey. 

Eu$,  Rapier  and  pike  thiscombatshaNccide; 

Gods,  angels,  men,  shall  see  me  ume  thy  pnde- 
Guy,  Thou  do'st  thyself  wrong  to  o>H*«'8* 
thine  arm 
With  such  a  weapon  as  thou  canst  not  wield. 
I'll  teach  thee ;  thou  shalt  like  my  xaoy  be, 
And  feign  to  do  my  cunning  after  me. 

Eus.  Thou  would'st  instruct  thy  roaster  at  tii» 

play.  , 

Think'bt  thou  this  rye-«traw  cano'er-rolemy  >"« 

Thus  do  I  bear  him  when  I  use  to  "*•"*"  j_^ 
Thus  can  I  fiing  him  up,  and  catch  him  thus  J 

[neyMthiirr^' 

Then  thus,  to  try  the  sinews  of  my  ami. 
Gay,  But  thou  slioutd*st  charge  him  tbns,  »- 
vance  him  thus,  ^^ 

Thus  shouldst  thou  take  liim,  when  thou  sees* 

ffum  fiir 
The  violent  horses  ran  to  break  our  rank*. 
Eu$,  All  that  is  nothing,  I  can  toss  ^,J^ 
Guy,  I  thus :  'tis  easier  spoit  than  the 
loon. 


»  Ba2«M.-~i.  e.  foot-balL    Baisn,  Fr.      S. 
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Eus,  We  trifle*  ttmey  tbb  shall  thy  rage  with- 
stand. 

Cruy,  With  this,  oar  host  shall  pierce  thy  sove- 
reign's land. 

7^<^  ^g^^  >  HoBERT  and  the  Palatine  cast  their 
^*  warden  between  them,  and  part  them, 

Rob.  That  host  should  lose  ten  thousand  Pa- 
gans lives 
With  tlie  rich  honour  of  their  overthrow, 
That  should  but  lose  his  champion  in  this  combat. 
If  both  should  perish,  our  brave  Christian  army 
Should  be  move  weak  by  tliousands  than  it  was. 
Tan.  Their  matchless  valour  have  prevailed 
with  us ; 
Freely  enjoy  the  pleasures  of  our  land; 
Our  army  here  we  do  conjoin  with  yours. 
To  lead  them  to  the  fiair  Jerusalem. 
Rob.  We  pawn  our  faith  to  this  perpetual 
league : 
And  now  we  shew  ourselves  that  Christian  host, 
In  which  true  peace  should  flourish  and  abound ; 
Unto  this  peace  let  drums  and  trumpets  sound. 
Champions,  embrace ;  and  all  your  stem  debate 

[Flour  ith. 
Pour  in  abundance  on  the  Pagans'  heads. 
Princes  and  lords,  let  our  united  bands 
Win  back  Judea  from  the  Pae^ans'  bands. 

^Exeunt  marching, 

Manet  the  French  Lady. 

Lady.  Thuahavelmask'd  my  bashful  modesty 
Under  the  habit  of  a  trusty  page. 
And  now  my  servant's  servant  am  I  made. 
Love,  that  nransform'd  the  gods  to  sundry  shapes, 
Hath  wrought  in  me  this  metamorphosis. 
My  love  and  lord,  that  honoured  me  a  woman, 
Loves  me  a  youth,  employ  me  every  where ; 
I  serve  him,  wait  upon  him ;  and  he  swears 
lie  favours  both  my  truth  and  diligence  : 
And  novr  I  have  learnt  to  be  a  perfect  page, 
He  will  have  none  to  truss  hi»  points  but  me, 
At  board  to  wait  ppon  bis  cup  but  me. 
To  bear  his  target  m  the  field  but  me. 
Nay,  many  a  thing,  which  makes  me  blush  to 

speak ; 
He  will  have  none  to  lie  with  him  but  me ; 
I  drenro  and  dream,  and  things  come  in  my  mind : 
Only  ^hide  my  eyes;  but  my  poor  heart 
Is  barred  and  kept  from  love's  ^'  society. 
Like  Tantalus,  such  is  ray  poor  repast, 
I  see  the  apples  that  I  cannot  taste. 
Ill  stay  my  time,  and  hope  yet,  ere  I  die. 


My  heart  shall  feast  as  richly  as  my  eye. 

[Exit.    Flourish. 

Enter  the  Old  Souldan,  the  Young  Sopht, 
tables  and  forms ;  and  Moretes,  Turnus, 
with  Drum  and  Soldiers, 

Soul,  Counsel,  brave  lords;   the  Christian 
army  marcheth 
Even  to  our  gates  with  paces  undisturb'd ; 
The  hollow  earth  resounds  with  weight  of  arms, 
And  shrinks  to  bear  so  huge  a  multitude. 
They  make  a  valley  as  they  march  along, 
And  raising  hills  encompass  either  side. 
Counsel,  brave  lords,  these  terrors  to  decide. 

Sophy.  Jove's  great  vicegerent  over  all  the 
world : 
Let  us  confiront  their  pride,  and  with  our  powers 
Disperse  the  strength  of  their  assembled  troops. 

Soul.  Sion  is  ours  by  conquest ;  all  Judea 
Is  the  rich  honour  of  our  conquering  swords. 
Shall  we  not  guard  it  then,  and  make  our  breasts 
The  walls  that  shall  defend  Jerusalem  f 

Sophy.  They  shall  march  over  us,  that  march 
this  way : 
Before  the  Christians  shall  attain  these  walls 
With  dead  men's  feces  we  will  pave  the  earth. 

Soul.  I  cannot  judge  the  Christians  are  so  mad 
To  come  in  way  of  battle,  but  of  peace. 

Sophy.  They  rather  travel  in  devotion. 
To  pay.their  vows  at  their  Messiah's  tomb. 
And  so,  as  pilgrims,  not  as  soldiers  come. 

Soul.  Your  own  power  blinds  you,  and  hath 
skreen'd  your  eyes. 
My  hairs  do  wear  experience  liverv : 
But  yours,  the  badge  of  youth  and  idleness. 
Their  army  stands  upon  a  mountain  top. 
Like  a  huge  forest ;  their  tall  pikes,  like  pines. 
In  lieight  do  over-peer  the  lower  trees ; 
Their  horsemen  ride  like  Centaurs  in  the  meads^ 
And  scout  abroad  for  pillage  and  for  prey : 
Courage  is  their  good  captain. 

iSo/>Ay.. Courage !  no. 
Pale  fear,  and  black  destruction,  lead  the  foe. 

Soul.  I  say  again,  tlie  Christian  princes  lead 
An  ffrmy,  for  tlieir  power  invincible. 
Victorious  hope  sits  hovering  on  their  plumes ; 
Their  gilded  armour  shines  against  the  sun. 
Dazzling  our  eyes  from  top  of  yonder  hill. 
Like  the  bright  streaks  tliat  flow  from  paradise. 

Sophy.  On,  conquest  worthy  the  brave  Persian 
swords ! 
Let  us  descend  from  forth  the  town  and  meet 
them. 


3^  Warders, — ^Warders  appear  to  have  been  a  kind  of  truncheons  carried  by  the  person  who  presided 
•t  these  single  combats.  On  its  being  thrown  down,  both  the  parties  were  oblisred  to  cease  flffhtin|f. 
So,  in  the  account  given  by  Hall  of  the  duel  between  the  Dukf*  of  Norfolk  and  Duke  of  Hereford,  it 
Is  said,  "  The  Duke  of  Norffolke  was  not  fall  set  forwarde  whenthe  Kynge  cast  doune  his  warder^  and 
die  heraultes  cried  ho,  ho.  Then  the  Kyng  caused  their  speres  to  be  taken  from  them,  &c."  In- 
induciion  to  the  History  ofHenrtf  IV.  fol.  3.  See  also  Mr  Steevens's  Note  on  King  Richard  IL  A.  1.  S.  S. 

^  Soeutf.'-The  first  edition  reads  satiety. 
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SouL  No. 
Sopkif,  Yes. 

Saul,  '*  Should  lore  himflelf  io  thander  an- 
swer ly 
When  we  say  no ;  we'd  pull  him  from  the  sky. 
Sophy,    Sboold  SonldaOy    Sophy,   priest,  or 
presbyter, 
Or  gods,  or  devils,  or  men,  (gainsay  our  will. 
Him,  them,  or  thee,  would  the  brave  Persian  kill. 
Mar.  Quench  your  hot  spleens  with  drops  of 
sweet  advice, 
Temper  your  rage  with  counsel,  mighty  kings* 
Soul,  1  say  we  will  make  peace  with  Chris- 
tendom. 
Sophy,  I  say  the  Persian  scorns  to  be  col- 
league. 
Or  to  have  part  with  them  of  Christendom. 
Saul,  Yet  hear  my  age. 
Sophy,  Yet  hearken  to  my  youth.  [age. 

Mor,  My  tongue  give  place  unto  the  Souldan*s 
Tur.  But  I  applaud  the  Persian's  youthful 

rage. 
Soul.  Stay,  lords,  our  grave  experience  doth 
foresee 
The  mischiefs  that  attend  on  this  debate. 
We  tread  the  path  of  our  destruction. 
By  our  dissentions  grow  the  Cfaristiaus  strong, 
whom  onr  united  hearts  may  easily  quell. 
Brave  Persian  Sophy,  we  commend  your  hate 
To  them  that  have  abborr'd  our  Pagan  gods; 
Yet  temper  it  with  wisdom,  valiant  prince. 
^is  our  security  I  would  increase. 
When  with  my  words  I  mention  gentle  peace. 
Mor.  Experience  doth  instruct  the  Souldan's 
tongue. 
Hearken  to  him,  he  speaks  judicially. 

Sophy.  My  tongue  a  wlule  gives  licence  to 


mine  ear ; 


The  depth  of  your  grave  wisdom  let  us  bear. 

Soul,  Then  thus,  let's  send  unto  the  Christians' 
host, 
To  know  what  cause  hath  brought  them  thus  far 

arm'd. 
If  peaceably  they  come  to  visit  here 
The  ancient  reliques  of  their  Saviour's  tomb ; 
Peace  shall  conduct  them  in,  and  guard  them  out. 
But  if  they  come  to  conquer  Sion's  hill. 
And  make  irruption  through  our  triple  walls; 
Death  and  despair  shall  ambush  in  their  way, 
And  we  will  seize  the  ensigns  they  display. 

Sophy,  My  youth  yields  willingly  to  your  grave 
years: 
Let  it  be  so.    But  whom  shall  we  elect 
To  be  created  lords  embassadors  f 

Soul.  Moretes  shall  be  one;  for  I  am  sure 
He  will  employ  his  tongue,  peace  to  procure. 


Sophy.  Tumns  another;   be  that  all  tlnp 
dares. 
Will  with  defiance  stir  them  up  to -wan. 
Soul.  Moretes  and  brave  Tumus,  speed  jos 
straight  * 

Unto  the  Christian  host ;  say,  if  they  come 
Like  pilgrims,  to  behold  the  sepulchre, 
Our  gates  stand  open  to  receive  them  in; 
And  be  you  painful  to  persuade  a  peace. 
But  if  they  stand  upon  their  hostile  grouid. 
Say  that  our  breasu  are  arm'd,  our  swords  st 

keen. 
Bold  are  our  hearts,  and  fiery  is  our  qdeon. 
And  so  be  gone. 
Mor,  I  to  persuade  a  peace.  [EtH- 

Tur.  I  go  the  furious  rage  of  war  t'  eacmse. 
*  *  [ttii. 

Soul,  We  will  mean  time  conduct  oar  rojil 
hosts, 
(One  half  is  mine,  the  other  you  shall  lead) 
To  intercept  them  ere  they  win  the  sight 
Of  these  invincible  and  high-built  wbUL 
Brave  Persians,  we  will  both  in  ambush  liti 

Sure  now  the  Christians  are  all  come  to  die. 

[£rcss/. 

Enter  Tancreo  with  Bella  Fbahca,  HcWj 
attired  :  the  tomewhat  affecting  Aim,  thc^k 
the  maket  no  thew  of  it ;  Robeut  ^  ^^ 
mandy,  the  four  Brethren,  and  the  Frtach 
Lady  like  a  Page. 

Tan.  Behold,  brave  Christian  princes,  ail  ^ 
R*ory 
That  Tancred  can  inherit  in  this  world. 
Eut.  Part  of  ii's  mine. 
Char.  And  part  belonga  to  me. 
God,  An  heavenly  mixture  now  besbrew  aj 
heart. 
But  Godfrey  with  the  rest  couldcry  half  part. 
Guy.  I  am  all  hers. 
Rob.  That  lady  seems  to  me 
The  fairest  creature  ever  eye  did  see. 

B.  Fran,  Tancred,of  aU,  thy  Amx best plcuc^ 
me.  [JajPrtwt*. 

Tan,  Fair  lady. 
Etis.  Madam. 
Char,  Mistress. 
God,  Beauteous  love. 
Guy,  Bright  goddess.  « 

Rob.  Nyniph. 

F.  Lady,  Love  whom  ye  will  say  I : 
So  ye  affect  not  my  beloved  Guy. 
Tan,  Lords,  she  is  mine. 
Eus.  When  did  my  interest  cease? 
Char.  When  I  am  here,  you  brother  oal-l»*i 
peace. 


3'  Should  Joee  lUnueV,  &c.— The  Sonldan  here  is  as  violent  as  Prince  Prettymaa  in  The  Hdftnd, 
A.  4.  S.  8  : 

<*  Durst  any  God  he  so  uncivil, 

I*d  make  that  God  subscribe  himself  a  devil." 
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God.    Why  slioiikl  not  I  enjoy  her  ? 

Rob.  Why  not  I? 

Guy.  She  can  have  none  but  me. 

Eu8.  and  Char.  That  we  deny. 

B.  Fran.  Princes,  what  means  this  frenzy  in 
your  hearts? 
Or  hath  some  necromantic  conjurer 
Rais'd  by  his  art  some  fury  in  iny  shape, 
To  work  sedition  in  the  Christiau  camp  ? 
You  have  confirmM  by  general  parliament 
A  statute,  d»at  must  stand  inviolate; 
Namely,  that  mutiny  in  prince  or  peasant 
Is  death,  a  kingdom  cannot  save  nis  life. 
Then  whence  proceed  these  strange  contentions  ? 

Ckaf.  I  sets'd  her  first. 

Euti  I  first  her  tlioughts  did  prove. 

Tan.  I  plead  the  composition  for  my  love. 

Bob.  If  wealth  will  win  the  thoughts  of  that 
chaste  lady, 
Al  bid  as  fiiir  as  any  for  her  lore. 

God.  If  valour  may  atchieve  her,  I  'mong^t 
many 
Will  bid  more  warlike  blows  fOr  her  than  any. 

Guy.  Nay,  if  you  go  to  scrambling,  this  for 
me.  [Draws. 

F.  Lady.  Speed  they  that  list,  so  you  re- 
pulsed be. 

B.  Fran.  Yet  hear  me,  princes. 

Emu.  Hence  with  firivolous  words. 

God.  Stand  we  to  prate,  when  others  draw 
their  swords  ? 

Char.  Speak  thou  my  cause.  [Drawi. 

Tan.  This  shall  my  pleader  be.  Draws. 

Eus.  Thou  art  for  us.  Draws. 

Rob.  And,  sword,  speak  tliou  for  me. 

B.  Fran.  He  tliat  oest  loves  me,  pierce  me 
with  his  sword. 
Lest  I  become  your  general  overthrow. 
I  do  conjure  jfou,  hj  the  love  you  bear  me, 
Either  to  banish  this  hostility, 
Or  all  at  once  to  act  my  tragedy. 
A  bk>w  is  death  proclaimM  by  parliament : 
Can  ye  make  laws,  and  be  the  first  that  break 

them  ? 
Knew  I  tb^t  this  my  beauty  bred  this  strife. 
With  some  black  poison  I  would  stain  my  cheeks, 
Till  I  look*d  fouler  than  an  £thiop. 
StiQ  do  ye  brandish  your  contentious  swords  ? 
This  night  shall  end  my  beauty,  and  to-morrow 
Look  to  behold  mv  crystal  eyes  scratched  out, 
My  visage  martyr  d,  and  my  iiair  torn  off: 
He  that  best  loves  it,  ransom  it  with  peace, 
I  wiUpreaerve  it,  if  your  iiiry  cease. 
But  Qje  still  persist,  the  heavens  I  call    . 
As  my  vow's  witness,  I  will  hate  ye  all. 

Tan.  To  shew  my  love,  my  sword  shall  sleep 
in  rest. 

God.  Ill  keep  mine  sharp  for  the  brave  Soul- 
dan's  crest. 


Guy,  Peace,  sword. 

Rai.  The  Norman  Robert  keeps  his  keen, 
T*  abate  the  fory  of  the  Souldan's  spleen. 

Char.  My  sword  cries  truce. 

Eus.  Blade,  when  thou  next  art  seen. 
Thou  mak*st  thy  lord  a  king,  his  love  a  queen. 

B.  Fran.  You   have  r^eem'd  my  beauty, 
your  lost  jar 
Had  made  perfection  with  my  face  at  war. 

Eus.  L:uiy,  the  virtuous  motions  of  your  heart 
Add  to  th*  abundant  graces  of  your  fame. 
It  was  your  beauty  that  did  blind  our  souls, 
And  in  our  close  breast  p]ac*d  oblivion. 
Tis  true,  we  have  ordain*d  a  strict  decree. 
That  whosoever  in  our  Christian  host 
Strikes  with  a  sword  in  hostile  enmity, 
Forfeits  his  life;  then  break  off  this  debate. 
And  keep  our  own  decrees  inviolate. 

Enter,  with  ^^a  Tucket  be/ore  them,  TuBiri78 

and  MoaETES. 

Mor.  Health  to  the  Christians  from  the  mighty 

Souldan. 
Tur.  Death  and  destruction  from  the  Persian 

Sophy. 
Rob,  That  tongue  brings  peace,  to  thee  will  I 

attend. 
God,  That  tongue  brings  war,  thy  motions  we 

commend. 
Tan.  Speak  peace,  thy  looks  are  smooth,  we'll 

list  to  thee. 
Char.  Speak  war,  bring  war,  and  we  to  war 

agree. 
Jlfor.  The  Babylonian  Souldan,  mighty  princes. 
Sends  me  to  know  the  cause  of  this  your  march 
Into  a  land  so  fi^r  remote  from  ye. 
If  ye  intend  to  see  your  prophet's  tomb, 
As  holy  pilgrims,  peace  shall  guard  your  way. 
Eus.  Peace  we  defy;  let's  hear  what  thou 

canst  say. 
Rob.  Proceed,  proceed. 
Guy.  Do ;  and  111  sound  my  drum. 
To  drown  his  voice  that  doth  for  parleance  come. 
Eus.  Why,  I  am  bom  to  nothmg  in  this  world 
But  what  my  sword  can  conquer.    Should  we 

yield 
Our  fortunes  to  base  composition, 
I  have  no  hopes  mine  honour  to  increase : 
Curst  be  his  base  ear  that  attends  to  peace ! 
Mor.  Let  me  conclude  my  message. 
God.  Pagan, no; 
War*s  friend  speak  thou ;  I  am  to  peace  a  foe. 
Tur.  The  Persian  Sophy  thus  instructs  my 
tongue : 
That  prince  amongst  you  whose  heroic  breast 
Dares  shew  itself  to  his  triumphant  spear, 
(Excepting  but  the  name  of  Christian) 
Like  to  the  Persian  gods  he  honours  him. 
But  should  he  know  a  heart  in  these  proud  troops^ 


»  A  tucket. Set  Note  16  to  The  FM  Part  ^fJerfmm,  VoL  I.  p.  469. 
VOL.    III.  M 
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And  know  that  heart  to  be  addict  to  peace, 
He*d  hate  him  like  a  man  that  should  blaspheme. 
Id  Sion  lowers  haogs  his  victorioos  flag» 
Blowing  defiance  this  waj ;  and  it  shows 
Like  a  red  meteor  in  the  troubled  air ; 
Or  like  a  biasing  comet,  that  foretells 
The  fall  of  princes. 

Char,  Thine  own  prince's  fidl. 

Tun  Then,  in  one  word,  destruction  to  you 

all! 
GoiL  I  had  not  thought  such  spirits  had  re- 
main'd 
Within  the  warlike  breasts  of  Infidels. 

£tM«  Dares  the  majestic  spirit  of  thy  king 
Answer  a  challenge  ?  dares  be  pawn  his  crown 
Against  the  hazara  of  ten  thousand  lives  f 
Guy,  And  who  should  fight  against  him } 
Eu$.  I. 
Guy.  Thou ! 

JEitf.  I,  'gainst  him,  and  thee,  and  all  the 
world. 
That  interdicts  my  honour. 
Guy.  Me! 

JEt».  Thee.  [A  blow  changed, 

Guy,  Fire,  rage,  and  fury,  all  my  veins  do 
swell ; 
Be  mute,  my  tongue ;  bright  sword,  ray  fury  tell. 
Eut,  Fire  mount  'gainst  his  mad  fury,  check 
his  rage. 
Burn  out  then  flame,  his  blood  thv  heat  shall 
'suage.        \,^hey  fight f  and  are  parted, 
God,  What  have  ye  doat}   injustice  stains 
our  crests. 
If  for  this  act  ye  have  not  lost  ^  your  lives. 

Rob,  1  will  not  bear  the  badge  of  Christendom 
In  such  a  Bedlam  mad  society. 

Char,  Cease  to  determine  of  their  hair-brain 
rage, 
Tinye  have  sent  the  Pagans  f^om  our  tents. 
Ian.  Tis  well  advis'd.    Soldiers,  take  chaige 
of  them, 
Till  we  determine  of  our  embassy. 

Mor,  I  fear  me,  Tumus,  had  you  known  before 
The  spirits  of  these  haughty  Christians, 
T*  have  been  so  full  of  envious  chivalry, 
Tou  would  have  tempered  some  part  of  your  rage. 
You  see  they  strive,  and  fight  amongst  themselves, 
To  practise  hate  against  they  meet  with  us. 

'fur.  Moretes^  no;  we  scorn  all  abject  fears, 

And  they  shall  know  our  hearts  as  great  as  theirs. 

God,  H  shall  be  so.    Attend  roe,  Pagan  lords ; 

We  come  not  with  grey  gowns,  and  pilgrim's 

staves, 
Beads  at  our  sides,  and  sandals  on  our  feet, 
Fear  in  our  hearts,  entreaty  in  our  tongues. 


To  beg  a  passage  to  our  prophet's  grave ; 
But  our  soft  b«iver  fells  we  have  tum*d  to  iroa. 
Our  gowns  to  armour,  and  ^  our  shells  to  plnmes, 
Our  walking  staves  we  have  chang'd  toscymitan; 
And  so  with  pilgrims  hearts,  not  pilgrims  habits, 
We  come  to  hew  our  way  through  your  maia 

armies. 
And  offer  at  the  tomb  our  contrite  hearts 
Made  purple  with  as  many  Pagans  bloods. 
As  we  have  in  our  breasts  religious  thoo^its. 
And  so  be  gone,  no  words  in  trifling  waste. 
Dentil  follows  after  you  with  wings  of  haste. 
Tur.  That  prince  speaks  nuisick,  which  doth 

chear  my  heart. 
Mor,  Princes  adieu,  with  terror  I  depart. 

[£ra 

Char,  Now  to  these  other  captain-mutineenb 
What  shall  be  done  with  tliem  ? 
£iM.  Even  what  you  please. 
W^e  have  liv'd  with  pain,  and  we  can  die  widi 
ease. 
Guy,  What  God  hath  made,  a  God's  nane 
do  you  mar  ? 
Death  is  the  least  I  fear :  now  to  the  bar. 
Rob,  Lords,  give  me  leave  to  temper  our 
decree. 
The  law  is  death,  but  such  is  our  regard 
Of  Christian  blood,  we  moderate  it  thus. 
Because  we  know  your  worths,  your  lives  are 

sav'd : 
Yet  that  the  worid  shall  see  we  prise  our  laws, 
And  are  not  partial  should  we  sit  on  kings; 
We  doom  you  everlasting  banishment 
From  out  the  Christian  army. 

Eut.  Banishment! 
This  was  your  doing;  well,  111  be  revenged: 
By  all  the  hopes  that  I  have  lost,  I  will. 
Princes,  your  dooms  are  upright,  I  obey  thns, 
And  voluntarily  exile  myself. 
(Against  my  furious  spirit}  I  could  weep 
To  leave  this  royal  army,  and  to  lose 
The  honour  promis*d  in  the  Pagans'  deaths. 
Farewel  to  all,  with  tears  of  grief  I  go. 
Ye  are  ail  my  friends,  thou  only  art  my  fo>e, 

Guy,  Hokl  roe  so  still;  where'er  I  next  sbsH 

meet  thee, 
This  sword,  like  thunder,  on  thy  crest  shall  greet 

thee. 
Banish'd  the  camp  I  go,  but  not  so  far, 
But  I  will  make  one  in  this  Christian  war : 
Like  an  unknown  knight  I  will  bear  a  shield. 
In  it  engraven  the  trade  I  did  profess, 
When  once  I  was  a  Goldsmith  in  Cheapsid^ : 
And  if  I  prosper,  to  these  arms  Til  add 


^  Fnr.— The  first  edition  reads  eAdr. 

♦'  OwrMU  to  Wamef.— Dr  Warburton  observes  (Note  to  HamUt^  A.  4.  S.  b\  "  that  the  chief 
places  of  devotion  being  beyond  sea,  or  on  the  coasts,  the  pilgrims  were  accustomed  to  put  cockle- 
shells upon  their  hate,  to  denote  the  intention  or  performance  of  their  devotion.*'  See  also  Mr  Steevcai 
on  the  same  passage. 
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Some  boDonr,  and  the  scatcbeon  I  Bhall  bear 
Shall  to  the  Pagans  bring  pale  death  and  fear. 
Adieu,  brave  Christian  lords;  for  I  roust  stray, 
A  banishM  man  can  never  miss  his  way.  [Exit. 
God,  Why  do  you  look  so  sad  upon  their 

griefs? 
Char.  Ahy  pardon  me.     My  heart  begot  a 
thought 
At  their  departure,  which  had  been  of  force 
T*bave  8tram*d  a  tear  or  two  from  my  moist  eye. 
How  like  was  he  to  Eustace !  he  to  Guy ! 

God,  A  leaden  weight  of  grief  lies  at  ray  heart. 
And  I  could  wish  myself  were  banish'd  too, 
To  bear  them  in  their  sorrows  company. 
Mob.  These,  for  example's  sake,  must  be  re- 
moved, 
Aud  though  their  absence  will  much  weaken  us, 
Yet  we  had  rather  put  us  in  God*s  guard. 
Lessening  our  own  strength,  than  to  bear  with 

that 
Which  might  in  time  lead  to  our  overthrow. 
March  forward,  lords  ;  our  love  we  will  defer. 
Prince  Tancred,  till  our  wars  chief  heat  be  spent. 
Keep  still  this  beaoteous  lady  in  your  tent. 

[Exeunt.    FUniritk, 

Mantnt  French  Lady  and  Bella  Franca. 


F.  Lad 


iy.  My  lord   is  banish'd, 
^  poor  I  do  ? 


what  shall 


There  is  no  way,  but  I  must  af^er  too. 
But  ere  I  so  some  cunning  I  must  use. 
To  make  this  lady  my  lord's  love  refuse. 

B,  Fran.  Fair  youth,  why  have  you  singled 
me  alone  ? 
Is  it  to  share  joy,  or  partake  my  moan  ? 

F.  Lady.  Whether  you  please.     Invention, 
help  me  now,  [Apart, 

To  bring  her  out  of  love  with  my  sweet  lord ; 
For  should  she  love  him  I  were  quite  undone. 
Madam,  in  faith,  how  many  suiters  have  ]fou? 
B.  Fran.  More,  than  I  wish  I  had ;  first,  the 

French  general. 
F.  Lady.  Oh  God,  I  fear:   I  think  I  am 
accurst. 
She  loves  him  best,  because  she  names  him  first. 
B.  Fran.  The  English  Robert,  County  Pala- 
tine; 
Two  gentlemen  that  took  me  in  the  woods ; 
One  is  now  banish'd,  but  the  other  still 
Stays  in  the  army ;  then,  the  Boloign  duke.    . 
F.  Lady.  And  which  of  all  these  is  the  pro- 

perest  man  ? 
B.  Fran.  Taith,  let  m^  hear  thy  judgment. 
jP.  Lady.  Prince  Robert  is  a  gallant  gentleman: 
But  the  French  lord  uncomely,  and  un'shap'd. 
Taocred's  a  proper  man,  but  the  French  lord, 
He  luth  no  making,  no  good  shape  at  all. 


I  I  could  not  love  a  man  of  his  complexion : 
I  would  not  have  him  if  I  were  a  lady, 
Had  he  more  crowns  than  Cesar  conquered. 
B.  Fran.  I  see  no  such  defects  in  that  French 

lord. 
jF.  Lady.  Ajf  ay,  'tis  so.    Upon  my  life,  she 
loves  him ! 
I  must  devise  some  plot,  or  they  will  use 
Some  means  to  meet,  and  marry  out  of  hand. 
Lady,  he  was  my  master ;  but,  believe  me, 
He  is  the  most  insatiate  man  for  women, 
That  ever  breatb'd ;  nay,  madam,  which  is  more, 
He  loves  variety,  and  delights  in  change. 
And  I  heard  him  say,  should  he  be  married. 
He'd  make  his  wife  a  cuck-quean. 

B.  Fran.  Why  though  he  do;  'tis  virtue  in  a 
woman, 
If  she  can  bear  his  imperfections. 

JF*.  Lady,  Upon  my  life^  they  are  made  sure 
already. 
She's  pleas'd  with  any  imperfections. 
What  should  I  do? 

B.  Fran.  Now,  fair  youth,  list  to  me, 
I  will  acquaint  the  with  a  secrecy. 
These  londs  so  trouble  me  with  their  vain  suits^ 
That  I  am  tir'd  and  wearied,  and  resolve 
To  steal  away  in  secret  from  the  camp. 

JP.  Lady.  My  Guy  is  gone,  and  slie  would 
follow  him ; 
I  must  prevent  it,  or  else  lose  my  love. 

B.  fran.   Wilt  thou  consort  me,  bear  me 
company. 
And  share  with  me  in  joy  and  misery? 

JP.  Lady.  Madam,  I  will.     She  loves  hlm^ 
and  no  wonder. 
I'll  go,  be't  but  to  keep  them  still  asunder. 
B.  Fran.  Then  from  their  tents  this  night 
we'll  steal  away, 
And  through  the  wide  woods  and  the  forests  stray. 

[Exeunt.    Flourish. 

Enter  Souldan,  Sophy,  Turn  us,  Moretes, 
J)rums,  Ensigns,  and  Soldiers. 

Soul.  Then  your  reports  sound  nought  but 

death  and  war. 
Jlfor.  The  Christians  would  not  lend  an  ear 

to  peace. 
Sophy.  Since  they  demean  themselves  so  ho> 
nourably. 
This  earth  shall  give  them  honourable  graves. 
IVr.  By  pride  herself  are  their  proud  eri^irns 
bom: 
War  in  their  tongues  sits;  in  their  faces  sc^^m. 

Soul.  Our  resolutions  shall  coutroi  base  ttn/s. 
We  are  proud  as  they ;  our  swords  shall  answer 
theirs. 


^  Poor  L— This  expression  is  ridiculed  in  The  R^earsal,  A.  9.  S.  5 : 


**  Pray  let  us  two  this  single  boon  obtain, 
That  you  will  here,  with  poor  us,  still  remain." 
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5of4y.  Didatthooddiveroorttrictembuiy? 
Tmr.  I  did,  mjr  lord. 
SotU,  Did  tbey  not  quake  to  bear  it  ? 
Tur,  No  more  than  rocks  shake  with  a  puff 
of  breath; 
They  oome  rcsolv'dy  and  not  in  fear  of  death. 
&pAjr.  Look'd  they  not  pale } 
Tar.  With  fbrr,  not  with  fear. 
They  were  mad,  becaose  your  forces  were  not 
there. 
SomL  Did  jcn  not  dash  their  spirits  ?  fell  not 
their  eyes 
Down  to  the  earthy  when  thoa  didst  speak  of  as  f 
Went  not  a  fearfbl  mormar  throagb  their  hoett 
When  thoa    did'st  nnmber  our    nnnumbered 

power? 
Did  not  their  laint  swords  tremble  in  their  hands 
At  that  name  Souldan  ? 

Sopky,  Or  when  thoa  nam*dst  me^ 
My  power,  my  strength^  my  matchless  chtraliy ; 
Fdl  they  not  Aatnpon  the  earth  with  fear? 
Tur.  No,  bat  their  proad  hearts  bounded  in 
their  breasts. 
Their  plumes  flew  bravely  on  their  golden  crests : 
And  tney  were  ready  to  have  iidlen  at  jar. 
Which  of  them  firrt  should  with  the  Peruan  war. 
JUor.  There  was  no  tongue  but  breath*d  defi- 
ance forth: 
I  could  not  see  a  foce  but  menac'd  death : 
No  hand,  but  brandish'd  a  victorious  sword. 
They  all  cry  battle,  battle;  peace  defy ; 
And  not  a  heart  but  promised  victory. 

SouL  There's  not  an  heart  shall  scape  our 
tyranny. 
Since  they  provoke  our  indignation : 
like  the  vast  ocean  shall  our  courage  rise. 
To  drown  their  pride,  and  all  their  powers  sui^ 
prize. 
Sophy.  My  Bcymitar  is  like  the  bolt  of  Jove, 
That  never  toocneth  but  it  strikes  with  death. 
Ob  how  I  long  till  we,  with  spears  in  rests. 
Strike  out  the  lightning  from  their  higb-plum'd 
crests. 
Stml,  I  would  bum  off  this  beard  in  such  a 
flame. 
As  I  could  kindle  with  my  puissant  blows : 
Yet  the  least  hair  I  value  at  more  worth 
Than  all  the  Christian  empire. 

Sophy,  Speak,  brave  Souldan, 
^  Shall  our  bar'd  horses  climb  yond'  mountain 

*ops. 
And  bid  them  battle  where  they  pitch  their  tents?  I 


SomL  ^Courage  erica,  on ;  but  gpod  sto 

saith,stay. 
Experience  bids  us  figbl  another  way. 
Why  shoold  we  tire  our  troops  in  search  of  thru, 
That  with  audacious  boldness  seek  out  i»  ? 
Liet  us  stand  to  receive  them  when  thev  cone, 
And  with  a  grove  of  pikes  growing  on  this  evtl^ 
Where  now  no  tree  appears,  toss  up  their  bodies, 
Whose  coarses  by  your  strong  aims  kept  thd 
Mav  hang  like  bloody  pendants  on  your  stiia. 
Sophy,  Oh  sight  b^  plcnaing  to  the  Pcnba 

gods! 
7Wr.  In  the  skies  forehewl  shall  the  bi^ 

son  stand 
Amaz'd  to  view  that  glorious  spectade, 
And  with  the  pleasing  sight  forget  bis  way. 
To  grace  our  trophy  with  perpetual  day. 
jjior.  Bat  how  shall  we  receive  their  amed 

troops? 
What  special  order  will  yoor  grace  assign 
To  them  that  shall  command  your  cooiMBieff 
Soml.  It  shaU  be  thus.    This  way  the  Chfi- 

tians  march; 
The  body  of  onr  Host  shall  sUy  behind, 
To  be  a  strength  to  foir  Jerusalem. 
But  we  with  certain  soldiers  secredy 
Will  lie  in  ambush :  the  great  Persian  SqA^f 
With  Tumns,  and  a  chief  oommaod  of  men* 
Shall  guard  that  way :  myself,  and  thou  Moretcs, 
Will  keep  this  passage  with  a  troop  select, 
To  seise  on  their  forfrauoers,  scouts,  aad^ 
Assist  us.  Fate ;  ere  lon^  the  worM  shsll  koov 
Our  glories  by  the  Chrisbans'  overthrow. 
This  IS  my  quarter :  these  my  men  shsU  be. 
Sophy.  Moretes,  thou  and  these  sbsU  foUov 

me.  [^*^- 

Enter  Bobekt  of  NormanJ^' 
Roh.  Oh,  whither  wiU  Uind  lofe  ooadocttfj 
steps?  , . 

Prince  Tancied*s  dear,  and  En^ish  Robert  sj07> 
Is  fled  in  secret,  and  hath  left  our  cents. 
Thus,  like  an  errant  and  adventurous  kn^ 
I  have  left  the  host  to  follow  bar  foir  seiicby 
And  durst  not  trust  the  air  with  my  '"""^V^^ 
This  way,  they  say,  she  went ;  the  camp'«  •««^ 
This  way,  unknown,  in  secret  I  pursue  her. 

Enter  Chaklcs. 
.CAar.  This  way  my  love  went  like  a  skoodsg 
star, 
Whose  Mazing  train  doth  giU  the  finasmeot. 


«i  SMI  aar  ter'd  Wsft,  4rc^The  bafd  hones  are  the  barbed  horses,  L  e.  hones  adorned  wi^ 
trappings.    So  in  The  Mbrmeke  ^  Mma^  by  Drayton : 

^  There  floats  the  bar'd  steed  with  his  rider  drown'd.'' 

See  Note  on  ITiiv  ^u*«>^  ^^^-  Shakspeare,  Vol.  VII.  p.  4.  edit  177B.      S. 
*^  Cowrtg€crietfSie,—So/mT%eRehemrml^A.X  S.5: 

"  Shall  I  to  honour,  or  to  love  give  way  ? 
Go  em,  crigM  honmr;  tender  Une  soyt,  a^." 


•I 
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Socb  glorious  beauty  adds  she  to  the  way. 
Making  the  dark  niffbt-paths  shine  bright  as  day. 
Ye  honoured  arms  nrewel,  and  camp  adieu, 
I  do  forsake  myself  her  to  oureue. 

Rob,  Behold  a  traveller!  I  will  enquire 
If  chance  hath  cast  his  eye  upon  my  love. 

Char,  I  wa^  about  to  ask  of  yonder  man, 
Whether  her  beaut v  had  enriched  his  sight: 
fiat  'tis  my  rival  Robert;  Charles,  obscure  thee ; 
For  should  he  see  thee,  he  would  quickly  judge 
What  adamant  had  drawn  me  to  these  woods. 
One  case  I  see  hath  made  us  errauts  both. 
To  be  tbnnd  wandering  thus  I  should  be  loth. 

Koh,  Love  that  drew  me  hath  drawn  timt 
knight  along, 
Being  but  a  diild,  a  giant's  not  so  strong* 

£n^er  SouLOANi  MobeteSi  and  SMien, 

StmL  Stand,  Christians ;  by  your  crosses  on 
your  breasts 
Ye*re  mark'd  for  death,  and  base  destruction. 
Rob,  What  are  ye,  that,  like  cowards,  with 
such  odds 
Assault  us  thus  unfiimishM  for  the  wars. 
SauL  I  am  the  Souldan;  these  my  men  at 
arms, 
That  he  to  intercept  you,  and  prepare 
For  your  accursed  lives  this  fatal  snare. 

Cnar.    The  Souldan,   the  grand  enemy  to 
Chris^ 
The  devirs  lieutenant,  viceroy  under  him ! 
Brave  English  Robert,  since  our  frowning  stars 
Have  brousbt  us  to  this  narrow  exigent. 
And  train'd  us  hither  with  a  chain  of  love 
To  perish  by  the  swords  of  infidels. 
Stand  foot  to  foot. 
Rob.  Tosh,  I  am  Pagans^  swords  proof;  and 
my  stars 
Have  niark*d  me  for  a  conqueror  in  these  wars. 
SouL  Upon  them,  soldiers;  pity  they  despise, 
Scarce  can  the  world  afford  a  richer  prize. 

[AlaruvL 

Theyjightf  and  are  both  taken. 

Ckar.  Thou  glorious  eye  of  heaven,  be  ever 
blind; 
Mask  thy  bright  face  in  clouds  eternally ; 
Dark  vapours  and  thick  mists  thy  front  embrace ; 
And  never  shine  to  look  on  my  disgrace. 

Hob.  A  prisoner,  Robert !  this  my  comfort  be : 
He  makes  me  bound  that  best  can  set  me  free. 

SouL  Take  them  to  guard|  this  entrance  to 
our  wars 
It  full  of  spirit,  and  begets  much  hope. 
We  will  not  yet  examine  what  ye  are. 
Till  tortures  wring  it  from  your  slavish  tongues. 
That  done,  vour  bloods  these  champions  shall 
embme ;  [crew. 

Mean  time  we'll  wait  for  more  of  your  loose 


tty 


Enter  Gut  with  his  ihield^  and  a  Page  brings 
his  sword  and  target :  in  each  cf  his  hands  a 
poU-Mxe. 

Guy,  I  am  tum'd  wild*  man  since  I  us*d  these 
forests; 
And  I  have  won  more  weapons  in  these  woods. 
From  out-laws,  whom  my  sword  hath  vanquished. 
Than  I  can  carry  on  my  back  with  ease. 
I  have  swords,  targets,  pikes,  and  partisans, 
Pole-axes,  maces,  clubs,  and  horsemen^s  staves. 
Darts,  halberds,  long  swords,  pistols,  petrouels. 
All  which  I  have  conquered.    At  this  mountain 

ridge 
Two  villains  with  these  weapons  set  upon  me : 
But  with  my  sword  I  made  them  turn  their 

heels, 
And  leave  these  trophies  which  I  thus  support; 
And  bear  upon  my  shoulders  conqueror-iike. 
What !  do  1  see  an  ambush  ?  by  tlieir  arms 
They  should  be  Pagans:  Robert  prisoner ! 
With  him  a  Christian  leader !  Oh,  my  God ! 
Tliou  liast  either  brought  me  to  revive  my  name 
By  rescuing  these,  or  here  to  die  with  shame. 
Come  life,  come  death ;  a  banbh'd  man  will  ti 
To  live  with  honour,  or  with  honour  die. 
Robert,    break  from  thy  guard,   make  them 

dismayed, 
Receive  these  weapons,  God  hath  sent  thee  aid. 

JR06.  ^'  God,  and  Saint  George. 

Char,  Now  bj[  the  Souldan's  crown. 
If  I  can  wield  this  weapon,  he  shall  down. 

Guy.  The  Christian^  God  for  us. 

SouL  What,  are  they  free  ? 
Alarum  drums,  the  heathen  powers  for  me. 

[They  fight ;  the  Pagans  are  beaten  <ff, 
Guy  departs  suddenly* 

Rob,  Some  angel,  in  the  habit  of  a  knight, 
Hath  rescued  us :  such  heavy  downright  blows 
Could  never  come  from  any  mortal  ann. 
For  every  blow  he  reach'd  was  certain  death. 

Char,  What  is  that  power,  if  heavenly  power 
he  be. 
That  we  may  laud  and  praise  his  deity? 

Rob,  Departed  on  a  sudden  ere  we  know, 
To  whom  our  freedoms  and  our  lives  we  owe ! 

Char,  By  that  inscription  graven  on  his  shidd, 
We  may  perhaps  descry  him  in  the  camp ; 
Cease  admiration  then :  let  these  events 
Hasten  our  steps  back  to  survey  our  tents. 

[ExeuM. 

Enter  severally  Godfeet  and  Tancbed. 

Tan.  Godfrey ! 
God,  Tancred ! 

Tan.  Well  met,  my  lords,  in  these  unpeopled 
paths: 
What  hath  your  love  made  you  to  leave  the  field? 


^  GadfSmiStM  Gftfye.— See  Note  9  to  the 


;  VoL  I.  p,  44d. 
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Ood.  Godfrey  ne'er  dreamt  to  bare  met  with 

Tancred  here : 
Tlie  lady  that  hath  Bed  from  our  chaste  lore 
(Whom  Taocred  I  do  more  affectionate, 
Because  she  much  resembles  my  fair  sister) 
Hath  caused  me  so  much  to  forget  myself, 
And    phiy   the   wanderer   in  these  unknown 

woodt  [S^  fRorrA. 

But  softy  that  drum  should  speak  the  Pagan's 

tongue: 
I  fear  we  are  betray'd;  ay,  ay,  'tis  so : 
Tancred,  we  are  round  compast  by  the  foe. 

Sou  LOAN,  Sophy,  and  SoidierSf  encompau  the 
Ckrittian  Princet :  Enter  Eustace,  and  tei 
themfru, 

Eu$,  Thank  me  for  this ;  for,  neU  th'  Al- 
mighty powers,  [lives. 
I  have  been  tlie  means  to  save  your  desperate 
Now,  Christian  Princes,  I  am  quit  with  yon 
For  all  the  grace  you  have  done  me  in  the  camp ; 
And  now  you  owe  me  for  my  banishment. 
And  though  you  have  exilM  me  from  your  tents. 
You  have  not  power  to  keep  from  the  wars. 
Upon  this  sliield  I  bear  tlie  Grocers*  arms. 
Unto  which  trade  I  was  enroi'd  and  bound : 
Andy   like  a  strange  knight^   I  will  aid  the 

Christians  t 
Than  timdey  which  did'st  sustain  my  poverty, 
Did'st,  helpless,  help  me;  though  I  left  thee  then, 
Yet  rhat  tlie  world  shall  see  I  am  not  iagrate. 
Or  scorning  that,  which  gave  my  fortunes  breath, 
I  will  enlarge  these  arms,  and  make  their  name 
The  original  and  life  of  all  my  fame. 
But  I  am  tir^d  with  travel,  shield  lie  there : 
Oh  that  I  could  but  see  that  lustly  spirit. 
My  arch-foe,  rival  in  my  banishment. 
To  be  reveng*d,  and  end  my  hostile  hate ! 
Pll  dream  I  6gbt  with  him  to  ease  my  spleen, 
And  in  that  thought  I  lay  me  on  this  green. 

[SUep$, 

Enter  Gur  with  a  Paper  and  his  Shield, 

Guy.  Arms,  ye  are  foil  of  hope  and  sweet 
success. 
The  famous  art,  whose  honoured  badge  ye  are, 
First,  when  I  liv'd  'mongst  London-prentices, 
Gave  me  an  honest  and  a  pleasant  life, 
Now  in  these  woods  have  won  me  fome  and  ho- 
nour: 
And  I  have  rescued  princes  with  this  shield : 
And  princes  are  indebted  to  these  arms. 
And  if  I  live,  in  memory  of  this. 
Within  tlieir  fair  hall  shall  this  scutcheon  hang 
Till  some  smooth  pen  historify  my  name. 
What  object's  that  ?  a  knight  asleep  or  dead  ? 
Oh,  *tis  the  bass  and  ground  of  all  my  hate ; 
ni  kill  the  villain :  oh  dishonoured  thought ! 
Art  thou  not  son  unto  the  Boloign  duke, 


And  cantt  thou  hatch  dishonour?  Arch-foe,  lift, 
I  scorn  advantage,  should  I  fivht  with  Mm. 
He  bears  this  shield  I  will  exchange  widi  hisy 
And  leave  a  motto  written  in  mine  own 
Shall  make  him  quake  to  read.  Be  swift  mjpe^ 
T'affright  his  sense  when  he  shall  wake  spiiL 
Tis  done.    Then  go  with  me ;  and  mine  M; 

here. 
Which  in  despight  of  tJiee,  base  kfcigbt,  I  wev. 

[£nf. 
Ens.  The  hours  have  over^mn  me  with  ivift 

pace. 
And  time  liaih  fastened  to  him  swallows*  wisp. 
Come  sword,  come  shield ;   but  soft,  tboa  art  t 

stranger. 
And  pardon  me  good  shield,  I  know  thee  oot 
What  have  we  here? 

Ask  not  who  that  shield  doth  owe^ 
For  he  is  thy  wtortalfoe : 
And  where'er  he  wees  that  shield^ 
Ciiyt  boronghf  grave^  orfitld^ 
He  that  hears  it^  bears  his  hone, 
by  his  hand  he  must  be  slain, 
Tiine,  in  spite  of  thee^  he'Ubear, 
(Jfthoudar'st)  his  scutcheon  weor. 
He  writ  this,  that  thy  shield  will  ktep, 
And  might  have  slmin  thee  being  asUep. 

Tis  a  fine  fellow ;  by  this  light,  he  is 
An  honest  rogue,  and  bath  a  good  coaceiL 
Wear  it  ?  Til  wear  it.    If  I  do  no( !  weU, 
He  needed  not  to  have  pat  in  the  ^  word; 
For  I  dare ;  dare  I  ?  he  ahall  see  I  dare- 
Belike  he  fears  I  dare  not  challenge  miae. 
Were't  fastened  to  the  arm  of  Belzebub, 
I  would  fight  with  him  with  firebrands  for  ^1 

shield. 
But  dares  he  wear  mine  ?   on  my  life  he  <brt»* 
I  love  him  like  my  brother  for  this  act: 
And  I  will  bear  this  shield  with  as  much  pm 
As  sate  I  in  a  cliariot  by  Jove*s  side. 
Shine  bright,  my  stors,  to  do  me  some  ftirp^c** 
Bring  us  to  meet  in  some  auspicious  P^^.'i^-. 

Enter  Bf.lla  Franca  and  the  F^ch  M 
Jlying,  pursued  by  the  Closm. 

Clown.  Nay,  you  cowardly  lady,  *J* J^f 
away  ftx>m  the  camp,  and  dare  not  stand  wh 
I  am  glad  I  have  light  on  you;  ^^^^^^^^ ^ 
weapon,  choose  your  weapon ;  I  "J^^JJ^,,*^ 


and' a  martial  man,   and  I  will  ^^Jj^^^j 
right  of  arms:  if  you  vanquish  me,  ^'^°*7v^ 
captive;  if  you  be  cast  down^  I'll  cany  yoo 
prisoner.  ^ 

F.  Lady.  I  wear  a  weapon  that  I  dare  ■* 

draw!  ,itj«> 

Fie  on  this  womanish  fear;  what  shaU  I  dor 


^  Word^u  e.  dare;  which  is  put  hn  the  margin  of  both  the  quartos  as  part  of  the  lest 
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B.  Frail.  Some  of  my  father^s  spirit  revives  in 
.  me; 
Give  me  thy  weapoo,  boy,  and  thou  slialt  see, 
I  tor  as  bocn  will  win  sweet  liberty. 

Clown,  I  was  never  so  over-reach*d ;  and,  but 
for  shame,  and  that  I  am  a  man  at  arms,  I 
wonld  run  away,  and  take  me  to  my  legs.  Have 
at  thee,  sweet  lady. 

As  they  fight f  Eustace  comes  in. 

Eus,  Base  villain,  dar*st.  thou  offer  violence 
Unto  a  lady ;  stay,  maintain  thy  challenge. 

ChwH.  You  think  you  have  a  fool  in  hand ; 
no,  by  my  faith,  not  I.  If  you  have  any  busi- 
ness to  the  camp,  fiirewel;  I  am  running  thither 
as  fast  as  I  can.  [Exit. 

Eus.  Mount  up,  my  soul^  unto  the  height  of 

.     .         joy! 

Saving  my  foe,  whose  honoured  shield  I  bear, 

Kone  living  did  I  more  desire  to  meet. 

B.  Fran.  Savine  those  Christian  lords  that 
seek  my  love, 
None  living  did  1  more  desire  to  shun. 
Eus.  Well  met,  brave  Saint,  in  these  un- 
peopled paths, 
Fear  no  rude  force,  for  I  am  civil  bom. 
Descended  from  a  princely  pareutage. 
And  though  an  exile  from  the  Christian's  camp, 
Yet  in  my  heart  I  wear  the  cross  of  Christ, 
Even  in  as  deep  a  crimson  as  the  best. 
Love  me,  thoogh  I  am  landless,  and  remote 
From  the  fair  clime  where  first  I  breath'd  this 

air; 
Yet  know  I  bear  a  kingdom  in  this  sword. 
And,  ere  I  die,  look  to  behold  this  front 
£mpal*d  and  circled  with  a  royal  crown. 
B.  Fran.  I  never  mark*d  tliis  gallant  half  so 
much: 
He  hath  my  brother's  eye,  my  &ther*s  brow, 
And  he  is  Eustace  all  from  top  to  toe. 

Eus.  I  had  a  sister,  lady,  with  that  red 
Tliat  gives  a  crimson  tincture  to  your  cheek ; 
With  such  a  band  hid  in  a  glove  of  snow, 
Tliat  spake  all  musick,    like  your    heavenly 

tongue ; 
And  for  her  sake,  £Eiir  saint,  I  honour  you. 
B.  Fran.  I  had  a  brother,  had  not  the  rude 
seas 
Hepriv'd  me  of  him,  with  that  manly  look. 
That  grace,  that  courage,  I  behold  m  you. 
A  prince,  whom  had  the  rude  seas  never  seen. 
Even  such  another  had  young  Eustace  been. 
Eus.  Eustace !  even  such  an  accent  gave  her 
tongue. 
So  did  my  name  sound  in  my  sister's  mouth. 
Ob,  Bella  Franca,  were't  thou  not  obscur'd 
Within  a  clond  and  mask  of  poverty  ; 
Such  fame  ere  this  had  thv  rare  virtues  won, 
Thus  had  thy  beauty  check'd  th'  all-seeing  sun. 
B.  Fran.  It  is  my  brother  Eustace. 
Eus.  View  her  well. 
Imagine  her  bat  thus  attir'd,  and  she 
Woold  Bella  Franca  and  my  sister  be. 


B.  Fran.  But  strip  my  brother  from  his  pren- 
tice coat, 
His  cap,  his  common  soldier's  base  disguise ; 
Even  such  a  gallant  as  this  seems  to  me, 
Such  would  my  brother,  my  sweet  Eustace,  be. 

Eus.  Sister! 

B.  Fran.  Brother ! 

Eus.  Make  me  immortal  then ;  by  heaven  I 
vow, 
I  am. richer  than  the  Persian  Sophy  now. 

B.  Fran.  All  Asia  flows  nor  with  more  plen- 
teous treasure. 
Than  I,  to  embrace  my  brother,  my  heart's 

pleasure. 
How  did  you  scape  the  waves  ? 

Eus.  How  have  you  past 
The  perilous  land,  and  crost  the  seas  so  vast? 

B.  Fran.  Where  are  my  brothers,  Eustace  ? 

Eus.  Oh,  those  words 
Pierce  to  my  heart  like  darts  and  pointed  swords; 
Omit  these  passions,  sister,  they  are  dead. 
But  to  forget  these  griefs,  what  youth  is  this? 

F.  Lady.  Page  to  the  Prince  of  France. 

Eus.  'tis  he  1  hate. 
As  chief  occasion  of  my  banishment. 

B.  Fran.  Yet,  my  sweet  brother,  do  not  blame 
the  youth. 
Full  well  he  hath  demean'd  himself  with  me. 
He  never,  since  we  entred  in  these  woods, 
Left  me  in  my  distress ;  when  we  alone 
Sit  in  these  desarts,  never  by  rude  force 
Did  do  me  the  least  shame,  or  violence. 

F.  Lady.  A  good  cause  why  I  lead  so  chaste  a 
life, 
A  jealous  man  may  trust  me  with  his  wife. 

Eus.  Well,  sirrah,  for  vour  truth  and  honesty 
I  pardon  tliee,  though  I  detest  thy  lord. 

F.  Lady.  Then  let  me  change  my  habit, 
gentle  sir. 
Lest  in  this  shape  I  chance  to  meet  my  master. 
Then,  if  you  please,  I'll  doatii  me  like  a  lady,  - 
And  wait  upon  your  sister  in  your  tent. 

Eus.  Nay,  if  it  please  thee,  I  am  well  content. 

F.  Lady.  My  plot  is  good ;  well,  bowsoe'er  it 
prove, 
Twill  either  end  my  life,  or  win  raj  love.      [|^o 

Eus.  Come,  best  part  of  myself,  we  now  will 
To  wail  our  fortunes,  and  discourse  our  woe. 
I  will  disguis'd  unto  the  famous  siege, 
And  in  these  arms  make  known  my  valonr^s  proof: 
You  shall  in  secret  in  my  tei\^  abide. 
I  to  atchieve  fame  will  my  spiriu  emoloy. 
After  this  grief  my  heart  divmes  much  joy. 

[  Exeunt. 

Enter  Robert  and  Tancred,  Godfrey  «nd 
Charles,  with  their  Shields  and  Scutcheons, 
Drum  and  Soldiers ;  Godfrey's  Shield,  having 
a  Maidenhead  with  a  Crown  in  it;  Charles's 
Shield  the  Haberdashers*  Arm. 

Rob.  Behold  the  high  walls  of  Jerasalem, 
Which  Titus  and  Vespasian  once  brake  down : 
from  off  these  turrets  have  the  ancient  Jews 
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Seen  woridt  of  people  miutcring  on  these  plains. 
Ohy  princeSy  which  of  all  your  eyes  are  drjr, 
To  look  opoo  this  temple,  now  destrojM  f 
Yonder  did  Uaod  the  great  Jehovah's  house. 
In  midst  of  all  his  people,  there  be  dwelt : 
Vessek  of  cold  did  senre  his  sacrifice, 
And  with  him  for  the  people  spake  the  priests. 
There  was  the  ark,  the  shewbread,  Aaron's  rod, 
Sandmm  ianetorumf  and  the  Cherubins. 
Now  in  that  holy  place,  where  God  himself 
Was  personally  present.  Pagans  dwell ; 
False  gods  are  rear'd,  «ich  temple  idols  bears. 
Oh,  who  can  see  this,  and  abstain  from  tears  ? 
God,  This  way,  this  sacred  path  oar  Saviour 

trod. 
When  he  came  riding  to  Jerusalem, 
Whilst  the  religious  people  spread  his  way 
With  flowers  and  garments,  and  Hosanna  cry'd. 
Yonder  did  stand  the  great  chorch,  where  he 

taoght. 
Confuting  all  the  Scribes  and  Pharisees. 
This  place  did  witness  all  his  miracles : 
Withm  this  place  did  stand  tiie  judgment  seat. 
Where  Pontius  Pilate  with  the  elders  sate. 
Where  they  condemn'd  him  to  be  wbippM  and 

crown'd. 
To  be  derided,  roock'd,  and  cnici6ed. 
His  hands  boyd  through  with  nails,  his  side  with 

spears. 
Oh,  who  can  see  this  place,  and  keep  his  tears  ? 
Char,  On  yond'  side  of  the  town  he  died  for  us : 
At  whose  departure  all  these  walls  did  shake. 
And  the  destroy'd  temples  veil  did  rend : 
The  groves  are  to  be  seen,  from  which  ghosts  rose: 
There  stood  the  cross,  there  stands  the  sepulchre: 
The  place  still  bears  the  name  of  Dead  meti's 

bones. 
And  still  the  tomb  our  Saviour's  livery  wears. 
What  eye  can  see  it,  and  not  melt  in  tears? 

Tan.  No  soldier  but  shall  look  with  reverence 
Upon  these  fair  and  glorious  monuments. 
To  swear,  or  speak  propbanelv,  shall  be  death. 
I  cast  mv  heart  as  low  as  to  this  earth. 
And  wish  that  I  could  march  upon  my  knees. 
In  true  submission,  and  right  holy  seal. 
Ob,  since  our  wars  are  ^'  God's,  abandon  fears. 
But,  in  contrition  weep  repentant  tears. 
Rob.  Sound  a  parlee;  I  see  your  hearts  are 

fir'd. 
Your  souk  with  victory  from  heaveu  inspir'd. 

Sound  a  jMirlee,  Enter ^  upon  thewallSf  Soul- 
DA9,  SoPHT,  TumvuSy  MoRETSs.  Soldier$. 
Flourish. 

Soul.  Why  swarm  tliese  Christians  to  our  city 
walls? 
Look  (foreigners),  do  not  the  lofty  spires, 
And  these  cloud-kissing  turrets  that  you  see, 
deadly  terror  in  your  wounded  souls? 


Go,  Persian,  flourisb  my  vetniillkMi  flag, 
Advance  my  standard  high,  the  sight  whereof 
Will  drive  these  stragglers  in  disonlered  mks^ 
And  in  a  horly  borly  throng  them  hence. 

P.  Sophy.  See  how  they  quake,  to  view  oa 
martial  looks! 
As  when  a  sturdy  Cyclops  rears  aloft 
A  boisterous  truncheon  'mooi^  a  troop  of  d«tr& 

God.  Sonldan  and  Sophy,  je  daom'd  hA- 
bounds  both. 
So  quakes  the  enle  to  b^iold  a  gnat. 
The  lion  to  behoul  a  nMurmoseC 
I'll  beard  and  brave  yoa  in  your  own  befieC 
As  when  the  heathen  |pod,  whom  yo«  call  Jovc^ 
Warred  with  the  giant,  great  Encdados, 
And  flttn{{  him  fixmi  Olyinpos  two-topp'd  moss^ 
The  swains  stood  trembling  to  beboM  his  £4 
That  with  his  weight  did  make  the  earth  to  grois. 
So,  Sonldan,  look,  when  I  hav«  scal'd  thesewaV^ 
And  won  the  place  where  now  thoa  staotftr 


To  be  huri'd  head-long  from  the  pnmdc9t  toMff 
In  scorn  of  thee,  thy  false  gods,  and  their  power* 

Char.  We  will  assail  yoa  like  reboundiogrocb) 
Bandied  against  the  batdements  of  heaves : 
We'll  turn  thy  city  into  desart  plains : 
And  thy  proad  spires  that  seem  to  kiss  the doso 
Shall  with  their  gilt  tops  pave  the  miry  streeCi 
As  all  too  base  for  us  to  march  upon. 
Seest  thou  this  shield  ?  however  this  device 
Seems  not  to  rank  with  emperors;  SouMan,  koffv 
This  shield  shall  give  thy  mtal  overthrow. 

SouL  Such  pe&  of  thunder  did  I  never  besr, 
I  think  that  veqr  words  these  walls  will  tesr. 

God.  This  shield  ^on  see  includes  twor" 
A  virgin  crown'd,  it  is  the  Mercers  Arms, 
Witlml  the  picture  of  my  love  that's  fled. 
Both  these  Til  grace,  and  add  to  them  thy  1^ 

Sophy.   Methinks  I  see  pale  deadi  flj  ^ 

their  words :  ^. 

Their  speech  so  strong;  how  powerful  sre  weff 

swords !  ^ 

Char.  Since  first  I  bore  this  shield,  I  qnsiter^l 
With  this  red  ibn,  whom  I  sindy  once        [^ 
Slew  in  the  forest ;  thus  much  have  I  sbesdy 
Added  unto  the  Haberdashers  Arms. 
But  ere  I  leave  these  fair  Judaean  bounds, 
Unto  tliis  lion  I'll  add  all  your  crowns. 

Tur,  Send  for  some  prisoners;  martyr,  tortiw 
them 
Even  in  the  face  of  all  the  Chrisdan  •«■*• .  .v 

Soul.  It  shall  be  so,  Moretes,  bring  theaf^ 

Rob.  No  drop  of  blood  falls  from  a  Chiw»" 
heart. 
But  thy  heart's  blood  shall  ransom. 

Enter  some  bringing  forth  OU  Earl  of  BoWic^ 
and  other  Prisoners  bound, 

SouL  Bring  them  forth, 


*7  GmTs.— The  second  edition  reads  His. 
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Devise  new  tortares :  oh,  for  some  rare  artiat. 
That  cottld  invent  a  death  more  terrible 
Than  are  the  everlasting;  pangs  of  hell ! 

O.  £.  BoL  Ohy  brethren,  let  not  me  move  you 
to  rath: 
Happy  is  he  that  suffers  for  the  troth. 
The  joys  to  come  exceed  the  present  grief; 
Secure  yourselves,  for  Christ  is  my  relief. 

Ood,  Why  shrinks  the  warm  blood  from  my 
troubled  heart? 

Char,  Why  starts  my  hair  up  at  this  heavy 
sight? 

God.  Say,  father,  are  not  you  the  Boloign  earl  ? 

O.  £.  Bal.  Fair  son,  I  was  the  happy  Boloign 
earl: 
But  now  my  son-*-* 

Char,  Call  no  man  son  bat  me. 
Father,  my  sword  shall  win  you  liberty.       [be : 

God,  Feace,  forged  bastard,  whatsoe'er  thou 
My  reverend  father,  call  none  son  but  me, 
For  in  this  sword  doth  rest  thy  liberty. 

Char,  Such  mercy,  as  my  sword  affords  to 
Pagans, 
He  finds  that  calls  me  bastard ;  I  am  Charlesi 
Father,  you  know  me  since  I  rescned  you, 
I  am  your  only  son,  the  rest  are  dead. 

O.  E,  Bol.  I  know  thee,  Charles. 

Gvd.  But,  father,  I  am  Godfrey ; 
That  by  my  valour  have  regained  your  right ; 
Have  got  your  dukedom  from  tb'insolting  French, 
.And  am  myself  invested  Boloign's  Duke. 

O.  E.  Bol.  I  know  thee,  Godfrey. 

Char.  Godfrey! 

God.  Brother  Charles ! 
The  confident  assurance  of  thy  death 
Made  me  to  give  the  lye  to  my  own  thoughts. 

Char.  The  self^^ame  strone  opinion  blinded 
Else  for  my  brotlier  I  had  cholleng'd  thee,  [me, 
Brother,  you  might  have  known  me  by  the  arms 
Which  I  have  born  in  honour  of  my  trade. 

God.  Ah,  but  ^  the  resolution  of  tliy  death 
Made  me  to  lose  such  thought* 

Rob.  Let  us  rejoice. 
And  to  your  plausive  fortunes  give  our  voice. 

God.  Prince  Robert,  did  the  time  afford  us 
leave. 
We  would  discourse  the  sum  of  oar  escapes : 
But  to  our  father's  rescue. 

Char.  Yield  him^  slaves. 

Soul.  Tush,  we  will  keep  him  spight  of  all 
your  braves. 

God.  Be  that  our  quarrel. 

Char.  Witli  courage,  ccorage  strives, 
We  fight  for  Christ,  our  fiither,  and  our  lives. 

Sophy,  Here  stands  my  ensign,  and  by  it  a 
crown. 
That  yoa  shall  know  the  Persian  honourable, 

[Sett  up  hit  ttandard  and  crown. 


He  that  can  fetch  this  ensign  from  the  waHs^ 
(  Which  I  myself  will  guard,)  and  leave  some  token 
Behind  iiim,  that  his  sword  hath  conquered  it. 
He  shall  enjov  them  both. 

Soul,  And  liere  stands  mine, 

[Sett  up  hit  ttandard  and  crown. 
The  Babylonian  emperor's  royal  standard. 
By  it  I  plant  the  rich  Sicilian  crown, 
Guarded  by  me  and  my  all-conquering  troops. 
He  that  but  leaves  a  note  he  hath  been  here. 
And  scapes  unslain,  although  he  win  them  not, 
That  Christian  will  I  honour. 

Rob.  Drums,  alarum. 

Soul,  As  loud  and  proud  de6ance  our  drum 
sounds. 

God.  For  Christ,  my  father^  conquest,  and  two 
crowns.  ^  [Exeunt,    Alarum, 

The  Chrittiant  are  repulted.  Enter,  at  two 
teveral  doortf  Guy  and  Eustace,  climb  up 
the  wallt,  and  beat  the  Pagans,  take  away 
the  crowns  on  their  headt,  and  in  the  ttead 
hang  up  the  contrary  thieldt,  and  bring  away 
the  ensigns,  flourishing  them  several  ways. 

Enter  Souldan,  Sophy,  Moeetes,  Turn  us, 

with  Soldiers, 

Soul,  Now  the  first  wall  is  won,  the  ensigns 
seiz'd, 
The  crowns  surpriz'd,  the  Christians  have  the 

day: 
What,  shall  we  leave  the  town  ? 
All.  Aye,  leave  the  town. 
Sophy,  Tis  best,  'tis  best  to  take  us  to  the 

field. 
Tur.  I  think  'tis  best  that  we  make  good  the 
breach. 
And  have  no  thought  of  marching  towards  the 

field : 
We  leave  a  place  of  much  security. 
All.  Why  then  make  good  the  breach. 
Soul.  It  shall  be  so. 
Gather  our  forces  to  make  good  the  breach. 
Sophy.  Tush,  why  should  we  be  pent  up  in  a 
town? 
Let's  ope  the  gates  and  boldly  issue  out. 
Leaving  some  few  pikes  to  make  good  the  breach. 
What  say  you,  lords  ? 

Lords.  Then  let  us  issue  out. 
All.  Set  ope  the  gates,  and  let  us  issue  out. 
Soul.  And  so  expose  us  to  the  general  spoiL 
Keep  the  gates  shut,  defend  them  manfully. 
These  Christians  fight  like  devils;  keep  fast  the 

gates. 
And  once  again  let  us  make  good  the  wall. 
AIL  Make  good  the  walls,  make  good  the 
walls.  [Exeunt. 


^  The  resolution— i.  e.  the  conviction,  the  being  assured. 
Dodsley's  Old  PUys,  Vol.  H.  p.  189.  edit.  1780. 
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Enter  mi  ome  door  Robket  omd  Charlcs,  fkey 
meet  Eustacs  with  hii  Trophy :  aUer  at  omO' 
tker  door  GoDrmBT,  Tahcred;  they  meet 
GvY  with  his  Trophy. 

Rob.    TriumplMuit  honoor  horen  o'er  oor 


What  gallant  spirit  bravd  v  hath  bom  henee 
The  emperor's  standafd,  slaughtered  hb  proad 

guard. 
And  in  the  stead  thereof  hang  op  his  shield  f 

EuM,  Witness  this  rojal  crown  upon  my  bead, 
I  seiz'd  the  ensign,  I  hung  op  that  shield. 
God,  What  poissant  arm  soatch'd  hence  the 

Sophy's  standard  ? 
Gay.  This  crown  udod  my  head  says  it  was  I. 
Chor,   Foreetfiil  Charles,  brave  Robert  see 
the  knight. 
Whose  Taloor  med  ns  from  the  Sooldan's  hands. 
Rob.  Renowned  Christian,  ever  honoored  be. 
It  was  thr  swoid  procured  ns  liberty. 

Eui.  By  heaven  not  I,  I  never  came  in  place, 
Where  Robert,  or  that  gallant,  were  distressed : 
But  there  are  othen  thuikless,  whom  I  freed. 
And  now  too  proud  foi^^et  that  honoured  deed. 
God.  Twas  he  released  ns;  honoured  8tnm-> 
ger,  thanks; 
But  they  are  idle  offerings  from  true  hearts. 
Prince  Tancred  and  myself  owe  thee  our  lives. 
Guy.  You  mock  me,  princes,  never  did  my 
sword 
Drink  drop  of  Paeans'  blood  to  set  you  free : 
But  Robert  and  that  prince  unthankful  be. 
Char.  Whose  shield  is  that? 
EuB.  Mine. 

Char.  Then  to  yon  we  owe 
Thanks  for  our  lives,  the  Pagans'  overthrow. 

Eu$.  The  shield  I  challenge,  but  the  act  deny, 
I  never  save  yon  life  or  liberty. 
God.  Whose  shield  is  that  > 
Guy,  Mine. 

God.  Then  bv  thee  we  live, 
Thou  didst  our  desperate  lives  and  freedom  eive. 
Guy.  What  mean  you,  princes,  to  deride  a 
stranger  ? 
These  eyes  did  never  see  }rou  two  in  danger. 
Eu$.  Who  owes  that  shield  ? 
Guy.  I :  and  who  owes  that  f 
Eut.  I. 

Guy.  Thou  know'st  me  then. 
Eut,  Thanks  fortune,  that  I  do. 
Guy.  Have  at  thee,  slave. 
Eut.  Brave  foe,  have  at  thee  too. 

[Fight,  and  are  parted  by  the  Prince. 
God.  Whate'er  your  quarrel  be,  contend  no 
more, 
He  draws  his  sword  'gainst  me  that  fights  again : 
For  I  am  (6e  to  all  dissension. 
Char.  So  are  we  all,  then  end  these  wars  in 
words. 
The  Pagans  have  employment  for  your  swords. 
Eut.   For  one  blow  more,    take  here  my 
crown  amongst  you, 


Now  that  my  spleen  is  up,  it  will  not  down, 
ril  give  yon  all  I  have  for  one  boot  more. 

Gay.  Lords,  take  mine  too :  by  heaven  IH 
pawn  my  life 
Against  the  Souldan's  bead,  to  bring  it  yoo. 
So  you  will  let  ns  try  this  mastery. 

Rob.  Kingdoms  nor  crowns  can  hire  it  at  ov 

It  shall  not  be,  we  say  it  shall  not  be. 
What,  are  yoo  lords?  we  charge  yon  by  his 

honour. 
Whom  in  your  outward  habit  yon  profess, 
To  tell  us  both  what  and  firom  whence  ve  arr. 
Guy.  Yon  chaige  ns  deeply.    I  a  bsniab'd 


man, 


Whom  you  for  mutiny  expulst  the  camp. 
Yet  was  I  leader  often  thoosand  French, 
But  thought  by  you  unworthy  of  these  wan. 
Since  my  exile  (prince  Robert  view  me  wdl) 
I  freed  yon  two  from  base  captivity. 
IVas  I  that  brought  you  weapons  in  the  wood^ 
And  then  yoo  term'd  me  some  celestial  power; 
But  being  now  in  safety,  yon  forget 
Your  dangers  past,  and  cancel  that  great  debt 
£tts.  Nay,   I  am  sore  yon  long  co  know 
me  too. 
I  am  your  oot-bw  brother,  one  of  your  leadeis^ 
Banish'd  with  him :  that  from  the  Persian's  rtge 
Freed  Tancred,  and  that  valiant  man  at  sfun; 
However  now  they  can  forget  my  prowess. 
What  need  you  more,  I  am  he  that  won  tbs 


crown. 


And  from  these  high  walls  pluck'd  that  ens^a 
down. 

Rob.  You  have  redeemed  all  your  offenoei 
past, 
Deserving  best  in  this  society : 
But  when  vou  freed  me,  you  did  bear  thatsbieldr 

Guy.  I  did,  but  since  eichang'd  it  with  mj 
foe. 

God.  And  you  did  bear  that  shield  ? 

Eus,  True,  I  did  so.  .  . 

Ah,  had  I  been  awake,  thou  know'st  my  miod, 
Thou  hadst  writ  thy  ruin  in  blood. 

Guy.  Thy  words  are  mine. 

Char.  Leave  brother  Godfrey,  and  the  Bo- 
loign  duke. 

Eut.  How ! 

Guy.  What ! 

Char.  Do  vou  not  know  these  foces? 

God.  Brother  Charles. 

Eut.  Brother! 

Guy.  Charles !  . 

God.  I'll  Question  with  them,   for  n»J  >< 
not  be 
They  might  escape  the  seas  as  well  as  wer 
I  had  a  brother,  sir,  resembled  yovu 

Eut.  I  had  a  brother  too  resembled  you* 

Char.  The  Boloigu  duke,  if  ©fer  you  »'* 
heard 
Of  such  a  man,  h»»d  once  a  son  like  you. 

Guy.  Aye,  and  another  son  as  much  lik«  T* 

God,  My  brother's  name  was  Eusta^* 
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Eu$,  Grodfrey  mioe. 

Guy.  That  doke  call'd  his  sod  Charles. 

Char,  Mine  call'd  his  Guy. 

God.  My  brother  Eustace ! 

JEui.  Godfrey! 

Char.  Guy! 

Guv.  And  Charles! 

All.  Brothers ! 

Rob.  This  accident  breeds  wonders  in  my 

thoughts. 
God.  Oh,  let  me  corse  that  head  that  envied 

thee. 
Guy.  Nay  corse  my  heart  that  emulated  thee. 
Eut.  My  brother  out-law,  and  my  own  true 

brother  ? 
Char.  For  ever  thus  let  us  embrace  each 

other. 
God.  When  I  was  cast  upon  the  Boloign 
strand, 
I  thought  none  had  escaped  the  seas  but  I. 
Guy.  When  I  was  thrown  upon  the  French 
king's  coast, 
I  thought  none  had  escap*d  the  seas  but  I. 
Char.  I  thought  the  seas  had  favoured  none 
but  me, 
When  I  attain*d  the  shores  of  Italy. 

Eus.  Ireland  took  me,  and  there  I  first  tooch'd 
ground, 
Presuming  that  my  brothers  all  were  drown'd. 
Rob.  Were  ye  the  four  young  London  Pren- 
tices, 
That  in  the  ships  were  wreck*d  on  Goodwin's 

sands  ? 
Were  said  to  have  perish'd,  then  of  no  repute  ? 
Now  come  the  least  of  you  to  lead  an  host, 
And  to  be  found  the  sons  to  a  great  duke  ? 
God.  Witness  my  shield  the  trade  I  have 

profest. 
Guy.  Witness  my  shield  I  am  one  among 

the  rest. 
Char.  Witness  thou  mine. 
Eus.  And  witness  thou  for  me. 
Rob.  We  witness  all  your  martial  chivalry. 
Eus.  And  now,  my  foe,  tnru*d  brother,  end 
our  hate. 
And  prfuse  that  power  divine  who  guides  our 
state. 
Guy.  Divide  we  hands  and  hearts :  what  ha- 
tred rests. 
Pour  oat  in  thunder  on  the  Pagans'  crests. 
Eus.  Our  joys  are  not  at  foil,  they  shall  not 

Know  where  my  sister  and  their  love  remains. 
Until  these  wars  have  end.    Oh,  had  our  God 
Not  laid  our  fortunes  open,  but  a  brother 
Been  brought  in  triumph  to  a  sistei's  bed. 


Clouds  of  despair  had  masVd  our  sun  of  joy.  < 
Yet  will  I  keep  her  secret,  and  the  rather. 
To  crown  our  haps  when  we  have  freed  our 
father. 

Enter  TxjRVvs, 

Tur,  Christians,  once  more  defiance  in  my 
tongoe 
Sounds  dismal  terror  in  your  fearful  ears. 
The  princes  whom  I  serve  grieve  they  liave  mur*d 
Such  an  huge  army  in  a  wsiXl  of  stone, 
And  they  are  thus  resolv'd ; 
To  leave  all  place  of  scom'd  advantages. 
And  in  a  pitched  field  end  this  glorious  war. 
Say,  willve  meet  them  ? 

Rob.  Though  he  trust  his  strength. 
Yet  will,  we  meet  his  forces  face  to  face, 
When  the  dnr  earth  shall  quaff  your  bloods  apace. 
Guy.  And  tell  the  Souldan  from  a  Christian 
prince. 
That  won  from  liim  these  colours,  and  this  crown, 
In  that  pitched  field  my  head  this  crown  shall  bear, 
And  scarf-like  these  athwart  my  breast  I'll  wear. 
Eus.  This  for  tlie  Persian's  sake  I'll  wear  in 
sight. 
And  under  his  own  ensign  this  day  fight. 

Char.  Go  tell  the  Souldan  that  he  wears  my 
crown. 
Fortune  hath  given  it  me,  it  is  mine  own. 
God,  If  thou  hast  more  to  say  concerning 
war. 
Omit  thy  braves  and  trifling  circumstance  : 
We'll  meet  you  sooner  than  you  can  desire. 
Be  gone,  be  gone,  our  hearts  are  all  on  fire. 
lur.  Brave  lords,  our  conquests  will  be  ho- 
nourable, 
Because  we  have  to  deal  with  honoured  foes : 
Our  pikes  stand  to  receive  you  like  a  wood. 
We'll  ^  fleck  our  white  steeds  in  your  Christian 
blood. 
Tan.  Prepare  to  meet  them,  and  appoint  our 
powers. 
This  day  the  city  and  themselves  are  ours. 
Rob,  Thou  under  whom  we  fight,  this  day  de- 
fend us. 
For  unto  thy  protection  we  commend  us. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  at  one  door,  with  Drum  and  Colours, 
SocjLDAN,  Sophy,  Moeetes,  Tubnus,  and 
Soldiers. 

Soul.  Great  monarchs,  kings,  and  princes  of 
the  east, 
Ye  come  t*  encounter  with  a  valiant  foe ; 
Such  as  have  swam  huge  rivers,  dimbM  the  Alps; 
That  can  endure  sharp  hunger;  such  as  shrink  not 


^  flepft— i.  e.  dapple,  spot.    So,  in  Romeo  and  Juliet,  A.  2.  S.  3 : 

<<  And  fieeked  darkness  like  a  drunkard  reels." 
See  NoU  thereon  in  Shakspeare,  Vol.  X.  p.  68.  edit  1778«     S. 
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To  have  their  bloods  tod  with  tlie  dog-dart  heat. 
Nor  to  be  curdled  with  coM  Saturn's  rod. 
What  honour  were  it  for  an  host  of  giants, 
To  combat  with  a  pigmy  nation  } 
No,  lords,  the  foe  we  must  encounter  with. 
Is  full  of  spirit  and  roajestick  spleen, 
Strong,  hardy,  and  their  hearts  invincible. 
Destroy  these,  and  you  win  yourselves  a  name, 
And  all  the  nations  of  the  earth  shall  fear  you. 

Sophy.  The  more  renown'd  the  foe  iiy  the 
more  fomout 
Shall  be  our  conquest,  the  more  ^reat  their  foil. 
Come,  lords,  divide  we  our  battalions. 

SouL  Be  yours  the  vaward. 

Sophy.  I  will  give  the  charge.  [battle ; 

SouL  Tumus,  have  you  the  rere-ward,  I  the 
Moretes,  thou  this  day  shalt  lead  the  horse ; 
Take  thou  the  cornet,  Turnus,  thou  tlie  archers, 
Be  thine  the  '°  guidon,  I  tlie  men  at  armt, 
Be  mine  this  ensign. 

Sophy.  Then  mount  our  cannons,  let  our  flank- 
ing pieces 
Rail  on  the  Christian  army  with  wide  mouths, 
For  I  this  day  will  lead  the  forlorn  hope : 
''  The  camisado  shall  be  given  by  me. 

Tur.  Already  they  have  placed  their  battery, 
Their  ordinance  stand  fit  beat  to  the  flanks. 

SouL  My  cnnnoiieers  need  no  instruction. 
Come,  let  us  line  our  pikes  with  musketeers, 
Aud  to  attend  the  Christian's  fatal  charge. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  marching f  Robert,  Tancbed,Podfrey, 
Guy,  Charles,  Bustace,  Drum  and  Soldiert. 

Rob.  Princes,  this  day  weareespous'd  to  death: 
A  better  place  to  die  in,  than  this  vale, 
lu  which  our  Saviour's  sepulchre  remains, 


What  man  in  all  our  army  could  desire? 
Speak,  how  have  you  disposed  our  officers? 
God.  Your  grace  is  captain  general  oftheainiT. 
Guy.  And,  Godfrey,  you  high  marshsl,  tod 
master  of  the  camp ; 
And  as  assistants  you  have  under  yon 
The  serjeant-major,  quarter-master,  provost, 
And  '^  captain  of  the  spions. 

God,  My  brother  Guy,  chief  geoertl  of  die 
horse. 
To  ten*e  him  his  lieutenant  colonel 
Captains  and  "  scout-masters. 

jEtif.  My  brother  Chariet,  general  of  the  artil- 
lery; [tioia, 
Under  him  his  lieutenant  commissaries  of  niooi- 
Gentlemen  of  tlie  artillervy  colonel  of  pioneers, 
'♦Trench-masters,  and  *' carriage-mtsten. 
CAar.  My  brother  Eustace,  treasurer  of  the 
camp; 
And  under  him  the  auditors,  muster-matters,  im 
oommitsariet. 
Eui.  Prince  Tancred  it  our  royal  secrcttry, 
Without  whom  nothing  is  concluded  on. 
Thus  are  the  special  offices  dispos'd. 

Tan.   Princes,  what  order  take  you  for  the 

assault  ? 
Rob.  One  half  maintain  the  battery,  betttbe 
walls, 
Whilst  the  other  keeps  them  play  io  the  open 
fields.  ^     , 

God.  We  shall  not  need  to  block  the  breach 
with  forts, 
Victuals  and  forage  are  at  pleasure  ours. 
'*  Stockadoes,  "  palizadoes,  stop  their  wttefi. 
Bulwarks  and  »  curtains  all  are  batter'd  down, 

I  And  we  are  safe  intrenched  by  pioneers. 
Our  '^casemates,  •*»cavalier»  and  *'  countersctni 


'^  Guidon. — A  standard,  ensign,  or  banner,  under  which  a  troop  of  men  of  armt  terve.  . 

''  The  ComtMufo.— From  the  Spanish  Cameita,  a  shirt:  a  sudden  assaulting,  or  torprital  of  toe 
enemy ;  to  termed,  because  the  soldiers  who  execute  it  most  commonly  wear  tkhU  over  their  tnnotr) 
or  take  their  enemies  in  their  thirts.    See  Cotgrave. 

'*  Captain  ^fthe  spions. — Espions,  Fr.  spies,  troops  of  observation.  .^ 

''  Seout-masters.— It  was  the  duty  of  these  oflicers  to  attend  to  the  scouts,  and  to  place  the  wtiv 
at  night  See  a  particular  account  of  it  in  Digges't  ArUhmeticaU  Treaiise,  named  Stratistitsh  *^ 
1590.  p.  116.  ^^ 

^^  'Prenchrmasters. — ^The  trench-master  '<  hath  commaundement  over  all  the  pioners,  and  is  to  p^ 
direction  particularly  for  all  earth  workes  (whether  they  be  trenches  for  inclosing  the  ^"""P^^^f. 

sconces  to  be  made  against  the  enemy,  or  defences  for  the  artillerie)." Dis?gc8*8  Stretisiicsiy  I5iw. 

p.  113.  "  ^^ 

"  Carriagtrmasters.— The  office  of  the  carriage-master  "  is  chiefely  to  see  good  order  o^^V^tf 
both  in  the  marching  and  lodging  of  the  carriages,  that  they  clog  not  up  the  wayes,  nor  one  uv^ 
another  in  marching.'' Digges't  Siratiotieosy  1590.  p.  111.  ^^ 

4«  Stockadoes.— In  a  pamphlet  published  in  the  last  century,  I  find  a  litt  of  requitites  to  be  csfn^v 
into  the  field,  with  a  train  of  artillery.    Among  other  articles  are  400  stockadoes.  ^^    ^.. 

"  Palizadoes.^**  A  defence,  or  wall  of  pales,  or  stakes,  or  the  pointed  stakes  in  a  fortifictu«»| 
which  hinder  the  enemy  from  scaling  the  work.    A  term  in  war:  it  is  alio  taken  for  grestp«» 
np  in  the  entry  to  a  camp  for  a  defence  against  great  shot." Blount, 

"  Cttrtcittw.— That  part  of  the  wall  or  rampart  that  lies  between  two  bastions.  .  .. 

*5  Casemates.— A  casemntc,  from  the  Fr.  cAotaiato,  "  a  loop-hole  in  a  fortified  wall  to  shoot  oai  ■  » 
or,  in  fortification,  a  place  in  a  ditch  out  of  which  to  plague  the  assailants." Blount.  .^ 

^  Caraiier«.— Cavaiicrs  in  fortification  are  heaps  or  masses  of  earth,  raised  in  a  fortress  to  W«^ 
the  cannon  for  scouring  the  field,  or  opposing  a  commanding  work.    Thc«e  cavaliers  are  some"" 
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Are  well  warwefd  by  all  our  engineers, 
Fortificationfly  ramparts,  ^*  parapets ; 
That  we  at  pleasure  maj  assault  the  way. 
Which  leads  unto  the  gate  Antiochia. 
Guy,  Whilst  you  ^^  intend  the  walls,  shall  mj 
•♦  bard  horse 
Give  a  brave  onset,  shivering  all  their  pikes, 
Ann'd  with  their  ^*  greaves  and  ^  maces,  and 

broad  swoHs, 
Proof  ^'  cuirasses,  and  ^*  open  burganets. 
Char.  Yet  let  us  look  our  battle  be  well 
mann'd 
With  sliot,  bills,  halberds,  and  proof  targetteers. 
EuMm  No  man  but  knows  his  charge.    Bro- 
thers and  friends, 
5ee  where  they  stand  for  us;  this  night  shall 

hide 
All  their  brieht  glory  which  now  swells  with 
pride. 
Soul,  Christians ! 
Eus.  Pajmns! 
Soul,  Betiold  our  camp. 
Rob.  Souldan,  survey  ours  too. 
5cm/.  From  Ganges  to  the  bay  of  Calecut, 
From  Turkey  and  tne  threefold  Arabv ; 
From  Sauxin  eastward  unto  Nubia's  bounds. 
From  Lybia  and  the  land  of  Manritans, 
And  from  the  Red  Sea  to  the  Wilderness, 
Have  we  unpeopled  kingdoms  for  these  wars. 
To  be  reveug'd  on  you  base  Christians. 
Rob.  From  England,  the  best  brood  of  mar- 
tial spirits, 
Whose  walls  the  ocean  washeth  white  as  snow, 
For  which  you  strangers  call  it  Albion ; 
From  France,   a   nation    both  renowned  and 
fear'd ; 


From  Scotland,  Wales,  even  to  the  Irish  coast f 
Beyond  the  pillars  great  Alcides  rear'd ; 
At  Gades  in  Spain  unto  the  P^rene  bills ; 
Have  we  assembled  men  of  dauntless  spirits, 
To  scourge  you  hence,  ye  damned  infidels. 
Sophy.  Within  our  troops  are  sturdy  bands  of 
Moors, 
Of  Babylonians,  Persians,  Bactrians, 
Of  Grecians,  Russians,  ofTartarians,  Turks, 
Even  from  the  floods  that  grow  from  Paradise 
Unto  this  place  where  the  brook  Kedron  runs. 
Guy,  Within  our  troops  are  English,  French, 
Scotch,  Dutch,  • 
Italians  of  prince  Tancred's  regiment. 
Even  from  the  seas  that  wall  in  Albion, 
As  far  as  any  river  or  brook  runs. 
That  Christian  drinks  on,  have  we  people  here^ 
Tur.  To  make  our  streets  red  with  your  Chris- 
tian blood. 
Char.  To  drown  you  slaves  in  a  vermillion 

flood. 
Mor.  To  burn  your  bodies  o'er  your  prophet's 

grave. 
Eu$,  To  lead  your  emperor  captive  like  a 

slave. 
Soul,  To  make  your  guide  trot  by  my  chariot- 
wheel. 
Tan.  To  lash  your  armour  with  these  rods  of 
steel.  [powers, 

Sohpy,  Then  to  extirp  you  all,  ye  Persian 
Assist  our  courage,  make  the  conquest  ours. 
Rob.  God  match  thy  might  with  theirs,  pro« 
tect  us  too ; 
To  let  this  people  know  what  thou  canst  do. 
Soul.  A  charge  1   a  chaige !   rail  drums,  and 
cannons  roar; 


of  a  round,  sometimes  of  a  sqnarc  figure,  the  top  being  bordered  with  a  parapet  to  cover  the  camiOB 
therein  mounted.    A  caxsaUer  is  sometimes  called  a  doable  bastion. 

^  CouiUtr9carfB. — A  anmtersetaf,  or  eantramwrey  is  *'  an  out-wall  compassing  the  walls  of  the  city, 
and  placed  before  them  for  the  more  safe-guard." Blount. 

^  Parapet*. — ^A  parapet  is  *'  a  wall  or  defence  breast  high,  on  the  upper  part  of  a  rampire,  to  de- 
lend  from  the  enemies  shot." Bioumt. 

^  IwUnd — i.  e,  pay  attention  to.    So,  in  Masstnger's  Emperor  of  the  Eattf  A.  1.  S.  1 : 

''  When  yon  please. 
Yon  may  ta^^iid  those  royal  exercises 
Suiting  your  birth  and  greatness." 

Ben  Jonson*s  Poetaster,  A.  1.  S.  9 :— ''  Send  Janus  home  his  back-face  again,  and  look  only  forward 
to  the  law,  intend  tliat." 
Marston's  9rha$  You  fViU^  A.  3.  S.  1 : 

''  Now  is  my  fury  mounted,  fixe  your  eyes. 
Intend  your  senses,  bend  your  listning  up. 
For  I'll  make  greatnesse  qnake.** 

•♦  Bard.See  Note  43,  p.  92. 

^  Grcmei— i.  e.  armour  for  the  legs. — Minshibv.  See  also  Mr  Steevent's  Note  on  Second  Ftrt  V 
King  Henry  IV.  A.  4.  S.  1. 

•*  Maeee, — ^Thinchions. 

*'  Catrosoeo — or  corslets.  ^'  Armour  for  the  breast  and  back.  Cukaee  a  cair,  i.  e.  leather,  be* 
csBie  in  times  past  they  were  made  of  leather,  or  for  that  they  are  now  of  metal,  and  tied  on  with 
leather." Minshibu. 

**  Open  ^wfonefo.— Hefanets.    $ee  Mr.  $tecvens*s  Note  on  Antony  and  CkopatrUf  A.  1.  S.  5* 
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Christians,  at  home  yoarfnends  abroad  deplore. 
God,  Chnstians  at  home  abroad  our  coiw 

Quest's  fieiroe : 
Thou  God  of  iiosts,  this  daj  make  known  thy 

name. 

Alarum.  Join  battle :  the  ChrUtiams  are  beaten 
off".  The  SouLDAH  victoriously  lead*  of  kit 
Soldiers  marching. 

Enter  Charles  and  Godfrey  with  pistols. 

Char.  Oh,  ^  heaven,  that  multitude  should 
more  than  manhood, 
That  we  should  thus  be  bom  down  with  a  press, 
Be  tlirong'd  and  shouldered  from  the  place  we 
keep! 
God.  For  every  man  we  lead,  the  foe  hath  ten, 
Their  weapons'  tops  appear  above  their  heads 
In  as  thick  number  as  the  spikes  of  grain 
Upon  a  welUill'd  land :  tliey  iiave  more  lives 
Than  all  our  tired  arms  could  send  to  death. 
If  they  should  yield  their  bare  breasts  to  our 
swords. 
Char.  What  should  we  do?  we  are  encom- 
passed round, 
Girded  with  thousand  thousands  in  a  ring  : 
And  like  a  man  left  on  a  dangerous  rock. 
That  waits  the  climbing  tide  rise  to  destroy  him, 
What  wav  soe*er  he  looks,  sees  nought  but 

oeath: 
So  we ;  the  bloody  tide  grows  up  apace. 
Whose  waves  will  swallow  us  and  all  our  race. 
Where's  Guy  and  Eustace  ? 

God.  Gone  to  scale  a  tower 
In  which  our  father  lies :  oh,  I  did  see  them 
Cot  down  a  wood  of  men  upon  the  sudden. 
Their  swords  cut  lances,  as  a  scythe  cuts  grass : 
Their  valour  seems  to  me  miraculous. 
Thou  Saviour  of  the  world,  whose  cross  we  bear, 
Infuse  our  hearts  with  courage,  theirs  with  fear. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Souldav,  Sophy,  and  Soldiers.  Alarum. 
Enter  Guy  and  Eustace  with  their  Father, 

Eus.  A  Sion,  a  Sion. 

Guy.  A  Jerusalem. 

Eus.  A  father,  and  in  him  a  crown  of  joy. 

Guy.  A  Sion,  a  Jerusalem,  a  father. 

Eus.  Through   their  decurians,   centurions, 

and  legions, 

Captains  of  thousands,  and  ten  thousands  guards, 

We  have  ventured  even  upon  the  cannons  mouth. 

And  scai'd  the  bulwarks  where  their  ordnance 

play'd. 
The  strength  of  armies  triumphs  in  those  arms, 
We  have  surpriz'd  the  fortress  and  the  hold : 
-My  shield  I  have  had  cut  piece-meal  from  mine 

arm. 
Bot  DOW  you  would  have  taken  me  for  an  archer, 


So  many  arrows  were  strack  here  and  there, 
The  Pagans  tbongfat  to  make  a  quiver  of  ne. 


Alarum ;  enter  Pagans, 

See,  brother,  how  the  foe  fresh  forces  gsther! 

A  Sion,  a  Jerusalem,  a  father. 

[Every  one  by  turn  takes  up  their  FatkerfOi 
carries  him.  Enter  the  two  Brotken,  tkq 
aid  and  second  them^  and  tcith  «  tk^ 
carry  him  away. 

Alarum;  enter  Sovi,tiav,  Sophy. 

Soul.  An  engineer,  call  forth  an  engineer. 
Sophy.  Why,  what  to  do,  my  lord? 
Soul,  ril  make  these  turrets  dance  aiaong  the 
clouds. 
Before  the  Christians  slmll  inhabit  them. 
Sophy.  Yet  tliero  is  hope  of  conquest;  figbtf 

bnive  Souldan. 
Soul,  These  Cliristians  rage,  like  spirits  cos- 
jur'd  up. 
Their  thundering  ordnance  spit  huge  doufh  of 

fire, 
Thev  run  against  the  walls  like  iron  raois, 
And  bear  them  down  afore  them  with  tber 
breasts. 
Sophy,  Fortune,  thou  art  too  envious  of  (• 

Behold  the  two  great'st  emperors  of  the  etithi 
Hie  Babylonian  Souldan,  and  great  SopKy; 
Unveil  thine  eyes,  and  look  upon  our  falls. 
Soul.  Fortune  and  fate,  and  death,  die  d«fd 
and  all, 
0[^ose  themselves  against  os. 

Enter  Moretes  and  Turk  vs. 

Now  what  news  ? 

Mor.  Death. 

Sophy,  What  news  bring'st  thou  ? 

Tur.  Confusion. 

SouL  That  death  was  once  my  sUve,  bntsoff 
my  lord. 

Sophy.  Confusion  was  once  page  onto  mj 
sword. 
Is  the  day  lost  ? 

Tur.  Lost. 

Soul.  Must  we  needs  despair  ? 

Mor.  Despair.  ,, 

Soul.  We  wUl  not,  we  will  die  resoWedl^ 
The  palace  we  will  make  a  slanghter-hoose, 
The  streeto  a  shambles,  kenneU  shall  ran  Woo* 
Down  from  Mount  Sion,  with  such  ^^f^y^ 
As  wlien  great  showers  of  water  fall  firom 

Sophy.  Through  which  way  did  they !»» « "^ 
ruption  first  ?  .    , . 

Tur.  Through  the  gate,  call'd  Antiochu- 
The  self-same  breach  that  Roman  Titus  mw^» 
When  he  destroyed  this  city,  they  ban*  ^' 


^  BsMMb— God ;  first  editiott. 
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SouL  There  is  some  virtae  in  the  cross  they 


wear. 


h  makes  them  strons  as  lions,  swift  as  roes. 
Their  resolutions  make  them  oooqaerors. 
They  have  ta'en  oar  royal  standard  from  the  walls. 
In  place  whereof  they  have  advanced  their  cross. 

Qophy,  I  will  not,  I  survive  so  foul  a  shame. 
Once  more  unite  our  powers,  (I  mean  ourselves, 
For  all  powers  else  have  fail'd  us);  hravely  fight. 
That  our  declining  son  may  make  their  night ! 

Enter  the  four  Brethren. 

Soul.  Christians,  base  Christians,  hear  as  when 
we  call. 
Eternal  darkness  shall  confound  you  all. 

Alarum, — The  four  Brethren  each  of  them  kill  a 
Pagan  King,  take  off  their  Crowntj  and  exeunt, 
two  one  way,  and  two  another.    Retreat, 

Enter   Robert,  Tancred,  Godpesy,    Guy, 
.  C  HABLSS,  Eustace,  Old  Earl,  Drum,  Colourt, 
mtd  Soldiers, 

Rob,  Now  smooth  again  the  wrinkles  of  your 
brows. 
And  wash  the  blood  from  off  vour  hands  in  milk : 
With  penitential  praises  laud,  our  God, 
Ascribe  all  glory  to  the  heavenly  powers. 
Since  Sion  and  Jerusalem  are  ours. 
Tan,  We  do  abhor  a  heart  puff'd-up  with 
pride. 
That  attribates  these  conquests  to  our  strength; 
Twas  God  that  strengthened  us  and  weakened 

them. 
And  gave  us  Sion  and  Jerusalem. 

God.  Thou  that  doth  muster  angels  in  the  sky. 
That  in  thyself  hast  power  of  victory, 
Make  thy  name  shine  bright  as  the  noon-tide  sun, 
Since  Sion  and  Jerusalem  are  won. 
O.  E.  Bol,  My  former  want  hath  now  soffi- 
cient  store. 
For,  having  seen  this,  I  desire  no  more. 
How  iair  and  smooth  my  stream  of  pleasure  runs, 
To  look  at  once  on  Sion  and  my  sons ! 

Guy,  Showers  of  abundance  rain  into  our  lips. 
To  make  repentance  grow  withhi  our  hearts. 
What  greater  earthly  bliss  could  heaven  poor 

down. 
Than  Sion,  our  dear  father,  and  this  town  ? 
Char,  Then,  to  confirm  these  conquests  God 
hath  given  us, 
SeaPd  with  the  blood  of  kings  and  emperors. 
Let  OS  elect  a  king,  tliat  may  maintain 
Our  honours  with  the  deaths  of  monarchs  slain. 

Eui.  Call  forth  the  patriarch  of  Jerusalem, 
His  right  hand  must  bequeath  that  di^it^f. 
God,  With  tears  I  speak  it,  laggnig  in  the 
train 
Of  tlie  distressed  Souldan  he  was  slain. 
J^.  Prais'd  be  our  God,  we  have  revenged 
his  death ! 
Great  potentates  consort  him  to  his  grave. 


Char.  What  man,  for  gravity  and  sanctity, 
Mav  we  think  worthy  of  this  honoured  place  ? 
Kob,  Whose  years,  devotion,  and  most  sacred 
life. 
Better  can  fit  that  holy  place,  than  his 
Whose  worthy  sons  have  brought  to  end  these 

wars  ? 
Princes  join  hands,  invest  him  all  at  once. 

[Flourish. 
O.  E.  Bol.  My  fervent  zeal  bids  I  should  not 
deny : 
It  brings  my  sonl  to  heaven  before  I  die. 

Eu$.  But,  princes,  whom  will  ye  elect  the 

To  euard  this  city  from  succeeding  peril  ? 

God,  Robert  of  Normandy. 

Rob.  Oh,  chuse  prince  Tancred  rather. 

Tan,  Too  weak  is  my  desert,  and  I  refuse  it. 

Eut.  Then  put  it  to  most  voices. 

All.  Robert  of  Normandy. 

Rob.  Princes,  we  mach'  commend  you  for 
your  loves : 
But  letters  from  England  tell  me  William's  dead. 
And  by  succession  left  the  crown  to  me. 
I  say  prince  Godfrey  hath  deserved  it  best. 

Tan.  So  Tancred  says. 

All.  And  so  say  all  the  rest. 

God.  Princes,  ye  press  me  down  with  too 
much  honours, 
And  load  a  soul  that  cannot  bear  them  up. 
Dissuade  me  not,  no  counsel  I  will  hear. 
Behold  a  crown  which  Godfrey  means  to  wear ! 

[A  crown  of  thorns. 
This  made  the  blood  run  from  our  Saviour's 

brow, 
No  crown  but  this  can  Godfrey's  heart  allow. 
Prayers  are  my  pride,  devotion  draws  my  sword. 
No  pomp  but  this  can  Boloign's  soul  afford. 
My  vow  s -irrevocable,  state  I  refuse ; 
No  other  crown  but  this  will  Godfrey  chase. 

Tan.  If  he  refuse  the  place,  elect  prince  Guy ; 
Most  voices ;  shall  he  have  the  scepter  ? 

All.  I. 

Rob*  Then  crown  him  straight,  and  henceforth 
let  his  name 
Be  through  tin;  world  call'd  Guy  of  Lessingham. 
All  these  desire  it,  I  consent  with  them ; 
Long  live  prince  Guy,  king  of  Jerusalem. 

^        ^  ^  [Flourish. 

Guy,  The  crown  is  burst,  and  parted  firom  my 
head; 
I  fear  the  heavens  are  angry  with  yoar  choice. 

O,  E,  Bol.  Son  Guy,  they  are  not.    By  divine 
instinct 
The  heavens  have  lent  me  a  prophetic  spirit. 
This  shews  thy  troubloos  reign;  mutinies  from  far 
Shall  fright  thy  towns  and  provinces  with  war. 

Guy.  If  it  be  nothing  else,  crown  me  again, 
We  have  a  heart  our  kingdom  to  maintain. 
What  honours  do  my  brothers*  heads  await  ? 

Rob,  Prince  Eustace,  you  shall  wear  this 
crown  of  state. 
Be  kingof  Sicil,  and  command  that  isle. 
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Lord  Charles,  the  crown  of  Cyprus  longs  to  you. 
That  in  the  fight  the  king  of  Cyprus  slew. 
One  general  voice  at  once  proclaim  them  kings. 

[Flourish. 

Char.  In  memory  of  this  solemnity, 
Here  will  I  leave  this  scutcheon  bom  by  ine ; 
That  in  what  coast  soe*er  my  bones  be  laid, 
This  shield  may  be  an  honour  to  my  trade. 

£us.  Mine  shall  hang  th^re,  a  trophy  of  my 
fame. 
My  trade  is  famous  by  king  Eustace  name. 

Gay*  In  memory  a  king  hath  bom  this  shield, 
I  add  these  challices  to  this  ai^nt  field. 

God.  In  honour  of  my  first  profession, 
That  shield  in  all  these  wan  by  Godfrey  bora, 
I  crown  this  maid*s  head  with  a  wreath  of  thom. 

O.  E.  Bol.  Oh,  were  my  daughter  here  this 
joy  to  see; 
How  light  her  soul !  how  glad  would  my  heart  be ! 

Tan.  Would  I  had  now  my  love  ! 

Guy.  Or  I  that  dame. 
That  adds  to  beauty's  sun  a  brighter  flame. 

Rob.  Were  the  fair  virgin  here,  I  would  renown 
Her  glorious  beauty  with  the  English  crown. 

Eus,  Princes,  I'll  fit  you  all,  lady  come  forth. 

Enter  Bella  Franca. 

B.  Fran,  The  lovely  princes. 

Tan.  Fair  Mistress ! 

Char.  Lady  1 

God.  Madam! 

Guy.  Honoured  Saint ! 

B.  Fran.  Nay,  pardon  me,  love  comes  not 
by  constraint. 
But  princes,  will  you  grant  me  patience, 
Before  I  part,  I  mean  to  please  you  all. 
First,  holy  Patriarch,  tell  me  of  ail  others 
Whom  in  the  tvorld  you  most  desire  to  see. 

O.  E.  Bol.  My  daughter. 

B.  Fran.  Prince  Godfrey,  Charles,  and  Eus- 
tace, whom  say  you  ? 

All.  Next  yourself  our  sister. 

B.  Fran.  And  whom  you  ? 

Tan.  My  love. 

B.  Fran.  Who's  that  ? 

Tan.  Your  honoured  self,  fair  maid. 

B.  Fran.  Nay,  I'll  make  good  the  words  that 
I  have  said. 
Father,  I  give  a  daughter  to  your  hand : 
Brothers,  behold,  here  doth  your  sister  stand. 
Tancred,  behold  the  lady  you  once  seiz'd, 
Onlv  I  leave  prince  Robert  here  displeas'd. 

0.  E.  Bol.  My  daughter  Bella  Franca! 

Brother.  Sister! 

Tan.  Love! 

O.  E.  BoL  I  am  too  happy,  and  too  full  of  joy. 
Heaven  pours  on  me  more  good  than  I  can  bear : 
I  that  before  was  starv'd,  now  surfeit  here. 


Rob.  Princes,  and  lady,  notliing  can  dbplme 
For  we  partake  in  all  this  glad  content,  [os^ 
And  with  applause  rejoice  this  accident 
Tancred,  rejoice  your  love,  and  you  your  frteixis. 
Where  yon  begin  with  marriage,  our  love  eock. 
Kings,  and  kings'  peers,  to  ^veu  ascribe  the 

glory. 
Whilst  we  to  chronicles  report  this  story. 

Guy.  Make  love  onto  my  sister!  'tis  anat 
strnnge : 
Now,  Guy,  I  would  thou  hadst  thy  French  hn 

here; 
My  heart  should  grant  her  what  I  then  refos'd. 
Now  having  got  &is  state  of  dignity, 
I  grieve  that  I  have  so  obdurate  been. 
But  for  amends  would  make  her  Sion's  qaeen. 

Eut,  And  well  remembtcd,  brother,  I  most 
now 
Entreat  you  for  a  pretty  boy  your  page, 
That  hath  on  some  occasion  stray'd  from  yoo. 

Guy.  Oh,  brother,  wbere's  tlie  villain  ? 

EuM.  Panlon  him,  and  I  will  tell  yoa. 

Guy.   Great  were  th'  offence,  I  wooM  vtt 
clear  for  you. 

Eut.  The  poor  boy,  brother,  stays  widiio  nj 
tent. 
But  so  disguis'd  you  cannot  know  him  now, 
For  he's  tum'd  wench ;  and,  but  I  know  the  «^ 
To  be  a  boy,  to  see  him  tbus  transform'd 
I  should  have  sworn  he  had  been  a  wench  voAtt^ 

Guy.  Pray  let  me  see  him,  brother,  in  tbtf 
habit, 
I  would  not  lose  the  villain  for  more  gold 
Than  Sion  would  be  sold  for ;  he  will  blush 
To  be  ta'en  tardy  in  his  maid's  attire. 

Eu$.  You  have  pardoned  him  ? 

Guy.  I  have. 

Eui,  Then,  Jack,  appear. 

Enter  tfte  French  Lady. 

Nay,  blush  not  to  be  in  your  woman's  geer. 

Guy.  Leap  heart,  dance  spirit,  be  merry  jo- 
cund soul, 
Tis  she  undoubtedly. 

F.  Lady,  You  know  me  then  ! 

Guy.  I  do ;  'twas  that  disguise. 
That  all  this  while  hath  blinded  my  clear  eyes. 

Eui.  Fie,  are  yon  not  asham'd  to  kiss  a  boT, 
And  in  your  arms  to  grasp  him  with  such  joy? 

Guy.  She  is  no  boy,  you  do  mistake  her  quite. 

Eut,  A  boy,  a  page,  a  wagtail  by  this  light. 
'What  say  you,  sister? 

B.  Fran.  Sure  he  told  me  so, 
For  if  he  be  a  maid,  I  made  him  one. 

Eut.  Do  not  mistake  the  sei,  man,  for  beV 
none. 
It  is  a  rogue,  a  wag,  his  name  is  Jack, 
A  notable  dissembhng  lad,  a  '^ crack. 


7®  A  crocfc.— MrTyrwhittsays,  "  this  is  an  old  Islandic  word,  stsnifying  a  6oy  or  dUU.  One  of  die 
fabulous  kings  and  heroes  of  Denmark,  called  lfrp{^,  was  sumamea  Krakt*'*  See  the  stonr  ui  £^ 
FabU  63,  Note  to  lU  Second  Pmii^King  Hmy  lY.  A.  3.  S,  f. 
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Guy.  Brother,  'tis  you  that  are  deceived  in  her^ 
Beshrew  her^  she  hath  been  my  bedfellow 

A  year  and  more,  yet  I  had  not  the  grace 

Brothers,  receive  a  sister ;  reverend  ^ther. 
Accept  a  daughter,  whilst  I  take  a  wife. 
And  of  a  great  king's  daughter  make  a  queen. 
Thb  is  the  beauteous  virgm,  the  French  lady, 
To  whom  my  fortune  still  remains  in  debt. 

Eu8,  A  lady  !  then  I  cry  you  mercy,  brother; 
A  nliaut  bride !    would  I  had  such  another ! 
•  F.  Lady.  A  wondrous  change !  she  that  yonr 

page  hath,  been 
Is  now  at  length  transformed  to  be  your  queen. 
Pardon  me,  Guy,  my  love  drew  me  along, 
No  shameless  lust. 

Guy.  Fair  saint,  I  did  you  wrong. 
If  fortune  had  not  been  your  friend  in  this, 
YoQ  had  not  lain  thus  long  without  a  kiss. 
Father,  embrace  her ;  brothers,  sister,  all. 

O.  E.  Bol.  This  fortune  makes  our  joys  mere 
comical. 


The  fame  of  our  success  all  Europe  rings : 
The  father,  patriarch,  sees  his  sons  all  kings. 
Rob.  The  heavens  are  full  of  bounty;  then, 

brave  princes, 
First  in  the  Temple  hang  these  trophies  up. 
As  a  remembrance  of  your  fortunes  past. 
You  good  old  fatlier,   wear  your  patriarch's 

robes ; 
Prince  Godfrey,  walk  yon  with  your  crown  of 

thorns ; 
Guy  with  his  lady;  Tancred  with  his  wife; 
Charles  with  his  crown  of  Cyprus;  and  young 

Eustace 
Crown'd  with  the  rich  Sicilian  diadem ; 
I  with  the  honour  of  the  Pagans'  deaths. 
So  in  procession  walk  we  to  Christ's  tomb. 
With  humble  hearts  to  pay.  our  pilgrim's  vows. 
Repair  we  to  our  countries,  that  once  done. 
For  Sion  and  Jerusalem  are  won. 

[Exeunt  omnes. 


This  Play,  as  Mr  Warton  observes,  is  burlesqued  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Knight  of  tkt 
Burning  Pestle.  It  is  a  mixture  of  the  droll  and  serious,  and  was  evidently  intended  to,  ridicule 
the  reigning  f^hion  of  reading  Romances.   Note  to  Tlie  Second  Fart  of  King  Henry  IV.  A.  3.  S.  2. 


EDITIONS. 


(1.)  ''  The  Foure  Prentises  of  London.  With  the  Con<jae8t  of  Jerusalem.  As  it  has  bene  di- 
verse times  acted  at  the  Red  Bull,  by  the  Queenes  Majesties  Servants.  Written  by  Thomas 
Heywood.    Printed  at  London  for  J  .W.  1615.  4to."* 

(2.)  ^  The  Foure  Prentises  of  London.  With  the  Conquest  of  Jerusalem.  As  it  hath  beene  di- 
vers times  acted  at  the  Red  Bull,  by  the  Queenes  Majesties  Servants,  with  good  applause.  Writ- 
ten and  newly  revised  by  Thomas  Heywood.    Printed  at  London  by  Nicholas  Okes.    1632.  4to." 


The  word  is  often  used  in  ancient  writers.    So,  in  Ben  Jonson's  Devtl  ia  on  Jm,  A.  2.  S.  8 : 

<<  If  we  could  get  a  witty  boy  now  Engine, 
That  were  an  excellent  cracky  I  could  instruct  him 
To  the  true  heif^t.'' 

Massinger's  C/anoticral  Combat,  A.  1.  S.  1 : 

'^  Here's  a  eraek  / 

I  think  they  suck  this  knowledge  in  their  milk." 


VOL.  in. 
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BT 


SHAKERLET  MARMION. 


Sbakeelsy  Maemiov  wai  bom  mt  Avnhot  near  Brackley,  in  tke  county  of  Nortkamytrnt 
whert  ki$  father  wa»  lord  of  tke  manor ^  and  in  pot$e$iion  (*f  a  considerable  estate.  He  received  the 
early  part  of  his  education  at  tke  free  ichool  at  l^ame  in  the  county  qfOxfordf  under  the  cert  (f 
Richard  Boucher^  commonfy  called  Butcher ,  the  matter  thereof  In  the  year  1617,  he  btcam  • 
gentleman  commoner  of  Wadham  College  in  Oxford,  and  in  16S4  '  took  the  degree  of  matter  aferti* 
Anthony  Wood  *  ioyt,  that  he  wat  **  a  goodly  proper  gentleman,  and  had  once  in  kitpettetsion  Mvn 
hundred  pounds  per  ftiinum  at  least  J*  The  whole  of  this  ample  fortune  he  dissipated ;  after  vAk» 
he  went  into  the  Low  Countries ;  but  not  meeting  with  promotion  according  to  his  expectotioSf  k 
returned  to  England,  and  was  admitted  one  of  the  troop  raised  by  Sir  John  Suckling  forthevev 
King  Charles  the  First,  in  his  expedition  against  the  Scots,  in  the  year  1639  ;  but  falling  sick  d 
York,  he  returned  to  London,  where  he  died  in  the  same  year?  Besides  several  poems,  scettertd 
about  in  different  publications,  he  wrote  thr^e  plays,  viz. 

(1.)  **  nollands  Leaguer,  an  excellent  comedy,  as  it  hath  bin  lately  and  often  acted  with  gresi  sf- 
plause  by  the  high  and  mighty  Prince  Charlet  his  servants,  at  the  pnvate  house  in  Salisbury 
court."    163S.     4to. 

To  the  Dramatis  Persons  of  this  play,  the  names  of  the  several  performers  are  added* 

Oldys,  in  his  MS.  Notes  on  Langbaine,  says,  there  is  a  tract  in  prose  called  Hollands  LeagocTy  or 
an  Historical  Discourse  of  the  Life  and  Actions  of  Doona  Britannica,  the  Arch  Mbuneisofthe 
wicked  Women  of  Eutopia;  wherein  is  detected  the  notorious  Sin  of  Pandarism,  and  the  execnUe 
life  of  the  luxurious  Impudent    4to.    I63i(. 

(9.)  *'  A  Fine  Companion,  acted  before  the  King  and  Queene  at  WhUe-^hall,  and  sundrie  tima, 
with  great  applause,  at  the  private  house  in  Salisbuiy'Court,  by  the  Prince  his  servants."  168S.  ^ 

(3.)  ^*  The  Antiguafy,  a  comedy,  acted  by  her  Majesties  servants,  at  the  Cockpit"    1641.  4<0. 

fie  also  puhUshed  "  Cnpid  and  Psiche ;  or  an  epick  poem  of  Cupid  and  his  Mistress,  as  it  9^ 
lately  presented  to  the  Prince  Elector,** 

PrdHxed  to  this  are  complimentary  verses,  by  Richard  Brome,  Francis  Tuel^,  Thomas  Nsbbetf 
and  Thomas  Ueywood. 

Wood  says,  he  left  some  things  in  MS.  ready  for  the  press,  which  were  either  lost  or  in  obtcsft 
hands. 


*  Lann^baine,  p.  545. 

*  Athends  Oxeniensis,  Vol.  II.  p.  19.  Oldys,  in  his  MS.  Notes  on  Langbaine,  says,  it  was  ovrsalk^ 
father  who  squandered  away  his  fortune ;  but  as  he  quotes  no  authority  for  this  assertiofly  I  hsve  loi' 
lowed  Wood's  account. 

3  Oldys' MS.  Notes  to  Laogbaine. 
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DRAMATIS   PERSONA. 


The  Duke  of  Pisa.» 
Leonardo,  >   .      n      .. 
DoKATo,      I  '"'^  Caurtiert. 

Vet  ERA  HO,  the  Antiquary, 

Gaspaeo,  a  Magnmo  of  Pisa. 

IxiRBNZo,  an  old  OentUman, 

MociNiGo,  an  old  Gentleman  that  would  appear 
young. 

Lionel,  Nephew  to  the  Antiquary. 

Petrvcio,  a  foolish  Gentleman,  Son  to  Gas- 
pa  ro. 

AuBXLiOy  a  young  Gentleman. 


iuqfa  Bravo. 


Ai7RELio*8  Father,  in  the 

His  Boy. 

Petro,  the  Antiquary*s  Boy, 


MuihiA,  Wife  to  Lorenzo. 
LccRETiA,  Daughter  to  Lorenzo. 
Angelia,  Sister  to  Lionel^  in  the  Disguise  qf 
a  Page. 

Baccha,  \  '^'  WaUing^^en. 
A  Cook. 
Two  Servants. 


SCENE-PXSA. 


ACT  L 


SCENE  L 
Enter  Lionel  and  Petrucio. 

Lion.  Now,  sir,  let  me  bid  yoa  welcome  to 
your  coantry,  «nd  the  longing  expectation  of 
those  friends,  that  have  almost  mnguishM  for  the 
si^ht  of  TOO.  I  must  flatter  him,  and  stroke 
km  too,  he  will  f;ive  no  milk  else.  [Aside. 

Pet.  L  have  calculated,  hy  all  the  rales  of  rea- 
son and  art,  tliat  T  «h^^  hi*  a  great  man ;  for 
what  sin|;ular  qualltjr  concurs  to  perfection  and 
advancement,  toat  is  defective  in  me  f  Take  my 
feature  and  proportion,  have  they  not  a  kind  of 
sweetness  and  bannony,  to  attract  the  eyes  of 
the  beholders  ?  the  cooflrmation  of  which,  many 
aathentical  judgments  of  ladies  have  seal'd  and 
sabscrib'd  to. 


Lion.  How  do  you,  sir  ?  are  you  not  well  ? 
Pet.  Next,  my  behaviour  and  discourse,  ac- 
cording to  the  court-garb,  ceremonious  enough, 
more  promising  than  substantial,  able  to  keep 
{Mice  witli  the  best  hunting  wit  of  them  all ;  be- 
sides, nature  has  bless'd  me  with  boldness  suffi- 
cient^ and  fortune  with  means;  what  then  should 
hinder  me  f  nothing  but  destiny,  villainous  des- 
tiny, that  chains  virtue  to  darkness  and  obscu- 
rity. Well,  I  will  insinuate  myself  into  the  court, 
and  presence  of  the  Dnke,  and  if  he  have  not 
the  grace  to  distinguish  of  worth,  his  ignorance 
upon  him. 

Lion.  What,  in  a  muse,  sir  ? 

Pet.  Cannot  a  gentleman  ruminate  over  his 
good  parts,  but  you  must  be  troubling  of  him  ? 

Lion.  Wise  men  and  fools  are  alike  ambi- 


*  The  scene  however  seems  to  be  laid  at  Venice.    The  Rialto  is  mentioiied  in  Ad  Fbrtt,  and  Venice 
is  agaiii  spoken  of  in  Act  Third,  as  where  the  transactions  of  the  play  are  carried  on.      S.  P* 
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tioos ;  this  travetHng  ^motioD  hat  been  abroad 
in  (|uett  of  fttrance  fiuhions,  where  his  spangr 
Jump  has  suck*<r  the  dregs  of  all  the  ioily  E^ 
could  possibly  meet  with,  and  is  indeed  more  ass 
than  he  went  forth.  Had  I  an  interest  in  his 
disgrace,  l*d  rail  at  him,  and  perhaps  beat  him 
for  it ;  but  be  is  as  strange  Co  roe,  ns  to  himself, 
therefore  let  him  continue  in  his  bdov'd  sim- 
plicity. [Aside, 

Pet,  Next,  when  he  shall  be  instracted  of  my 
worth,  and  eminent  sufficiencies,  he  cannot  dig- 
nify me  with  less  employment  than  the  dignity 
of  an  embassador :  How  bravely  shall  I  behaTe 
myself  in  that  service  !  and  what  an  ornament 
unto  my  countnr  may  I  arrive  to  be,  and  to  my 
kindred !  But  I  will  play  the  gentleman,  and 
neglect  them  ;  that's  the  nrst  thmg  1*11  study. 

JLion*  Shall  I  be  bold  to  interrupt  you,  sir  ? 

Pet,  Presently  I'll  be  at  leisure  to  talk  with 
you :  'tis  no  small  point  in  state  policy,  still  to 
pretend  only  to  be  thought  a  man  of  action, 
and  rather  than  want  a  colour,  be  busied  with  a 
man's  own  self. 

Lion.  Who  does  this  ass  speak  to  ?  surely  to 
himself:  and  'tis  impossible  be  should  ever  be 
wise,  that  has  always  such  a  foolish  auditory. 

[Aside, 

Pet,  Then,  with  what  emulous  courtship  will 
they  strive  to  entertain  me  in  foreign  oarts  ! 
And  what  a  spectacle  of  admiration  shall  I  be 
made  amongst  tliose  who  have  formerly  known 
me  !  How  dost  thou  like  my  carriage  ? 

JUoH,  Most  exquisite  !  believe  me. 

Pet,  But  is  it  adorn 'd  with  that  even  mixture 
of  fluency  and  grace,  as  are  required  '  both  in  a 
statist  and  a  courtier? 

Uon,  So  far  as  the  divine  prospect  of  my  un- 
derstanding guides  me,  'tis  without  parallel, 
most  excellent;  but  I  am  no  jirofessjl  critick  in 
the  mysterY. 


Pet,  Well,  thou  hast  Linoeus'  eyes  for  oIkcf 
vation,  or  could*st  ne'er  have  made  socb  a  cw- 
ning  discovery  of  my  practice.  But  will  de 
ladies,  think  you,  have  that  apprehension,  to 
discern  and  approve  of  me  ? 

Lion,  Without  question ;  they  cannot  be  so 
dull  or  stony-hearted,  as  uot  to  be  infiniidj 
taken  with  your  worth :  Why,  in  a  while,  yoi 
shall  have  them  so  enamonr'd,  thattheyllwatck 
every  opportunity  to  purchase  your  acqniiiit- 
anoe ;  tnen  again  revive  it  with  often  banqori- 
ting  and  visits :  nay,  and  perliaps  invite  othen, 
by  their  foolish  example,  to  do  the  like;  and 
some,  that  despair  of  so  great  happiness  viil 
inquire  out  your  haunts,  and  walk  there  two  or 
three  hours  together,  to  get  but  a  sight  of  you. 

Pet,  Oh  infinite  !  I  am  transported  with  tiie 
tliougbt  on't  I  It  draws  n^r  noon,  and  I  ap- 
pointed certain  gallants  to  meet  roe  at  die  five- 
crown  ordinary ;  after,  we  are  to  wait  opoo  tk 
like  beauties  you  talk*d  of,  to  the  poblick  thea- 
tre. I  feel  of  late,  a  strong  and  witty  gesie 
growing  upon  me,  and  I  begin,  I  know  nothov, 
to  be  in  love  with  this  foolish  sin  of  poetry. 

lion.  Are  you,  sir?  there's  great  hopes  of ^ 

Pet.  And  the  reason  is,  because  they  say^'u 
both  the  cause  and  effect  of  a  good  wit,  to  whin 
I  can  sufficiently  pretend ;  for  nature  has  not 
play*d  the  step-dame  with  me. 

Lion.  In  good  time,  sir. 

Pet.  And  now  you  talk  of  time,  what  timen 
day  is  it  by  your  watch  f 

Lion.  I  have  none,  sir. 

Pet.  How,  ne'er  a  watch?  oh  mooitroWj 
how  do  you  consume  your  hours  ?  NeVrs  watch. 
'tis  the  greatest  solecism  in  society  that  e'erl 
heard  of:  ne'er  a  watch  ! 

Lion.  How  deeply  you  conceive  of  it ! 

Pet.  You  have  not  a  gentleman,  that's  a  trse 
gentleman,  without  one :  'tis  the  main  appendix 


*  MeHmU'-Motitm  is  a  pmppet.    In  Ben  Jonson*s  £rery  Mn  0ut  iffhis  Humour,  A,  4.  S.  5,  Cap^^ 
Pod,  the  celebrated  owner  of  a  puppet>shew,  and  bis  NMh'oa,  are  mentioned. 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Rule  a  Htff  mul  kmee  a  Ifye,  A.  2  : 

"  If  he  be  that  fmctim  that  you  tell  me  of. 
And  make  no  more  noise,  I  shall  entertain  him/' 

The  Queen^CerhUk,  by  the  same,  A.  1.  S.  3  : 

**  Good  friends,  for  half  an  hour  remove  your  wsotwt.*' 

Dekkar*8  ViUnies  diseaeered  by  laafAome  and  eemdMigki,  X6tO,  eh.  4. 

**  This  labour  being  Uken,  the  master  of  the  wi^timt  hearkens  where  soch  a  nobleman,  Ac   't^ 
motiom  is  presented  before  him.*' 

s B»th  m  a  itctuf  and  a  conrficr.— A  et^Ut,  ^•M^emmn.    So,  In  Ben  Jonson's  Cys^^' 

RneUy  A.  t.  S,  3 : 

<<  Next  is  yoor  sUdist's  force,  a  serious,  solemn,  and  aopercilions  lace,  foil  of  fomal  and  H*^ 
gravity." 

31U  M^;netkk  L^dyt  by  the  same,  A.  1.  S.  7  : 

« ^^ 

Will  screw  you  out  a  secret  from  a  sta/uf." 
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to  a  plush  lining :  besides,  it  helps  macb  to  dis- 
course ;  for,  while  others  confer  notes  together, 
we  confer  our  watches,  and  spend  good  part  of 
the  day  with  talking  of  it. 

Lion,  Well,  sir,  because  1*11  be  no  longer  des- 
titute of  such  a  necessary  implement,  I  have  a 
suit  to  you. 

Pet.  A  suit  to  me  !  Let  it  alone  till  I  am  a 
great  man,  and  then  I  shall  answer  you  with  the 
greater  promise,  and  less  performance. 

Lion.  I  hope,  sir,  you  have  that  confidence,! 
will  ask  nothing  to  your  prejudice,  but  what  shall 
some  way  recompense  tlie  deed. 

Fet.  What  is^t  ?  Be  brief,  I  am  in  that  point 
a  courtier. 

Lion.  Usurp  then  on  the  proffer'd  means. 
Shew  yourselfforward  in  an  action 
Ma)r  speak  jrou  noble,  and  make  me  your  friend. 
Pet.  A  friend !  what's  that  ?  I  know  no  such 

thing. 
Lion.  A  feithful,  not  a  ceremonious  friend ; 
But  one  that  will  stick  by  you  on  occasions, 
And  vindicate  your  credit,  were  it  sunk 
Below  all  scorn,  and  interpose  his  life 
Betwixt  you  and  all  dangers :  Such  a  friend, 
That  when  he  sees  yon  carried  by  your  passions 
Headlong  into  destruction,  will  so  follow  you. 
That  he  will  guide  you  from't;  and  witli  good 

counsel 
Redeem  you  from  ill  courses:  and,  not  flattering 
Your  idle  humour  to  a  vain  expence. 
Cares  not  to  see  you  perish,  so  he  may 
Sustain  himself  a  while,  and  raise  a  fortune, 
Though  mean,  out  of  your  ruins,  and  then  Laugh 
at  you. 
Pet,  Why,  be  there  any  such  friends  as  these  ? 
Lion.  A  world ; 
They  walk  like  spirits,  not  to  be  discem'd ; 
Subtile  and  soft  like  air,  have  oily  balm 
Swifloming  o'er  their  words  and  actions ; 
But  below  it  a  flood  of  gall. 
Pet.  Well,  to  the  purpose,  speak  to  the  puiv 

pose. 
Lioft.  If  I  stand  link'd  unto  you, 
The  Gordian  knot  was  less  dissoluble, 
A  rock  less  firm,  or  center  moveable. 
Pet.  Speak  yonr  demand. 
Lion,  Do  it,  and  do  it  freely  then ;  lendm$^ 

hunjisdxhickfits. 
Pet,  llow  is  that?  lend  you  a  hundred  duck- 
ets !  Not  a  —  I'll  never  have  a  friend  while  I 
breathe  first ;  no,  I'll  stand  upon  my  guard :  I 
give  all  the  world  leave  to  whet  their  wits  against 
me,  work  like  moles  to  undermine  me,  yet  I'll 
spurn  all  their  deceits  like  a  hillock :  I  tell  thee, 
ril  not  buy  the  small  repentance  of  a  friend  or 
whore,  at  tlie  rate  of  a  livre. 

Lion.  What's  this?  I  dare  not 
Tmst  my  own  ears,  silence  choak  up  my  anger; 
A  friend,  and  wlmre !   are  they  two  parallels. 
Or  to  be  nam'd  together?    May  he  never 
Have  better  friend,  that  knows  no  better  how 
To  Talue  than :  Well,  I  was  ever  jealous 


Of  his  baseness,  and  now  my  fears  are  ended.  ] 

Pox  o'  these  travels,  they  do  but  corrupt 

A  good  nature;  and  his  was  bad  enough  before. 

Enter  Angelia. 

Pet,  What  preUy_gparkIe_of  humanity  have 

we  Here?  "~  " 

Whose  attendant  are  yon,  my  little  knave  ? 

Ang.  I  wait,  sir,  on  master  Lionel. 

Lio7i,  n^'is  well  you  are  come.   What  says  the 
gentleman  ? 

Ang.  1  deliver'd  your  letter  to  him;  he  is 
very  sorry  he  can  furnish  you  no  better;  be  has 
sent  you  twenty  crowns,  he  says,  towards  the 
large  debt  he  owes  you. 

Pet.  A  fine  child !  and  delivers  his  tale  with 
good  method :  Where,  in  the  name  of  Gany- 
mede, had'st  ttifiu  this  epitome  of  «^  ftprvii;,(^p' f 

Lion,  You'd  liltle  llunk  orw hat  consequence 
and  pregnancy  this  imp  is :  you  may  hereafter 
have  both  cause  to  know,  and  love  him.— ^ 
What  gentlemen  are  these  ? 

Enter  Gasparo  and  Lorenzo. 

Pet.  One  is  my  father. 

Lor,  I  hear,  your  son,  sir,  is  returu'd  fix>m 
travel, 
Grown  op  a  fine  and  stately  gentleman, 
Outstrips  his  compeers  in  each  liberal  science. 

Gas,  1  thank  my  stars,  he  has  improv'd  his 
time 
To  the  best  use,  can  render  an  account 
Of  all  his  journey :  how  he  has  arriv'd, 
Through  strange  discoveries  and  compendious 

ways, 
To  a  most  perfect  knowledge  of  himself: 
Can  give  a  model  of  each  prince's  court. 
And  is  become  their  fear.     He  has  a  mind 
Equally  pois'd,  and  virtue  without  sadness; 
Hunts  not  for  fifime,  through  an  ill  path  of  life ; 
But  is  indeed,  for  all  parts,  so  accomplish'd, 
As  I  could  wish  or  frame  him. 

Lor.  These  are  joys. 
In  their  relation  to  you,  so  transcendent. 
As  than  your  self  I  know  no  man  more  happy  : 
May  I  not  see  your  son  ? 

Oa$.  See  where  he  stands. 
Accompanied  with  young  Lionel,  the  nephew 
To  Veterano  the  great  antiquary. 

Lion.  I'll  be  bold,  by  your  favour,  to  endear  . 
Myself  in  his  acquaintance.    Noble  Petrucio, 
Darling  of  Venus,  minion  of  the  Graces, 
Let  me  adopt  me  heir  unto  your  love : 
That  is,  yours  by  descent,  and  which  your  father, 
A  grave  wise  man,  and  a  Magnifico, 
Has  not  disdain'd. 

Pet.  I  am  much  bound  to  you  for  it 

Lor.  Is  that  all  ? 

Pet.  See  the  abundant  ignorance  of  this  ase  I 
he  cites  my  father  for  a  precedent :  alas,  he  is  a 
good  old  man,  and  no  more;  there  he  stands,  ha 
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lias  not  been  abroad,  nor  known  the  world ;  there- 
fore, I  hope,  wilt  not  be  to  foolishly  peremptory, 
to  compare  with  me  for  judgment^  tJiat  have  tra- 
verdy  seen  fiAshionSy  and  been  a  man  of  iuteUi- 
gence, 

Ijor,  Signior,  your  ear;  pray  let*8  counsel  you. 

Fct.  Counsel  me!  Uie  like  trespass  asaiD; 
sore  the  old  man  doats!  VVbo  counsell'd  me 
abroad,  when  I  had  none  hut  mine  own  natural 
wisdom  for  my  protection }  Yet,  I  dare  say,  I 
met  with  more  perils,  more  variety  of  allure- 
ments, more  Circes,  more  Calipsos,  and  the  hke, 
than  e'er  were  feign*d  upon  Ulysses. 

Lor.  It  shew'd  great  wisdom,  that  you  could 
avoid  them. 

Tis  time  now  to  retire  unto  yourself: 

Settle  your  mind  upon  some  worthy  beauty ; 

A  wife  will  tame  all  wild  affections : 

I  have  a  daughter,  who,  for  youth  and  beauty, 

Might  be  desir'd,  were  she  ignobly  bom ; 

And  for  her  dowry,  that  sliall  no  way  part 

you : 
If  you  accept  her,  here,  before  your  friends, 
I  will  betroth  her  to  you. 

Fei.  I  thank  ^ou,  sir,  you*d  have  me  marry 
your  daughter;  is  it  so? 

Lor,  With  your  good  liking,  not  otherwise. 
Fet.  You  nourish  too  er^t  an  ambition ;  what 
do  you  see  in  me,  to'  make  such  a  motion  ?   No, 
be  wise  and  keep  her ;  were  I  married  to  her,  I 
should  not  like  her  above  a  month  at  most. 
Lor.  How  !  not  above  a  month  } 

Fet.  1*11  tell  you,  sir,  I  have  made  an  experi- 
ence that  way  on  my  nature :  when  I  have  nir'd 
m  creature  for  my  pleasure,  as  *tis  the  fashion  in 
many  places,  for  the  like  time  that  I  told  you  of, 
I  have  been  so  tired  with  her  before  'twas  out, 
as  no  horse  like  me,  I  could  not  spur  my  afi^ctioji 
to  CO  It  jot  further .  " 

Ga$,  Well  said,  boy !  thou  art  e'en  mine  own 
son ;  when  I  was  young,  'twas  just  my  humour. 

Lion.  You  give  yourself  a  plausible  commends. 

Fet,  I  can  make  a  shift  to  love ;  but  having 
enjoy'd,  fruition  kills  mv  appetite:  no,  I  must 
have  several  objects  of  beauty,  to  keep  my 
thoughts  always  m  action,  or  I  am  nobody. 

Gat,  Still  mine  own  flesh  and  blood  ! 

Fet.  Therefore  I  have  chose  honour  for  my 
mistress,  upon  whose  wings  I  will  mount  up  to 
the  heavens;  where  I  will  fix  myself  a  constella- 
tion, fur  all  this  under-world  of  mortals  to  won- 
der at  me. 

Gat,  Nay,  he  is  a  mad  wag,  I  assure  you,  and 
know5  how  to  put  a  price  upon  his  desert. 

Fet.  I  can  no  longer  stay  to  ^lat&jML_th<Ese_ 
vanities ;  therefore,  gallants,  I  leave  you.  [Exit. 
"XofTV/ Ufity  is  he  gone  ?  Is  your  son  gone  ? 

Ga$.  So  it  seems.  Well,  gallants,  where 
shall  I  see  yon  anon  f 

Lor,  You  shall  not  part  with  us. 

Gat.  You  shall  pardon  me,  I  must  wait  upon 
my  son.  [Exit, 


Lor.  Do  you  bear,  signior?  A  pretty pr^ 
ferment ! 
Lion,  Oh,  sir,  the  lustre  of  good  clothes,  or 
breeding, 
Bestow'd  upon  a  son,  will  ouike  a  rustick, 
Or  a  mechanick  fiuher,  to  commit 
Idolatry,  and  adore  his  own  issue. 
Ang.  They  are  so  well  matcb'd,  'twere  pitj 

to  part  them. 
Lor.  Well  said,  little-one,  I  think  tbou  m 
wiser  than  both  of  them . 
But  this  same  scorn  I  do  not  so  well  relish; 
A  whoreson  humorous  fantastic  novice. 
To  contemn  my  daughter  I    lie  is  not  woitbj 
To  bear  up  her  train. 

Lion.  Or  kiss  under  it. 
Will  you  revenge  this  injury  upon  him? 
Lor.  Revenge  !    Of  all  the  passions  of  mj 
blood, 
Tis  the  most  sweet.      I  should  grow  hi  to 

think  on't. 
Could  you  but  promise. 

Lion.  Will  you  have  patience  ? 
Be  rul'd  by  me,  and  I  will  compasx  it 
To  your  full  wish.     We'll  set  a  bait  afore  bin, 
That  he  shall  seize  as  sharply  as  Jove's  etgle 
Did  snatch  up  Ganymede. 

Lor,  Do  but  cast  the  plot, 
rU  prosecute  it  with  as  much  disgrace 
As  hatred  can  snggest. 

Lion.  Do  you  see  this  page,  then  ? 
Lor.  Ay,  whnt  of  him  f 
Lion,  That  face  of  his  shall  do  it 
Lor.  What  shall  it  do  ?     Methinks  be  hu  • 
pretty  innocent  countenance. 
Lim.  Oh !  but  beware  of  a  smooth  k)ok  at 
all  times. 
Observe  what  I  say :  he  is  a  siren  above, 
But  below  a  very  serpent.     No  female  scorpwt 
Did  ever  carry  such  a  sting,  believe  it. 
Ijor.  What  should  I  do  with  him  ? 
Lion.  Take  him  to  jrour  bouse,  .. 

There    keep    him    privately,    tUl  I  tatke  sU 

perfect. 
If  ever  alchyinist  did  more  rejoice 
In  his  projection,  never  credit  me. 

Lor.  You  shall  prevail,  upon  my  faith,  beyond 
My  understanding :  and,  my  dapper  'squire, 
If  you  be  such  a  precious  wag,  I'll  cherish  yon- 
Come,  walk  alons  with  me.     Farewel,  sir. 
Lion,  Adieu.  [£jre»ntLoRENZOAM^AycEtu< 

Now  I  must  travel,  on  a  new  exploit, 
To  an  old  antiquary ;  he  is  my  uncle. 
And  I  his  heir.    Would  I  could  raise  a  fortune 
Out  of  his  ruins  I    He  is  grown  obsolete. 
And  'tis  time  he  were  out  of  date.    They  »7 

he  sits 
All  day  in  contemplation  of  a  statue 
With  ne'er  a  nose,  and  doats  on  the  deca^rs 
With  greater  love  than  the  sel^lov'd  NarcisiM 
Did  on  his  beauty :  How  shall  I  approach  him  r 
Could  I  appear  but  like  a  Sibyl's  son, 
Or  with  a  face  rugged  as  father  Nilus 
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Is  pictnr'd  on  the  hanging,  there  were  hope 
He  mif^bt  look  on  me.    How  to  win  his  love 
I  know  not.    If  I  wist  he  were  not  precise, 
I'd  lajr  to  purchase  some  stale  intenades. 
And  give  him  them  -.  books  that  have  not  attain'd 
To  the  Platonic  year,  but  wait  tneir  course, 
And  nappy  hour,  to  be  revived  a^in  t 
Then  would  I  induce  him  to  believe  they  were 
Some  of  Terence's  hundred  and  fifty  comedies 
That  were  lost  in  the  Adriatic  sea. 
When  he  retum*d  firom  banishment.    Some  such 
GuUery  as  this  mieht  be  iuforced  upon  him. 
rU  first  talk  with  bis  man.  and  then  consider. 

[Exit. 

filter  LoBENZo,  Gasparo,  Mocimigo, 
and  Ancelia. 

Lor,  How  hap*t  you  did  return  again  so  soon, 
sir? 

Goi.  rU  tell  you,  sir :  As  I  follow'd  my  son 
From  the  Rialto,  near  unto  the  bridge. 
We  were  encountered  by  a  ^  sort  of  giants, 
SeosofClarissimos,  and  Procurators 
That  knew  him  in  his  travels  :  whereupon 
He  did  insinuate  with  his  eyes,  unto  me, 
I  should  depart  and  leave  them. 

Ixfr.  'Seems  he  was  asham'd  of  your  company. 

Gas.  Like  will  to  like,  sir. 

Lor,  What  grave  and  youthful  gentleman's 
that  with  you  ? 

Gat,  Do  yon  not  know  him  f 

Lor,  No. 

Gat,  Not  Signior  Mocinigo  ? 

Lor,  You  jest,  I  am  sure. 

Gaz.  Ay,  and  there  banes  a  jest: 
For,  going  to  a  courtezan  Uiis  morning. 
In  his  own  proper  colour,  his  grey  beard. 
He  had  th'  ill  luck  to  be  refusM ;  on  which, 


He  went  and  dy'd  h,  and  came  back  again. 
And  was  again,  with  the  same  scorn,  rejected  ; 
Telling  him,   that  she  had  newly,  deny'd  his 
fetlier. 
Lor,  Was  that  her  answer  \ 
Gat,  It  has  so  troubled  him. 
That  he  intends  to  marry.    What  think  you,  sir. 
Of  his  resolution  \ 

Lor,  By*r  lady,  it  shews 
Great  haughtiness  of  courage;  a  man  of  his 

years 
That  dkres  to  venture  on  a  wife. 

Moc,  A  man  of  my  years !    I  feel 
My  limbs  as  able  as  the  best  of  them ; 
And  in  all  places  else,  except  my  hair, 
As  green  as  a  bay-tree :  and  for  the  whiteness 
Upon  my  head,  although  it  now  lie  hid. 
What  does   it  signify,    but  like  a  tree  that 

blossoms 
Before  the  fruit  come  forth  ?    And,  I  hope,  a 

tree 
That  blossoms,  is  neither  dry  nor  wither'd. 
Lor.  But  pray,  what  piece  of  beauty's  that 
you  mean 
To  make  the  object  of  your  love? 

Moc  Ay,  there 
You  'pose  me ;  for  I  have  a  curious  eye, 
And  am  as  choice  in  that  point  to  be  pleased. 
As  the  most  youthfuL     Here,    one's  beauty 

takes  me; 
And  there,  her  parentage  and  f[ood  behaviour: 
Another's  wealth  or  wit:  but  Pd  have  one 
Where  all  these  graces  meet,  as  in  a  center. 
GoM,  You  are  too  ambitious.    Youll  hardly 
find 
Woman  or  beast  that  trots  sound  of  all  four : 
There  will  be  some  defect. 
^  Moc  Yet  this  I  resolve  on. 


•Merckntt  Tak^  1.  930. 


*  A  tort.'-A  company.  See  note  4  to  Gammer  Gwrtoiet  Needk,  Vol.  I.  p.  102. 
^  Moc,  YH  thitj  Sec, — ^This  is  taken  from  Chancer : 

"  But  one  thing  warn  I  you,  my  frendis  dere, 
I  woU  none  old  wife  have  in  no  manere. 
She  shall  not  passin  sixtene  yere  certeine, 
Oldfitk,  wtd  fongJUtk  woU  I  haoefaUfahie,''- 

Which  Mr  Pope  hath  modernized  m  the  following  numner : 

«  One  caution  yet  is  needful  to  be  told. 
To  guide  your  choice ;  This  wife  most  not  be  oid : 
There  goes  a  saying,  and  'twas  shrewdly  said, 
OldJUk  at  iaUe,  kai  yomtgJUtk  w  6eii."— JoMMry 

'^  For  sondry  scholis  maketh  sotill  clarkis, 
Woman  of  many  scholis  half  a  dark  is : 
But  certainly  a  yong  thing  may  men  gye. 
Right  as  men  may  warm  wax  with  hondis  phe." — 

*^  No  crafty  widows  shall  approach  my  bed ; 
Those  are  too  wise  for  batcnelors  to  wed. 
As  subtle  clerks  by  many  schools  are  made, 
Twice-marry'd  dames  are  mistresses  o'  th'  trade : 
But  yonnc  and  tender  Tirgins,  ml'd  witb  ease. 
We  fom  Ukc  wax,  and  monld  them  as  we  please." 

Jammry  and  Moff,  L  106« 


Mojf,  1.  99. 


'Merduoitt  TaU,  1.  943. 
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To  bare  a  imiid  tender  of  a^^e  and  fiur. 
Old  fish  and  yoang  Besh,  tlmt's  still  my  diet. 
Xor.  What  think  you  of  a  widow  } 
Moc.  By  no  means : 
They  are  too  politic  a  generation ; 
ProVd  so  by  similies.    Many  voyages 
P        Make  an  experienced  seaman ;  many  offices 
^  >x  \f}^'^  crafty  knave :  so,  many  roarriaees, 

A  subtle  cunning  widow.    No,  1*11  have  one 
y^   M^i  ^^  That  I  may  mould,  like  wax,  unto  my  humour. 
Lor,  This  doating  ass  is  worth,  at  least,  a 
million ; 
And  though  he  cannot  propagate  bis  stock. 
Will  be  sure  to  multiply.      I'll  ofier  him 

daughter. 
By  computation  of  age,  he  cannot 
Live  past  ten  years;   by  that  time  shell 

strength 

To  break  this  rotten  hedge  of  matrimony 
And  after  have  a  fair  green  field  to  walk  in. 
And  wanton  wliere  she  please.    Signior,  a  word ; 
And  by  this  guess  my  love :  I  have  a  daughter, 
Of  beauty  fresh,  of  her  demeanour  gentle. 
And  of  a  sober  wisdom :  you  know  my  estate. 
If  you  can  fiincy  her,  seek  no  further. 

Moc.  Thauk  you,  signior ;  pray  of  what  age 
Is  your  daughter  f 

Lor.  But  sixteen,  at  the  most. 
Moc.    But  sixteen !  Is  she  no  more  ?    She  is 
too  young  then. 

frai.  You  wish*d  for  a  young  one,  did  you  not? 
Moc.  Not  that  I  would  have  her  in  years. 
Gas.  I  warrant  you ! 

Moc.  Well,  mark  what  I  say :  When  I  come 
to  her, 
She'll  ne'er  be  able  to  endure  me. 
Lor.  I'll  trust  her. 

Cos.    1  think  your  choice,  sir,  cannot  be 
amended, 
She  is  so  virtuous  and  so  amiable. 

Moc,  Is  she  so  fair  and  amiable?  I'll  have  her. 
She  may  grow  up  to  what  she  wants ;  and  then 
I  shall  enjoy  such  pleasure  and  delight, 
Such  infinite  content  in  her  embraces, 
I  may  contend  with  Love  foir  happiness ! 
Yet  one  thing  troubles  me. 
Gas.  What's  that  ? 
.  ^  Moc.  I  shall  live  poys* 

""  So  well  on  earth,  I  ne'er  shall  think  of  any  other 

Gat.  I  wish  all  joy  to  you ;   but  'tis  in  th* 
power 
Of  fate  to  work  a  miracle  upon  you. 


You  may  obtain  the  grace,  with  other  men^ 
To  repent  your  bargain  bcfi>re  yon  hove  weO 
seul'd  it. 
Lor.  Or  she  may  prove  bis  puigatory,  aed 
send  him 
To  heaven  the  sooner. 

Gas.  Such  like  effects  as  these 
Are  not  unheard  of  in  nature. 
Afoc.  For  all  these  scruples, 
I  am  resolv'd.    Brin^  me,  that  I  may  see  ber; 
Young  handsome  ladies  are  like  prises  at  a  hunt' 

race,  where 
Every  well-breath'd  gentleman  may  pat  in  fcr 
his  share.  [EgeitMi. 

Enter  Duke  and  Liovabdo. 

Leon.  But  are  you  resolved  of  this  courK,  sir? 

Duke.  Yes,  we'll  be  once  mad  in  oar  dm 
and  do  on  exploit  for  posterity  to  talk  of.  Will 
you  join  with  me  ? 

Leon.  I  am  at  your  Grace's  disposioc. 

Duke.  No  grace,  nor  no  respect,  I  betefd 
you,  more  thiui  ordinary  friendship  allows  of; 
'tis  the  only  bar  to  hinder  our  designs. 

Leon.  Then,  sir,  what  fashion  you  are  plfss'^ 
to  appoint  me,  I  will  be  glad  to  put  oa. 

Duke.  Tis  well.  For  my  part,  I  am  delfl^ 
min*d  to  lay  by  all  ensigns  of  my  rojfalty  for  i 
while,  and  walk  abroad  under  a  mean  oovertore. 
Variety  does  well ;  and  'tis  as  great  deligkt, 
sometimes,  to  shrowd  one's  head  under  a  oosne 
roof,  as  a  rich  canopy  of  eold. 

Jjeon.  But  what's  your  intent  in  this? 

Duke.  I  have  a  longing  desire  to  see  the 
fashions  of  the  vulgar ;  which,  should  I  affect  u 
mine  own  person,  I  misht  divert  them  from  tbeir 
humours.  The  ftice  of  greatness  woold  sftigfat 
tliera,  >  as  Cato  did  the  Floralia  from  the  tbcttn- 

I^ofi.  Indeed  familiarity  begets  boldoes. 

Duke.  Tis  true,  indulgency  and  flatteiy  we 
away  the  benefit  of  experience  from  pnoos; 
which  ennobles  the  fortunes  of  private  ^^' 

Leon.  But  yon  are  a  duke,  sir;  and  this  de 
scent  ftom  your  honour  will  undervaloe  you. 

Duke.  Not  a  whit :  I  am  so  toii'd  oqt  with 
grand  affairs,  and  diftpatching  of  emb««»ajes, 
that  I  am  ready  to  sink  under  the  burden.  y>^ 
may  not  an  Atlas  of  sute,  such  as  myself,  that 
bears  up  the  weight  of  a  commonweaJdi,  no* 
and  then,  for  recreation*s  sake,  be  glad  to  et« 
bis  shoulders  ?  lias  not  Jupiter  thrown  a^f 
his  rays  and  his  thunder,  to  walk  among  mortals- 


*  As  Cato  did  the  fToralto.— The  Floralia  or  feast  of  Flora,  Goddess  of  Flowers,  werecelehn^ 
with  pnblick  sports  on  the  5th  of  the  Kalends  of  May.  The  chief  part  of  the  "  solemnity  ^'*.|^' 
naged  by  a  company  of  lewd  strumpets,  who  ran  up  and  down  nakrd,  sometimes  dancing,  ■^'"'^^^ 
fighting,  or  acting  the  mimick.  However  it  came  to  pa^s,  the  wisest  and  gravest  Romam  were  no 
for  discontinuing  this  custom,  though  the  most  indecent  imaginable  :  for  Fortius  Caf«,  when  be  w 
present  at  these  games,  and  saw  the  people  ashamed  to  let  the  women  strip  while  he  was  there,  t»' 
mediately  went  out  of  the  theatre  to  let  the  ceremoiiv  have  its  course." 

Kcnnet*s  Benum  Aniifuiiie»t  P*  ^' 
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Does  not  Apollo  suffer  liimself  to  be  depriv'd  of 
Ills  quiver^  that  be  may  waken  up  bis  muse 
sometimes,  and  sing  to  his  liurp  ? 

Lean.  Nav»  sir,  to  come  to  a  more  familiar 
example:  I  have  beard  of  a  nobleman  that  has 
been  drunk^with  a  tinker,  and  of  a  magiiifico 
tbat~Bas  play\i  at  ^  blow-point. 

Duke.  Very  good  then,  take  our  degrees  alike, 
and  the  act's  as  pardonable. 

Leon  In  a  humour,  sir,  a  man  may  do  much. 
But  how  will  you  prevent  their  discovery  of 
you  ? 

Duke.  Very  well :  the  alteration  of  our  clothes 
will  abolish  suspicion. 

Leou.  And  how  for  our  faces  ? 
^  Duke.  They  shall  pass  without  any  seal  of 
disguise.     Who  ne'er  were  th  jughc  on,  will  ne'er 
be  mistrusted. 


Leon.  Come  what  will,  greatness  can  justify 
any  action  whatsoever,  and  make  it  thouzht 
wisdom;  but  if  we  do  walk  undiscern'd, 'twill 
be  the  better.  It  tickles  me  to  think  what  a 
mass  of  delight  we  shall  possess,  in  being,  as 
'twere,  the  invisible  spectators  of  their  strange 
behaviours.  I  heard,  sir,  of  an  antiquary,  who, 
if  lie  be  as  good  at  wine  as  at  liistory,  he  is  sure 
an  excellent  companion;  and  of  one  Petrucio, 
who  plays  the  eagle  in  the  clouds:  and,  indeed, 
divers  others,  who  verify  the  proverb,  So  many 
men,  to  many  humourt, 

Duke.  All  these  we'll  visit  in  order:  but 
bow  we  shall  comply  with  them,  'tis  as  occasion 
shall  be  ofTer'd ;  we  will  not  now  be  so  serious 
to  consider. 

Leon.  Well,  sir,  I  must  trust  to  your  wit  to 
manage  it.    Lead  on,  I  attend  you.  [Exit. 


ACt  n. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Aurilto,  and  Musicians. 

Aur.  This  is  the  window :  now,  my  noble  Or- 
pheus, 
As  thou  affect'st  the  name  of  Rarity, 
Strike  with  the  soul  of  musick,  that  the  sound 
May  bear  my  love  on  his  bedewed  wiug. 
To  charm  her  ear :  as  when  a  sacrifice, 
With  his  perfumed  steam,  flies  up  to  heaven, 
Into  Jove  s  nostrils,  and  there  throws  a  mist 
On  his  enraged  brow.    Oh  how  my  fancy 
Labours  with  the  success !  [Song  above. 

Enter  Lucrctia* 

Luc.  Cease  your  fool's  note  there ;  I  am  not 
in  tune. 
To  dance  after  your  fiddle.    Who  are  you } 
What  saucy  groom,  that  dares  so  near  mtmde, 
And  witli  offensive  noise,  grate  on  my  ears? 
Aur.   What  more  than  earthly  light  breaks 
through  that  window  ? 
Brighter  than  all  the  glittering  train  of  nymphs 
Tliat  wait  on  Cynthia,  wlien  she  takes  her  pro- 
gress 
In  pursuit  of  the  swift  enchased  deer, 
Over  the  Cretan  or  Athenian  hills ; 


Or  when,  attended  with  those  lesser  stars. 
She  treads  the  azure  circle  of  the  heavens  ? 

Luc.  Hey-day,  this  is  excellent  1  What  voice 
is  that? 
Oh,  is  it  you  ?    I  cry  you  mercy,  sir : 
I  thought  as  much ;   these  are  your  tricks  still 

with  me : 
You  have  been  sotting  on't  all  night  with  wine, 
And  here  you  come  to  finish  out  your  revels : 
I  shall  be,  one  day,  able  to  live  private, 
I  shall,  and  not  be  made  the  epilogue 
Of  all  your  drunken  meetings.  For  shame,  away ! 
The  rosy  morning  blushes  at  thy  baseness. 
Julia,  go  throw  the  musick  a  reward. 
And  set  them  hence. 

Aur.  Divine  Lucretia, 
Do  not  receive  with  scorn  my  proffered  service : 
Oh  turn  again,  though  from  your  arched  brow. 
Stung  with  disdain,  and  bent  down  to  your  eye, 
You  shoot  roe  through  with  darts  of  cruelty. 
Ah  foolish  man,  to  court  the  flame  that  burns 
him ! 

Luc.  What  would  this  fellow  have  ? 

Aur.  Shine  still,  fair  mistress ; 
And  though  in  silence,  yet  still  look  upon  roe : 
'^  Your  eye  discourses  with  more  rhetorick 
Thau  all  the  gilded  tongues  of  orators. 


*  Bhw-foini.—SOy  in  The  Retum/rom  Parwunu,  A.  3.  S.  1 : 

^ my  mistress  upon  good  days  pats  on  a  piece  of  a  parsonage ;  and  we  pages  play  at  bUfw- 


p&imt  for  a  piece  of  a  parsonage. 
Donne's  Poems,  1719,  p.  119 : 


a 


shortly,  boys  shalf  not  ptau 


At  span-counter,  or  blow-pointy  but  shall  pay 
Toll  to  some  courtier." 

'^  Your  eye  dieeowteM,  &c. — So,  in  Ben  Jonson's  Evenf  Man  out  qfku  Humour,  A.  S.  S.  3 : 

You  shall  see  sweet  silent  rhctoriqQe  and  di«i6  doquemce  epeakhtg  inker  e^ft;  but  when  sht 
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Luc,  Out  oftnj  pity,  not  my  tore,  I'll  answer; 
You  come  to  woo  me,  and  spenk  fiiir ;  'us  well : 
You  think  to  win  me  too :  you  are  deceiv'd ; 
For  wiien  I  hate  a  person,  all  his  actions, 
Though  ne'er  so  f;ood,  prove  but  his  prejudice : 
For  flatteries  are  like  sweet  piils ;  thou};h  sweet. 
Yet  if  they  work  not  straight,  invert  to  poison. 

Aur.  Why  do  you  hate  me,  lady  ?  Wus  there 


ever 


Womnn  so  cruel,  to  hate  him  that  lov'd  her  } 
Oh,  do  not  so  degenerate  from  nature, 
Wliicli  form'd  you  of  a  temper  soft  as  silk  ! 
And  to  the  sweet  composure  of  your  body. 
Took  not  a  drop  of  gall,  or  corrupt  humour; 
But  all  your  blood  was  dear  and  purified. 
Then  as  your  limbs  are  fair,  so  be  your  mind ; 
Cu&t  not  a  scandal  on  her  curious  hand. 
To  s-iy,  she  made  that  crooked,  or  uneven; 
Fur  virtue  is  the  best,  which  is  deriv'd 
From  a  sweet  feature.  Women  crown  their  youth 
With  the  chaste  ornanents  of  love  and  truth. 

Luc,  This  is  a  lanirunse  you  are  studied  in. 
And  you  have  spoke  it  to  a  thousand. 

^4 fir.  Never,  never  to  any ;  for  my  soul  is  cut  so 
To  the  proportion  of  what  you  are. 
That  all  the  other  beauty  in  the  world, 
That  is  not  found  within  your  face,  seems  vile. 
"Oh  that  I  were  a  veil  upon  that  fuce. 
To  hide  it  from  the  world ;  methinks  I  could 
Envy  the  very  sun  for  gazin;;  on  you  ! 

Imc,  I  wonder,  that  a  fellow  of  no  worth. 
Should  talk  thus  liberally :  be  so  impudent. 
After  so  many  slightings  and  abuses 
Extorted  from  me,  beyond  modesty, 
To  press  upon  me  still :   Have  not  I  told  you 
My  mind  in  words,  plain  to  be  understood, 
How  much  I  hate  you  ?    Can  [  not  enjoy 
The  freedom  of  my  chamber,  but  you  must 
Stand  in  my  prospect?    If  you  please,  I  will 
Resign  up  all,  and  leave  you  possession. 
What  can  I  suffer,  or  expect  more  grievous, 
From  the  enforcement  of  an  enemy  ? 

Aur.  Do  not  insult  upon  my  suiFerings; 


I  had  well  hop'd,  I  should  receive  some  comfort 
From  the  sweet  influence  of  your  words  or  looks: 
But  now  must  fly,  and  vanish  like  a  cloud, 
Chas'd  with  the  wind,  into  the  colder  regions. 
Where  sad  despair  sits  ever  lanoui»hing; 
There  will  I  calculate  my  injuries. 
Sum'd  up  with  my  deserts  :  Then  shall  I  find 
How  you  are  wantino  to  all  ^ood  and  pity, 
And  that  you  do  but  jugs^le  with  our  sense; 
That  you  appear  gentle  and  smooth  as  water. 
When  no  wind  breathes  on  it;  but  indeed. 
Are  fiir  more  hard  than  rocks  of  adamant: 
That  you  are  more  inconstant  than  your  mistress, 
ForluaCf  that  guides  you  :   that  your  promises 
Are  all  deceitful ;  and  that  wanton  Love, 
Whom  former  ages,  flattering  their  vice. 
And  to  procure  more  freedom  for  their  sin. 
Have  tenu*d  a  God,  laughs  at  your  perjuries. 

Luc,  You  will  do  this  :  why  do  so,  ease  jrour 
mind. 
So  I  be  free  from  you.  There's  no  such  torment, 
As  tu  he  troubled  with  an  insolent  lover, 
That  win  receive  no  answer:  bonds  and  fetten, 
Perpetual  imprisonment,  are  not  like  it: 
Tis  wor-se  than  to  be  seiz*d  on  with  a  fever, 
A  continual  surfeit.  For  heaven's  sake,  leave  me. 
And  let  me  here  no  more  of  you. 

Aur.  Is  this  the  best  reward  for  all  my  hopes, 
Tiie  dear  expences  of  youth  and  ser\'ice, 
Spent  in  the  execution  of  your  follies  P 
VVhen  not  a  day  or  hour,  but  witnessed  with  me, 
With  what  great  study,  and  affected  cnre, 
More  than  of  fame  or  honour,  I  invented 
New  ways  to  fit  your  humour ;  what  observaoce, 
As  if  you  were  the  arbitress  of  courtship* 
I  soucht  to  please  you  with :  laid  out  for  fashions, 
And  bought  them  for  you  ;   feaste^l  yoa  with 

banquets ; 
Read  you  asleep  i*  th*  afternoon  with  pamphlets; 
Sent  you  elixirs  and  preservatives. 
Paintings  and  powders,  that  would  have  restored 
Old  Niobe  to  youtli ;  the  beauty  you  pretend  to. 
Is  all  my  gift     Besides,  I  was  so  simple. 


speaks  herself,  such  an  anatomy  of  wit,  so  fine  wis'd  and  arteriz'd,  that  'tis  the  goodliest  model  «i 
pleasure  that  ever  was  to  behold." 

Shakspeare's  RMieo  and  Juliet,  A.  f,  S.  2 : 

*'  She  speaks,  yet  she  says  nothing; ;  What  of  that? 
Utr  eye  duemmti,  I  wiU  answer  it.' 

And  Pope,  in  his  translation  of  the  /<Mid: 


tf 


"  Persuasiye  speech,  and  more  persuasive  sighs, 
Silence  that  spoke,  aud  eloquence  ^eyet.** 

"  Ok  CM  /  were,  &c.— Borrowed  from  Shakspeare's  Romeo  and  Juliet,  A.  «.  S.  i  : 

**  O,  that  I  were  a  glove  upon  that  hand. 
That  1  might  touch  that  cheek." 

Which,  Mr  Stceycns  ohserveSy  hath  been  ridiculed  by  Shirley,  in  The  Sehooi  ^  Cou^Hmeutt: 

**  Oh  that  I  were  a  flea  upon  that  lip,  &c." 
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"  To  wear  your  foolish  colours,  cry  your  wit  up, 
And  judgment,  when  you  iiad  none,  and  swore 

to  it; 
Drank  to  your  health,  whule  nights,  in  '^  Hip- 

pocras. 
Upon  my  knees,  with  more  religion 
Timu  e'er  I  said  my  prayers,  which  Heaven  for- 
give me. 
Luc,  Are  these  such  miracles!    *Twas  but 
your  duly. 
The  tributary  homage  all  men  owe 
L'nto  our  sex  :  Should  we  enjoin  you  travel. 
Or  send  you  on  an  errand  into  France, 
Only  to  fetch  a  basket  ofmubk-melons. 
It  wore  a  favour  for  you.     Put  the  case 
That  I  were  Hero,  and  you  were  Leander; 
If  I  should  bid  you  swim  the  Hellespont, 
Only  to  know  my  mind,  methinks  you  might 
Be  proud  of  the  employment :    Were  you  a  Pu- 
ritan, 
Did  I  command  you  wait  me  to  a  play, 
Or  to  the  church,  thou^ii  you  had  no  religion, 
You  miuht  not  question  it. 
Aur,  Pretty,  very  pretty  ! 
Luc,  And  then,  because  I  am  familiar. 
And  deign,  out  of  my  nobleness  and  bounty, 
I'o  grace  your  weak  endeavours  with  the  title 
ijt'  courtesy,  to  wave  my  fan  at  you, 
C  )r  let  you  kiss  my  hand ;  must  \%e  strait  marry  ? 
1  may  esteem  you  in  the  rank  of  servants, 
To  cast  off  when  Pplease,  neVr  for  a  husband. 
Aur.   If  ever  devil   damn*d   in   a   woman's 
tongue, 
rris  in  thine;  I  am  glad  yet  you  tell  me  this, 
I  might  have  else  proceeded,  and  gone  on 
'^  In  the  lewd  way  of  loving  yoii,  and  so 
Have  wanderM  farther  from  myself:  But  now 
1*11  study  to  be  wiser,  and  henceforth 
Hate  the  whole  gang  of  you ;  denounce  a  war, 
"Seer  to  be  reconcird,  and  rejoice  in  it; 
And  count  myself  blessM  for*t;   and  wiah   ail 

men 
May  do  the  like,  to  shun  you :    For  my  part. 
If  wiien  my  brains  are  troubled  with  late  drinking, 
(I  shall  have  else  the  grace,  sure,  to  forget  you,) 
Then  but  my  lahoiiriug  fancy  dream  ot'  you, 
ril  start,  ailrighted  at  the  vision. 

Luc,  *Las  !  how  pity  fully  ic  takes  it  to  heart ! 
It  would  beangr)'  too,  if  it  knew  how. 

Aur,  Come  near  me,  none  of  you  ;   if  I  hear 
The  sound  of  your  approach,  I'll  stop  my  ears ; 


Nay,  1*11  be  angry,  if  I  shall  imagine 

Thjit  any  of  ySu  think  of  me :  aud,  for  thy  soke, 

If  I  but  see  the  picture  of  a  woman, 

ril  hide  luy  face,  and  break  it.     So  farewel. 

[EjeU  Lucrltia. 

Enter  Lorenzo,  MocTNroo,  and  Angelia. 

Lor,  What  are  you,  friend,  and  wliat*s  your 
business? 

Aur,  Whate'er  it  he,  now  'tis  dispntch'd. 

Lt)r,  This  is  rudeness. 

Aur.  The  fitter  for  the  place  and  persons  then. 

Lor.  How's  that? 

Aur,  You  are  a  nest  of  savages,  the  house 
I^  ""Orft  i'tl^osp'I'^^le  than  the  Quicksands  : 
Your  daughter  sits  on  that  enchanted  buy, 
A  Siren  like,  to  entice  passengers; 
Who  viewing  her,  through  a  false  perspective, 
Neglect  the  better  trathcli.  of  their  lite : 
But  yet,  the  more  they  labour  to  come  near  her. 
The  further  she  flies  back ;  until  at  last. 
When  she  has  brought  them  to  some  rock  or 

shelf. 
She  proudly  looks  down  on  the  wreck  of  lovers. 

Lor,  Why,  wlm  has  injur'd  you? 

Aur,  No  matter  who : 
I'll  first  talk  with  a  sphinx,  ere  converse  with 

you. 
Lor,  A  word :  Expound  your  wrongs  more  to 
the  full, 
If  you  expect  a  remedy. 

Aur,  I'll  rajther 
Seek  out  diseases,  choose  my  death,  and  pine. 
Than  stay  to  be  cur'd  by  you.  lExit, 

Enter  yEiciLTA  and  Lucretia. 

Lor,  If  you  be  so  obstinate. 

Take  your  course Why,  wife  Emilia, 

Daughter  Lucretia What's  the  matter  here 

With  tliis  same  fellow?  do  you  owt*  him  money? 

Luc,  Owe  him  money,   sir!    Does  he  look 
like  one 
That  should  lend  money  ?   He  is  a  gentleman. 
And  they  seldom  credit  any  body. 

Lor,  Well,  wife, 
Where  was  your  matron*s  wis<loro,  that  should 

keep 
A  vigilant  care  upon  your  house  and  daughter. 
And  not  have  suffer'd  her  to  be  surpriz'd 
With  every  loose  aspect,  and  gazing  eye. 
That  suck  in  hot  and  lustful  motions? 


"  To  wear  your  foolish  colours.— So^  in  L(yve*8  Labour*  s  Lost,  last  edit.  Vol.  II.  p.  422 ;  * 

'<  And  wear  his  cohwrs  like  a  tumbler's  hoop.'* 

See  a  Note  on  this  passage. 

'3  Hippocras, — '*  A  compound  wine,  mixed  with  several  kinds  of  spices.  Blonut*8  GlossofcrapJ^, 
Kneeling  to  drink  healths  was  formerly  the  common  practice  of  drinkers.  So,  in  Ben  Jonson's  Cyii- 
thia's  RereU,  A.  f .  S.  t :" 

*'  He  is  a  great  proficient  in  all  the  illiberal  sciences ;  as  cheating,  drinking,  swaggering,  whoring 
and  snch  like  ;  never  kneels  M  to  drink  keulths,  nor  prays  but  for  a  pipe  of  pudding  tobacco."  « 

*♦  In  the  Uwd  way — i.  e.  idle.    , 
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You  were  best  tarn  bawd,  and  frostitute  ber 
beauty. 

^mil.  You  were  best  turn  an  old  iiss, 
And  meddle  with  your  bonds  and  broWage. 

Lor.  What  was  his  business? 

Lue.  To  tell  you  true,  sir,  be  is  one  of  those, 
Whom  love  and  fortune  have  conspir*d  to  fool, 
And  make  tlie  subject  of  a  woman's  will; 
His  idle  brain,  being  void  of  better  reason, 
la  fiird  with  toys  and  hamours;  and  for  want 
Ofotlier  e&ercise,  he  takes  gr^at,  pai 
Y\}\  ti**»  *»vp^f*;^«ijny^  of  f^is  foltJTSomt' times 
With  starts  and  sighs,  hung  head,  and  folded 

arms, 
Sonnets  and  pitiful  tunes ;  forgetting; 
All  due  respect  unto  hiinsflf,  and  friends, 
With  dilating  on  a  mistress:  she  again, 
As  little  pitying  him,  whose  every  fmwn 
Strikes  hiin  as  dead  as  fate,  and  makes  him  walk 
The  living  monument  of  his  own  sorrow. 

Lor.  1  apprehend,  he  came  a  wooing  to  thee. 
^is  so,  and  thou  did'st  scorn  him,  girl :  'twas 

well  done. 
1*11  ease  thee  of  tliat  care :  see,  I  have  brought 
A  hiisl>and  to  thy  hand.     Look  on  him  well ; 
A  worthy  man,  and  a  Clarissimo. 

Luc,  A  husband,  said  you  !    Now  Venus  be 
propitioQS : 
lie  looks  more  like  the_remedv_of  love, 
A  julep  to  cool  it.     She  that  could  talve  fire 
Ac  such  a  dull  Uaine,  as  his  eyes,  I  should 
Believe  her  more  than  touchwood  ! 

Afof.  A  ravishing  creature ! 
If  her  condition  answer  but  her  feature, 
I  nm  fitted.     Her  form  answers  my  affection ; 
''  It  arrides  me  exceedinsly.     Til  speak  to  her. 
Fair  mistress,  what  your  father  has  propos*d 
In  the  fair  way  of  contract,  I  stand  ready 
To  ratify ;  and  let  me  not  seem  less 
In  your  esteem,  because  I  am  so  easy 
In  my  consent.     Women  love  out  of  fancy ; 
Men  from  advice. 

Luc.  You  do  not  mean  in  earnest? 
Now,  Cupid,  deliver  me  ! 

Mor.  How,  not  in  earnest ! 
As  I  am  strong  and  mighty  in  desires. 
You  wrong  me  to  question  it. 

Luc.  G(K>d  sir,  consider 
The  infinite  distance  that  is  bet^veen  us 
In  aze  and  manners. 

Aloe.  No  distance  at  all : 
My  age  is  youthful,  and  your  youth  is  aged. 

Luc.  But  you  are  wise,  .nd  will  youseil  your 
freedom 
Unto  a  female  tyranny,  in  despair 
E'er  to  be  quit  ?    You  run  a  strange  adventure. 
Without  perceiving  what  a  certain  hazard 


A  creature  of  my  indinatioo 
Is  ant  to  draw  yoo  to. 

3f oc.  I  cannot  tbink  it. 

Luc.  "Tis  strange  youHl  not  believe  me,  unlen 
I  \uy 
My  imperfection  open.    I  have  a  nature 
Ambitious  beyond  thought,  quite  giv'n  over 
To  entertainments  and  ex  pence :  no  bravery 
That*s  fashionable  can  escape  me ;  and  then, 
Unless  you  are  of  a  most  settled  temper, 
Quite  without  passion,  I  shall  make  you 
Uorn-mad  with  jealousy. 

Mac.  Come,  come,  I  know 
Thou'rt  virtuous,  and  speakest  this  but  to  try  mt: 
You  will  not  be  so  adverse  to  your  ftbrtuoe, 
And  nil  obedience,  to  contradict 
What  your  father  lias  set  down. 

Luc.  These  are  my  faults 
I  cannot  help,  if  you  will  be  so  good 
As  to  dispense  with  tbem. 

Moc.  With  all  my  heart      I  forgive  thee  be 
fore  thou  ofiend'st. 

Luc.  Then,  I  am  mighty  stubborn  and  kIA 

wiird, 

And  shall  sometimes  e'en  long  to  abuse  you; 
And  for  my  tongue,  'lis  like  a  stone  thrown  down, 
Of  an  impetuous  motion,  not  to  bestill'd. 

Moc.  AH  these  cannot  dismay  me;  for  con- 
sidering 
How  they  are  passions  proper  to  your  sex, 
In  a  degree  they  arc  virtues. 

Luc.  Oh  my  fiite ! 
He  will  not  be  terrified.    Tlien,  not  to  feed  yoo 
With  further  hopes,  or  pump  for  more  excuses. 
Take  it  in  brief,  though  I  am  loth  to  speak, 
But  you  compel  me  to  it ;  I  cannot  love  yoo. 

Lor.  How  do  you  speed,  sir.?  Ij^hetrjctabk. 
Do  you  approve  of  her  replies  ? 

Moc.  I  know  not. 

Guess  you :  she  said  she  cannot  love  me ;  «ad  i» 

The  least  thing  I  should  have  mistrusted;  I  daist 

Have  sworn,  she  would  ne'er  havcmade  scruple 

on*i.  . 

Lor.  Not  love  you!  Come,  she  must  and  sWi- 

Do  you  hear,  liousewife  ? 
No  more  of  this,  as  you  affect  my  friendship- 
Wliat,  shall  I  bring  here  a  right  worshipfiil  P«wr 
Unto  my  house,  in  hope  you  nill  be  rul'd, 
And  you  prove  recreant  to  my  commands? 
By  my  vex'd  soul,  thou  hast  done  a  deed  were 

able. 
In  tlte  mere  questioning  of  what  I  bid. 
Were  not  I  a  pious  and  indulgent  fiilher. 
To  thrust  thee,  as  a  stranger,  from  my  blood.  ^ 
MiK.  Be  not  too  rash,  sir;  women  are  not  wo 
Withfofce,  but  fiiir  entreaty.  Have  I  beeoTersa 
Thus  long  i'  tb'  school  of  love  ?  know  aU  tbeir  •«», 


"  ti  mrida  me  enfinfm^y— •*.  e.  pleav^  me :  a  Latin  phrase.    So  Cic.  Ait,  13,  f  1 :   "  Ii***'^ 
illnd  tnom  qnod  valde  urrUerut,  vehemeuter  displicet.*'      & 
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Their  pnicticeSy  their  waySy  and  sobtiltieSy 
Id  rU  mji  encounters  still  return*d  a  victor. 
And  have  not  left  a  stratagem  at  last 
To  work  on  her  affection  ?   Let  me  suffer. 

Xor.  Nay,  and  yon  have  that  confidence,  Til 
leave  yon. 

Moc.  Lady,  a  word  in  private  with  you.  [  Whiiper 

£mU,  Pny^  sweetheart, 
What  pretty  youth  is  that? 

Lor,  Who,  this  same  chicken  ? 
He  is  the  son  of  a  great  nobleman. 
And  my  especial  friend.    His  fiither's  gone 
Into  the  country  to  snr\'ey  his  lands, 
And  let  new  leases,  and  left  him  in  charge 
With  me  till  his  return. 

j£miL  Now,  as  I  live, 
lis  a  well-favour'd  lad,  and  his  years  promise 
He  should  have  an  ability  to  do. 
And  wit  to  conceal.    When  I  take  him  single, 
ril  try  his  disposition. 

Moc,  This,  for  your  sake, 
ni  undertake  and  execute. 

Luc.  For  my  sake  1 
You  shall  not  draw  me  to  the  fellowship 
Of  sach  a  sin. 

Moc,  1  know  'tis  pleasing  to  thee. 
And  therefore  am  resolv'd. 

Luc,  I  may  preveiit  you. 

Lor.  Whnt,  are  you  resolv'd  ? 

Moc.  We  are  e'en  at  a  point,  sir. 
'    Lor.  What's  more  to  be  done,  let*s  in  and 
consider.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Antiquary  and  Petro. 

Ant.  Well,  sirrah !  but  that  I  have  brought 
you  up,  I  would  cashier  yon  for  these  reproofs. 

Petro.  Good  sir,  consider,  'tis  no  benefit  to 
me ;  he  is  your  nephew  that  I  speak  for,  and  'tis 
charity  to  relieve  him. 

Ant.  He  is  a  young  knave,  and  that's  crime 
enough :  and  he  were  old  in  any  thing,  though 
'tivere  in  iniquity,  there  were  some  reverence 
to  be  had  of  him. 

Petro.  Why,  sir,  though  he  be  a  young  knave, 
as  you  term  mm,  yet  be  is  your  kinsman,  and 
in  distress  too. 

Ant.  Why,  sir,  and  you  know  again,  that  'tis 
an  old  custom,  (which  thing  I  will  no  way  trans- 
gress,) for  a  rich  man  not  to  look  upon  any  as 
his  kinsman,  in  distress. 

Pttro.  Tis  an  ill  custom,  sir,  and  'twere  good 
'twere  repeaPd. 

Ant.  I  have  something  else  to  look  after: 
Have  you  dispos'd  of  those  relics,  as  I  bade  you  ? 

Petro,  Yes,  sir. 

Ant,  Well,  thou  dost  not  know  the  estimation 
of  what  thou  hast  in  keeping.  Tne  whole  Indies, 


seeing  they  are  but  newly  discovered,  are  not  to 
be  valued  with  them.  The  very  dust  that 
cleaves  to  one  of  those  monuments,  is  more 
worth  than  the  ore  of  twenty  mines  1 

Petro.  Yet,  by  your  favour,  sir,  of  what  use 
can  they  be  to  you  ? 

Ant.  What  U8e !  Did  not  the  Seigniory  build 
a  state-chamber  for  antiquities  ?  and  'tis  the  best 
thing  that  e'er  they  did  :  they  are  the  registers, 
the  chronicles  of  the  age  they  were  made  in, 
and  speak  the  troth  ot  history  better  than  a 
hundred  of  your  printed  commentaries. 

Petro.  Yet  few  are  of  your  belief. 

Ant.  Ttiere's  a  box  of  coins  within,  most  of 
them  brass,  yet  each  of  tliem  a  jewel,  miracu- 
lously preservM  in  spight  of  time  or  envy  ;  and 
are  of  thnt  rarity  and  excellence,  that  saints  may 
go  a  pilgrimage  to  them,  and  not  be  ashamed. 

Petro,  Yet,- 1  stay  still,  What  good  can  they 
do  to  you,  more  than  to  look  on  ? 

Ant,  What  good,  thou  brute !  And  thou  wer't 
not  worth  a  penny,  the  very  shewing  of  them 
were  able  to  maintain  thee.  Let  me  see  now, 
and  you  were-put  to  it,  how  you  could  advance 
your  voice  in  their  commendation.    Begin. 

Petro.  All  you  gentlemen,  that  are  affected 
with  rarities,  such,  the.  world  cannot  produce 
the  like,  snatch'd  from  tlie  jaws  of  time,  and 
wonderfully  collected  by  a  studious  antiquary ; 
come  near  and  admire. 

Ant.  Thou  say'st  right :  the  limbs  of  Hippo- 
litus  were  nei'er  so  dispers'd. 

Petro.  Fiist,  those  twelve  pictures  that  yon 
see  there,  are  the  portraitures  of  the  Sibyls, 
drawn,  five  hundred  years  since,  by  Titianus  of 
Padua,  an  excellent  painter  and  statuary. 

Ant.  Very  well. 

Petro.  Then,  here  is  Venus  all  naked,  and 
Cupid  by  her,  on  a  dolphin.  Both  these  were 
drawn  by  Apelies  of  Greece. 

Ant.  Proceed. 

Petro.  Then  here  is  Hercules  and  Antnus, 
and  that  Pallas  at  length,  in  alabaster,  with  her 
helmet  and  feathers ;  and  that's  Jupiter,  with 
an  eagle  at  bin  back. 

Ant.  Excet'ding  well ! 

Petro.  Then,  tliere's  the  great  silver  box  that 
Nero  kept  his  beard  in. 

Ant.  Good  again. 

Petro.  And  after  decking  it  with  precious 
stones,  did  consecrate  it  to  the  Capitol. 

Jnt.  That's  right. 

Petro.  And  there  bangs  the  net  that  held 
Mars  and  his  mistress,  while  the  whole  bench 
of  bawdy  deities  stood  spectators  of  their  sport. 

Ant.  Admirable  good  ! 

Petro,  '^Tben,  here  is  Marius  to  the  middle. 


'^  Tkenj  hire  u  Jtforticf  to  the  middle h£wUhha{fa  noae  i$  Corotmu,  amdhewUhne^eraaneUGdBm, 

'*  Et  Curios  jam  dimidios,  nasnmque  minorem 
Corvini^  et  Galbam  auiiculis  nasoque  carentem  ?" 

JucenaU  Sat.  8.  edit  Aid.  1535.      S. 
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•nd  there  Clcopntrn  with  a  veil  over  her  face ; 
and  ne&t  to  her,  Marcus  Antoiiius  the  Triumvir; 
then,  he  with  half  a  nose  is  Corviims,  aikd  lie 
with  ne'er  a  one  is  Galba. 

Ant,  Very  suOicient ! 

Pctro.  Then,  here  is  Viltellius,  and  there 
Titus  and  Vespasian.  These  three  were  made 
by  Jacobus  Sansovinus,  the  Florentine. 

Ant,  Hfis  enough. 

Petro.  Lust  of  ally  this  is  the  urn  that  did 
contain  the  ashes  of  tlte  emperors. 

Ant,  And  each  of  these  worth  a  king*s  ran* 
som 

¥,nter  Duke  and  Leon  a  n  do. 

Duke,  Save  you,  sir ! 

Ant,  You  are  welcome,  gentlemen. 

Duke,  I  come,  sir,  a  suitt»r  to  you.  I  hear 
you  are  possess'd  of  many  various  and  excellent 
uiitiquities  ;  and  though  I  am  a  stranger,  I 
would  intreat  your  grnileness  a  favour. 

Ant.  What's  that,  sir  P  . 

Duke,  Only  that  you  would  vouchsafe  me  to 
be  a  spectator  of  their  curiosity  and  worth; 
which  courtesy  shall  eno^nge  me  yours  for  ever. 

Ant,  For  their  worth  1  will  not  promise;  'tis 
as  you  please  to  esteem  of  them. 

Leou.  No  doubt,  sir,  we  shall  ascribe  what 
diipiity  belongs  to  tliem,  and  to  you  their  pre- 
server. 

Ant.  You  speak  nobly :  and  thus  murh  let  me 
tell  you,  to  your  edifying ;  the  foolisii  doatin^;  on 
ihese  present  novelties,  is  the  cause  why  so 
many  rare  inventions  have  already  peri&h'd ; 
and,  which  is  pity,  antiquity  has  not  left  so 
much  as  a  footstep  behind  her,  more  than  of  her 
vices. 

Iawi,  'Tis  the  more  pity,  sir. 

Ant.  Then,  what  raises  such  vanities  amongst 
us,  and  sets  fantastical  fancies  a-work?  What's 
the  reason  that  so  many  fresh  tricks  and  new 
inventions  of  fiishions  and  diseases  come  daily 
over  sea,  and  land  upon  a  man  that  never  durst 
adventure  to  taste  salt  water,  but  only  the  ne- 
glect of  those  useful  instructions  wliich  antiquity 
has  set  down  ? 

Duke.  You  speak  oracles,  fir. 

Ant.  Look  farther,  and  tell  me  what  you  find 
better,  or  more  honourable  thnu  age.  '  Is  not 
wisdom  tntail'd  upon  it?  Take  the  preheml- 
nence  of  it  in  every  thing;  in  an  old  friend,  in 
old  wine,  in  an  old  pedigree. 

Leon.  All  this  is  certain. 

Ant,  I  confess  to  you,  gentlemen,  I  must  re- 
verence and  prefer  the  precedent  times  before 
these,  vvhich  onsum'd  tlujir  wits  in  experiments; 
and  'twas  a  virtuous  emulation  amongst  them', 


that  nothing  wbidi  should  profit  posterity  ibfldil 
perish. 

Leon,  It  argued  a  good  fatherly  providence. 

Ant,  It  did  so.  Ttunr  was  Lysippus,  ihat 
spent  his  whole  life  in  the  hneanteuts  of  ooe 
picture,  which  I  will  shew  you  anon:  theo«ts 
there  *^  Ludoxus  tlie  philosopher,  who  pew  old 
in  the  top  of  a  mountain,  to  contemplate  istra* 
nomy ;  whose  manuscript  I  have  alw  by  loe. 

Duke.  Have  you  so,  »ir  ? 

Ant.  I  have  tnat,  and  many  more:  jet  set 
the  preposterous  den  res  of  men  in  these  diys 
that  account  better  of  a  mass  of  gold,  liiao  hW> 
ever  Apelles  or  Phidias  have  inveuted! 

Duke,  That  is  their  ignorance 

Ant,  W  el  I ,  gen  i  lemen,  because  I  perceive  j« 
are  ingenious,  I  would  intreat  you  to  walk  oi, 
where  I  will  demonstrate  all,  and  proceed  in  oy 
admonition.  [EioaL 

Enter  AcRKLro  an^  Lionel. 

Lion.  Tis  well,  sir;  I  am  glad  you  are  so  sow 
got  free  from  your  bondage. 

Aur.  Yes,  i  thank  my  stars,  I  am  now  nt 
own  man  ag.«in ;  I  have  slept  out  roy  druokiu  Bi 
of  love,  and  am  recovered  :  you  that  are  mf 
friends,  rejoice  at  my  liberty. 

Lion,  ^Miy,  was  it  so  [4iniful  to  you? 

Aur.  More  te<iioiis  than  a  siege;  I  v(SiA« 
what  blnck  leaf  in  the  book  of  fate  Iwsdfcrwil 
that  misery  upon  man,  to  be  in  love;  it  tr»i* 
fi»ruis  him  to  a  worse  monster  than  e'er  Calypso* 
cup  did  :  a  country  gentleman  among  coariiers, 
or  their  wives  among  the  ladies,  a  clown  amwf 
citizens,  nay  an  ass  among  ape?,  is  not  hall  so 
ridiculous  as  that  makes  us.  Oh!  tliat  IcooM 
but  come  by  it,  how  1  would  tear  it,  that  ne^ff 
such  a  witched  passion  should  arise  in  aay  biuuiH 
breast  agwn. 

Lion.  You  are  too  violent  in  your  bate;  Jo" 
should  never  so  fall  out  with  a  friend,  as  to  ao' 
mit  no  hope  of  reconcilement. 

Aur.  1 II  first  be  at  peace  with  a  s^T*"^ 
Mark  me,  if  thou  hast  care  of  thy  time,  UiJ 
liealth,  thv  fame,  or  thy  wits,  avoid  it. 

Lion,  i  must  confesj*,  I  have  been  a  ^'^"*J**J 
that  way,  yet  never  so  transported,  but  \*nfp 
saw  a  iiandsomer  in  place,  I  could  leave  the  to^ 
mer,  and  cleuve  to  the  latter;  I  was  ever  con- 
stant to  benuty.  , 

Aur.  Hold  ihee  there  still,  and  if  there  w  » 
necessity  at  any  time,  that  thou  must  be  mwj 
let  it  be  a  short  fury,  and  away ;  let  not  ^ 
paltry  love  hang  too  long  upon  tl»e  file,  he  » 
deluded  with  delays;  l\r  if  these  she-creati»re5 
have  oiire  the  predominance,  there  shall  be  •» 
way  to  torture  thee,  but  they'll  fiud  it  out,  wi 


"^  Eudoruit  the  phihsopker-^T Cm^w,  He  flourished  before  tlie  coming  of  Christ  about  SJ5«  y^ 
Fetronins  m  Satifrico  writes,  eum  quidem  U  atcnmiue  exceliitsimi  mtntis  €9HScnui9se  ut  aatr^rnm  ctn^ 
motus  deprchenddTet, 
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inflict  it  without  mercy ;  theyMl  work  on  thy  dis- 
position, and  if  thoo  hast  any  t^ood-nature,  they'll 
be  sure  to  abuse  thee  extremely. 

Lion.  Speak  you  this  in  earnest? 

Aur.  I  know  not  what  you  call  earnest ;  but 
before  Til  endure  that  life  again,  V\\  bind  my- 
self to  a  carrier,  look  out  any  employment  what- 
ever, spend  my  hours  in  seeing  motions  and 
puppet-plays,  rook  at  bowling-alleys,  mould  tales, 
and  vent  them  at  ordinaries,  carry  begging  epis- 
tles, walk  upon  projects,  transcribe  fidlers  ditties. 

Lion.  Oh  monstrous ! 

Aur.  But  since  I  have  tasted  the  sweetness 
of  my  freedom,  thou  dost  not  know  what  quick- 
ness and  agility  is  infused  into  me,  I  feel  not  that 
.^eight  was  wont  to  clog  me,  where-e*er  I  went; 
TLam  all  fire  and  spiri^r  an  if  y  ^d  Yu^^n  «^fppt  pf 
m^jDortalityj  1  near  not  my  thoughts  whisper 
to  me,  as  they  were  wont ;  Such  a  m  tn  is  your 
rK'al ;  There's  an  affront,  call  him  to  an  account. 
Redeem  your  mistress's  favour,  Present  her  with 
such  a  gift.  Wait  her  at  such  a  place ;  none  of 
these  vimities. 

Lion.  You  are  happy,  sir.  • 

Enter  Duke,  Petro,  and  Leonardo. 

Petro.  Come,  Gentles,  follow  me,  I'll  bring 
you  to  them ;  look  you  where  they  are ! 
\     Duke.   Signior  Lionel,  I  have  trac'd  much 
ground,  to  inquire  for  you. 

Lion,  I  rest  engag*d  to  you  for  yottr  last  night's 
k)vfc,  sir. 

Duke,  And  I  for  your  good  company.  Did 
you  ever  see  such  a  blind  ruinous  tipling-house, 
as  we  made  shift  to  find  out  ? 

Leon.  Ay,  and  the  people  were  as  wretched 
in  it ;  what  a  mist  of  tobacco  flew  amongst  them ! 

Lion.    And  whar  n.  (^plnge  ;yf  rh«»m|i  I 

Peiro.  If  the  house  be  so  old  as  ynu  speak  of, 
'twere  j^ood  you  brought  my  master  into  it,  and 
then  throw  't  a-top  of  him ;  be  would  never  de- 
tire  to  be  better  buried. 


Dtike.  Well  said,  Petro. 

Lion,  Sir,  if  it  be  no  troable  to  you,  I  would 
intreat  you  know  my  worthy  friend  here. 

Duke.  You  shall  make  me  happy  in  any  wor- 
thy acquaintance. 

Petro.  Weil,  Signior  Lionel,  you  are  beholden 
to  these  gentlemen  for  their  good  words  unto 
your  uncle  for  you;  they  spoke  in  your  behalf^ 
as  earnestly  as  e'er  did  lawyer  for  his  client. 

Lion.  And  what  was  the  issue? 

Petro.  He  is  hide-bound,  he  wiil.part  with  no- 
thing; there  is  an  old  rivei'd  purse  hangs  at  lus 
side,  has  not  been  loosed  these  twenty  years,  and^ 
I  think,  will  so  continue. 

Lion.  Why,  will  his  charity  stretch  to  nothing, 
Petro  ? 

Petro.  Yes,  he  has  sent  you  something. 

Lion.  What  is't  ? 

Petro.  A  piece  of  antiquity,  sir;  'tis  English 
coin ;  and  if  you  will  needs  know,  '*  'tis  an  old 
Harry  groat. 

Lion.  Thank  him  heartily. 

Petro.  And  'tis  the  first,  he  says,  that  e'er 
was  made  of  them,  and,  in  his  esteem,  is  worth 
tliree  double  ducats  newly  stampt. 

Lion.  His  folly  may  put  what  price  he  please 
npon  it,  but  to  me  'tis  no  more  than  the  value, 
Petro. 

Petro.  He  says,  moreover,  that  it  may  stand 
you  in  some  use  and  pleasure  hereafter,  when 
you  grow  ancient;  for  it  i.H  worn  so  thin  with 
often  handling,  it  mav  serve  you  for  a  spectacle. 

Lion.  Very  well. 

Duke.  Twere  a  good  deed  to  conspire  against 
him ;  he  has  a  humour  easy  to  be  wrought  on, 
and  if  youMl  undertake  him,  we'll  assist  you  in 
the  performance. 

Lion.  With  all  my  heart,  gentlemen,  and  I 
thank  you. 

Duke.  Let  us  defer  it  no  longer  then,  but  in- 
stantly about  it. 

Lion.  A  match !  Lead  on  ;  good  wit  and  for- 
tune guide  us.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  m. 


SCENE  L 
Enter  Bravo  and  Boy* 

Bra,  Boy,  how  sits  my  rapier  ? 
Bojf.  l.'Inse,  sir,  like  a  friend  that  meant  to 
itick  to  you. 
Bra,  He  that  will  purchase  honour,  and  the 


name  of  Bravo,  roust  by  consequence  be  a  brave 
fellow,  his  titje  requires  it. 

Boy,  But  pray,  sir,  were  you  never  put  to  the 
worst  in  your  days  ? 

Bra.  Who,  I  worsted  ?  no,  boy ;  I  do  mann'^e 
.  my  rapier  with  as  much  readiness  and  facility^ 
as  an  unicorn  does  his  antler. 

Boy.  Sure  you  must  needs  be  yery  strong  then. 


J 

'*  'TU  m^9ld  Harry  grwU,—The  irroatii  coined  in  the  reign  of  Henry  the  Eightli,  are  distingnished 
by  diflferent  namen ;  a«,  the  old  Harry  groat,  the  gun-hole  groat,  the  first  and  second  gun-stone 
rroat,  &c.  The  old  Harry  groat  i.<«  that  which  lian  the  head  of  the  kiug,  with  a  long  face  aad  long  hair. 
See  Hewif  5  Treaiiie  m  rfaiiw,  Coins,  &c.  1775.  p.  69.  .  J^Tf^?"^ 

f         "•  CrTHE  ^         V 

'  "Cl^  I  V.t,BSITT) 


V 


J 


y^Kl'- 


ISO 


THE  ANTIQUARY. 


[Mabmioi. 


Bra,  Not  to  oeitlier,  'tis  connge  io  me ;  I  do 
it  bj  a  tieigbt,  an  activity,  and  bj  tbat  I  can 
contrail  any  man's  point  whatsoever. 

Bojf,  Is  It  possible  ? 

Bra  I  tell  thee,  boy,  '*  I  do  as  much  surpass 
Uercules  at  my  rapier,  as  be  did  me  in  club-6|(ht- 
ing.  Have  you  drawn  a  register  of  those  men, 
tbat  have  been  forc*d  by  this  weak  instrumeut 
to  lay  down  tlieir  lives  ?  I  think  it  has  cut  more 
lives  than  Atrupus. 

Bo^,  But  pray,  sir,  were  they  all  your  own 
exploits  ? 

Bra,  Indeed,  boy,  thou  may*st  question  it; 
for,  and  they  were  to  perform  again,  tiiey  would 
hardly  be  done.  What  will  tms  age  come  to  ? 
Where  be  those  starring  humours,  that  were  wont 
to  trouble  the  world  ?  Peace,  I  think,  will  o*er- 
•pread  them  all  like  a  gangrene,  and  men  will 
die  with  a  lethargy  :  there  s  no  malice  extant, 
no  jealousies,  no  employment  to  set  wickedness 
a-work ;  'tis  never  a  dead  time  with  me,  but 
when  there's  nobody  to  kill. 

Boy.  That's  a  miserable  extremity  indeed,  sir. 

Bra,  Leave  me,  boy,  to  my  meditations — 

[Exit  Boy, 

Enter  Mocinico. 

Well,  go  thy  ways,  old  Nick  Machiarel,  there 
will  never  be  the  peer  of  thee,  for  wholesome 
policy  and  good  counsel ;  tliou  took'st  pains  to 
chalk  men  out  the  dark  paths  and  hidden  plots 
of  murther  and  deceit,  and  no  roan  has  the  grace 
to  follow  thee  ;  the  at^e  is  tinthankful,  thy  prin- 
ciples are  quite  forsaken,  and  worn  out  of  me- 
mory. 

Moc,  There's  a  fellow  walks  melancholy,  and 
that's  commonly  a  passion  apt  to  entertain  any 
mischief;  discontent  and  honesty  seldom  har- 
bour together.  IIow  scurvily  he  looks,  like  one 
of  the  devil's  factors  1  I'll  tempt  him.  By  your 
leave,  sir. 

Bra.  Ha ! 

Moc,  No  hurt,  good  sir ;  be  not  so  furious,  I 
beseech  you. 

Bra,  What  are  you  ? 

Afoc.  I  am  bold  to  disturb  you,  and  vould 
lain  commnnicate  a  business,  if  you  bad  th^ 
patience  to  hear  me. 

Bra,  Speak,  what  is*t  ? 

3for.  You  seem  a  man,  upon  whom  fortune, 
perliaps,  has  not  cast  so  fiivourable  an  aspect 
as  you  deserve. 


Bra,  Can  yon  win  ber  to  look  better? 

Moc.  Though  not  her,  yet,  perhaps,  a  semit 
of  hers,  that  shall  be  as  gracious  to  yoo,  ind  « 
profitable. 

Bra,  What's  she? 

Moc,  It  may  be,  you  want  money  ;  there  if 
a  way  to  purchase  it,  if  you  have  the  heart. 

Bra,  The  heart!  Hast  thou  the  heart  to 
speak,  nay  to  conceive,  what  I  dare  oot  » 
dertake  ? 

Afoc.  A  fit  instrument  for  my  porpose !  Hov 
luckily  has  fortune  brought  me  to  him  ?  Do  jn 
hear,  sir,  'tis  but  the  slight  killing  of  a  mas,  or 
so ;  no  more. 

Bra,  Is  that  all? 

Moc,  Is  that  nothing  ?' 

Bra,  Some  quea.<iy  stomach  might  tors,  ^ 
haps,  at  such  a  motion ;  but  I  am  more  reiolv'i 
better  harden'd.  What  is  be?  For  I  harem; 
several  rates,  salaries  for  blood;  for  a  lord, » 
much ;  for  a  knight,  so  much ;  a  geotlefnaD,  » 
much ;  a  peasant,  so  much ;  a  stranger,  so  mock; 
and  a  native,  so  much. 

?tpc.  Nay,  he  is  a  gentleman,  and  a  Qtiffn 
of  Venice. 

Bra,  Let  him  be  what  he  will,  and  we  on 
ai;rce :  it  has  been  a  foolish  ambitioo  bentiH 
fore,  ***  to  save  them,  and  men  were  rewiidei 
fur  it  with  garlands ;  but  I  had  rather  destroy 
one  or  two  of  them,  they  multiply  tooAst. 

Moc.  Do  you  knowone signior  AureliotheB: 
lie  is  the  nian ;  lie  woo'd  my  mistreai,  ^bA 
sought  to  win  her  from  me. 

Bra,  A  warrantable  cause !  shew  me  the  otf. 
and  'tis  enooKli. 

Moc.  And  what  must  I  give  you  ? 

Bra.  At  a  word,  thirty  livres,  Illjotja! 
you  a  *'  hetso. 
^^WbcTTTrgTve  you  twenty. 

Bra.  You  bid  Uke  a  chapman:  well,  '»> 
hard  time ;  in  hope  of  your  custom  heresner) 
I'll  take  vour  money. 

Moc.  there  'tis.  Now  for  the  »«»»;  ^ 
ran  you  compass  it  ?  Were  you  not  best  poison 
him,  think  you  ?  .   . 

Bra.  With  a  bullet  or  stilletto;  powon  hvnl 
I  scorn  to  do  things  so  poorly ;  no, rUuseil!*' 
ininviilhiinv,  or  I'll  do  nothing.  . 

MocTYou'  speak  honourably ;   and,  no* 
think  on't,  what  if  you  beat  him  wellfavooW 
and  spared  his  life  ?  . 

Bra.  Beat  him!  stay  there;  I'll  kill  him  for 


■9 


—  /da  at  mmck  tmrpatB  Hercmlet  at  my  rajner,  om  he  did  me  in  rl«M|H^ni/r.— This  Am»A<h* 
tm>ea  Labmtr't  Uti,  la<t  edit.  Vol.  II.  p.  394 :  «  I  do  excel  Sampson  in  my  rapier,  as  mutt  ••  * 
did  me  in  carrying  gates."  . 

*** '•  9ate  tkcMj  men  were  rewarded  for  ii  with  fforbnub.— The  Romans  bestowed  as  oakea  witt» 

•nhim  who  had  preserved  the  life  of  a  citiaen.  The  mother  of  Conoteanf,  in  ShakspeaK,  botftt  <**^ 
be  •*  retnre'd,  his  brows  bound  with  oak."      S.  i#  -|. 

"  Betm — ^A  coin  of  the  lea^t  value  of  any  current  in  Venice ;  it  was  worth  no  more  ttu  hiff*  ^'t 
that  is,  near  a  farthing.    See  CoryafS  Crudities,  1611,  p.  tSd. 
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tJiis  sum,  but  I'll  not  beat  him  for  thrice  the 
value;  ao  he  might  do  as  much  for  me:  no,  I'll 
leave  him  impotent  for  all  tlioaght  of  revenge.  ~ 

Enter  Lucretxa. 

Moc,  Well,  sir,  use  your  pleasure. — Look 
you,  here*s  the  gentlewoman  for  whose  sake  it  is 
done. — Lady,  you  are  come  most  opportunely, 
to  be  a  witness  of  my  love  and  zeal  to  you ;  be 
is  the  man  that  will  do  the  feat. 

Lue.  What  feat? 

Moc.  That  you  and  I  consulted  of;  kill  the 
rascal  Aurelio,  take  him  out  of  the  way ;  what 
should  he  live  any  longer  for  ?  I'll  have  no  man 
breathe  that  you  disgust. 

Luc.  Then  ought  you  to  go  and  hang  yourself. 

Ifoc.  .Who,  I  hang  myself!  for  what?  my 
good  service,  and  rt^pect  to  your  quiet  ?  If  he 
have  any  mind  to  haunt  your  chamber  hereafter, 
he  shall  do  it  as  a  ghost,  without  any  substantial 
sliape,  I  assure  you. 

Lue.  I  think  the  fool  is  in  earnest:  I  must 
use  policy,  and  not  play  away  a  man's  life  so. 
Nay,  pr'ythee,  sweetheart,  be  not  angry,  'twas 
but  to  try  thee :  this  kiss,  and  my  love. 

Moc,  Why,  here's  some  amends  yet;  now 'tis 
«9  it  should  be. 

Luc.  I  am  as  deep  and  eager  in  this  pur])ose 
As  you  are,  therefore  grant  me  leave,  a  little, 
To  talk  wirh  him  ;  I  have  .some  private  counsel 
To  give  him,  for  the  better  execution. 

Moc.  May  I  not  hear  ? 

Luc.  No,  as  you  love  me,  go. 

Moc.  Her  humour  must  be  law  :  we  that  are 
suitors, 
Most  deal  with  women  as  with  towns  besteg'd, 
Offer  them  fair  conditions,  till  you  get  them,  ■ 
And  then  we'll  tyrannize :  yet  there's  a  doubt 
Is  not  resolv'd  on. 

Luc,  Good  sir,  be  gone. 

Moc.  I  vanish':  were  I  best  trust  this  fellow 
with  ray  mistress  ? 
Temptations  may  arise.    Tis  alt  one,  I  am 
A  right  Italian,  and  the  world  shall  see 
That  my  revenge  is  above  jealousy.  [Exit. 

Bra.  Now,  lady,  your  pleasure  ? 

Luc.  I  would  not  allow  myself  any  conference 
with  you,  did  my  reason  persuade  me,  that  you 
were  as  bad  as  you  seem  to  be :  pray,  wliat  are 
you? 

Bra.  I  am,  sweet  creature,  a  kind  of  lawless 
jnsticer,  or  usurping  roartialist  of  authority,  that 
will  kill  any  man  with  my  safety. 

Luc.  And  you  purpose  the  death  of  this  gen- 
tleman ? 

Bra.  I  will  do  any  thing  for  hire. 
•  Lue.  Have  you  no  conscience  ? 

Bra,  Conscience!  I  know. not  what  it  is: 
why  should  any  man  live,  and  I  want  moiiey  ? 


Luc.  Have  you  no  regard  then  of  innocence  ? 

Bra.  Tis  crime  enough  he  has  a  life. 

Luc.  How  long  have  you  been  vers'd  in  this 
trade  ? 

Bra.  Tis  my  vocation. 

Xt</*.  Leave  it,  'tis  damnable ; 
And  thou  the  worst  and  basest  of  all  villains; 
It  had  been  better  for  the  womb  that  bare  thee, 
If  It  had  travnird  with  a  pestilence : 
What  seed  of  tygers  could  bejret  thee  to 
Such  bold  and  rash  attempts  ?  for  a  small  lucre. 
Which. will  be  straight  as  ill  spent  as  'twas  got, 
To  destroy  that,  whose  essence  is  divine  ; 
Souls,  in  themselves  more  pure  than  are  the 

heavens, 
On  thy  ill-boding  stars;  more  worth  than  all 
The  treasure  lock'd  up  in  the  heart  of  earth  ; 
And  yet  do  this  unmov'd  or  unprovuk'd. 

Bra.   I  have  no  other  means,  nur  way  of 
living. 

Luc.  Twere  better  perish,  than  be  so  sup- 
ported ; 
There  are  a  thousand  courses  to  subsist  by. 

Bra.  Ay  !  but  a  free  and  daring  spirit  scorns 
To  stoop  to  servile  ways,  but  will  choose  rather 
To  purchase  his  revenue  from  his  sword. 

Luc.  I  see  you  are  grown  obdurate  io  your 
crimes. 
Founded  to  vice,  lost  to  all  piety ; 
Without  the  apprehension  of  what  wrong 
You  do  your  country,  in  depriving  her 
Of  those  she  now  enjoys,  as  useful  members. 
And  killing  their  posterity,  who,  perhaps, 
Might,  with  their  art  or  industry,  advance  her. 

Bra,   What  courteous  itth,  I  wonder,  has 
possest 
Your  virtuous  ladyship  to  give  me  advice? 
Bost  keep  your  wits  until  you  get  a  husband. 
Who  may,  uerhaps,  require  your  learned  counsel. 

Luc.  Tis  true,  such  as  do  act  thy  villnnies. 
Hate  to  be  told,  or  think  of  them  ;  but  hear  roe. 
Hast  thou  no  sense,  nor  no  remorse  of  soul  ? 
No  thought  of  any  Deity,  who,  though 
It  spare  thee  for  a  while,  will  send,  at  Inst, 
A  quick  return  of  vengeance  on  tliy  head, 
And  dart  thee  down  like  Phaeton  ? 

Bra.  Sweet  virgin, 
**  Faces  about  to  some  other  discourse, 
I  cannot  relish  this. 

Luc.  So  I  believe ;  but  yet 
Compose  your  thoughts  for  speedy  penitence, 
Your  life  for  an  amendment,  or  I  vow. 
To  lay  your  actions  open  to  the  senate. 

Bra.  Did  not  your  sweetheart  tempt  me  to 
this  deed  ? 
And  will  you  now  betray  me  ? 

Luc.  He  my  sweetheart ! 
I  hate  you  both  alike ;  that  very  word 
Is  enough  to  divorce  thee  from  my  pity^ 


*^  Fucei  about. — See  Note  7  to  The  Par8on*$  iVediUmg,  postea. 
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Past  hope  of  reconcilement ;  for  what  mercy       | 
Is  to  be  UmA  of  two  such  pfodigies  i  I 

Will  you  recant  yet?  sp€«k,  will  you  be  honest? 
Bra,  I  think  you'll  force  me  to  become  your 

patienL 
Luc.  It  is  the  way  to  heal  thee  of  a  sore, 
Whose  cure  is  supernatural  t  What  art  ? 
What  mirror  is  sufficient  to  demonstrate 
The  foulness  of  thy  Kuilt,  whose  leprous  mind 
Is  but  one  stain  seas  cannot  cleanse?   Why 

murder* 
Tis  of  all  vices  the  most  contrary 
To  every  virtue,  and  humanity ; 
For  they  intend  tlie  pleasure  and  delight. 
But  this  tlie  dissolution  of  nature. 

Bra,  She  does  begin  to  move  me. 
Luc,  Think  of  thy  sin, 
It  is  the  heir  apparent  unto  hell, 
And  has  so  many,  and  so  ugly  sliapes, 
I  lis  father  Pluto,  and  the  furies  hate 
To  look  on  their  own  birth ;  yet  thou  dar*st  act 
What  they  fear  to  surest,  and  sell  thy  soul 
To  quick  perdition. 

Bra.  This  has  wak'd  me  more 
Into  a  quicker  insight  of  my  evils. 
That  have  impal'd  me  round  with  horrid  shapes; 
More  various,  than  the  sev'ral  forms  of  dreams 
TImt  wait  on  Morpheus  in  his  sleepy  den. 

Luc.    I'hen   *tis  a  fearful  sin,   and  always 
labours 
With  the  nen-birth  of  darao*d  inventions 
i\nd  horrid  practices;  for  *tis  so  fearful, 
It  dares  not  walk  alone,  and  where  it  bides, 
There  is  no  rest,  nor  no  security. 
But  a  perpetual  tempest  of  despair. 

Bra,  All  this  I  feel  by  sad  experience ; 
Where  have  i  been,  where  have  I  liv'd  a  stranger, 
Exil'd  from  all  good  thoughts?  Never  till  now 
Did  any  beom  of  grace,  or  good,  shine  on  me. 

Luc.   Besides,  'tis  so  abborr*d   of  all  that's 
good. 
That  when  this  monster  lifts  his  cursed  head 
Above  the  earth,  and  wraps  it  in  the  clouds, 
The  sun  flies  back,  as  loth  to  stain  his  rays 
With  such  a  foul  pollution ;  and  night. 
In  emulation  of  so  black  a  deed, 
Puts  on  her  darkest  robe  to  cover  it. 

Bra.  Oh  do  not  grate  too  much  upon  my 
suflTrings ; 
You  have  won  upon  my  conscience,  and  I  feel 
A  sting  within  me,  tells  my  troubled  soul, 
That  I  have  trod  too  long  those  bloody  patlis 
That  lead  unto  destruction. 

Luc.  Then  be  sorry. 
And  with  repentance  purge  away  thy  sin. 

Bra,  Will  all  my  days  and  hours,  consumM 
in  prayers. 
My  eyes  dissolvM  to  tears,  wash  off  such  crimes  ? 

Luc,  If  they  be  serious,  and  continued. 

Bra.  You  are  a  vii^giu,  and  your  vows  are 
Do  you  assist  me.  [chaste, 

Xair.  So  youll  do  the  like 
For  me  iu  what  I  shall  propose. 


Bra.  1  will. 
And  joy  to  beemploy'd ;  there's  no  thought, 
Whicli  can  proceed  Irom  you,  but  which  is  n^ 

tuous : 
And  'tis  a  comfort,  and  a  kind  of  goodness, 
To  mix  with  you  in  any  actioo. 

Luc,  Nay  more,  in  recompense  of  your  fu 
proffer. 
Because  you  say,  you  are  destitute  of  meam, 
1*11  see  tliat  wane  supply *d. 

Bra.  Divinest  lady, 
Command  my  service. 

Luc,  Walk  tlien  in  with  me. 
And  then  I  will  acquaint  you  with  the  wvjecL 

Enter  Duke,  Ltonel,  a«</LEONAaD0y 
pErnv  CIO  folioating, 

Duke.  I  see  him  coming ;  let's  (all  into  sd- 
miratitin  of  his  good  parts,  that  he  may  over-licsr 
his  own  praise. 

Lion.  I  have,  methinks,  a  longing  desire  to 
meet  with  Signior  Petrucio. 

Fet.  I  lieor  myself  nam'd  ainong;rt  them ;  *va 
no  point  of  civility  to  listen  what  opioioo  die 
world  holds  of  me,  I  shall  conceive  it  bj  tbeir 
discourse ;  a  man  behind  his  back  shall  be  soR 
to  have  nothing  but  truth  spoke  of  him. 

Leon.  Pray,  sir,  when  saw  you  tl»t  tbiioe 
noble  and  accomplished  gentleman,  Petrucio?^ 

Fet,  Thrice  noole  and  aooomplisfa'd !  tberr'i 
a  new  style  thrust  upon  me. 

Duke.  It  pleas*d.theJpdjik£iKyjf  jB^Lfiii?' 
to  bless  roe  with  his  company  this  morning,  wbeft 
he  himself  was  no  less  favourable  to  gnce  ^ 
with  the  perusal  of  a  madrigal,  or  an  esasyw 
beauty,  which  he  had  tlien  newly  composU 

Lion.  Well,  gallants,  either  my  undenmn<}i>% 
misinfonns  me,  or  he  is  one  of  the  roost  nn 
and  noble  qualified  pieces  of  gentility,  thsterer 
did  inrich  ojjf^climats^  • 

^'Xeon.  Believe  it,  sir,  'twere  a  kind  of  prop**" 
nation,  to  make  doubt  of  the  contrary. 

Fet.  How  happy  am  I  in  such  acquaintance r 
A  man  shall  have  his  due,  when  your  aiesner 
society  has  neither  judgment  to  discern  worth, 
nor  credit  to  commend  it. 

Duke.  'Twas  my  happiness,  th'  other  day,  to 
be  iu  the  presence  with  certain  ladies,  where  1 
heard  him  the  most  extoU'd  and  appmv'd ;  <w* 
of  them  was  not  asham'd  to  pronounce  it  <>P^J^ 
that  she  would  never  desire  more  of  heaven,  toss 
to  enjoy  such  a  man  for  lier  servant. 

Fit.  It  shall  be  my  next  employment,  to  eO' 
quire  out  for  that  lady.  .. 

Lion.  Tis  a  miracle  to  me,  liow,  in*»^l! 
competency  of  time,  he  sIvHild  arrive  to  suco 
Hbsoiute  plenitude  of  perfection.  y^ 

Leon.  No  wonder  at  all ;  a  man  d»t  "■* 
travell'd,  and  been  careful  of  his  time. 

Uon.  But,  by  your  favour,  sir,  'tis  ««'  ^^ 
man's  happiness  to  make  so  good  use  on  t 
Duke.  I'll  resolve  you  something :  there  »  » 
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great  a  mystery  in  the  acquisition  of  knowledge,  as 
of  wealth ;  Have  you  not  a  citizen  will  grow  rich 
in  a  moment,  and  why  not  he  ingenious  ?  Be- 
sides, who  knows  bat  he  might  have  digg*d  for 
it,  and  so  found  out  some  conceal'd  treasure  of 
understanding  ? 

Pet*  Now,  as  I  am  truly  noble,  'tis  a  wrongful 
imputation  upon  me. 

jLean.  Well,  if  he  bad  but'bounty  anoex'd  to 
his  other  sufficiencies,  he  were  uuparallerd. 

Jhike,  Nay,  there's  no  roan  in  the  earth  more 

liberal  ;  ttike  it  upon  my  word,  he  has  not  that 

thing  in  the  world  so  dear  or  precious  in  his 

exteeiUy  which  he  will  not  most  willingly  part 

^jsitb,  upon  the  least  summons  of  his  friend. 

Pet,  Now  must  I  give  away  some  two  or  three 

hundred  pounds  worth  of  toys,  to  maintain  this 

^assertion.  • 

^   LUm,  You  spoke  of  verses  e'en  now;  if  you 

have  the  copy,  pray  vouchsafe  us  a  sight  of 

them. 

Duke.  I  cannot  suddenly  resolve  you ;  yes, 
here  they  are. 

Lioa,  What's  this? 

A  Madrigal  of  Beauty. 

If  I  should  praise  her  virtue  and  her  beauty, 

■  as  *tis  wtf  duly ; 
And  tell  how  every  grace  doth  her  become : 

*tis  ten  to  one. 
But  I  should  fail  in  the  expression, 

Leon.  I'marry,  sir,  this  sounds  something 
like  excellent. 

Lion.        Thenf  byyourleave^ 
Although,  I  cannot  write  tchat  I  conceive  ; 

His  my  desire. 
That  what  I  fail  to  speak,  you  would  admire. 

Leom,  Why,  this  has  some  taste  in't!  how 
should  lie  arrive  to  this  admirable  invention  ? 

Duke.  Are  you  so  preposterous  in  your 
opinion^  to  think  that  wit  and  elegancy,  in 
writing,  are  only  confin'd  to  stagers  and  book- 
worms ?  Twere  a  solecism  to  imagine,  that  a 
young  bravery,  wlio  lives  in  the  perpetual  sphere 
of  humanity,  where  every  waiting-woman  speaks 
perfect  ^^  Arcadia,  and  the  ladies  lips  distil  with 
the  very  quintessence  of  conceit,  snould  be  so 
haireo  of  appreliension,  as  not  to  participate  of 
their  virtues. 

Leon,  Now  I  consider,  they  are  great  helps 
to  a  man. 

Duke.  But  when  he  has  travell'd,  and  ^  de- 
lihaced  tlie  French  and  the  Spanish;  can  lie 


a-bed,  and  expound  ^'  Astrea,  and  digest  him 
into  compliments ;  and  when  he  is  up,  accost 
his  mistress  with  what  he  had  read  in  the  morn- 
ing ;  now  if  such  a  one  should  rack  up  his  ima- 
gination, and  give  wings  to  his  muse,  'tis  cre« 
dible,  he  should  more  catch  your  delicate  court- 
ear,  than  all  your  head-scratchers,  thumb-biters 
lanui-wasters  of  them  all. 

Leon.  Well,  I  say  the  iniquity  of  fortune  ap- 
pears in  nothing  mrnre,  than  not  advancing  that 
man  to  some  extraordinary  honours. 

Lion.  But  I  never  thought  he  had  any  genius 
that  way. 

Duke.  What,  because  be  has  been  backward 
to  produce  his  good  qualities  ?  Bdll^e  it» 
Pftf ^ry  "'**  "'U xJl^ .^an..  no  mfj^re  be^  hid,  than 


fire  or  love. 

Pet.  I'll  break  them  oiF,  they  have  e'en 
spoken  enough  in  my  behalf  for  nothing,  o'con- 
science.    Save  you,  Cavalieros  1 

Duke.  My  much  honoured  Petrucio,  jrou^are 
welcome ;  we  were  now  enter'd  into  a  discourse 
of  your  worth.  Whither  do  your  occasions  en- 
force you  so  fast  ? 

Pet.  Gentlemen,  to  tell  you  true,  I  am  go- 
ing upon  some  raptures. 

Leon.  Upon  raptures,  say  you  ? 

Pet.  Yes,  my  employment  is  triparite;  I 
have  here  an  anagram  to  a  lady,  I  made  of  her 
name  this  morning ;  with  a  poesy  to  another, 
that  must  be  inserted  into  a  nng :  and  here's  a 
paper  carries  a  secret  word  too,  that  must  be 
given,  and  worn  by  a  knight  and  tilter ;  and  all 
my  own  imaginations,  as  I  hope  to  be  bless'd. 

Lion.  Is't  possible?  how,  have  you  lately 
*^  drunk  of  the  horsepond,  or  stept  on  the 
forked  Paruassus,  that  yon  start  out  so  sudden 
a  poet  ? 

Pet.  Tut !  I  leave  your  Helicons,  and  your 
^^  pale  Pirenes,  to  such  as  will  look  after  them ; 
for  my  own  part,  I  follow  the  instigation  of  my 
brain,  and  scorn  other  helps. 

Lion.  Do  you  so  ? 

Pet.  I'll  justify  it,  the  multiplicity  of  leam« 
ing  does  but  distract  a  man ;  I  am  all  for  your 
modem  humours,  and  when  I  list  to  express  a 
passion,  it  flows  from  me  witli  that  spring  of 
amorous  conceits,  that  a  true  lover  may  hang 
his  head  over,  and  read  in  it  the  very  phys'nomy 
of  his  affection. 

Duke.  Why  this  is  a  rare  mirrour ! 

Leon.  Tis  so  indeed,  and  beyond  all  the  art 
ofopticks. 

Pet.  And  when  my  head  labours  with  the 
pangs  of  delivery,  by  chance  up  comes  a  couu- 


*^  Aretdia. — ^A  romance  by  Sir  Philip  Sydney. 

*^  DeUhated  the  Frendkr— i.  e.  had  a  taste  of.  DeUbo,  Lat.  So,  Claadiao.  B.  Get.  S51 :  <<  Contentus 
iaUM$ae  cibos."      S. 
*^  Aatraa, — A  French  romance,  much  admired  and  read  in  the  last  centnry. 

-drunk  qfthe  horsepond. — *' fonte  labra  prolni  CabaUino.'* Pbrsius.      S. 


a6 


»7 


Ptrencs. — " pallidamque  I'yreoen*'* Pbrsius.      S. 
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cess*s  waitin^womao,  at  wboic  »ight,  as  at  the 
retnembrauce  of  a  mistress,  my  pt-n  falls  out  of 
my  hand ;  and  then  do  1  read  to  lier  half  a  do- 
zen lines,  whereat  we  both  sit  together,  aod 
melt  into  tears. 

Leon,  Pitiful-hearted  creatures ! 

Fet.  I  am  now  about  a  device,  tlint  this  fieo- 
tleman  has  prcmisM  shall  be  presented  before 
his  Highness. 

Duke,  Yes,  upon  my  word,  sir,  and  yourself 
with  it. 

Pet,  Shall  the  duke  take  notice  of  ine  too } 
Oh  heavens,  how  you  transport  uie  with  the 
thought  on't ! 

Duke,  ril  bring  you  to  him,  believe  me,  and 
you  know  not  what  grace  h'.'  may  do  you. 

y  et,  Tis  a  happiness  beyond  iiioruib :  I  can- 
not tell,  it  may  be  my  good  fortune  to  advance 
you  all. 

Lion,  We  shall  be  glad  to  have  depen dance 
on  you. 

^ct.  Gc^ntles,  I  would  intreat  you  a  courtesy. 

Duke.  Whai*s  that,  signior  ? 

Pel.  That  you  would  be  all  pleas'd  to  grace 
my  lodging  to-inorrow  at  a  banquet :  tliere  will 
be  Indies  and  gallants;  and  ameng  the  rest,  1*11 
send  to  invite  your  uncle  the  Antiquary,  and 
we'll  be  very  merry,  I  assure  you. 

Leon.  Well,  sir,  your  bounty  commands  os 
not  to  fail  you. 

Pet.  Bounty' !  there's  a  memorandum  for  me. 
In  the  mean  time,  pray  accept  these  few  favours 
at  my  hands,  as  assurances  that  you  will  not 
fail  me;  till  when,  I  take  my  leave.  [Exit, 

Lion.  Farewell,  sir:  go  thy  ways;  tliou  hast 
as  dull  a  piece  of  scalp,  as  ere  covered  the  hrain 
of  any  traveller. 

Duke,  For  love*s  sake,  Lionel,  let*s  haste  to 
thy  uncle,  before  the  coxcomb  prevent  us. 

Lion,  Why,  sir,  I  stay  for  you. 

Leon.  Has  Petro  prepared  him  for  your  en- 
trance? and  is  your  disguise  fit  ? 

Uon.  I  have  all  in  a  readiness. 

Duke,  On  then ;  ond  when  you  arc  warm  in 
your  discourse,  we'll  come  with  our  device  to 
nffright  him :  'twill  be  an  excellent  scene  of  af- 
fliction. 

Leon.  Be  sure  you  mark  your  cue,  sir,  and  do 
not  fuil  to  approach. 

Duke.  Trust  to  my  care;  I  warrant  you. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Aueelio  and  Servant, 

Aur.  A  gentlewoman  without  speak  with  me, 
say  you  } 

Serv.  YtSf  sir^  and  will  by  no  means  be  put 
back. 


Aur.  I  am  no  lawyer,  nor  no  secretaiy :  wkit 
business  can  she  have  here,  I  wonder  ) 

Serv,  She  is  very  importunate  to  enter. 

Aur,  I  was  once  in  the  humour,  nerer  to  ad- 
roit any  of  them  to  come  near  roe  a^in,  but 
since  she  is  so  eager,  let  her  approach:  1*11  try 
my  strength,  what  proof  'tis  against  her  incfaani- 
roents  ;  if  ever  Ulysses  were  more  provident,  or 
better  arm'd  to  sail  b^  the  Sirens,  I'll  perish ;  if 
she  have  tlie  art  to  impose  upon  me,  let  licr 
beg  my  wit  for  an  anatomy,  mad  dissect  it 

Enter  Lucretxa. 

Now,  Lady  Humour,  what  new  emotion  in 
the  blood  has  tum*d  the  tide  of  your  fancy,  to 
come  hither? 

Luc.  These  words  are  but  unkind  salutes  to 
a  gentiewonyin. 

Aur.  They  are  too  good  for  yon.  With  what 
face  dare  you  approach  hither,  knowing  how  infi- 
nitely you  have  ubusM  me  ?  You  want  matter 
to  exercise  your  wits  on;  the  world's  too  wise 
for  you ;  and  ere  you  insnare  me  again,  you*ll 
have  good  luck. 

Luc,  Pray,  sir,  do  not  reiterate  those  things 
which  might  better  be  forgotten;  I  confess  I 
have  done  ill,  because  I  am  a  woman,  and 
young,  and  'twill  be  nobleness  in  you,  not  to  re- 
member IL 

Aur.  I'll  sooner  plow  up  sliore  and  sow  it, 
and  live  in  expectation  ot  a  crop,  before  I'll 
think  th^  least  good  from  any  of  your  sex,  while 
I  breathe,  again. 

Luc.  I  hope,  sir,  that  time  and  experience  will 
rectify  your  judgment  to  a  better  opinion  of  us, 

Aur.  Fit  trust  my  ship  to  a  storm,  my  sub- 
stance to  a  broken  citizen,  ere  I  will  credit  any 
of  you. 

Imc,  Good  sir,  be  intreated :  I  come  a  peni- 
tent lover,  with  a  row'd  recantation  to  all  fonner 
practices,  and  malicious  endea%*our8,  that  I  have 
wrought  against  you. 

Aur,  How  can  I  think  better  of  you,  when  I 
consider  your  nature,  your  pride,  TOur  treachery, 
your  covetousness,  your  lust ;  and  how  you  com- 
mit perjury  easier  than  speak  ? 

Luc.  Sure  'tis  no  desert  in  us,  but  your  own 
misguided  thoughts,  that  move  in  you  this  pas- 
sion. 

Aur,  Indeed,  time  was,  I  thought  you  pretty 
foolish  things  to  play  withal;  and  was  so  blinded, 
as  to  imagine,  that  your  hearts  were  golden 
thr(  ads,  that  your  eyes  darted  forth  beams,  that 
laughter  sate  smiling  on  your  lips,  and  the  coral 
itself  look*d  pale  to  them ;  that  you  roov'd  like 
a  goddess,  and  diffus'd  vour  pleasures  wide  as 
the  air :   then  could  I  **  prevent  the  rising  sun 


^>  Prevent  the  rising  m»— i.  e.  go  before.    So,  in  the  119tli  Psalm : 

**  Mine  eyes  prevent  the  night  watches.''      S. 
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to  wait  on  you,  observM  every  nod  you  cnst 
Ibrthy  had  the  patience  to  hear  your  discourse, 
and  admir'd  you,  when  you  talk'd  of  your  visits, 
of  the  court,  of  councils,  of  nobility,  uod  ofyour 
ancestors. 

Ltic,  And  were  not  these  pleasing  to  you  ? 

Aur,  Nothing  but  a  heap  of  tortures :  but 
since  I  have  learn*d  the  Delphick  Orucle,  to 
know  myself y  and  ponder  what  a  deal  of  mischief 
you  work,  I  am  contetit  to  live  private  and  so- 
litary»  without  any  pensive  thought,  what  you 
do,  or  what  shall  become  of  you. 

IaicI  Sir,  if  you  calculate  all  occasions,  I  have 
not  merited  this  neglect  from  you. 

Aur,  Yes,  and  more.  Do  you  not  remember 
what  tasks  you  were  wont  to  put  me  to,  and  ex- 
pences?  when  I  bestowed  on  you  gowns  and 
petticoats,  and  you,  in  exchange,  gave  me  brace* 
lets  and  s!ioe*ties?  how  you  fooPd  me  some- 
times, and  sec  me  to  pin  pleats  in  your  ruff,  two 
hours  together,  and  made  a  waiting  frippery  of 
tne  ?  how  you  rack'd  my  brain,  to  compose 
verses  for  you?  a  thing  I  could  never  abide: 
nay,  in  my  conscience^  and  I  had  not  took  cou- 
rage, you  had  brou^^ht  me  to  spin,  and  beat  me 
with  your  slippers. 

Xtic.  Well,  sir,  T  perceive  you  are  resolvM  to 
hear  no  reason ;  but,  before  my  sorrowful  de- 
parture, know,  she  that  you  slight,  is  the  pre- 
server ofyour  life;- ^^  therefore  I  dare  be  bold 
to  call  you  ingrate,  and  in  that  I  have  spoke  all 
that  can  be  ill  in  man. 

Aur,  Pniy  stay,  come  back  a  little. 

Tmc.  Not  till  you  are  better  temperM ;  what 
I  have  reveal'd,  is  true ;  and  though  you  prove 
unthankful,  good  deeds  reward  themselves ;  the 
cooscience  of  the  fact  ^hall  pay  my  virtue.  So 
1  l^ve  you.  [Exit. 

Aur.  That  I  should  owe  my  life  to  her! 
which  way,  I 'wonder?  Something  depends  on 
this,  I  must  win  out ;  well,  I  will  not  forswear 
it,  but  the  toy  may  take  me  in  the  head,  and  I 
may  see  her.  [Exit, 

Enter  Antiquajy  and  p£Tao. 

Ant.  Has  he  such  rare  things,  say  you  ? 

Petro,  Yes,  sir,  I  believe  you  have  not  seen 
the  like  of  them :  they  are  a  couple  of  old  ma- 
Duscripts,  found  in  a  wall,  and  stored  up  with 
the  foundation :  it  may  be  they  are  the  writings 
of  some  prophetess. 

Ant.  What  moves  you  to  think  so,  Petro  ? 

Petro,  Because,  sir,  the  cliaracters  are  so  im* 
perfect;    for  time  has  eaten  out  the  letters, 


^^and  the  dust  makes  a  parenthesis  betwixt 
every  syllable. 

Ant.  A  shrewd  convincing  argument!  this 
fellow  has  a  notable  reach  with  iiim.  Go,  bid 
him  enter.  A  hundred  to  one  some  fool  has 
them  in  possession,  that  knows  not  their  value; 
it  may  he,  a  man  may  purchase  tiiem  for  little 
or  nothing 

Enter  Lionel  like  a  Scholar  with  two  books. 

Come  near,  friend,  let  me  see  what  you  have 
there.  Umph,  *tis  as  I  said,  they  are  of  the  old 
Roman  binding.     What's  the  price  of  these? 

Lion,  I  would  be  loth,  sir,  to  sell  them  under 
Kite,  only  to  merit  laughter  for  my  rashness: 
therefore  I  thought  good  to  bestow  tliero  on  you, 
and  refer  myself  to  your  wisdom  and  free  nature 
for  my  satisFiaction. 

Aut.  You  say  well ;  then  am  I  bound  again 
in  conscience  to  deal  justly  with  you ;  Will  five 
hundred  crowns  Content  you  ? 

Lion.  I'll  demand  no  more,  sir. 

Ant.  Petro,  see  them  delivered.  Now  I  need 
not  fear  to  tell  you  what  they  are :  this  is  a  book 
de  Republican  'tis  Marcus  TuUius  Cicero's  own 
hand-wriiing ;  I  have  some  other  books  of  his 
penning,  give  me  assurance  of  it. 

Petro.  And  what's  the  other,  sir? 

Ant.  This  other  is  a  book  of  mathematicks, 
that  was  long  lost  in  darkness,  and  afterwards 
restored  by  Ptolemy. 

Lion,  I  wonder,  sir,  unless  you  were  Time's 
secretary,  how  you  should  arrive  to  this  intelli- 
gence. 

Ant.  I  kno^it  by  more  than  inspiration :  you 
Iwd  them  out  of  a  wall,  you  say  ? 

Lion.  Yes,  sir. 

Ant.  Well  then,  however  yon  cane  by  them, 
they  were  first  brought  to  Venice  by  Cardinal 
Girroannus,  a  patriarch,  and  were  digged  out  of 
the  ruins  of  Aquileia,  after  it  was  sack'd  by  At- 
tila  king  of  the  Hunns. 

Lion.  This  to  me  is  wonderful. 

Ant.  Petro,  I  mean  to  retire,  and  give  myself 
wholly  to  contemplatiqn  of  these  studies;  and, 
because  nothing  shall  hinder  me,  I  mean  to 
lease  out  my  lands,  and  live  confiu'd;  inquire 
me  out  a  chapman  that  will  take  them  of  me. 

Lion,  If  you  please  to  lett  them,  sir,  I  will 
help  you  to  a  tenant. 

Ant.  Will  you,  sir?  with  all  my  heart,  mid 
I'll  afford  him  the  better  bargain  for  your  sake. 

Petro.  lie  may  pay  the  rent  with  counters^ 
and  make  him  believe  they  are  antiquities. 


^  Tkertf&re  I  dare  be  bold^  &c. — Alluding  to  the  ancient  aphorism,  tngrattu  n  dixerie,  •mnia 
dixeria.    S.  P. 

'^ and  tke  dwd  makes  a  fkurenthesis. — ^Tbis  is  borrowed  from  the  character  of  oa  wntiqwery  in 

HicTD-cwjiMfrapikte,  or  a  Piece  qfthe  World  discotered.  l2mo.  i6t6.  '^  Printed  bookes  he  contemnes, 
as  a  novelty  of  this  latter  age ;  but  a  manuscript  he  pores  on  everlastingly,  especially  if  the  cover  be 
ail  moth-eaten,  and  the  dust  nudce  a  forentkesis  bettoeene  ecery  syUable," 
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Ant.  Wlmt*s  the  year!/  rent  of  theiOy  Pctro } 
Peiro.  They  hiive  been  rack'd,  sir,  to  three 
tlioosand  crowns ;  but  the  old  rent  was  never 
above  fifteen  hundred. 

Ani,  Go  to,  yoo  have  said  enough ;  Til  have 
no  more  than  the  old  rent.  Name  your  man, 
and  tlie  indentures  shall  be  drawn. 

Uon.  Before  1  propose  thnt,  sir,  I  thought 
good  to  acquaint  you  with  a  specialty  I  found 
among  other  writings ;  which,  having  a  seal  to 
it,  and  a  name  8ubscrib*d,  does  most  properly 
belong  to  you. 

Ant.  Let  roe  see  it.  What's  here }  Signior 
Jovanno  Veterano,  de  Monte  Nigra !  He  was 
my  great  gmiidfather,  and  this  is  an  old  debt  of 
bis  that  remains  yet  uncancell'd.  You  could 
never  have  pleas*d  me  better  to  my  cost :  this 
ouglit,  in  c«mscience,  to  be  discharged,  and  I'll 
see  it  satisfied  the  first  thing  I  do.    Come  along. 

Pttro.  Will  you  afiiird  your  nephew  no  ex> 
hibition  out  of  your  estate,  sir  ? 

Ant,  Not  a  sol ;  not  ^'  a  gazet.  I  have  arti- 
cles to  propose  before  the  senate,  shall  disin- 
herit biro. 

LUm,  Have  you,  sir^  Not  justly,  I  hope. 
Pray,  wliat  are  they  ? 

Ant,  One  of  them  is,  he  sent  me  letters  be^ 
yond  sea,  dated  '*  Stilo  A'oito. 

JJon,  That  was  a  great  oversight. 

Ant,  Tiien  you  remember,  Petru,  he  took  op 
commodities,  new-fu9i)ion*d  fttufis,  wlien  he  was 
under  age  too,  that  he  might  cozen  his  creditors. 

Petro.  Yes,  sir. 

Ant,  And  afterwards  found  out  a  new  wny 
to  pay  them  too. 

lAon,  He  serv'd  them  but  in  their  kind,  sir : 
perhaps  they  meant  to  have  cheated  him. 

Ant,  Tis  all  one ;  Fll  have  no  such  practices. 
But  the  worst  of  all ;  one  time  wlien  I  found 
him  drunk,  and  chid  him  for  his  vice,  he  had  no 
way  to  eicuse  himself,  but  to  say,  he  would  be- 
come a  new  man. 

Lion,  That  was  heinously  spoken,  indeed  ! 

Ants,  These  are  sufficient  aggravations,  to  any 
one  that  shall  understand  my  humour. 

Enter  Duke  and  Leonardo. 

Ihnke,  Save  you,  sir ! 

Ant,  These  gentlemen  shall  be  witnesses  to  the 
bonds.    You  are  very  welcome  ! 


Dmke,  I  hardly  believe  it,  when  you  hearov 


Ant.  Why,  I  beseech  you  ? 

Duke,  I  Mm  sorry  to  be  made  the  onkiod  ii^ 
strument  to  wrong  yon ;  but  since  'tis  a  t»k 
impos*d  firom  so  great  a  cotamand,  1  hope  jn 
will  the  easier  be  induc'd  to  dispense  with  ne. 

Ant.  Come  nearer  to  your  aim ;  I  nedcntiid 
yon  not. 

Duke,  Then  thus,  sir:  tlie  duke  has  been  in- 
fbrm*d  of  your  rarities ;  aod  holding  tbem  n 
unfit  trea&ore  for  a  private  man  to  possess,  be 
hath  sent  bis  mandamus  to  take  tbem  from  jw. 
See,  here's  his  hand  for  the  delivery. 

Ant,  Oh,  oh ! 

Leon.  What  ails  yoo,  sir  ^ 

Ant.  I  am  struck  with  a  sudden  sickness: some 
^ood  man  lielp  to  keep  my  soul  in,  tliat  is  resb- 
mg  from  me,  and  will  by  no  means  be  intreakd 
to  continue  I 

Lion.  Pray,  sir,  be  comforted. 

Ant,  Comfort!  no,  I  despise  it :  hebasfirn 
me  daggers  to  my  heart ! 

Leon,  Shew  yourself  a  nao,  sir,  ^uLcoDteua 
the  wont  of  fi^Quu^. 

Ant,  Good  sir,  could  not  yon  liare  invented 

a  less  studied  way  of  torture  to  take  aw  ay  my  k^- 

Duke,  i  hope,  twill  not  work  so  deeply  withyoo. 

Ant.  Nay,  and  'twould  stop  tliere,  'twere  well; 
but  'tis  a  punishment  will  follow  me  after  death, 
and  afflict  me  worse  than  a  fury. 

Leon.  I  much  pity  the  gentleman's  case. 

Ant,  Think  what  'tis  to  lose  a  son  when  fw 
have  brought  him  up,  or,  after  a  seven  vetrs 
voyage,  to  see  your  ship  sunk  in  tlie  harbonr. 

Duke.  Twere  a  woful  spectacle  indeed ! 

Ant.  They  are  but  tickling  to  this.  I  htve 
been  all  my  life  a  gntliering  what  I  must  now  lo« 
in  a  moment.  The  sacking  of  a  city  is  ootlung 
to  be  compared  with  it. 

Leon,  And  that's  lamentable. 

Ant.  Twill  but  only  give  you  a  light  to  con- 
ceive of  my  misery. 

Lion.  Pray,  sir,  be  not  importunate  to  take 
them  this  time ;  but  try  rather,  if  by  any  mem 
you  can  revoke  the  decree.  « 

Duke.  Twill  be  somewhat  dangerous;  batnr 

your  sake,  I'll  try. 

Ant.  Shall  I  hope  any  comfiirt  ?  Then,  npoB 
mj  credit,  gentlemen.  111  appoint  you  all  mm* 
heirs  as  soon  as  I  am  dead. 


5«  A  guzet.—X  gaict,  says  Coryat,  p.  «86,  "  is  almost  a  pemiv ;  whereof  ten  doe  make  a  h^*|>*Jj 

is,  nine  pence." News-papers  being  originally  sold  for  that  piece  of  money,  acquired  their  pre>^ 

name  otGmettee.    See  Junio8*s  Etfmot,  voce  GmeHe,  ■. 

J»  StUo  Now.— The  manner  of  dating  letters  from  abroi^d,  before  the  alteration  of  the  csleaw 
according  to  the  reformation  of  it  by  Pope  Gregory  the  Xlllth.  In  The  fTomuM'i  Prizt,  or  i^ 
Ta»€r  ion'd,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  A.  4.  S.  4.  Vol.  IX.  p.  364.  ed.  1778,  Maria  says  to  re 
tmchio,  who  had  threatened  to  travel,  in  order  to  be  rid  of  her, 

**  I  do  commit  your  reformation ; 
And  so  I  leaive  you  to  your  stifo  iiera." 
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Duke,  You  speak  nobly. 

Ant.  Nny,  and  because  you  shall  not  long 
gape  afcer  it,  Fll  die  within  a  month,  and  set 
you  down  all  joint  executors. 


Lion,  But  when  tou  are  freed  from  the  terror 
of  his  imposition,  will  you  not  recant? 

Ant,  Nay,  and  you  doubt  me,  walk  along, 
and  I'll  confirm't  upon  you  iustmitly.    [Exeunt, 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Emilia  and  Anoelia. 

JEmiL  Why,  gentle  boy,  think  what  a  happy 
bliss 
Thou  shalt  enjoy,  before  thou  know'st  what  'tis ! 

Ang,  Twill  be  a  dear  experiment,  to  waste 
My  prime  and  Uower  of  youth,  and  suffer  all 
Those  liquid  sweets  to  be  extracted  from  me. 
By  the  hot  influence  of  consuming  lust. 
Only  to  find  how  well  you  can  express 
What  skilful  arts  are  hid  in  wickeiduess ! 
.^mil.  Thou  dream*st,  fond  boy :  trkose  sweets 
of  youth  and  beauty 
Were  lent,  to  be  employed  upon  their  like ; 
And  when  they  both  do  meet,  and  are  extin- 

guisbVl, 
From  their  mixt  heat  a  rich  perfume  shall  rise, 
And  burn  to  love,  a  grateful  sacrifice. 

Ang.  But  I'll  not  be  so  prodigal,  to  lavish 
Such  gifts  away  that  be  irrevocable, 
And  yet  the  first  that  leave  us. 

JE.miL  Twill  be  ne'er  exacted 
How  soon  you  have  bestow*d  them,  but  how  well. 
'^  What  good  or  profit  can  a  hidden  treasure 
Do  more,  than  feed  the  miser's  greedy  eye  ? 
When,  if  *twere  well  bestow'd,  it  might  enrich 
The  owner  and  the  user  of  it.    Such 
Is  youth,  and  nature's  bounty,  that  receive 
A  gain  from  the  ex  pence ;  but,  were  there  none. 
But  a  mere  damage,  yet  the  pleasure  of  it. 
And  the  delight,  would  recompence  the  loss. 

Ang,  Whate'er  the  pleasure  be,  or  the  delight, 
I  am  too  young,  not  plum'd  for  such  a  flight. 
JEmU,  Too  young!  a  poor  excuse!  alas,  your 
will 
Is  weaker  than  your  power.    No  one  can  be 
Too  yonng  to  learn  good  arts ;  and,  for  my  part, 
I  am  not  taken  with  a  boisterous  sinew, 
A  brawny  limb,  or  back  of  Hercules; 
But  with  a  soft  delicious  beauty;  such 
As  people,  looking  on  his  doubtful  sex, 
Might  think  him  male  or  female. 

Ang,  I  cannot  blame 
Tliese  jost  Italians,  to  lock  up  their  wives 
That  are  so  free  and  dissolute :  they  labour 


Not  with  their  country's  heat,  more  than  their 

Will  you  be  satisfied  ?  I  am  too  young,      [own. 

JEifniL  Too  young !    I  like  you  the  better. 

There  is  a  price 
Due  to  the  early  cherry.    The  first  apples 
Deserve  more  grace :  the  budding  rose  is  set  by; 
But  stale,  and  fully-blown,  is  left  for  vulgars 
To  rub  their  sweaty  fingers  on.    Too  young ! 
As  well  you  may  affirm  the  tender  tree 
Too  young  to  graft  upon !  or  you  may  say. 
The  rising  snn*s  too  yonng  to  court  tlie  day. 
Ang,  But  there  are  bonds  Hymen  has  laid 

upon  you. 
Keep  us  asunder. 

JEmiL  Those  are  only  toys, 
Shadows,  mere  apparitions  of  doubt 
To  affright  children.    Do  but  yield  onto  me, 
My  arms  shall  be  thy  sphere  to  wander  in. 
Circled  about  with  spells  to  charm  these  fears; 
^^  And  when  thou  sleep'st,  Cupid  shall  crown  tliy 

slumbers 
With  thousand  shapes  of  lustftil  dalliance; 
Tht^  will  I  bathe  thee  in  ambrosia. 
And  from  my  lips  distil  such  nectar  on  thee, 
Shall  make  toy  flesh  humortid. 

Enter  Lorekzo. 

Lor,  How  now,  wife,  is  this  vour  exercise  ? 
Wife,  did  I  say  ?  Stain  of  my  blood  and  issue. 
The  great  antipathy  unto  my  nature. 
Courting  your  paramour !  Death  to  my  honour ! 
What  have  I  seen  and  heard  ?   Curse  of  my  fate ! 
Would  I  had  first  been  deaf,  or  thou  struck  dumb. 
Before  this  Gorgon,  this  damn'd  vision. 
Had  numb*d  my  faculties. 

JEmiL  What  have  you  seen 
Or  heard,  more  than  a  dial<^ue  I  read 
This  morning  in  a  book  ? 

Lor,  Would  thou  and  that  book 
Were  both  burnt  for  hereticks! — ^You  genial 

■    powers. 
Why  did  you  send  this  serpent  to  my  bosom. 
To  pierce  me  through  with  greater  cruelty 
Than  Cleopatra  felt  from  stings  of  adders^ 
Hence  from  my  sight,  tliou  venom  to  my  eyes  1 
Would  I  could  look  thee  dead,  or  with  a  frown 


■ 

'^  What  good  or  profit ^  &c. — See  the  speeches  of  Comos,  in  Milton's  excellent  Masque,  under  that 
titk.    L.  739,  &c. 
^  And  when  thou  oleefoty  Cupid  okaU  crown  thy  otumbero. — So,  in  King  Hen,  IV.  p.  1 : 

<<  And  on  thine  eye-lids  eroum  the  God  of  sleep."     S. 
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paiatioQ  of  this  banquet ;  for  glottouing  ddigbts 

be  ingenious. 

Cook.  I  have  provided  jou  a  feast,  sir,  of 
twelve  dishes,  whereof  each  of  them  is  an  em- 
blem of  one  of  the  twelve  signs  in  the  Zodiack. 

PeL  Well  said !  Who  wUl  now  denj  that 
cookery  is  a  mysterj  ? 

Cook.  Look  you,  sir,  there  is  the  list  of  them. 

Pet.  Aries,  Taurus,  Gemini ;  good : 
For  Aries,  a  dish  of  lamb  stones  and  sweet- 
breads; 
For  Taums,  a  sirloin  of  beef; 
For  Gemini,  a  brace  of  pheasants; 
For  Cancer,  a  batter'd  crab ; 
For  Libra,  a  balance ;  in  one  scale  a  custard,  in 

the  other  a  tart :  that's  a  dish  for  an  alderman ; 
For  Virgo»  a  green  saliad ; 
For  Scorpio,  a  grand  one ; 
For  Sagittarius,  a  pasty  of  venison ; 
For  Aquarius,  a  goose ; 
For  Pisces,  two  mullets.    Is  that  all  ? 

Cook.  Read  on,  sir. 

Pet.  And  in  the  middle  of  the  table,  to  have 
an  artificial  hen,  made  of  puff-paste,  with  her 
wings  display *d,  sittine  opon  e^s  compoii*d  of 
tiie  same  materials;  wTure  in  each  of  them  shall 
be  inclosed  a  fat  nightingale,  well  season*d  with 
pepper  and  '*  ambergrease.  So  then  will  I  add 
one  invention  more  of  my  own;  for  I  will  have 
all  these  descend  from  the  top  of  my  roof,  in  a 
throne,  as  you  see  Cupid  or  Mercury  in  a  pla^. 

Cook.  Tliat  will  be  rare  indeed,  sir !      [Exit. 

Enter  Duke  and  Lcowahdo. 

Pet,  See,  the  guests  are  come ;  go,  and  make 

all  ready. 
Gendes,  you  are  welcome. 
Duke.  Is  the  antiquary  arriv'd,  or  no;  can 

you  tell,  sir? 


Pet.  Not  yety  hot  I  expect.  Jum  each  ni- 
nnte 

Enter  Antiquary. 

See,  your  word  has  charm'd  him  hither  slresdT! 

Duke,  Signior,  you  are  happily  encouoterdi 

and  the  rather,  because  I  have  guod  news  to  tell 

the  duke  has  been  so  gracious  as  to  releue 


ou 


7. 

Iiis  demand  for  your  antiquities. 

Ant.  Hiis  he?  You  have  fiU'd  roe  all  om 
with  spirit,  with  which  I  will  mix  sixteen  gliws 
of  wine,  to  his  health,  the  first  thing  I  do: 
would  I  knew  his  highness,  or  had  ajoitoocs- 
sioii  to  present  my  loyalty  at  his  feet  \ 

Duke.  For  that,  take  no  tbooght;  it  ihall  be 
my  care  to  bring  you,  and  signior  Petnicio  here, 
both  before  him.  I  have  already  acqinioted 
him  with  both  your  worths,  and  for  aught  I  cao 
gather  b^  his  speech,  he  intends  to  do  jou  some 
extraordmary  honours :  it  may  be,  be  «iil  nake 
one  a  senator,  because  of  his  age;  and  oa  the 
otiier,  bestow  his  daughter  or  niece  in  uisrnage: 
there's  some  such  thing  batching,  I  assure  tob. 

Pel.  Very  likely,  I  imagined  as  moch:  tint 
last  shall  be'  my  lot ;  I  knew  some  such  destio^ 
would  befall  me.  Shall  we  be  jovial  opoo  tfaa 
news,  and  thrust  all  sadness  out  of  doon? 

Leon.  For  our  parts,  Vitellius  was  never  « 
voluptuous ;  all  our  discourse  shall  run  wit  to 
the  last. 

Duke.  Our  mirth  shall  be  the  quintessence  of 
pleasure, 
And  our  oelight  flow  with  that  harmony,    . 
Th'  ambitious  spheres  shall  to  the  centre  shnsk, 
To  hear  our  musick ;  such  ravishing  acccn(% 
As  are  from  poets  in  their  fury  huri'd, 
Wlien  their  outrageous  raptures  fill  the  wono. 

Pet.  There  spoke  my  genius !  , 

Ant.  Now  you  talk  of  moskk,  have  700  ecr 


'*  jMA€ryr0saf«— Ambergrease  was  formerly  an  ingredient  nsed  in  heigktening  sanoes.  9o»  BiiHMf^ 
Paradise  Aiymi'd,  B.  S.  L  344: 

**  In  pastry  bnilt,  or  from  the  spit,  or  boil'd, 
Gris  aai6€rsteam'd."      S. 

On  this  passage  Dr  Newton  observes,  that  '^  ambergris,  or  grey  amber,  is  esteemed  the  btst»tf* 
used  in  perfaroes  and  cordials.  A  cnrions  lady  communicated  the  foUowii^f  remarks  opoa  tto  y 
aace  to  Mr  Peck,  which  we  will  here  transcrilie.  ''  Grey  oai^  is  the  amber  our  author  here  ipc»* 
0^7  *ad  melts  like  butter.    It  was  formerly  a  main  ingredient  in  every  concert  for  a  banqp^t ;  ^j 

1  that  whether  boil'd,  roasted,  or  baked ;  laid  often  on  the  top  «  *  ■^'^ 


booK  wnt  ny  a  genuewoman  or  uveen  jeuizaoetn's  coon,  wnere  amneigns  u  mennon^  <^  ^ 
baot-f  out  of  that  age.*'  So  far  this  cnrions  lady.  And  BeaumMU  and  Fletcher,  in  The  C«iN»  ¥  '^ 
Cmmtrfy  A.  S.  S,  S : 

** Be  sure 

The  wines  be  lusty,  high,  and  fall  of  q>irit. 
And  amber'd  alL" 

it  appears  also  to  hate  been  esteemed  a  resCoratiTe.  bemg  mentioned,  with  other  tbings  iifed  Ar 
that  purpose,  in  Maiaton's  PoMme,  A.  t,  S.  u    See  also  Sniphief  s  Translation  of  Laorentias^  v 
couree  ^  Old  Agey  dec.  1599.  p.  194. 
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a  one  that  cnti  play  us  an  old  lesson,  or  sing  us 
an  old  song  ? 

Pe/.  An  old  lesson  f  yes,  lie  shall  play  the 
Wginning  of  the  world ;  and  for  a  song,  he  shall 
sing  one  that  was  made  to  the  moving  of  the 
orbs,  vihen  they  were  first  set  in  tane. 

Ani,  Such  a  one  would  I  hear. 

Vet,  Walk  in  then,  and  it  shall  not  be  long 
before  I  satisfy  your  desire.  \Eitunt. 

Enter  Petbo  and  Julia,  with  two  bottles. 

Jul.  Come,  master  Petro,  welcome  heartily; 
while  they  are  drinking  within,  we'll  be  as  merry 
as  the  maids ;  I  stole  these  bottles  from  under 
tlie  cupboard,  on  purpose,  against  your  coming. 

Petro.  Courteous  mistress  Julia,  how  shall  I 
deserve  this  favour  from  you  ? 

JuL  There  is  a  way,  master  Petro,  if  you 
coold  find  it;  but  the  tenderness  of  your  youth 
keeps  you  in  ignorance ;  'tis  a  great  fault,  I  must 
tell  you. 

JPetro.  I  shall  strive  to  amend  it,  if  yon  please 
to  instruct  me,  lady. 

JuL  Alas,  do  not  you  know  what  maids  love, 
all  this  while  ?  You  must  come  oftner  amongst 
us  ;  want  of  company  keeps  the  spring  of  your 
blood  backward. 

JPetro.  It  does  so,  but  you  shall  see,  when 
we  are  private  I  shall  begin  to  practise  with  you 
better. 

Enter  Bacua, 

Bar.  Master  Petro,  this  was  kindly  done  of 
yoa. 

Petro.  What's  my  master  a  doing,  can  you 
tellf 

Sac  Why,  they  are  as  jovial  as  twenty  beg- 
gars, drink  their  whole  cups,  six  glasses  at  a 
health,  your  master's  almost  tipt  already. 

Petro.  So  much  the  better,  nis  business  is  the 
sooner  dispatch'd. 

JuL  Well,  let  us  not  stand  idle,  but  verify 
the  proverb.  Like  master,  like  man  ;  and  it  shall 
go  nard,  master  Petro,  but  we  will  put  you  in 
the  same  cue. 

Petro.  Let  me  have  fair  play,  put  nothing  in 
my  cop,  and  do  your  worst. 

Bac.  Unless  the  cup  have  that  virtue,  to  re- 
tain the  print  of  a  kiss,  or  the  glance  of  an  eye, 
to  enamour  you ;  nothing  else,  I  assure  you. 

Petro.  For  that,  I  shall  be  more  thirsty  of 
than  of  the  liquor. 

JuL  Then  let's  make  no  more  words,  but 
aboat  it  presently.  Come,  master  Petro,  will 
you  walk  in  ? 

Petro.  I  attend  you. 


Bac.  It  shall  go  hard  but  111  drink  him  asleep, 
and  then  work  some  knavery  upon  him. 

[Exeunt* 

Enter  Duke,  Leonardo,  and  the  Antiquary 

drunk. 

Ant,  ril  drink  with  all  Xences's  army  now,  a 
whole  river  at  a  draught. 

Duke.  By'r  lady,  sir,  that  requires  a  large 
swallow. 

Ant.  'Tis  all  one,  to  our  noble  duke's  health, 
I  can  drink  no  less,  not  a  drop  less ;  and  you 
liis  servants  will  pledge  me,  I  am  sure. 

Lean,  Yes,  sir,  if  you  could  shew  us  a  way, 
when  we  had  done,  how  to  build  water-milte  tu 
our  bellies. 

Ant,  Do  you  what  you  will,  for  my  part,  I 
will  begin  it  again  and  again,  till  Bacchus  him- 
self shall  stand  amaz'd  at  me. 

Leon.  But  should  this  quantity  of  drink  come 
up,  'twere  enough  to  breed  a  deluge,  and  drown 
a  Whole  country. 

Ant,  No  matter,  they  can  ne'er  die  better 
than  to  be  drown'd  in  the  duke's  health. 

Duke.  Well,  sir,  I'll  acquaint  him  how  much 
he  is  beholden  to  you. 

Ant.  Will  you  believe  me,  gentlemen,  upon 
my  credit  ? 

Leon.  Yes,  sir,  any  thing. 

Ant,  Do  you  see  these  breeches  then  ? 

Leon.  Ay,  what  of  them  ? 

Ant,  These  werePoropey's  breeches,  I  assure 
you. 

Duke.  Is't  possible  ? 

Ant.  He  had  his  denomination  from  them ;  he 
was  call'd  Pompey  the  Great,  from  wearing  these 
great  breeches. 

Leon,  I  never  beard  so  much  before. 

Ant,  And  this  was  Julius  Cssar's  hat,  when 
he  was  kili'd  in  the  Capitol,  and  I  am.  as  great 
as  either  of  them  at  this  present. 

Leon.  Like  enough  so. 

Ant,  And  in  my  conceit  I  am  as  honourable. 

Duke,  If  you  are  not,  you  deserve  to  be. 

Ant,  Where's  signior  Petrucio  ? 

Enter  Petrucio  and  Gasparo. 

Pet.  Nay,  good  father,  do  not  trouble  me 
now ;  'tis  enough  now,  that  I  have  promis'd  you 
to  go  to  tlie  duke  with  me ;  in  the  mean  time  let 
me  work  out  matters,  do  not  clog  me  iu  the  way 
of  my  preferment ;  when  I  am  a  nobieiuan  I 
will  do  by  you  ^^  as  Jupiter  did  by  tt>e  utntr 
deities ;  that  is,  I  will  let  down  my  chair  of  ho- 
nour, and  pull  you  up  after  me. 

Gas,  Well,  you  shall  rule  me,  son.     .  [Exit, 


Jupiter  didbjtthe  other  deities;  that  is,  I  will  let  down  my  chmr  i^hmmr,  and  putt  yoa  «p 
iliod,  lib.  viii. 
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Duke,  Sigoior,  where  have  yoo  been  ? 

Pet,  I  hare  been  forcing  my  broiu  to  the 
compoftition  of  m  few  Tertes,  iu  the  belialf  of 
your  entertainment ;  and  1  never  knew  them 
flow  lo  dully  from  me  before;  an  exorcist  would 
have  cotijur'd  yoo  op  half  a  dozen  spirits  in  the 
•pace. 

Leon.  Indeed  I  heard  you  make  a  fearful  noise, 
at  if  you  had  been  in  travail  with  some  strange 
monster. 

Pet.  But  I  have  brought  them  out  at  last, 
I  thank  Miuenra;  and  without  the  help  of  a  mid- 
wife. 

Ant,  Reach  me  a  clwir :  I'll  sit  down,  and 
read  them  for  you. 

Lean,  You  read  them  ! 

Ant,  Yes,  but  Til  put  on  my  opticks  first; 
look  you,  these  were  Ilannibars  spt  ctaclt* s. 

Duke.  Why,  did  Uaniiibal  wear  spectacles? 

Ant,  Yes,  after  he  grew  dim  with  du&t  in  fol- 
lowing tlie  camp,  he  wore  spectacles.  Keach 
me  the  paper. 

Leon,  No,  an  author  most  recite  his  own 
works. 

Ant,  Then  Til  sit  and  sleep. 

Leon,  Read  on,  signior. 

Pet,  They  were  made  to  shew  how  welcome 
you  are  to  me. 

Duke,  Read  them  out. 

Pet.  Ai  welcome  at  the  gentrif't  lo  the  towUf 
Afler  a  iong  and  hard  Vfication  : 
At  welcome  at  a  tottd  thip\  to  a  harbour, 
Health  to  the  tick,  or  a  cast  tuit  to  a  barber: 
Or- as  a  good  new  play  it  to  the  timet. 
When  they  have  long  turfeited  with  ba%e  rhymet : 
As  welcome  at  the  tpring  it  to  the  year. 
So  are  my  friends  to  me,  when  I  hare  good  cheer. 
[While  lie  reads,  the  antiquary  fidls  asleep. 

Duke.  Tmarry,  sir,  we  are  doubly  beliolden 
to  you.  What,  is  signior  Veterniio  fall'n  n^leep, 
and  at  the  recitation  of  such  verses  !  A  most 
inhuman  disgrace,  and  not  to  be  digested  ! 

Pet.  Has  he  wron^'d  me  so  discourteouiily  ? 
rU  be  revenged,  by  Flicebus. 

Leon.  But  which  way  can  you  parallel  so  foul 
an  injury  ? 

Pet.  I'll  go  in,  and  make  some  verses  against 
him. 

Duke.  That  you  shall  not ;  *tis  not  requital 
sufficient :  I  have  a  better  trick  than  so.  Come, 
bear  him  in,  and  you  shall  see  what  I  will  invent 
for  you.    This  was  a  wrong  and  a  half. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  jEmilia  and  Lionel* 

^mil.  Now,  master  Lionel,  as  you  have  been 
fortunate  in  the  forecasting  of  this  business,  so 

Qbe  studious  in  the  executing,  that  we  may 
come  off  with  honour. 
Lion,   Observe  but  my  directions,  and  say 
notliing. 


JEmil.  The  whole  adventure  of  ray  cndit 
depends  upon  your  care  and  evidence. 

Lion.  Let  no  former  passage  discourage^;  ! 
be  but  as  peremptory  as  cause  is  good. 

>£mi7.  Nay,  if  I  but  once  apprefaeod  s  jtsi 
occasion  to  usurp  over  him,  let  me  alone  to  talk 
and  look  scurviJy^-»Slep  aside,  I  heu  lus 
coming. 

Enter  Loeenco. 

Lor.  My  wife!  some  angel  goard  me!  Tbe 
looks  of  Medusa  were  not  so  omiuous.  Illhasie 
from  the  infection  of  her  sight,  as  from  tbe  ip 
pearance  of  a  basilisk. 

i£aii/.  Nay,  sir,  you  may  tarry  ;  and  if  virtne 
has  not  quite  li^rsook  you,  or  that  your  esn  be 
not  altogether  obdurate  to  good  coonsei,  coos^ 
der  wliat  I  say,  and  be  asham*d  of  theiojiines 
you  have  wrought  against  Die. 

Lor.  What  unheard-of  evasion  hjsJhLi^ 
tilty  of  woman^s  nature's^^ested  toliertboopb, 
to  come  off  now7 

£miL  Well,  sir,  however  you  canj  it,  'til  I 
have  reason  to  complain ;  but  the  mikinoi  of 
my  disposition,  and  enjoined  obedieuoe,  will  sot 
permit  me,  though  inaeed  your  wantonaeis  tod 
ill  carriage  have  sufficiently  provoked  ine. 

Lor,  Prtjvok'd  vou  I  I  provok'd  yoo !  A«  rf 
any  fault  in  a  husband  should  warrant  the  like 
in  his  wife !  No :  'twas  thy  lust  and  mightisni 
of  desire,  that  is  so  strong  within  tbee.  Hsdit 
thou  no  C4»mpany,  no  masculine  object  to  look 
upon,  yet  thy  own  fiincy  were  able  to  creste  t 
creature,  with  whom  thou  raigbt'st  coanAt 
though  not  an  actual,  yet  a  mental  wickcdocft- 

^mil.  What  recompence  can  you  mikeiij 
for  tliose  slanderous  conceits,  when  tbeyswi 
be  prov'd  false  to  you  ? 

Lor.  Hearine,  thou  base  woman  !  tboQ  tbstirt 
the  abstract  of  all  ever  yet  was  bad ;  with  **»•" 
mischief  is  so  incorporate,  that  you  ■'*  *^*[5 
piece  together;  and  but  that  you  go  still  buM 
m  hand,  the  devil  were  not  sofficieot  to  eiH 
counter  with :  for  thou  art,  indeed,  able  to  w 
struct  him  !  Do  not  imagine,  with  thb  frontles 
impudence,  to  stand  daring  of  nie :  I  cao  be  ao' 
gry,  and  as  quick  in  the  execution  of  it,  I  on* 

j£mi7.  Be  as  angry  as  you  please;  truth  •»" 
honesty  will  be  couhdent,  in  despigbt  ^T^' 
those  are  virtues  that  will  look  jusuce  itseu  » 
the  face 

Lor.  Ay,  but  where  are  they?  ^ot  *^! 
you :  thou  would'st  blast  them  to  behold  thee : 
scarce,  I  think,  in  the  world,  especially  socn 
worlds  as  you  women  are. 

^iwi7.  Hum !  to  see  what  an  easy  o>»"*JJj 
is  to  let  a  jealous,  peevish  husband  go  on,  *^ 
rebuke  him  at  pleasure !  ^    l 

Lor,  So  lewd  and  stubborn,  mads  me.  ^PfV 
briefly :  What  objection  can  you  alledge  ag»ui« 
me,  or  for  yourself^  ^  • 

^mil.  None,  alas,  agntnst  you !  You  «re  v  ^ 
tuous;   but  you  think  you  can  act  tbe  Juj^"* ' 
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to  blind  me  with  your  escapes  and  conceaFd 
trulls :  yet  I  am  not  so  simpley  but  I  can  play 
the  Juno,  and  find  out  your  exploits. 

Xor.  What  exploits?  What  concealM  trulls? 

JEftuL  Why,  the  supposed  boy  you  seem  to 
be  jealous  of^  *iis  your  own  leman,  yqur  own 
dear  morsel :  I  have  searched  out  the  mystery. 
Husbands  must  do  ill,  and  wives  must  bear  the 
reproach  !  A  fine  inversion  ! 

Lor.  I  am  more  in  a  maze,  more  invo!v*d  in 
a  labyrinth,  than  before. 

^miL  You  were  best  plead  innocence  too, 
'tis  your  safest  refuge :  but  I  did  not  think  a  man 
of  your  age  and  beard  had  been  so  lascivious,  to 
keep  a  dis^uis'd  ^  callet  under  my  nose;  a  base 
'^'  cockatrice  in  page's  apparel,  to  wait  upon 
you,  and  rob  me  of  my  due  benevolence !  There's 
no.  law  nor  equity  to  warrant  this. 

Lor.  Why,  do  I  any  such  thing  ? 

MmiL  Pray,  what  else  is  the  boy,  but  your 
own  hermaphrodite  ?  a  female .  siren  in  a  male 
outside !  Alas  !  had  I  intended  what  you  sus- 
pect, and  accuse  nie  for,  I  had  been  more  wary, 
more  private  in  the  carriage,  I  assure  you. 

Ijor,  Why,  is  that  boy  otherwise  than  he  ap- 
pears to  be? 

Enter  Liokel. 

Mmil,  Tis  a  thing  will  quickly  be  search'd 
out.  Your  secret  bawdery,  and  the  murder  of 
my  good  name,  will  not  long  lie  bid,  t  warrant 
you. 

Iaou.  Now  is  my  cue  to  second  her. 

Lor,  Signior  Lionel,  most  welcome.  I  would 
intreat  your  advice  here  to  the  clearing  of  a 
«jdoubt. 


Lion.  What's  that,  sir? 

Lor,  Tis  concerning  the  boy  you  plac'd  with 
me. 

Lion*  Ay,  what  of  him  ? 

Lor,  Whether  it  were  an  enchantment  or  no, 
or  an  illusion  of  tlie  sight,  or  if  I  could  persuade 
myself  it  was  a  dream,  'iwere  better;  but  my 
imagination  so  persuaded  me,  that  I  heard  my 
wife  and  him  mterchanging  amorous  discourse 
together.  To  what  an  extremity  of  passion  the 
frailty  of  man's  nature  might  induce  me  to  ! 

Lion,  Very  good. 

Lor.  Not  very  good  neither;  but  after  the  ex- 
pence  of  so  much  anger  and  distraction,  my 
wife  comes  upon  me  again,  and  af&nns  that  he 
is  no  boy,  but  a  disguis'd  mistress  of  my  own ; 
and  upon  this,  swells  against  me,  as  if  she  had 
lain  all  night  in  the  leaven. 

JEmil.  liave  not  I  reason  ? 

Lor.  Pray,  sir,  will  you  inform  us  of  the 
verity  of  his  sex? 

Uon.  Then  take  it  upon  my  word,  'tis  a 
woman. 

Mmil,  Now,  sir,  what  have  you  to  answer  ? 

Lor,  I  am  not  yet  thoroughly  satisfied ;  but 
if  it  be  u  woman,  1  must  couiess  my  error. 

Mmil,  What  satisfaction's  that,  after  so  great 
a  wrong,  and  the  taking  away  of  my  good  name? 
You  forget  my  deserts,  and  how  I  brought  you  a 
dowry  often  talents !  besides,  I  find  no  such  si^ 
perfluity  of  courage  in  you,  to  do  this  neither. 

Lor,  W^ell,  were  he  a  boy  or  no,  'tis  more 
tlian  I  can  affirm ;  yet  this  I'll  swear,  I  enter- 
tain'd  him  for  no  mistress,  and  I  hope,  you  for 
DO  servant ;  therefore,  good  wife,  be  pacified. 

Mmil.  No,  sir,  I'll  call  my  kindred  and  my 


^  CaOf^.— See  Note  51  to  Gwrnmer  Gwrtmes  NeedU,  Vol.  I.  p.  115. 

'*-'  Codcatrice, — This  was  one  of  the  names  by  which  women  of  ill  fame  were  osoally  distinguished. 

Ben  Jensen's  Every  Man  ont  ^his  Humow: 

^  His  chief  exercises  are  taking  the  whiff,  squiring  a  eoekatriee,  and  making  privy  searches  for 
iaiparteis." 

Cffnihia'e  ReveU,  A.  S.  S.  4 : 

'*  marry,  to  Am  eitckahice,  or  jmnquetto,  half  a  dozen  taffata  gowns,  or  sattin  kirtles,  in  a  pair 

or  two  of  months,  why  they  are  nothing." 

Poetaeler,  A.  3.  S.  4 : 

**  1  would  faui  come  with  my  cockatrice,  one  day,  and  see  a  play,  if  I  knew  when  there  were 

a  good  bawdy  one." 

Massinger^s  Citif  Madamy  A.  2.  S.  1 : 


a 


my  fidlers  playing  all  night 


The  shakmg  of  the  sheets,  which  I  have  danc'd 
Again  and  again  with  my  cockatrice,** 

Dekker's  Belimtn  ^  Lmdmy  Sign.  B. 

^  Shee  feedes  nppon  gold  as  the  estredce  dotli  upon  iron,  and  drinks  silver  faster  downe  her 
like  throat,  than  an  English  cockatrice  doui  Hiphocras." 
See  also  an  extract  from  the  GulU  Horn  Book,  p.  83,  in  the  last  edition  f>f  Sbakspewre* 
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friends  tofrether,  then  present  a  joint  complaint 
of  yon  to  the  senate;  and  if  they  right  me  not, 
1*11  protest  there's  no  justice  in  their  court  or  go- 
vernment. 

hoT.  If  she  hare  this  plea  against  me,  I  must 
make  my  peace;  she*!!  ondo  me  else.  Sweet 
wife !  1*11  ask  tliee  foi^givenew  upon  my  knees» 
if  thoo  wilt  have  me.  I  rejoice  more  that  thoo 
art  clear,  than  I  was  angry  for  the  suppos*d  of- 
ience.  Be  but  patient,  and  the  liberty  thou  en- 
joredst  before,  shall  be  thought  thraldom  here-  • 
after.    Sweet  sir,  will  you  mediated 

iMmn  Come,  sweet  lady,  upon  my  request 
you  shall  be  made  friends :  'twas  but  a  misuke; 
oonceive  it  so,  and  he  shall  study  to  redeem  it. 

JEmil.  WeU,'  sir,  upon  this  gentleman*s  in- 
treaty,  you  have  your  pardon.  You  know  the 
propensity  of  my  disposition,  and  that  makes 
you  H>  bold  with  me. 

L4>r.  Pray,  master  Lionel,  will  you  acquaint 
my  wife  with  the  purpose  of  this  concealment; 
for  I  am  utterly  ignorant,  and  she  lias  not  the 
patience  to  hear  me. 

JLiea.  It  requires  more  privacy  than  so,  nei- 
ther is  it  yet  ripe  for  projection ;  but  because 
the  oommunitv  of  council  is  tlie  only  pledge  of 
friendship,  walk  in,  and  1*11  acquaint  vou. 

Lor.  Honest,  sweet  wife,  I  thank  thee  with 
all  my  heart.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Duke,  Leonardo,  and  Petuucio,  bring- 
ing in  the  Antiquary  in  a  Foofi  coat. 

Duke.  So,  set  him  down  softly;  then  let  us 
slip  aside,  and  overhear  him. 
Ant.  Where  am  I  ?  What  metamoiphosis  am 


I  crept  into  ?  A  fool's  coat !  wbafstbe  eioUm 
of  this,  trow  ?  Who  has  thus  transform'd  me,  I 
wonder?  I  was  awake,  am  I  not  asleep  stffl? 
Why  Petro,  you  rogue,  sure  I  have  drank  of 
Circe's  cup,  and  tliat  has  tum'd  me  to  this  shipe 
of  a  fool :  and  I  had  drunk  a  little  longer,  I  bad 
been  chaiig'd  into  an  ass.  Why  Petro,  1  nj,  I 
will  not  rest  calling,  till  thou  com'st 

Enter  Petro  in  wfonuin'i  dotke$. 

Heyday,  what  more  transmigrations  of  fonssf 
I  think  I^thagoras  bus  been  amongst  as.  How 
came  you  thus  accoutred,  sirtah  ? 

Fet.  Why,  sir,  the  wenches  made  me  dniok, 
and  dress'd  me,  as  you  see. 

Ant,  A  merry  worid  the  while  I  MjhojwaA 
I  make  one  hermaphrodite,  and  now  next  ^mid- 
summer-ale, I  may  serve  for  a  fool,  and  he  for  i 
maid-marrion. 

Enter  Duke  and  Lsokaedo. 

Duke.  Who  is  this }  Signior  Veterano? 

Ant.  The  same,  sir :  I  was  not  so  when  foo 
left  roe.  Do  yon  know  who  has  thus  sbas'd 
me? 

Duke.  Not  T,  sir. 

Ant^  You  promis'd  to  do  me  a  courlesj. 

Duke.  Any  thing,  lies  in  my  power. 

Ant.  Then,  pray,  will  you  bring  me  imotf' 
diately  to  the  duke  ? 

Duke.  Not  as  you  are,  I  hope. 

Ant.  Yes,  as  i  am :  he  shall  see  how  1 1» 

wrong*d  amongst  them.     I  know  be  lores  n»f, 

and  will  right  ine.     Pray,  sir,  forbear persoasiott 

I  to  the  contrary,  and  lead  on.  [KrrM^* 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L 


Enter  hoKEvzo,  Mocinigo,  JEuilia,  and 

LUCRETIA. 

Lor.  Now,  signior  Mocinigo,  what  haste  re*- 
quires  your  presence? 


3foc.  Msrry,  sir,  this.  You  brought  me  onof 
into  a  paradise  of  pleasure,  and  ei'pectstioii  oi 
much  comfort :  my  request  therefore  is,  that  yj« 
would  no  longer  defer  what  then  you  soliberaUy 
promised. 

Lor.  Ilow  do  you  mean  ? 


^  Midtummer'mU.—Kmtick  meetings  of  festivity,  at  particular  seasons,  were  formerly  ^•''^fSi 
as  Church-ale,  Whitson-ale,  Bride-ale,  Midsummer-ale,  &c.  Carew,  in  his  Suroey  ^CamweUf  eAiwn 
1769,  p.  6a,  ^ves  the  following  account  of  the  Church-ale ;  with  which,  it  is  most  likely,  the  o^ 
agreed :— "  For  the  chnrch-ale,  two  yoona  men  of  the  pariah  are  yerelv  chosen  by  their  l««J^ 
goers,  to  be  wardens ;  who,  dividing  the  task,  make  collection  among  the  parisliioners,  of  whajioei^ 
provision  it  pleascth  them  voluntarily  to  bestow.  This  they  imploy  in  brewing,  baking,  and  om^ 
acates,  against  Whitsontide;  upon  which  holydayes  the  neighbours  meet  at  the  ch"'***!?^  T 
there  merily  feede  on  their  owne  victuals,  contributing  some  petty  portion  to  the  stock  j  w»»2 
many  smalls,  groweth  to  a  meetly  greatnes :  for  there  U  enterUyned  a  kmde  of  emulation  h*^*^. 
these  wardens,  who  by  his  gracionsnes  in  gathering,  and  good  husbandry  m  expending,  caa  !>«»  "^ 
vanoe  the  churches  profit.  Besides,  the  neighbour  parishes  at  those  times  lovingly  visit  one  ••JJ!^ 
and  this  way  frankely  spend  their  money  together.    The  aftemoones  are  consumed  In  such  w^^Jt 

as  olde  and  yong  foike  (having  leysure)  doe  accustomably  weare  out  the  time  withall.** *"  'T 

sabsequent  pages,  Carew  enters  into  a  defence  of  tbei>e  meetings,  which  in  his  time  had  become  P^ 
ductjve  of  riot  and  disorder,  and  were  among  the  subjects  of  complaint  by  the  more  rigid  P^^jf 
For  an  account  of  JToirf  Ifariaa,  see  Mr  T^UxV^Dimrtkion,  at  theendof  lie  ilrvrParf  iTHnnf '" 
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Moc.  Why,  sir,  in  joining  that  beauteous  lady 
your  daughter,  and  myself,  in  the  firm  bonds  of 
matrimony;  for  J  am  somewhat  impatient  of 
delay  in  this  kind,  and  indeed  the  height  of  my 
blood  requires  it. 

Luc.  Are  you  so  hot  ?  I  shall  give  you  ^^  a 
card  to  cool  you,  presently. 

lor.  nris  an  honest  and  a  virtuous  demand,  and 
on  all  sides  an  action  of  great  consequence ; 
and,  for  my  part,  there's  not  a  thing  in  the  world 
I  could  wish  sooner  accomplished. 

Moc.  Thank  you,  sir. 

Lor.  There's  another  branch  of  policy,  besides 
the  coupling  of  you  together,  which  springs  from 
the  firaitfulness  of  my  brain,  that  1  as  much 
labour  to  brine  to  perfection  as  the  other. 

Ifoc.  Whars  that,  sir? 

Lor.  A  devise  upon  the  same  occasioD,  but 
with  a  different  respect ;  'tis  to  be  imposed  upon 
Petrucio.  I  hate  to  differ  so  much  from  the 
nature  of  an  Italian,  as  not  to  be  revengeful ; 
and  the  occasion,  at  this  time,  was,  he  scom'd 
the  love  of  her,  that  yon  now  so  studiously  af^ 
feet ;  but  I'll  fit  him  in  his  kind. 

Moc,  Did  he  so  ?  He  deserves  to  have  both 
his  eyes  struck  as  blind  as  Cupid's,  his  master, 
that  should  have  taught  him  better  manners. 
But  bow  will  YOU  do  it  ? 

I4>r.  There  s  one  Lionel,  an  ingenious  witty 
gentleman. 

JEmiL  Ay,  that  he  is,  as  ever  breath'd,  hus- 
band, upon  my  knowledge. 

Lor,  Well,  he  is  so,  and  we  two  have  cast  to 
requite  it  upon  him.  The  plot,  as  he  informs 
me,  is  already  in  agitation,  and  afterwards^  sans 
delay,  I'll  bestow  her  upon  you. 

Luc.  But  yon  may  be  deceived. 

Moc.  Still  you  engage  me  more  and  more 
your  debtor. 

Lor.  If  I  can  bring  both  these  to  success,  as 
thev  are  happily  intended,  I  may  sit  down,  and, 
with  the  poet,  cry,  Jamque  opu$  excgi. 

Moc.  Would  I  could  say  so  too ;  I  wish  as 
much,  but  'tis  you  must  connrm  it,  fair  mistress : 
one  bare  word  of  your  consent,  and  'tis  done. 
Tlie  sweetness  of  your  looks  encourage  me,  that 
you  will  join  pity  with  your  beauty ;  there  shall 


be  nothing  wanting  in  me  to  demerit  it;  and 
then,  I  hope,  although  I  am  base. 

Base  m  respect  of  you,  divine  and  pure  ; 
Dutiful  service  may  your  love  procure. 

Lor.  How  now,  signiorl  What,  love  and 
poetry,  have  they  two  found  you  out  ?  Nay,  then 
you  must  conquer.  Consider  this,  daujghter; 
shew  thy  obedience  to  Phoebus  and  God  Cupid : 
make  an  humble  proffer  of  thyself ;  'twill  be  the 
more  acceptable,  and  advance  thy  deserts. 

JEmiL  Do,  chicken,  speak  the  word,  and  make 
him  happy  in  a  minute. , 

Lor.  Well  said,  wife,  solicit  in  his  behalf;  'tis 
well  done. — ^I  am  loth  to  importune  her  too 
much,  for  fear  of  a  repulse. 

MmU,  Marry,  come  up,  sir;  you  are  still 
usurping  in  my  company.  Is  this  according  to 
the  articles  propos*d  between  us,  that  I  should 
bear  rule,  and  you  obey  with  silence?  I  had 
thought  to  have  endeavour*d  for  persuasion,  but 
because  you  exhort  me  to  it,  I'll  desist  from  what 
I  intended  ;  I'll  do  nothing  but  of  my  own  ac- 
cord, I. 

Ij)r.  Mum,  wife,  I  have  done.  This  we,  that 
are  married,  must  be  subject  to. 

Moc.  You  give  an  ill  example,  mistress  iEmi- 
lia ;  yon  give  an  example— 

Mmil.  What  old  feilow  is  this  that  talks  so  ? 
Do  you  know  him,  daughter  ? 

Moc.  Have  you  so  soon  forgot  me,  lady  ? 

Mtnil.  Where  hns  he  had  bis  breeding,  I  won- 
der ?  He  is  Che  ofispring  of  some  peasant,  sore ! 
Can  he  shew  any  pedigree? 

Lor.  Let  her  tuone,  there's  no  dealing  with 
her.  Come,  daughter,  let  me  hear  your  answer 
to  tliis  gentleman. 

Luc.  Truly,  sir,  I  have  endeavoured  all  means 

Eossible,  and  in  a  manner  enforc'd  myself  to 
>ve  him. 

Lor.  Well  said,  girl. 

Luc.  But  could  never  efifect  it. 

Lor,  How ! 

Luc.  I  have  examined  whatever  might  com- 
mend a  gentleman,  both  for  his  exterior  and  in- 
ward abilities ;  yet  amongst  all  that  may  speak 
him  worthy,  I  could  never  discern  one  good  part 
or  quality,  to  invite  affection. 


^'  A  cmrd  to  cool  ifou, — A  cooling  card  is  frequently  mentioned  in  our  ancient  antihors ;  bat  the  pre- 
cise sense  in  which  it  is  used,  is  difilcult  to  be  ascertained.  In  some  places  it  seems  to  signify  adHd- 
aifum  or  advice ;  in  others,  censure  or  reproof.  In  Lyly's  E^mea,  p.  39,  *^  Euphues,  to  the  intent  he 
might  bridle  the  overlashing  affections  of  Philautus,  conveied  into  his  studie.  a  certeine  pamphlet, 
which  he  tearmed  A  cooling  card  for  Philautus ;  yet  generally  to  bee  applyed  to  all  lovers." 

Firai  Part  Htmy  VL  A.  5.  S.  4 : 

**  There  all  is.marr'd ;  there  lies  a  e^oUag  card." 


Marhu  aad  S^tta,  1594 : 


^  m  have  a  present  cooUng  card  for  yon." 
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lor.  Thb  it  :t  I  feai^d.  Now  sboaU  I  break 
out  iDto  rage,  but  iny  wife  and  a  fooliab  nature 
withhold  my  paHion. 

Mac,  I  am  undone,  oasptritcd,  my  hopes 
Tain,  and  my  labours  nollitiea. 

Lor,  Wliere  be  your  larj^e  vaunts  now,  sig- 
nior^  What  strange  tricks  and  devices  yon  htul 
to  win  a  woman  ! 

Mac,  Such  assurance  I  conceiv*d  of  myself; 
but  when  they  affect  wilful  stubbomnessy  lock 
np  their  cars,  and  will  hearken  to  no  manner  of 
persuasion,  what  shall  a  man  do  } 

Lor.  You  hear  what  taxes  are  laid  upon  yoo, 
dan^hier :  these  are  stains  to  your  other  virtues. 

Luc,  Pray,  sir,  hear  ray  defence.  What 
Sympathy  can  there  be  between  our  two  a)»es,  or 
agreement  in  our  conditions }  But  you'll  object, 
be  has  means.  Tis  confess'H ;  but  what  assur- 
ance has  he  to  keep  it  ?  Will  it  continue  lonf^er 
than  the  law  permits  him  possession  ?  which  will 
come  like  a  torrent,  and  sweep  away  all !  He 
has  made  a  forfeiture  of  his  whole  estate. 

Lor.  What,  are  you  become  a  ^statist's 
daughter,  or  a  prophetess^  Whence  tuiveyou 
this  intellJeence } 

Moc,  I  hope,  she  will  not  betray  me. 

Luc.  If  murder  can  eiact  it,  'tis  absolutely 

XfOr.  How,  murder ! 

Lor.  Yes,  he  conspir*d  the  other  dny  with  a 
bravo,  a  cut-throat,  to  take  away  the  life  of  a 
noble  innocent  gentleman,  which  is  since  di»- 
covered  by  miracle :  the  same  that  came  with 
mvsick  to  my  window. 

JMoc  All's  out :  I'm  ruin'd  in  her  confession  ! 
That  man  that  trusts  woman  with  a  privacy,  and 
hopes  for  silence,  he  may  as  well  expect  it  ^'  at 
the  faH  of  a  bridge !  A  secret  with  them  is  like 
a  viper;  'twill  make  way,  though  it  eat  through 
the  bowels  of  them. 

Lor,  Take  heed  how  yon  traduce  a  person  of 
his  rank  and  eminency :  a  scar  in  a  mean  man 
becomes  a  wound  in  a  greater. 

Xkc.  .There  he  is,  question  him ;  and  if  he 
deny  it^  get  him  examined. 

Imt,  Why,  signior,  is  this  true } 

JEmil.  Hu  silence  betrays  him :  'tis  so. 

Moc,  Tis  so,  tliat  all  women  thirst  man's 
overthrow :  that's  a  principle  as  demonstrative 
as  truth:  'tis  the  only  end  they  were  made  for; 
and  when  they  have  once  insinuated  themselves 
into  our  counsels,  and  gain'd  the  power  of  our 
life,  the  6re  is  more  merciful ;  it  burns  within 
them  till  it  get  forth. 

Lor,  I  commend  her  for  tlie  discovery :  *twas 
not  fit  her  weak  thoughts  slwuld  be  dogg'd  with 
so  foul  a  matter :  it  had  been  to  her  like  forc'd 


meat  to  a  surfeited  stomacli,  that  would  have 
bred  nothing  but  crudities  in  her  conscience. 

Moc,  Oh  my  cursed  fate  !  shame  and  punish- 
ment attend  me !  they  are  the  fruits  of  lusL  Sir, 
all  that  I  did  was  for  her  ease  and  liberty. 

Lme.  Nay,  sir,  he  was  so  impudent  to  be  an 
accessary :  who  knows  but  he  miglH  as  privately 
have  plotted  to  have  sent  me  after  him :  for  liow 
should  I  have  been  secure  of  my  life,  when  he 
made  no  scruple  to  kill  another  upon  so  small 
an  inducement } 

.£mil.  Thou  sa^'st  riKht,  daughter ;  thonsJak 
utterly  disclaim  him.  The  cast  of  his  eye  shews 
he  was  ever  a  knave. 

Moc,  How  the  scabs  rf^^^n^  npo^  jj|^  t 

Lor»  What  was  the  motive  to  this  fool  at- 
tempt ? 

Luc  Why,  sir,  because  he  was  an  aSecdooate 
lover  of  mine ;  and  for  no  other  reason  in  the 
earth. 

JEmU.  Oh  mandrake,  vras  that  all  ?  He  thought, 
belike,  he  should  not  have  enough  Thon  covet- 
ous ingrosser  of  venery!  Why,  one  wife  is  able 
to  content  two  husbands. 

Moc,  Sir,  I  am  at  your  mercy :  bid  them  not 
insult  upon  me.  I  beseech  you  let  me  go  as  I 
came. 

Lor,  Stay  there;  I  know  not  how  I  shall  be 
censured  for  your  escape.  I  may  be  thought  a 
party  in  the  business. 

Imc,  Besides,  I  hear  since,  that  the  mercenary 
variet  that  did  it,  though  he  be  otherwise  most 
desperate,  and  hardened  in  such  exploits,  yet, 
out  of  the  apprehension  of  so  unjust  an  act,  and 
roov*d  in  conscience  for  so  foul  a  guilt,  is  grown 
distracted,  raves  out  of  measure,  confesses  the 
deed,  accuses  himself  and  the  procurer,  curses 
both,  and  will  by  no  means  be  quieted. 

Lor.  Where  is  that  fellow  } 

Luc,  Sir,  if  you  please  to  accompany  me,  I 
will  bring  you  to  him,  where  your  own  eye  and 
ear  shall  witness  the  certainty ;  and  tlien,  I  hope, 
you  will  repent  that  ever  yoo  souf^ht  to  tie  nie 
to  such  a  monster  as  this,  who  prefer'd  the 
heat  of  his  desires  before  all  laws  of  nature  or 
humanity. 

Lor,  Yes,  that  I  will,  and  gratulate  tlie  sub- 
tlety of  thy  wit,  and  goodness  of  fote^  that  pro* 
tected  thee  from  him. 

Mmil.  Away  with  him,  husband ;  and  be  sure 
to  beg  his  lands  betimes,  before  your  court-vul- 
tures scent  his  carcase. 

Lor,  Well  said,  wife;  I  should  never  have 
thought  on  this  now,  and  thou  had'st  not  put  me 
ill  mind  of  it :  women,  I  see,  have  the  only  mas- 
culine policy,  and  ore  the  best  solicitors  and 
politicians  of  a  stale.     But  FU  first  go  see  him 


StutuVB  duMgkifr,'-8et  Note  5,  p.  8. 

utthemiqfa  bridge-A.  e.  at  the/a/i  of  water  through  a  bridge.    The  idea  seems  to  be  takes 

from  the  noisy  situation  of  the  houses  formerly  standing  on  London  Bridge.      S. 
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mj  daoshcer  tells  me  of,  that  when  I  am  truly 
informed  of  all,  I  may  the  better  proceed  in  my 
accusation  aeainst  them.    Come  along,  sir. 

Moc.  WeU,  if  you  are  so  violent,  I  am  as  re- 
folate :  'tis  bat  a  banging  matter,  and  do  yoar 
worst.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Bravo  and  Bay. 

Bra,  Wfaatbewsy  boy? 
Boy,  Sir,  mistrew  Lacretia  commends  her  to 
jou,Aad  desires,  as  ever  her  persuasion  wrought 

Xn  you,  or  as  you  affect  her  eood,  and  would 
credit  and  lietief  to  what  she  has  reported, 
that  you  would  now  strain  your  utmost,  to  the 
exnression  of  what  she  and  vou  consulted  of. 

Bra,  I  apprehend  her,  where  is  she  ? 

Boy,  Hard  by,  sir ;  her  father  and  the  old  for- 
nicator Mocinigo,  and  I  think  her  mother,  are 
■U  coming  to  be  spectators  of  your  strange  be- 
haviour. lExii. 

Bra,  Go  wait  them  in,  let  me  alone  to  per- 
sonate an  ^extasy;  I  am  near  mad  already, 
and  I  do  not  fool  mvself  quite  into't,  I  care  not 
• m  withdraw  till  they  come.  [Exit, 

Enter  Lobenzo,  Mocinigo,  JEmilia,  Lucbb- 

TiA,  and  Boy, 

Lor,  la  this  the  place  i 

Luc  Yes,  sir,  Where's  your  master,  boy? 
how  does  he  ? 

Boy,  Oh  sweet  mistress,  quite  distemper'd,  his 
brains  turn  round  like  the  needle  of  a  dial,  six 
men*s  strength  is  not  able  to  bold  him ;  he  was 
bound  with  I  know  not  bow  many  cords  this 
ttomins,  and  broke  them  all  Sec  where  he 
enters! 

Enter  Bravo, 

Bra.  Why,  if  I  killM  him,  what  is  that  to 
thee? 
Was  I  not  hir'd  unto  it?  'twas  not  I, 
But  ^7  the  base  gold  that  slew  Sir  Polydore : 
Then  damn  the  money. 


Lor.  He  begins  to  preach. 

JEmil,  Will  he  do  us  no  mischief,  think  you  ? 

Boy.  Oh  no,  he  is  the  best  for  that  in  his  fits, 
that  e*er  you  knew,  he  hurts  nobody. 

Moc,  But  I  am  vilely  afraid  of  him. 

Boy,  If  you  are  a  vile  person,  or  have  done 
any  great  wickedness,  you  were  best  look  to  your- 
self; for  those  he  knows  by  instinct,  and  assaults 
them  with  as  much  violence  as  may  he. 

Moc,  Then  am  I  perished.  Good  sir,  I  had 
rather  answer  the  law  than  be  terrif/d  with  his 
looks. 

Lor,  Nay,  you  shall  tarry,  and  take  part  with 
us,  by  your  favour. 

JEmil,  How  his  eyes  sparkle ! 

Bra,,  Look   where   tne  ^bost  appears,  his 
wounds  fresh  bleeding ! 
He  frowns,  and  threatens  me;  could  the  sub- 
stance 
Do  nothing,  and  will  shadows  revenge  ? 

Lor,  Tis  strange. 
This  was  a  fearful  murder. 

Bra,  Do  not  stare  so, 
f  can  look  big  too;  aU  I  did  unto  thee, 
Twas  by  another's  instigation : 
There  be  some  that  are  as  deep  in  as  myself, 
Go  and  fright  them  too. 

JIfoc.  Beshrew  him  for  bis  counsel ! 

Lor.  What  a  Just  judgment's  here!    Tis  an 
old  saying, 
Murder  will  out ;  and  'fore  it  shall  lie  hid, 
The  authors  will  •accuse  themselves. 

Bra.  Now  he  vanishes ; 
Dost  thou  steal  frorii  me,  fearful  spirit?  Sea 
The  print  of  his  footsteps ! 

Jlf  oc.  That  ever  my  lust  should  be  the  parent 
.    to  so  foul  a  sin  ! 

Bra,  He  told  me,  diat  his  horrid  tragedy 
Was  acted  over  every  night  in  hell, 
Where  sad  Erinnys,  with  her  venoni'd  face, 
^  Sits  a  spectatress,  black  with  the  curls  ofsnakes, 
Tliat   lift    their   speckled   heads   above  their 
shoulders, 


^  EatUimf,r-SOy  in  Hmnkt,  A.  3.  S.  4  : 

**  This  is  the  very  coinage  of  your  brain ; 
This  bodiless  creation  esUaoy 
Is  very  cnnaing  in." 

Mr  Steerens  observes,  that  in  this  place,  and  many  others,  exta»y  means  a  temporary  alienation  of 
Bdad,  a  fit. 

^^ ih€  bate  gold  that  slew  Sk  Polydore.— Alluding  to  the  fate  of  Polydonu,  a  son  of  Ring  Priam. 

See  YiigU's  ^Jieid,  Ub.  ill.  1. 49  : 

"  Hone  Polydernm  auH  qoondam  eum  poadere*magiio 
Infelix  Priamos  furtim  mandarat  alendnm 

Threicio  regi 

PolydsnuR  obtnincat,  et  oara 

Vi  potitur."      S. 

^  SU$,  ^cw— In  the  first  edition  this  Ime  is  thus : 

'<  Black  with  the  carls  of  snakes,  sits  a  spectatrix.** 
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And  thrusting  forth  their  atiogiy  hiii  aft  their  cd- 

trance; 
And  that  Bervet  for  an  apphiuse. 

Moc.  How  can  you  have  the  heart  to 
upon  him  ?  pray  let  me  go, 
I  feel  a  lootenesa  in  my  belly. 

■Lor.  Nay,  yon  shall  bear  all  ont  first. 

Moc.  I  confess  it. 
What  would  you  have  more  of  me  ? 

Bra.  Then  fierce  Enyo  holds  a  torch,  9 
Another ;  I'll  down  and  play  my  part  amongst 

them, 
For  I  can  do't  to  th*  life. 

Xor.  Rather  to  the  death. 

Bra.  rU  trace  th'  infernal  theatre,  and  view 
Those  squalid  actors,  and  the  tragic  pomp 
Of  hell  and  night. 

Moc,  How  ghastly  his  words  sound !    pray 
keep  bim  off  from  me. 

Lor.  The  guilt  of  conscience  makes  you  fisar- 
ful,  signior ! 

Bra.  When  I  come  there.  111  chain  up  Cei^ 
hems. 
Nay,  I'll  muzzle  him ;  III  pull  down  .£acos 
And  Minos  bv  the  heard ;  then  with  mj  foot 
1*11  tumble  Rhadamaiithns  from  his  chair : 
And  for  the  Furies,  I'll  not  suffer  them, 
I'll  be  myself  a  Fury. 

Moe.  To  vex  me,  I  warrant  you. 

Bra.  Next,  will  I  post  unto  the  Destinies, 
Shiver  their  wheel  and  distaff  *gainst  the  wall. 
And  spoil   their  housewifery;    1*11  take  their 

spindle. 
Where  hang  the  threads  of  human  life,  like 

beams 
Drawn  from  the  son,  and  mix  them  all  together, 
Kings  with  beggars. 

Moc.  Good  sir,  he  comes  towards  me ! 

Bra.  That  I  could  see  that  old  fox  Mocinigo, 
The  villain  that  did  tempt  me  to  this  deed  ! 

Moc,  He  names  me  too ;  pray,  sir,  stand  be- 
tween us : 


Ladies,  do  you  speak  to  kim,  I  have  nocthe 
faith. 

JEmiL  What  would  you  do  with  him,  if  yoa 
had  him  ? 

Bra.  ^  I'd  serve  him  worse  than  Hexcakf 
did  Lychas, 
When  he  presented  biro  the  poison'd  shirt ; 
Which  when  be  had  put  on,  and  felt  the  smait, 
He  snatcb'd  him  by  the  heels  into  the  air. 
Swung  him  some  once  or  twice  about  his  head!, 
Then  shot  him  like  a  stone  out  of  an  eogine^ 
Three  furlongs  length  into  the  Euboick  sea. 

Lor.  What  a  huse  progress  is  that,  for  an  oU 
lover  to  be  carried! 

Bra.  What's  he  tbit  seeks  to  hide  himself? 
Come  forth, 
Thou  mortal,  thou  art  a  traitor  or  a  mordefcr : 
Oh,  is  it  you  ? 

Moc  What  will  become  oi  me?  pray  help 
me ;  I  shall  be  torn  in  pieces  else. 

Bra.  You  and  I  must  walk  together :  come 
into  the  middle;  yet  further. 

Enter  Aubelio  as  an.  Officer,  and  two 

Servants. 

Aur.  Where  be  these  folkms  here  that  mur- 
der men  ?  Segeants,  apprehend  them,  and  con- 
vey them  straight  before  the  duke. 

Bra.  Who  are  you  \ 

Aur.  We  are  the  duke's  officers. 

Bra.  The  duke's  o£cers  roust  be  obeyed!, 
take  heed  of  displeasing  them;  how  majesticallj 
they  look  ! 

Ijor.  You  see,  wife,  the  charm  of  authority; 
and  a  man  be  ne'er  so  wild,  it  tames  him  pre- 
sently. 

JEmil,  Ay,  husband,  I  know  what  will  tame  s 
man  besides  authority. 

Aur,  Come,  geutles,  since  you  are  all  together, 
I  must  intreat  your  company  along  with  us,  la 
witness  what  you  know  in  this  befa^. 


49'  Td  ssree  Aim,  &c— So,  hi  Shakspeare's  Jafaiiy  and  ClMpafra : 

"  Let  me  lodge  Lidkaf  on  the  horn  o'  th'  moon. 
Again,  Ovid's  Mstaai.  lib.  ix.  L  tl5 : 

tremit  ille  pavetque 


3. 


«. 


0ay*s  TVansbrtisR : 


Pallidas ;  et  timide  verba  excusantia  dicit 
Dicentem,  genibnsqne  manus  adhibere  parantem 
Corripit  Alcides ;  et  terquc  quaterqne  rotatnm 
Mittit  in  Euboicas,  tormento  fortius  undas, 
Ille  per  aerias  pendens  Indumit  anras." 

''  The  yontii  all  pale  willi  thiv^ng  ftar  was  stsagf 
And  vain  excuses  folter'd  on  his  tongue  2 
Alcides  snatch'd  him,  as  with  suppliant  foce 
He  strove  to  clasp  his  knees,  ana  beg  for  grace : 
He  toss'd  him  o'er  his  head  vrith  airy  course. 
And  huri'd  with  more  than  with  an  enguie*s  force : 
Far  o'er  th*  Euboean  main  aloof  be  fUes, 
And  hardens  by  degrees  amid  the  skies." 
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Jjor.  Str«  you  have  prevented  us,  for  we  in- 
tended to  have  brought  bim  ourselves  before  bis 
highness. 

Aur,  Then  I  hope  your  resolution 'will  make 
it  the  easier  to  you.  What,  sir,  will  you  go  will- 
ingly ? 

Bra.  Without  all  contradiction ;  lead  on. 

[Exeunt.    FiourUh. 

Enter  Li ovel  m  the  Duke ;  Dukcy  Petrucio, 
Gaspabo,  Akcelia  08  a  Womatt, 

Duke.  Come,  siguior, 
This  is  the  moruiup;  must  shine  bright  upon  you, 
Wherein  preferment  that  has  slept  obscure, 
And  all  this  while  lingered  behind  your  wishes, 
bhull  overtakt*  yott  in  her  greatest  glories : 
Ainbttina  shall  be  w«ak,  to  think  the  honours 
Shall  crown  your  worth. 
Pet,  Father,  you  hear  all  this  ? 
Gus,  I  do  with  joy,  son,  and  nm  rayish*d  at  it ; 
Therefore  I  have  resign^  m*esuite  unto  thee, 
(Only  reserving  some  few  crowns  to  live  on,) 
fiecause  I*d  have  thee  to  maintain  thy  port. 
Pet.  You  did  as  you' ought. 
Ga$.  *Tis  enoujh  for  me. 
To  be  the  parent  of  so  blest  an  issue. 
Pet,  Way,  if  you  are  so  apprehensive,  I  am 

satisfied. 
Uon,   Is  this  the  gentleman  yon  so  com- 
mended I 
Duke.   It  is  the  same,  my  liege,  whose  royal 
virtaet 
Fitting  a  prince's  court,  are  the  large  field 
For  fame  bo  triumph  in. 

Lion,  So  you  iuform*d  me :  his  face  and  car- 
rii^  do  import  no  less. 
Duke.   Report  abroad  speaks  him  as  libe- 
rally ; 
And  in  my  thoughts.  Fortune  deserves  but  ill. 
That  she  detaio'd  thus  ipng  her  favours  from 
him. 
LUm^  That  will  I  make  amends  for. 
Gat.  Happy  hour, 
And  happy  me  to  see  it  I  Now  I  perceive 
He  has  more  wit  than  myself. 
Pet.  Whnt  must  1  do  ? 
Duke.   What  must  you  do?  go  strait  and 
kneel  before  bim. 
And  thank  his  highness  for  hb  love. 

Pet.  I  can't  speak, 
I  am  lo  overcome  with  sadden  gladness, 
Yet  ril  endeavour  it :  Most  mighty  sovereign^ 
Thus  low  I  bow,  in  bumble  reverence. 
To  kiss  the  basis  of  your  regal  throne. 
Lion.  Rise  up. 
Pet.  Your  grace's  servant. 
Lion.  We  admit  you. 
Our  nearest  favourite  in  place  aud  council. 
Duke.  Go  to,  you  are  made  for  ever. 
Pet.  I'll  find  some  office 
To  gretulate  thy  pains. 
Lion.  What  was  the  cause 


That  you  presented  htm  no  sooner  to  us  ? 
We  might  have  bred  him  up  in  our  afikirs. 
And  he  have  learnt  the  fashions  of  our  court. 
Which  might  have  render'd  him  more  active, 

Duke.  Doubt  not. 
His  ingenuity  will  soon  instruct  him. 

Lion,   Then,  to  confirm  him  deeper  in  our 
friendship. 
We  here  assign  our  sister  for  his  wife. 
What !  is  he  bashful  ? 

Pet.  Speaks  your  grace  in  earnest  ? 

Lion.  VV  hat  else  ?  I'll  have  it  so. 

Duke.  Why  do  you  not  step  and  take  her  ? 

Pet.  Is't  not  a  kind  of  treason  ? 

Duke.  Not  if  he  bid  you. 

Pet.  Divinest  lady,  are  you  so  content  ? 

Ang.   What  my  brother  commands,  I  must 
obey. 

Lion.  Join  h:inds  together,  be  wise,  and  use 
Your  dignities  with  a  due  reverence. 
Tiberius  Cssar  Jo/d  not  in  the  birth 
Of  great  Sejanus'  fortunes  with  that  zeal 
As  I  j^all  to  have  rais'd  you,  though  I  hope 
A  dTderent  fate  attends  you. 

Duke.  I'O  to  the  church. 
Perform  your  rites  there,  and  return  again 
As  fast  :is  you  can. 

Gas.  I  could  e'en  expire  with  co'^><*"^pl»iti^" 
qfluaJiappiness. 

Lion.  What  old  man's  that? 

Pet,  This  is  my  father,  sir. 

Lion.  Your  own  father  ? 

Gas,  So  please  your  grace. 

Lion.  Give  him  a  pair 
Of  velvet  breeches,  from  oor  grandsire's  ward- 
robe. 

Gas.    Thrice  noble  dnke.     Come,  son,  let's 
to  elie  church. 

[Ejteuut  PfiTHi7Cio,  Gasparo,  and  Ahoelia. 

Enter  Antiquary  and  Petro. 

Lion.  How  now !  what  new-come  pageant 
have  we  here? 

Duke.  This  is  the  famous  antiquary  I  tnld 
your  grace  of,  a  man  worthy  your  ^race ;  the 
Janus  of  our  age,  and  treasurer  of  tunes  past: 
a  man  worthy  your  boanteous  favour  and  kind 
notice ;  that  will  as  soou  forget  hnnself  in  the 
remembrance  of  your  highness,  as  any  subject 
you  have. 

Iaou.  How  comes  he  so  aocootred  ? 

Duke.  No  miracle  at  all,  sir;  for,  as  you  have 
many  fools  in  the  habit  of  a  wise  man,  so  have 
you  sometimes  a  wise  man  in  the  habit  of  a 
fool. 

Ant.  Sir,  I  have  been  so  grossly  abus'd,  as  no 
story,  record,*  or  chronicle  can  parallel  the  like, 
and" I  come  liere  for  redress;  I  hear  your  high- 
ness loves  me,  and  indee«l  ^u  are  partly  inte« 
rested  io  the  cause,  for  I  having  took  somewhat  a 
large  potion  for  your  grace's  health,  fell  asleep, 
when  in  the  interim  they  appareli'd  me  as  you 
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•ee,  made  a  fool,  or  an  '®  asnigo  of  me ;  and  for 
my  boy  here,  they  cagg*d  him  out  of  hit  proper 
shape,  into  the  habit  of  an  Amaxuii,  to  wait 
upon  me. 

Uon,  Bat  who  did  this  ? 
'     Ant,  Nay,  sir,  that  I  cannot  tell,  but  I  desire 
it  may  be  found  out. 

Duke.  Well,  signior,  if  yon  knew  all,  yon 
have  no  cause  to  be  angry. 

Ami,  How  so  ? 

Duke.  Why,  that  same  coat  yon  wear,  did 
formerly  belong  unto  Pantolabus  the  Roman 
jester,  and  buffoon  to  Angnstus  Cssar. 

Ant.  And  I  thought  so,  i*d  ne'er  put  it  off 
while  I  breath*d. 

Lion,  Stand  by,  we*U  inqnire  further  anon. 

Enter  Aurelio,  Loebvzo,  Mocimco,  Bravo, 
Emilia,  Li^cebtia,  Officers, 

Now,  who  are  you  ? 

Aur.  Your  highness*s  officers. 
We  have  broucht  two  murderers  here  to  he  cen* 

sureci. 
Who  by  their  own  confession  are  found  guilty, 
And  need  no  fortber  trial. 

Lion.  Which  be  the  parties  ? 

Aur,  These,  and  please  you. 

Lion.  Well,  what  do  you  answer  ? 
What  can  you  plead  to  stop  the  course  of  justice? 

Afoc.  For  my  part,  tho   I  had  no  conscience 
to  act  it, 
I  have  not  the  heart  to  deny  it;  and  therefore 

expect 
Yoar  sentence;  for  mercy,  I  hope  none,  nor 
favour. 

Lion,  What  says  th' accuser? 

Luc.  Please  your  princely  wisdom. 
He  slew  a  man  was  destined  for  ray  husband; 
Yet,  since  another's  death  cannot  recall  him. 
Were  the  law  satisfied,  and  he  adjudg'd 
To  have  his  goods  confiscate,  for  my  own  part, 
I  ooold  rest  well  content. 

Moc.  With  all  my  heart : 
I  yield  possession  to  whomsoe'er 
She  shall  choose  for  %  husband ;  reach  a  paper 

0  rblank,  I'll  seal  to  it. 
Luc,  See  there's  a  writing ! 
Moe.  And  there's  my  hand  to  it : 

1  care  not  what  the  conditions  be. 

Lion.  *Tn  well;  Whom  will  you  choose  in 

place  of  the  other? 
Imc.  Inen,  sir,  to  keep  his  memory  alive ; 
I'll  seek  no  further  than  this  officer. 

Lor.  How,  choose  a  common  seijeant  for  her 
husband ! 
I,  A  base  commendadore !  FU  ne'er  en- 
dare  it. 


Aur.  No,  lady,  a  gratlciiian  I  a«are  yoa,  lod 

Snppos'd  the  slain  Aurelio.     [Diaeaven  kmu^. 

Moc,  A  plot,  a  plot  apoo  me !  Ill  revoke  h 

all. 
Litnu  Nay,  that  yon  cannot,  now  yoa  hue 

confirmed  it. 
Moe.  Am  I  then  cheated?  Fll  go  home  sad  die, 
To  avoid  shame,  not  live  in  infamy.         [ExU, 
Lion.  What  says  the  villain  bravo  for  himself? 
Bravo.  The  bravo,  sir,  is  booest,  aBdUi&' 

ther. 
Aur.  My  father  !  bleaa  me,  bow  comes  ibis 

about? 
Bravo.  That  viftnoiia  maid,  whom  I  nu^ 
always  honour, 
Acquainted  me  with  that  old  leacber's  drift; 
I,  to  prevent  the  rain  of  my  son, 
Conceal'd  Iran  all,  pioffiMrVl  my  service  to  bim 
In  this  disguise. 

Lion,  ^was  a  wise  and  picas  deed. 

Enter  Pbtrucio,  Ahgelia,  and  Gispabo. 

Pet,  Room  for  the  dake*s  kindred. 

Lion.  What,  you  are  mairied,  I  perceive? 

Fet.  I  am,  royal  brother. 

Lion.  Then,  tor  yonr  better  leaning  ia  cur 
service, 
Take  these  instructions :  Never  hereafter 
Contemn  a  man  that  has  more  wit  than  yoondfi 
Or  foolishly  conceive  no  lady's  merit 
Or  beauty  worthy  your  affie<»0D. 

Pet,  How's  this  ? 

Lion.  Truth,  mv  most  honoor'd  brodier,  700 
are  goU'd, 
So  is  my  reverend  uncle  the  antiqaai^r. 
So  are  vou  all;  for  he  that  tou  oonceiv'd 
The  duke,  is  your  friend  and  lionel; 
Look  you  else. 

Pet.  Tis  so. 

Got.  Tis  too  apparent  troe. 

Xtoa.  What,  all  drank !    Speak,  uncle. 

Ant.  Thou  art  my  nephew,  . 

And  thou  hast  wit;  'tis  fit  thou  shoaUH  wt 

land  too. 
Tell  me  no  more  bow  tboo  hast  cheated  me, 
I  do  perceive  it,  and  forgive  thee  fbr't; 
Thou  shalt  have  all  I  have,  and  Til  be  wMtf. 

Lion.  I  thank  tou,  sir.    Brother  Petnica^ 
This  to  vour  comfort ;  that  is  my  niter, 
Whom  iormeriy  you  did  abase  in  kyve; 
And  you  may  be  glad  your  lot  is  no  ^®U*'. 

Pet.  I  am  contented  s  I'll  give  a  good  wit 
Leave  to  abuse  me  at  any  time. 

Lor.  When  he  cannot  help  it. 

Ga$.  This  'tis 
To  be  so  politick  and  ambitions,  ton.  ^^^^ 

Pet.   Nay,   father,   do  not  you  aggn^'* 
it  too. 


'^  Arimgo. — ^A  cant  teiai  for  a 
CrtendOf  A.  t,  S.  1. 


fellow  or  ideot    See  Mr  Steevens'k  Note  on  TWifc**  ** 
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Zor.  Welly  signior. 
You  roast  pardon  me,  if  I  bid  joy  to  yoa ; 
My  daughter  was  not  good  enough  for  you. 

Fet,  You  are  tyrannous. 

Enter  Leohaedo.  • 

Lean,  Save  you,  gallants* 

Lion,  You  are  very  welcome. 

Leon,  I  come  in  quest  of  our  noble  duke. 
Who  from  his  court  has  stoFn  out  priyately, 
And  'tis  reported  he  is  here. 

LUm,  No  indeed,  sir, 
He  is  not  here ;  'slight,  we  shall  be  question'd 


For  counterfeiting  his  person. 

Duke,  Be  not  disma/d, 
I  am  tlie  duke. 

Leon.  My  lord ! 

Duke.  The  very  same,  sir, 
That  for  my  recreation,  have  descended 
(And  no  impeach,  I  hope,  to  royalty) 
To  sit  spectator  of  your  mirth.    And  thus  much 
You  shall  gain  by  my  presence ;  what  is  past, 
I'll  see  it  ratified  as  firm,  as  if 
Myself  and  senate  had  concluded  it. 
And  when  a  prince  allows  his  subjects  sporty 
He  that  pines  at  it,  let  him  perish  for't. 
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WILUAM  CAR'nV'RIGHT. 


William  Cartwright  wai,  according  to  Lloyds*  bom  16  Augutt^  1615,  ihimgh  HWfMj^ 
he  ma$  bom  at  AorfAarajr,  near  Tnektbrnry^  Glonctster%hir€^  in  September^  1611,  and  chmiwi 
on  the  96tk  of  the  tame  month.  There  is  as  much  difference  betvecn  these  two  writers^  withrttptd 
to  kisfather^  as  there  is  concerning  the  time  of  his  birth.  IMyd  satfs^  he  was  the  «m  ^TAoiMf 
Cartsprighi,  of  Burford  in  Oxfordshire ;  Wood  asserts,  that  his/ather's  name  mas  William  M- 
wtrightj  one  who  had  dissipated  a  fair  inheritance,  and  mas  at  last  reduced  to  keep  an  iw  «' 
Cirencester.  These  contradictory  accounts  are  totally  irreconcileabU,  Wood^s,  hofcver,  ii  pro- 
bably the  true  one.  X  That  author  says,  that  Carturight  received  part  if  his  educotum  uadtr 
Mr  William  Top,  master  of  the  Free  School  at  Cirencester,  uasfrom  thence  sent  to  Weslmuler, 
where  he  compleated  his  education  under  Mr  Lambert  Osbaldiston  ;  and,  in  the  year  16^  I  "Jf 
ehoun  a  student  of  Christ  Church  in  Oxford,  and  placed  under  the  care  of  Mr  Terrent.  ^ 
took  his  several  degrees  of  Batchelor  and  Master  of  Arts  ;  the  latter  in  1635;  and  aJlerwerA 
entering  into  holy  orders,  became,  as  Wood^  expresses  it,  "  the  most  florid  and  seraphical  prescka^ 
in  the  University  r  In  October,  1649,  Bishop  Duppa  conferred  on  him  the  place  qfSMCceatarm 
the  church  of  Salisbury ;  and  on  IS  April,  1643,  he  was  admitted  junior  Proctor  of  the  Univcr^jh 
He  died  29  November  following,  of  a  malignant  fever,  universally  lamented  by  every  P^^'^^^^ri 
knew  him,  even  by  his  sovereign,  who  shewed  him  particular  marks  of  his  respect,  %  ne  seas  vif^ 
at  the  upper  end  of  the  south  isle,  adjoining  to  the  chdr  of  the  cathedral  rf  Christ  Church,  'jf 
was,**  says  Langbaine,  **  extremely  remarkable  both  for  his  outward  and  inward  ^****"'f'-lj 
body  being  as  handsome  as  his  souL  He  was  an  expert  linguist,  understanding  not  only  Gree^  ns 
Latin,  but  French  and  Italian  as  perfectly  as  his  mother  tongue.  He  was  an  excellent  oraj^t  ^ 
yet  an  admirable  poet ;  a  quality  which  Cicero  with  all  his  pains  could  not  attain  to.  Nor  9» 
Aristotle  leu  known  to  him  than  Cicero  and  Virgil;  and  those  who  heard  his  metaphysical  tectfir^ 
gave  him  the  preference  to  all  his  predecessors,  the  presant  Bishop  of  Lincoln  ( l)r  Barlow)  ^f^..  . 
ais  sermons  were  as  much  admired  as  his  other  composures ;  and  one  fitly  applied  to  our  author 
frying  ^Aristotle,  concerning  Mschron  the  poet,  that  he  could  not  teU  what  .£scbroo  co 

not  do.  .  .   11^ 

Ben  Jonson  said  of  him,  with  some  passion.  My  son  Carttrright  writes  all  like  a  bd*o>  V. 

Dr  Fell,  Bishop  of  Oxford,  gave  him  this  character,  Cartwright  was  the  utmost  id*o  coo» 

come  to.  1^ 

Besides  a  sermon,  and  some  Greek  and  Latin  poems,  he  was  the  author  of  four  plays,  one  osff 

of  which,  I  believe,  was  published  in  his  lifetime;  viz.  j   u  id 

(1.)    "  The  Royal  SUnpe,  a  tragi^^omedy,  presented  to  the  king  and  queen  by  the  '-^^T^^ 

Christ  Church  in  Oxford,  August  30,  1636 ;  presented  since  to  both  their  majesties  at  Uo^ 

Court,  by  the  king*'s  servants.    4to.  1639,  1640;    Bvo.  ledl.** 


•  Memoirs,  p.  42«,  t  Atken.  Oxon.  p.  34.  t  ^^' 

I  Langbaine,  p.  51,  says,  1631.  $  Atken.  Oarm.  S.  p.  35.  ^  nblscl^ 

%  Oldys,  in  bis  MS.  Notes  on  Lan|rbaine,  yays,  tbat  the  king  being  asked,  why  he  ^J^'^^hHTMof 
the  day  Cartwright  was  baried  ?  an&wered,  that  since  the  Muses  had  so  much  moanied,  for  tbe  ^ 
such  a  son,  it  woald  be  a  sbane  for  lum  not  to  appear  in  mooming,  for  the  loss  of  such  a  savj^ 
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This  plaify  in  which  the  celebrated  Dr  Busby  performed  a  part,  gave  to  much  satisfaction  to  their 
Mi^esties,  that  it  was  by  their  orders  performed  at  Hampton  Court  by  their  own  servants,  Lang- 
haine  says,  the  preference  was  given  to  the  representation  by  the  colilsgians,  as  much  superior  to 
that  of  theplayers, 

(9.)  **  The  Lady  Errant,  a  tragicomedy,  8vo,  1651." 

(8.)  **  The  Ordinary,  a  comedy,  8w.  \65U** 

(4.)  "  The  Siedge  ;  or.  Love's  Convert,  a  tragi-comedy,  Svo.  1651." 

AU  these  plays  zoere printed  with  his  other  poems  in  Qvo.  1651.  Prefixed  to  this  edition  of  his 
ssorkSf  are  54  copies  of  verses  in  praise  of  the  author. 


PROLOGUE. 


/ 


Twould  wrong  oor  author  to  bespeak  yonr  ears; 
Your  persons  he  adores,  but  jud^ent  fears : 
For  where  you  please  but  to  diskke,  he  shall 
Be  atheist  thought,  that  worships  not  his  fall. 

Next  to  not  marking,  ^tis  his  hope  that  you. 
Who  can  so  ably  judge,  can  pardon  too. 
His  conversation  will  not  yet  supply 
Follies  enough  to  make  a  comedy ; 
He  cannot  write  by  th*  poll ;  nor  act  we  here 
Scenes^  which  perhaps  you  should  see  liv'd  else* 

where; 
No  guilty  line  traduceth  any ;  all 
We  now  present  is  but  conjectural; 


Tis  a  mere  guess :  Those  then  will  be  to  blame, 
Who  make  that  person,  which  he  meant  but 
name. 
That  web  of  manners  which  the  stage  require^ 
That  mass  of  humours  which  poetick  fires 
Take  in,  and  boil,  and  purge,  and  try,  and  then 
With  subliinated  follies  cheat  those  men 
That  first  did  vent  them,  are  not  yet  his  art; 
But,  as  drowned  islands^  or  the  world's  fifth  part, 
Lie  undiscover'd ;  and  he  only  knows 
Enough  to  make  himself  ridiculous. 
Think  then,  if  here  you  find  nought  can  delight. 
He  hath  not  yet  seen  vice  enough  to  write. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONiE. 


Hearsay,  an  Intelligencer, 
Slicer,  a  Lieutenant, 


f  Complices 


Mean  WELL,    Littlewortu    dts*  i  n  !? 

guis'd,  a  decayed  Knighfs  Son,  J*^''*'^'^. 
Sbape,  a  Cheater, 

Sir  Thoicas  Bitsfig,  a  covetous  Knight. 
SiMOK  Credulous,  a  Cititen, 
Andrew,  his  Son,  Suitor  to  Mrs  J ah^, 
Robert  Moth,  an  Antiquary, 

Iw!t-4LL,  }  <^««»«'«''»- 


Rf  mewell,  a  Poet,  ^ 

Bagshot,  a  decayed  Clerk,     i ru  vi.        ^  ^r 
Sir  Chbistopher,  a  Curate^  >^'!!??jr'      '** 
Vicar  C atchmey,  a  Cathedrali      <^«»»»«ry- 

Singing'man,  J 

Mrs  Jane,  Daughter  to  Sir  Thomas. 
pRisciLLA,  her  Maid, 
JoAV  PoTLUCK,  a  Vintner^s  Widow, 
Sltopkeeper. 
Chirurgeonn 
Officers, 
Servamts, 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  L 

IlBAKSATy  SlICBK^  ShaPB,  MbAVWELL. 

Hear.  We're  made,  my  bojty  we're  made! 
metbioks  I  am 
^GrowiDsjiito  B JluQg.that  will^  wonhip'd. 

SiL  isbali  deep  one  da/  in  ~mj  cfiam  and 
scarlet. 
At  Spital-sermon. 

Shape.  Were  not  mj  wit  tDch, 
Fd  put  oat  monejTS  on  being  Mavor. 
But  Otbu  brain  of  mine!  Thatsit  tbat  will 
Bar  me  tbe  city  honour. 

Hear.  We're  crr'd  uu 
O'  di'  sodden  for  the  sole  tators  of  tbe  age- 

Shape.  Esteem'd  discreet,  sage,  traiaeia  up 
of  youth. 

Hear.  Our  bouse  becomes  a  place  of  visit  now. 

SIL  In  my  poor  judgment,  'tis  ss  good  my  lady 
Should  venture  to  commit  her  eldttt  son 
To  us,  as  to  the  inns  of  court :   He'll  be 
Undone  here  onlv  with  less  ceremony. 

Hear.  Speak  ror  oor  credit,  my  brave  man  of 


y 


What,  Meavwell,  why  so  lumpish  ? 


Mean,  Pray  you  be  qaiet. 
Hear.  Thou  look'st  as  if  thou  plou'st  the  oil- 
ing in 
'  O'  th'  Declaration,  or  th*  aholisliing 
O*  th'  Common->prayers.    Cbear  up ;  saj  KMse' 
thing  for  us. 
Mean.  Pray  vex  me  not. 
Sit.  These  foolish  puling  sighs 
Are  good  for  nothing,  but  to  endai^ger  buttook 
*  Take  heart  of  grace,  man. 
Mean.  Fie,  jrare  troublesome. 
Hear.  Nay,  fore  you  well  then,  sir. 

i  Exeunt  UEAasAT,  Sliceb,  Suin. 
y  father  still 
Runs  in  my  mind,  meets  all  my  tlioogfatSy  asd 

doth 
Mingle  himself  in  all  my  cogitations. 
Thus  to  see  eager  villains  drag  along 
Him,  unto  whom  they  crouch'd  I  to  see  hio 

baTd,  ^. 

That  ne'er  knew  what  compulsion  was,  but  wws 
His  virtues  did  incite  him  to  good  deeds, 
And  keep  my  sword  dry !  O  uneqw* 

Nature  1 
Why  was  I  made  so  patient  as  to  view, 


>  O*  a»  UttlarariM,  er  th*  tMiAing 


d'  ik'  Ctwmou  prwf  m.— The  Dectaration  concerning  tbe  book  of  sports,  set  forth  some  t>f^^ 


fore.    This  was  a  matter  very  disgusting  to  the  Poritans,  who  had  an  equal 
Common  Prayer.  .       _---|it 

*  Take  heart  if  grace. — ^Iliis  phrase  sigmflcs,  take  courage ,  or  saiiuMn  up  reaohttian.  It  is  **  ^^a-, 
always  written  m  this  manner;  formerly  it  used  to  be,  take  heart  at  graee;  as  in  Enphoes,  p*  * 
**  Rise  therefore,  Enphnes,  and  take  heart  at  grane,  younger  thou  shalt  never  bee :  placke  «p  J 
stomaeke,  if  love  have  stong  thee,  it  shall  not  stifle  thee.'* 

Tarlton's  Newee  out  tf  Purgatory^  p.  4 : 
** ^therefore  taking  heart  at  graeee,  drawing  more  neere  him.  Sec." 

Aid.  p.  f4 : 

n 

^ seeing  she  would  take  no  warning :  on  a  day  tooke  heart  at  gruee,  and  belabonr'd  ber  wc 

with  a  cudgel." 
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And  not  to  strong  as  to  redeem  ?  Wby  should  I 
Pare  to  behold,  and  yet  not  dare  to  rescue? 
Had  I  been  destitute  of  weapons^  yet 
Arm'd  with  the  only  name  of  son,  I  might 
Have  out-done  wonder.    ^  Naked  piety 
Dares  more  than  fury  well-appointed :  blood 
Being  never  better  sacrificed,  than  when 
It  flows  to  him  that  gave  it.    But,  alas ! 
The  envj  of  m^  fortune  did  allow 
That  only,  which  she  could  not  take  away, 
Compassion :  that  wliich  was  not  in  those  savage 
And  knowing  beasts,  those  engines  of  the  law, 
jTbat  even  kill  as  uncontrouKd  as  that. 
Ilow  do  I  erieve,  when  I  consider  from"? 
jyhat  hands  he  suffered  !  Hands  that  do  excuse 
To'  indulgent  prison :  shackles  being  here 
A  kind  of  rescue,  ^oung  man,  'tis  not  well 
To  see  thy  aged  father  thus  confin'd^ 
Good,  good  old  man.  Alas!  thou*rt  dead  to  me, 
Dead  to  the  world,  and  only  living  to 
That  which  is  more  than  death,  thy  misery  ! 

The  grave  could  be  a  comfort :  And  shall  I 

0  would  this  soul  of  mine— ^But  death's  the 
wish 


JDf  him  that  fears^  he's  lazy  that  would  die. 
\ril  live,  and  see  jbat  thing  of  wealth,  that  w 


worm 


Bred  out  of  splendid  muck,  that  citizen. 
Like  his  own  sullied  warn  thrown  by  into 
Sgrng  uniegftfrifd  mmfyand  my  piety 
Shall  be  as  famous  as  his  avarice, 
^is  son,  whom  we  have  in  our  tuition, 
Bhall  be  the  subject  of  my  ^od  revenge  :N 
ril  count  myself  no  child,  till  I  have  done 
Something  that's  worth  that  name.    My  brain 

shall  be  ^ 

Busy  in  his  undoing ;  VoKj  will 
Plot  ruin  with  religioophis  disgmce 
Sliall  be  my  zeal's  contrivement ;  and  when  this 
Shall  stile  me  son  again,  I  hope  'twill  be 
Counted  not  wrong,  but  duty.    When  that  time 
Shall  give  my  actions  growth,  I  will  cast  off 
This  brood  of  vipers,  and  will  shew  that  I 
Do  hate  the  poison  which  I  mean  t'apply. 

[Exit. 


SCENE  II. 
Mrt.  PoTLUci. 


y 


Pot,  Now  help,  good  Heaven !  \7Tis  such  an 
uncouth  thing 
To  be  a  widow  out  of  term-tim^ ^I 


Do  feel  such  aguish  qualms,  an^dumps,  and  fits. 


And  s^kings  still  an  end ^I  lately  was 

A  wife^  do  cpnfess;  but  yet  I  had 
No  ht^and  :^e,>alas !  was  dead  to  me 
Even  when  hei1v*^into  the  world ;  I  was 
A  widow  whilst  he  breath'd.   His  death  did  only 
Make  others  know  so  much.    But  yet 

Enter  Hearsay. 

Hear.  How  now  ?   So  melancholy,  sweet  1 

Pot.  How  could  I  choose. 
Being  thou  wert  not  here  ?  The  time  is  come, 
Thou'lt  be  as  good  unto  me  as  thy  word  i 

Hear.  Nay,  hang  me  if  I  e'er  recant.    Youll 
take  me 
Both  wind  and  limb  at  th'  venture,  will  you  not  ? 

Pot.  Ay,  good  chuck,  every  inch  of  thee;  she 
were 
No  true  woman  that  would  not. 

Hear.  1  must  tell  you  one  thing,  and  yet  I'm 
loth. 

Pot.  1  am  thy  rib, 
Thou  must  keep  nothing  from  thy  rib,  good  chuck : 
Thy  yoke-fellow  roust  know  all  thy  secrets. 

bear.  Why  then  I'll  tell  you,  sweet. 

[He  whispers  her.  ^ 

Pot.  Heaven  defend ! 

Hear.  Tis  true.  x 

Pot.  Now,  God  forbid;  and^ould  you  offer 
T*  undo  a  widow-woman  so  r^  nad 
As  lief  the  old  vintner  werelmve  again. 

Hear.  I  was  not  born  with  it,  I  confess ;  but 
lying 
In  Turkey  for  intelligence,  the  Great  Turk, 
Somewhat  suspicious  of  me,  lest  I  might 
Entice  some  o'  th'  seraglio,  did  command 
I  should  be  forthwith  cut.  -^ 

Pot.  A  heathen  deed 
It  was :  none  but  an  infidel  could  have 
The  heart  to  do  it ! 

Hear.  Now  you  know  the  worsts 
That  you  must  trust  to.     Come,\let'8  to 
church^  ^ 

Pot.   Good  Mr  Hearsay,  nature  ne'er 
tended 
One  woman  should  be  joined  to  another. 
The  holy  blessing  of  all  wedlock  was, 
T'  increase  and  multiply ;  as  MrChristopber 
Did  well  observe  last  Sabbatk  <a'll  not  do 
Any  thing  'gainst  God's  wordy  I  do  releasejou 
Of  allyour  promises ;  and  that  it  may  not* 


a 


-a 


< '  <j  \ 


the 


in- 


Naked  piety 


Dares  more  thm/ury  toeUn^pWHted.—WeUroppointed,  is  eompktehf  acewtred.   So,  in  The  Miieriee  of 
Qiwea  Margarety  by  Drayton  : 

"  Ten  thousand  valiant  welUappmwted  men." 
Secimd  Part  Henry  IV.  A.  4.  S.  1 : 

*<  What  weU-^ippointed  leader  fronts  us  here  ?" 

Mr  Steevens's  Note  on  the  last  passage. 
VOL.    III.  T 
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Be  said  you  lost  by  loTiog  me,  take  this. 
Perhaps  I  may  ^eC  you  a  contribution 
O*  th*  women  ok  the  parish,  as  I  did 
Tlip  broken-bellied  man,  the  other  day. 

Hear,  Seeing  you  needs  will  cast  me  off,  let  me 
.  Intreat  this  one  thing  of  you,  that  you  would  not 
\_    Make  me  your  table-tallk  at  the  neit  gossipin;:. 

[Exit, 
Pot.  tndeed,  I  pity  thee,  poor  thing;  or  rather, 
I  pity  th$e,  poor  nothing ! 

Enter  Slicer. 

Good  lieutenant,  liow  dost  thou  ? 
Tliou  arc  mindful  of  thy  promise  ? 

Sii,  What  else,  my  jolly  weitch  ? 

Pot.  Good  sweet  lieutenant, 
Give  me  but  leave  to  ask  one  question  of  you ; 
.  Art  thou  entire  and  sound  in  all  thy  limbs  ? 

Sii.  To  tell  the  very  truths  ere  now  I've  had 
A  spice  o'  th'  pox,  or  so ;  bat  now  I  am  sound 
As  any  bell  (hem !)  was't  not  shrill,  my  giri  ?  ha ! 

Pot.  I  do  not  ask  thee  abont  these  diseases : 
My  question  is,  Whether  tliou  st  all  thy  parts  ? 

Sii.  Faith,  I  have  lost  a  joint  or  two ;  as  none 
Of  our  profession  come  off  whole,  unless 
The  general,  and  some  sneaks. 

Pot,  Mv  meaning  is. 
Whether  that  something  is  not  wanting,  that 
Should  write  thee  husband  ? 
'"^Sii.  Ne'er  fear  that,  my  wench:    > 
I^o'st  think  the  king  would  send  me^to  the  wars 
Without  I  had  my  weapons^    Eunuchs  are  not 
Men  of  employment  in  these  days.    His  majesty 
llatii  newly  put  me  on  a  piece  of  service; 
And  iff  e'er  come  off  (which  I  do  fear 
I  shan't,  the  danger  is  so  great),  brave  widow. 
We'll  to'tf  and  get  conmaoders. 

Pot.  If  you  can 
Leave  me,  I  can  leave  yon :  there  are  other  men 
That  won't  refuse  a  fortune  when  'tis  profl^'d, 

SU,  Well,  I  must  to  his  majesty ;  think  on't; 
So  fare  thee  well.    Thine,  to  his  verv  death : 
That  is,  a  month  or  two,  perhaps,  D.Slicer.  [Exit, 

Enter  Shape. 

^ .         Pot,  Kind  master  Shape,  you  are  exceeding 
welcome. 
Here  hath  been  Mr  Hearsay,  and  Lieutenant 
^    Slicer.    You  may  guess  at  their  business;  but 
I  hope  you  think*  me  fhithful. 

Shape,  I  beliex-e 
The  memory  of  your  husband's  ashes,  which 
Scarce  yet  are  cold,  extinguisbeth  all  flames 
That  tend  to  kindling  any  love*fire.    Tb 
A  virtue  in  you,  which  I  must  admire. 
That  only  you,  amongst  so  many,  should 
Be  the  sole  turtle  of  the  age. 

Pot.  1  do 
Bear  him  in  memory,  I  confess;  but  when 


I  do  remember  what  your  promise  was 
When  he  lay  sick,  it  doth  take  somethiag  fnm 
The  bitterness  of  sorrow.     Woman  was 
Not  made  to  te  alone  still. 

Shape.  Tender  things 
At  seventeen  may  nse  that  plea ;  but  you 
Are  now  arriv'd  at  matron.    Tb<;&c  young  spsib 
Are  rak'd  up,  I  presume,  in  sager  embers. 
Pot.  Na^,  don't  abase  her  that  most  be  jov 
wife: 
You  might  have  pity,  and  not  come  with  your 

nick-names. 
And  call  me  turtle.     Have  I  deserv'd  this? 

Shape.  If  that  you  once  hold  merits,  I  bare 
/  done. 

m  glad  I  know  what's  your  religion. 
Pot,  What's  my  religion  !     Tis  well  kooas 
<(here  hath 
Been  no  religion  in  my  bouse  e'er  sioce 
My  husband  died.  > 

Enter  Slicer,  Hearsay. 

Hear.  How  now,  sweet  Shape?    So  dose 
Alone  wi' your  widow ! 

Shape,  Sirs,  dare  you  believe  it  ? 

Thisjhing,  wliose  prayer  it  hath  been  these  ttt 

Years,' tliat  she  may  obtain  a  second  tooth, 

And  the  third  hair,  now  doats  onme,  on  ne, 

T^t  do  refuse  all  that  are  past  sixteen. 

<^/».  Why,  faith,  this  was  her  suit  to  me,  joit 

now.  -^ 

Hear,  Ihadthefirsto'Dtthen>AcoacliiiitffOr 

A  groom,  were  fiuer  far  for  her. 

SU.  You  do 
Honour  her  too  much,  to  think  she  deserves 
A  thing  that  can  lust  moderately ;  give  ^ 
The  sorrel  sullion  in  mv  lord*s  long  &<>^^. 

Shape,  Or  the  samecokMir^d  brother,  wbic*  » 
worse. 

Pot,  Why,  gentlemen 

Hear,  Fob,  foh  !  She  hath  let  fly. 

Pot.  D'  you  tliiiik  I  have  no  more  in»n<" 
than  so?  . 

Shape.  Nay,  faith,  I  can  excuse  her  for  tW; 
hut 
Must  confess  she  spoke,  which  is  all  one. 

Sii,  Her  breath  would  rout  an  army,  s*"*' 
thau  ' '   f     .^    - 

That  of  a  cannon. 

Hear,  It  would  lay  a  devil 
Sooner  than  all  ^Trithemius'  charms. 

Shape,  Hark,  how 
It  blusters  in  her  nostrils,  like  a  wind 
In  a  foul  chimney. 

Pot.  Out,  jou' base  companions, 
You  stiirking  swabbers ! 

Hear.  For  her  gait,  that's  such,      ^. 
As  if  her  nose  Sdstrive  t'  oatrun  her  wo*- 


«  TnthemUuT 


Johannis  9y9{fii  Opera,  Fo.   VoL  U.  p.  59f .  Halbentadu,  t^^ 


Cabtwbight.] 


THE  ORDINARY. 


147 


Shape.  She's  just  six  yards  behind,  when  that 
appears : 
It  saves  an  usher,  madam. 

Foi.  You  are  all 
Most  ibul-mouth'd  knaves,  to  use  a  wmniEin  thus. 

SIL  Your  piaisteic!$l_{ai2fi.  doth  drop  against 
moist  weather. 

Shape.  Fie,  how  you  writlie  it !  Now  it  looks 
just  like 
A  ruffled  boot. 

Sli»  Or  an  oil'd  paper-lanthom. 

Hear,  Her  nosg.tlie  candle  in  the  midst  of  it. 

Shape.  How  bright  it  flames !    Put  out  your 
nose,  good  lady ; 
You  *  burn  day-light. 

Poi.  Come  up,  you  lousy  rascals. 

Hear.  Not  upon  yon  for  a  kingdom,  good  Joan ; 
The  Great  Turk,  Joan the  Great  Turk. 

Sli.  Kiss  him,  chuck ; 
Kiss  him,  chuck,  opeii-mouth'd,  and  be  reveng'd. 

Pot.  Hang  you,  base  cheating  varlet. 

SIL  Don't  you  see 
December  in  her  face  ? 

Shape.  Sure  the  surveyor 
Of  the  highways  will  have  to  do  with  her. 
For  not  keeping  her  countenance  passable. 

Hear.  There  lies  a  hoar-frost  on  her  head, 
and  yet 
A  constant  thaw  in  her  nose. 

Shape.  She's  like  a  piece 
Of  fire-wood,  dropping  at  one  end,  and  yet 
Burning  i'  th'  miast. 

Sli.  O  that  endeavouring  face ! 
When  will  your  costiveness  have  done,  good 
madam  ? 

Hear.  Do  you  not  hear  her  guts  already  squeak 
Like  kit-strings? 

Sli.  They  must  come  to  that  within 
This  two  or  three  years :  l)y  that  time,  she'll  be 
True  perfect  cat.    They  practise  beibre-hand. 

Pot.  I  can  endure  no  longer,  though  I  should 
Throw  off  my  womanhood. 

Hear.  No  need,  that's  done 
Already.    Nothing  left  thee  that  may  style  thee 
Woman,  but  lust  and  tongue :  no  flesh  but  what 
The  vices  of  the  sex  exact,  to  keep  them 
In  heart. 

Shape.  Thou  art  so  lean  and  out  of  case. 
That  'twere  absurd  to  call  thee  devil  incarnate. 

Sli.  Th'  art  a  dry  devil,  troubled  with  the  lust 
Of  that  thou  hast  not,  flesh. 

Pot.  Rogue,  rascal,  villain ! 
ril  shew  your  cheating  tricks  i'  iaith.    All  shall 
Be  now  laid  open.     Have  I  suffer'd  you 
Thus  long  i'  my  house,  and  ne'er  demanded  yet 
One  penny  rent,  for  this  ?    IMl  have  it  all  :\ 
By  this  gooJrBIessed'H5hr,-I-witt» --— — -^ 

Hear.  You  may, 
If  that  you  please,  undo  yourself:  You  may. 


I  will  not  strive  to  hinder  you.  ^^Iiere  is 
Something  contriving  for  you,  which  may  be. 
Perhaps,  yet  brought  about :  a  matclK  or  so : 
A  proper  fellow ;  'tis  a  trifle,  that :     '^ 
A  thing  you  care  not  for,  I  know.    Have  I 
Plotted  to  take  you  off  firom  these,  to  match  you 
In  better  sort,  and  am  us'd  thus  ?  _As  for 
The  rent  you   osk,   here  take  jT;    take  your 

-]  ffiorcy; —    "" ^ 

Fill,  choak  your  gaping  throat.     But  if,  as  yet 
You  are  not  deaf  to  counsel,  let  me  tell  you. 
It  had  been  better  that  you  ne'er  had  took  it. 
It  may  stop  some  proceedings. 

Pot.  Mr  Hearsay, 
You  know  you  may  have  even  my  heart  oat  of 
My  belly  (as  they  say)  if  you'll  but  take 
The  pains  to  reach  it  out.    I  am  sometimes 
Peevish,  I  do  confess.    Here,  take  your  money. 

Hear.  No.  '"'^" — '" 

Pot.  Good,  sir. 

Hear.  No,  keep  it  and  hoard  it  up; 
My  purse  is  no  safe  place  for  it. 

Pot.  Let  me 
Request  you,    that  you  would  be  pleas'd  to 
take  it. 

Hear.  Alas !  'twould  only  trouble  me.   I  can 
As  willingly  go  light,  as  be  your  treasurer. 

Pot.    Good  Mr  Sheer,    speak   to    him   to 
take  it. 
Sweet  Mr  Shape  join  with  him. 

Sli.  Nay,  be  once 
O'er-rul'd  by  a  woman. 

Shape.  Come,  come ;  yon  shall  take  it. 

Pot.  Nay,  faith  you  shall.    Here,  put  it  up, 
good  sir. 

Hear.  Upon  intreaty,  I'm  content  for  once;  ^ 
But  make  no  custoin  oft.' '  Tou  d6  presume 
Upon  my  easy  foolishness  :  'tis  that 
Makes  you  so  bold.    Were  it  another  man. 
He  ne'er  would  have  to  do  with  you.    But 

mark  me, 
If  e'er  I  find  you  in  this  mood  again,  ^ 

111  dash  your  hopes  of  marriage  for  ever.      i 

[Exeunt  all  Imt  Hearsay. 

SCENE  IIL 

■ 

To  Aim  Meakwell,  Andrew. 

And.  God  save  you,  tutors,  both !       '  / 
Mean,  Fie,  Andrew,  fie !  •/'.•'- 

What,  kiss  your  hand!  You  smell;  not  com- 
pliment* 
Hear.  Besides,  you  come  too  near  when  you 
salute. 
Your  breath  may  be  discover'd  ;  and  yon  give 
Advantage  unto  him  you  thus  accost, 
To  shake  you  by  the  hand;  which  often  doth 


iw*< 


J 


-dam  day4i^ht.'-Stt  Note  e09  on  The  SpanUh  Tragedy,  Vol.  I.  p.  50t, 


f ' .  ^; 


148 


THE  ORDINARY. 


[C 


Vi.- 


•  t 


Endanger  the  whole  arm.    Your  gallant's  like 
The  crjstal  glass,  hrittle ;  rude  handling  cracks 

him. 
To  be  sainted  so,  were  to  be  woanded. 
His  parts  would  fall  asunder  like  nnto 
Spilt  quicksilver.    An  ear,  an  eye,  a  nose, 
Would  drop,   like  summei^fruit  from   shaken 
trees. 

Mean»  For  the  same  reason,  I'd  not  have  you 
dance. 
Some  courtiers,  I  confess,  do  use  it ;  but 
They  are  the  sounder  sort ;  those  foolish  ones 
That  have  a  care  of  health,  which  yon  shall  not, 
If  joull  be  rul'd  by  me.    The  hazard's  great ; 
Tts  an  adventure,  an  exploit,  a  piece 
Of  service  for  a  gentleman,  to  cnper. 

Hear,  A  gallant's  like  a  les  of  mutton  boil'd 
By  a  Spanish  cook :  take  him  but  by  the  one  end, 
And  shake  him,  all  the  flesh  falls  from  the  bones, 
And  leaves  them  bare  immediately. 

And,  1  would 
Not  be  a  leg  of  mutton  here. 

Hear,  I  saw 
In  France  a  monsieur,  only  in  the  cutting 
Of  one  cross  caper,  rise  a  man,  and  come 
Down  to  th'  amazement  of  the  standers-by, 
A  true  extemporary  skeleton ; 
And  was  strait  reacl  on. 

And.  Sure  this  man. 
Good  tutor,  was  quite  rotten ! 

Mean.  See  how  you 
Betray  your  bree«ling  now !    Quite  rotten  !   Tis 
Rottenness,  perhaps,  in  footmen,  or  in  yeomen : 
Tis  tenderness  in  gentlemen :  tliey  are 
A  little  over-boird,  or  so. 

Bear,  He  is 
A  churl,  a  hind,  that's  wholesome;  some  raw 

thing 
That  never  whs  nt  London  :  one  in  whom 
The  clown  is  too  predominant,     liefin'd 
People  feel  Naples  in  their  bodies;  and 
An  ach  i*th*  bones  at  sixteen,  passeth  now 
For  high  dtsrenl :  it  ai^ues  a  great  birth. 
Low  bloods  ttre  never  wortiiy  such  infection. 

And.  Ay,  hut  my  father  bid  me  I  should  jive 
houest. 
And  sny  mv  prayers;  that  he  did.  . 

Hear.  If  that' 
You  cannot  slei'p  at  i^ny  time,  we  do 
Allow  YOU  to  hc'j^in  your  prayers,  that  so 
A  slumber  may  seize  on  you. 

Mean.  But  as  for 
Your  hvini;r  honest,  'twere  to  take  away 
^JV  trade  i*  th*  commonwealth :  the  surgeons 
Benefit  would  ^o  down.    You  may  go  on 
In  fboiisli  chastity,  eat  only  salittcU, 
Walk  an  unskilful  thing,  and  be  to  Icam 


Something  the  first  night  of  your  wife :  but  tfaas^s 
To  marry  out  of  fashion. 
And.  Here's  no  prooA, 
No  doctrines,  nor  no  uses.    Tutor,_J. 
/^onld  fain  learn  some  religio^ 
Hear.  Religion!  ^ 

Yes,  to  become  a  martyr,  and  be  pictiu'd 
With  a  long  label  oat  o'  your  mouth,  like  those 
^  In  Fox's  book ;  just  like  a  juggler  drvwing 
Ribband  out  of  bis  throat. 
And.  I  must  be  gone. 

MeanT  Obedrence  Is    the   first   step  lum 
science: 
Stay,  and  be  wise. 

And.  Indeed,  I  dare  not  stay ; 

The  clyster  works  you  sent  to  pui^  gross  b»- 

monrs.  [Exit. 

Mean.  Being  yon  will  not  take  your  lecture 

out. 

Good-morrow  to  y',  good  Andrew.    This  soft 

fool 
Must  swim  in's  father's  wealth !  It  is  a  corse 
That  Fortune  justly  makes  the  city's  lot. 
The  young  fool  spends  whate'er  tlie  old  knave 
got.  [Exit  Meak' 


SCENE  IV. 

To  Hearsay,  enter  Slicee  and  Ccedclous. 

Hear.  Sir,  let  me  tell  yon,  this  b  not  the 
least 
Of  thino  wherein  your  wisdom  shews  itself. 
In  thal^ou've  pluc'd  your  son  in  this  good  s^^ 
Cre</rKay,  nay,  Itt  me  alone  to  give  Bim 
^  breeding : 

vj  did  not  hold  the  university  . 

Fit  for  the  training  i^  of  such  a  spirit.^ 
SiL  The  university!    T  had  been  the  only 

wHy 

T  have  took  him  off  his  courage,  and  his  metal, 
He  had  retum'd  as  slaves  do  from  the  galleys ; 
A  naked  shorn  thing  witli  a  thin-dock'd  top. 
Learnedly  cut  into  a  logick  mode. 

Hear.    A    private  oath  given  him   at   firac 
entrance. 
Had  sw^om  him  pilgrim  unto  conventicles; 
Fjigag'd  bim  to  the  hate  of  all ;  bnt  what 
Plenseth  the  stobbora  finoward  Elect. 

SU.  But^Ve, 
Follow iiijr  another  model,  do  allow 
FreediHn  and  courage\cheriah  and  maintain 
lli|»h  noble  thoughts  ^ 

Hear.  Set  nature  free,  and  are 
ChvmiMs  of  manners— — 

Sii.  Do  instruct  of  state» 


*  /a  Fax't  6oafe.— <'  The  Art^  and  Monnmcnts  of  matters  most  speciall  and  memorable  happcnia^ 
ia  the  chwch,  with  an  oniTerMll  historie  of  the  same.    Bv  John  Fox.*' 
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Hear.  And 
him- 


wars.     There's  one,   look  on 


SIL  Do  but  view 
That  searching  head 

Hear.  The  very  soul  of  battle; 
True  steel. 

Sli.  IV  hath  been  an  agent  some  few  years 
(A  score  or  so)  for  princes,  and  as  yet 
Doth  not  write  forty. 

Hear.  I  confess  I  can 
Discover  th*  entrails  of  a  state  perhaps, 
Lay  open  a  kingdom's  paunches,  shew  the  bowels 
And  inwards  of  a  seigniory  or  two ; 
But  for  your  deeds  of  valour,  there  is  one. 
Although  I  speak  it  to  his  face,  that  can 
Write  a  geography  by  his  own  conquests : 
U'  hath  fought  o  er  ^  Strabo,   *  Ptolemy, 

^Stafford; 
Traveird  as  far  in  arms  as  '^  lithtoe  naked ; 
Borne  weapons  whither  "  Coriat  durst  not 
Carry  a  shirt  or  shoes.     '^  Jack  Mandeville 
Ne'er  saiFd  so  far  as  be  hath  steer*d  by  land, 
Usiug  his  colours  both  for  roast  and  sail. 

Cred.  I'd  thoueht  If  had  been  lieutenant. 

Hear,  That's  ul  one. 

Sli,  I've  worn  some  leather  out  abroad;  let  out ' 


and 


A  heathen  soul  or  two ;  fed  this  good  sword 
With  the  black  blood  of  pagan  christians; 
Converted  a  few  infidels  with  it.  [hath 

But  let  that  pass.    That  man  of  peace  there. 
Been  trusted  with  kings  breasts 

Hear,  His  name  is  heard 
Like  thunder,  and  that  mere  word,  Slicer,  hath 
Sufficed  unto  victory. 

Sli,  He's  close, 
Reserv'd,  lock'd  up.    The  secrets  of  the  king 
Of  Tartary,  of  Chma,  and  some  other 
Counsels  of  moment,  have  been  so  long  kept 
In's  body  without  vent,  that  every  mominj;. 
Before  he  covers  them  with  some  warm  thmg 
Or  other,  you  may  smell  'em  very  strongly; 
Distinguish  each  of  them  by  several  scents 

Hear,  A  srove  of  pikes  are  rushes  to  him. 

More  frights  you  than  a  shower  of  bullets  him — 
Sli,  The  Dutch  come  up  like  '^  broken  beer; 
the  Irish 
Savour  of  usquebaiu^ ;  the  Spanish  they 
Smell  like  unto  perfume  at  first,  but  then,. 
After  a  while,  end  in  a  fatal  sieam 

Hear,  One  drum's  his  table,  the  other  is  his 
mnsick ; 

^l.-Wc 


/ 


^•r  :> 
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7  Sirabe. — Strabo,  a  philosopher  of  Crete,  and  a  geographer,  in  the  time  of  Augustus. 

*  Pteiemy, — Bom  at  Pelnsium,  flourished  about  &e  year  140,  and  died  162,  aged  78. 

9  Stfl^ord.— Robert  Stafford,  bom  at  Dnblm,  was  of  Exeter  College,  Oxford,  and  published 
"  A  Geographical  and  Anthological  Description  of^  all  the  Empires  and  Kingdom?,  both  of  Continent 
tad  Islands,  in  this  terrestrial  Globe,"  &c.  London.  Quarto,  1618.  Wowl  says,  it  was  reported, 
that  John  Prideaux,  who  was  Staffoitl's  tutor,  had  the  chief  band  in  this  work. 

'®  LUkg^, — William  litbgow,  a  Scotsman,  whose  sufferings  by  imprisonment  and  torture  at  Malaga, 
and  whose  travels  on  foot  over  Eorope,  Asia,  and  Africa^  seem  to  raise  him  ahnost  to  the  rank  of  a  mar- 
tyr and  a  hero,  published  an  account  of  his  peregrinations  and  adventures,  quarto,  1614 ;  reprinted  in 
qoarto,  1632,  with  additions.  At  the  conclusion  of  this  work,  he  says,  *'  Here  is  the  just  relation  of  nine- 
tecneyeares  travells  perfited  in  three  deare  bought  voyages :  The  senerall  computation  of  which  dim- 
Beosions,  spaces  in  my  goings,  traversings,  and  retnraings  through  kingdomes,  continents,  attd  Hands, 
which  my  payneful  feet  traced  over  (brides  my  passages  of  seas  and  rivers)  amounteth  to  fAtrfy- 

lix  tkoiuamd  aand  odde  miles  ;  wMck  draweih  neare  to  twice  the  eireuH^erenee  qf  the  whdle  emrth," Lf tb- 

gow  also  printed  at  Edinburgh,  a  poem,  entitled.  The  GuMng  Teares  if  Godly  Sarrew,  tfc,  qnarto, 
1640. 

»  Coriof.— The  celebrated  Thomas  Coriat,  who,  except  Litbgow,  is  supposed  to  have  travelled 
Bore  miles  on  foot,  than  any  person  of  bis  times,  or  indeed  in  any  period  smce.  From  his  writings, 
sad  many  parts  or  Us  conduct,  he  cannot  be  supposed  to  have  been  in  his  perfect  senses.  He  was, 
notwithstanding,  a  man  of  considerable  leaming,  and  rendered  himself  ridiculous,  chiefly  by  dwelling 
with  too  much  attention  on  the  trifling  accidents  which  happened  to  him  during  his  joura^.  In  the 
yctr  1608,  he  left  England,  and  went  to  Venice  and  back  again ;  a  journey  performed  on  foot  in  Ave 
iiiMmfliB.  On  his  return,  he  published  an  account  of  it  in  a  lar«e  quarto  volume,  1611,  containing  six 
Imndred  and  fifty-five  pages,  besides  more  than  one  hundred  fifled  with  commendatory  verses,  by 
Ben  Jonson,  and  other  wits  of  tiie  age,  who  both  lauded  at,  and  flattered  him  at  the  same  time. 
He  afterwards  travelled  into  Persia,  and  from  thence  into  the  East  Indies,  (still  on  foot,)  and  died  at 
Sorat  in  the  year  1617. 

'*  Jeek  Mandeville,— Sit  John  Mandeville,  knight,  bora  at  St  Albans :  He  was  a  traveller  Ibr  the 
9|Bce  of  thirty-four  years,  visiting  in  that  time  Scythia,  Armenia  the  Greater  and  Less,  Egypt,  both 
^bysft,  Arabia,  Syria,  Media.  Mesopotamia,  Persia,  Chaldsea,  Greece,  Illyrium,  TarUry,  and  di- 
vers other  kingdoms.    He  died  at  Liege,  November  17,  1571. An  excellent  edition  of  hu  travels 

vu  printed  in  8vo.  1795,  from  a  MS.  in  the  Cotton  Library. 

*  '^ broken  beer.— Mr  Whalley  observes,  that  broken  victual*  is  a  cant  term  with  our  common  b^- 

on*    6  Ben  Jonson  123.    So  broken  beer  be  hnagines  to  be  that  of  which  some  part  had  been  drank. 
The  epithet  brokeoj  when  annexed  to  beer,  is  always  to  be  found  in  writers  of  oie  tunes^^  speaking  of 


150 


THE  ORDINARY. 


[CAATWmiGHT. 


Hit  0word*t  his  knife ;  hisooloan  are  his  napkins ; 
Cftnret  nourishing  bone,  as  tie  is  us*d  to  do 
The  hostile  pa^  or  we  veniMn ;  cats 
Gon-ppwder  with  his  meat,  instead  of  peppert 
Then  drinks  o*er  all  his  bandeleers,  and  iiglits. 

SIL  Secrets  are  nuik'd  and  ordered  in  bis  belljTi 
Jost  like  tobacco-leaves  laid  in  a  sweat. 
Here  lies  a  row  of  Indian  secrets,  then 
Something  ofs  own  on  tbeni ;  on  that,  another 
Of  China  coanseU,  cover'd  with  a  iid 
Of  Newfoundland  discoveries:  next,  a  bed 
Of  Russia  poliaes ;  on  them,  a  lay 
Of  PresterAjohnian  whispers 

Hear,  Slights  a  tempest ; 
Counts  lightning  but  a  giving  fire,  and  thunder 
The  loud  report  wlien  lieaven  hath  disclmrg'd. 
H'  hath  with  his  breath  supply'd  a  breach : 
When  lie's  once  fix'd,  no  engine  can  remove  him. 

SU.  Twooid  be  a  policy  worth  hatching,  to 
Have  him  dissected,  if  'twere  not  too  cniei. 
All  states  would  lie  as  open  as  his  bowels. 
Turkey  in*s  bloody  liver ;  Italy 
Be  found  in*s  reins ;  Spain  busy  in  his  stomach; 
Venice  would  Uoat  in's  bladder;  Holland  sail 
Up  and  down  all  his  veins ;  Bavaria  lie 
Close  in  some  little  gut,  and  '^  Ragioni 
Di  Stato  generally  reek  in  all. 

Cred.  I  see  my  son's  too  happy :  he  is  born 
To  be  some  man  of  action ;  some  engine 
For  th*  overthrow  of  kingdoms. 

Hear,  Troth,  he  may 
Divert  the  torrent  of  tfaie  Turkish  rule 
Into  some  otlier  track ;  dam  up  the  stream 
Of  that  vast  headlong  monarchy,  if  that 
He  want  not  means  to  compass  his  intents. 

Cred,  The  Turkish  monarchy's  a  thing  too  big 
For  him  to  mannge :  he  may  make  perhaps 
The  governor  of  some  new  little  ismnd, 
And  there  plant  foith  and  zeal;  but  for  the 

present, 
M'  ambition's  only  to  contrive  a  match 
Betweep  Sir  Thomas  Bitefig's  only  daughter, 
And  (if  I  may  so  call  him  now^  my  son : 
rTwiU  raise  his  fortunes  somewhat.^ 

Sli.  We  have  got 
One  that  will  do  more  good  with's  tongue  that 
way, 


Than    that  uzorioos  shower  that  came  froa 

heaven: 
But  you  must  oil  it  first. 

Cred,  1  understand  you. 
Grease  him  i'  th*  fist,  you  mean.    There's  jstt 

ten  pieces; 
Tis  but  an  earnest.    If  he  bring't  about, 
rU  make  those  ten  a  hundred. 
Hear,  Think  it  done. 

[Exit  Credulous,  amd  enter  Shapi, 
Mean  WELL. 


<^ 


SCENE  V. 
HEARSAr,  Slicer,  Meakwell,  Skape. 


Hear,   Our  life,  metliinks,  is  but  the  ssbm 
with  others : 
To  coien  and  be  cozen'd,  makes  the  age.    > 
The  prey  and  feeder  are  that  civil  tiling  - 
jThat  sager  heads  call  body  politick, 
sljere  is  the  only  difference ;  others  cheat 
By  statute,  but  we  do't  upon  no  grounds. 
The  firaud's  the  same  in  both  ;\there  only  wasCS 
Allowance  to  our  way.    The^ommonwealtk 
Hath  not  declared  herself  as  yet  for  us ; 
Wherefore  our  policy  roust  be  our  clian^ 

Aiean,  Well-mauag^cl  knav'ry  is  but  one  dcgrtt 
Below  plain  honesty. 

SH.  Give  ms.xiiiainjp^ 
That's,  ciccuoMPect,  and  well-^dvis'd,  that  dodi 
Colour^at  leastjor  goudiic^     If  the  c1 
Audmantle  were  pulfd  Off  from  things  *cwoold  be 
As  liard  to  meet  an  honest  action,  as 
A  liberal  alderman,  or  a  court-oun. 

Hear,  Knowing  then  bow  we  most  direct  oar 
steps. 
Let  us  chalk  out  our  paths :  you.  Shape,  know 
yours. 

Shape,    Where>e*er  I  light  on  Fortune,  mj 
commission 
Will  hold  to  take  her  op  v  I'll  ease  my  silken 
Friends  of  that  idle  log}pige,  we  call  mone^ 

Hean  For  my  good  toothless  countess,  let  us 

To  wio^that  old  Eremite  thing,  that  like 
An  imase  in  a  '^  Gerwaii  clock  doth  move. 
Not  wslk ;  I  mean,  that  rotten  antiquary. 


ataas.    So,  in  Ben  Jonson's  Jlf<Bif««  ^Angiert :  <<  The  poor  cattle  yonder  are  passing  away  the  time 
with  a  cheat  loaf,  and  a  bombard  o£brokea  beer,'* 

** he  were  very  carefiiUy  carried  at  hi?  mother^  back,  rock'd  m  a  cradle  ofWefah  ^eese,  like 

annggot,  and  there  ted  with  6r»fcai  beer  and  blown  wine  of  the  best,  daily.* 


»» 


Tie  Belgicke  Pismire,  16«?,  p.  76 : 

" having  before  led  themselves  full  with  the  sweat  of  other  mens  browes,  even  to  glattonie' 

dniakeBesse,  and  snrfotting,  may  releeve  with  tiicir  scraps,  cruramcs,  bones,  and  broken  berrt,  the  nece- 
cities  of  soch  as  they  or  their  predecessors  have  btl'urc  undone  and  made  beggers.*' 

■^  RagiMti  di  .Sl«/a.>-Their  several  policies.      S.  P. 

'^  Ginaaa  dock. — Gertaam  eMa  were  about  this  time  much  in  nse  j  the}  are  ireqaently  mentioacd 
by  Ben  Jonson  and  other  writers.    See  Epicene,  \,  4.  S.  f . 
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Mean.  He'll  sarely  loTe  her,  'cause  she  looks 
like  some 
Old  niio'd  piece,  tliat  wns  five  ages  backward. 
Hear,   lo  the  great  vestry-wit,  the  livery- 
brain, 
My  common-council  pate,  that  doth  determine 
A  city-business  with  his  ^oves  on*s  head, 
We  imist  apply  ^ood  hope  of  wealth  and  means. 
iS/i^That  griping  knight  Sir  Thomas  must  be 
calTd       . 
With  the  same  lureV  He  knows  t'  a  crum  bow 

much        ^ 
Loss  is  in  twenty  dozen  of  bread,  between 
That  which  is  broke  bv  th*  hand  and  that  is  cut. 
Which  way  best  keeps  nis  candles,  bran  or  straw. 
What  taUow*s  lost  in  putting  of 'em  out 
By  spittle,  what  by  foot,  what  by  the  puiT, 
What  by  the  holding  downwards,  and  what  by 


The  extinguisher ;  which  wick  will  longest  be 
In  lighting,  which  spend  fastest ;  he  must  hear 
Nothing  but  moieties,  and  lives,  and  farms, 
Copies,  apd  tenures ;  he  is  deaf  to  th'  rest. 

Mean\y\\  speak  the  language  of  the  wealthy 
CO  him; 
My  mouth  shall  swill  with  bags,  revenues,  fees, 
Estates,  reversions,  incomes,  and  assurance. 
He's  in  the  gin  already ;  for  his  daughter 
She'll  be  an  easy  purchase."^ 

Hear,  I  do  hope  ''"'^ 

W^c  shall  grow  famous ;  have  all  sorts  repair 
As  duly  to  us,  as  the  barren  wives 
Of  aged  citizens  do  to  St  Antholin's. 
Come,  let  us  take  our  quarters :  We  may  come 
To  be  some  great  officers  in  time, 

And  with  a  reverend  magisterial  frown. 

Pass  sentence  on  those  faults  that  are  our  own. 

[Exeunt  omnes. 


ACT  U. 


SCENE  I. 

Hatb-at-all,Slic£b,  Heabsay  having  rescued 

him  in  a  quarrel. 

Hav.  Tis  destin'd ;  Fll  be  valiant :  I  am  sure 
I  shall  be  beaten  with  more  credit  then. 
Than  now  I  do  escape.    Lieutenant,  has't 
Bethought  thyself  as  yet  ?  Has't  any  way 
To  make  my  sword  fetch  blood  ?     , 

Sli.  You  never  yet      \^ 
Did  kill  your  man  then  ?/ 

Hav.  No.  -" 

Hear,  Nor  get  your  weiich^ 
With  child,  I  warrant  f 
y  Hav.  O  sir ! 

\  SIL  You're  not  quite  ^ 

Free  of  the  gentry,  till  y*  have  marr'd  one  mauy' 
And  made  anotlier:  When  one  fury  hath 
Cry'd  quit  with  t'other,  and  your  lust  repair'd 
What  anger  hath  destroy*d,  the  title's  yours ; 
Till  then  you  do  but  stand  for't. 

Hav.  Pox !  who'd  be 
That  vile  scorn'd  name,  that  stuffs  all  court-gate 

bais? 
Lieoteoant,  thou  ma/st  teach  me  valour  yet. 

Sli.  Teach  thee!   I  will  inspire  thee,  man. 
r\\  make 
Thy  name  become  a  terror;  and  to  say, 
That  Have-at-all  is  coming,  shall  make  room 
As  when  the  bears  are  in  procession. 
Hark  hither,  Frank [They  consult. 

Hear.  That's  good,  bot-^ 

Sli,  How  tbink'st  now  ? 

Hear.  Nay,  he  will  pay  you  hirge — \y.  [Aloud. 

Hav.  Pay,  what  else  ? 

Hear.  Make  him  believe  the  citizeu's  his  guest ; 
The  citizen,  that  he  is  his. 

Sli,  Concluded; 
Would  yon  fight  fair,  or  conquer  by  a  spell  ? 


Hav,  I  do  not  care  for  witchcraft;  I  would 
have 
My  strength  rely  merely  upon  itself. 

Sli.  There  is  a  way,  tho'  I  ne'er  shew'd  it  yet. 
But  to  one  Spaniard,  and  'twas  wondrous  happj. 

Hav.  Think  me  a  second  Spaniard,  worthy  sir. 

Sli,  Then  listen.    The  design  is  by  a  dinner; 
An  easy  way,  you'll  say;  I'll  say,  a  true : 
Hunger  may  break  stone-wiUls,  it  ne*er  hurts 

men: 
Your  cleanly  feeder  is  your  man  of  valour. 
What  makes  the  peasant  grovel  in  his  muck, 
Humbling  his  crooked  soul,  but  that  he  eats 
Bread  just  in  colour  like  it?  Courage  ne'er 
Vouchsafd  to  dwell  a  minute,  where  a  sullen 
Pair  of  brown  loaves  darken'd  the  dirty  table ; 
Shadows  of  bread,  not  bread.    You  never  knew 
A  solemn  son  of  bag-pudding  and  pottage 
Make  a  commander ;  or  a  tripe-eater 
Become  a  tyrant :  He's  the  kingdom's  arm*^. 
That  can  feed  large,  and  choicdy. 

Hav.  If  that  be 
The  way,  I'll  eat  myself  into  courage. 
And  will  devour  valour  enough  quickly^ 

Sli.  'Tis  not  the  casual  eating  of  those  meats, 
That  doth  procure  those  spirits,  but  the  order 
And  manner  of  the  meal ;  the  ranking  of 
The  dishes,  that  does  all ;  else  be  that  hath 
The  greatest  range,  would  be  the  hardest  man. 
Those  goodly  juments  of  the  guard  would  fight 
(As  they  eat  beef)  after  six  stone  a  day; 
The  spit  would  nourish  great  attempts :  my  lord 
Would  lead  a  troop,  as  well  as  now  a  masque ; 
And  force  the  enemy's  sword  with  as  much  ease 
As  his  mistress's  bodkin  :  Gallants  would 
Owe  valour  to  their  ordinaries,  and  fight 
After  a  crown  a  meal. 
Hav.  I  do  conceive 
The  art  is  ail  in  all.    If  that  youll  give 
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A  bill  of  joor  directions,  HI  accxmne 
Mjrtdf  oUig'd  unto  you  for  mj  safety. 

Sli.  Take  it  then  thus :   All  must  be  soldier- 
liVe ; 
^  No  dish  but  must  present  srtillerj ; 
Some  military  instrument  in  each.  ^ 
Imprimis,  sii^or  seven  yards  of  tripe 
Display'd  mstead  o'  tb*  «fiisj^. 

Hav.  \fhy  !  you  said, 
Tripe-eHtere  ne'er  made  tyrants. 

oii.  Peace,  sir ;  learners 
Must  be  attentive  and  believe.     Do  y'  think 
We'll  eat  thiii  ?  Tis  but  for  formality. 
Item,  a  collar  of  good  Ur;;e  fat  brawn 
Serv'd  for  a  drum,  waited  upon  by  two 
Fair  long  black-puddings,  lyiog  by  for  drunw 

sticks. 
Item,  a  well-grown  lamprey  for  a  fifo ; 
Next  some  good  curious  '^march-panes  made 

into 
The  form  of  trumpets.    Then  in  order  shall 
Follow  the  officers :  The  captain  first 
Shall  be  presented  in  a  warlike  cock, 
i  Swimming  in  white-broth,  as  he*8  wont  in  blood. 
/The  serjean^major  he  may  bustle  in 
The  shape  of  some  large  turkey :  for  myself, 
Who  am  lieutenant,  Tm  content  there  be 
A  buzzard  only.    Let  the  corporal 
Come  sweating  in  '^  a  breast  of  mutton,  staffed 
With  pudding,  or  strut  in  some  aged  carp : 
Either  doth  serve,  I  think.    As  for  '*  perdues. 
Some  choice  sousM  fish  brought  couchant  in  a 

dish 
Amonssome  fennel,  or  some  other  grass. 
Shews  how  they  lie  i*  th'  field.    The  soldier  then 


May  be  thus  ranked :  the  common  one,  **i^tkgB^ 
Duck,  rabbit,  pigeon ;  for  the  more  genteel, 
Snipe,  woodcock,  partridge,  pheasant,  qonil  wil 
serve. 

Hear.  Bravely  oontriv*d ! 

SIL  That  weHpons  be  not  wanting, 
WeUl  have  a  dozen  of  bones  weU  charg'd  witk 

marrow 
For  ordnance,  muskets,  petrooels,  petards; 
Twelve  yards  of  sausage  by,  instead  of  match; 
Apd  '*  caveary  tlien  prepared  for  wild-fire. 
<Hear.  Rare  rogue!  how  I  do  love  him  now, 
methinks ! 

SU.  Next  we*ll  have  true  fot  eatable  old  pikes^ 
Then  a  fresh  turbot  brought  in  for  a  buckler. 
With  a  long  spitchcock  for  the  sword  adjoin'd, 
We'll  bnng  the  ancient  weapons  into  play. 

Hav,  Most  rare,  by  Heaven ! 

Sli,  Peaches,  apricots. 
And  ^^malecotoons,  with  otiter  choicer  planih% 
Will  serve  for  large-sized  bullets;  then  a  dish 
Or  two  of  pease  for  small  ones.     I  could  now 
Tel]  you  of  pepper  in  the  stead  of  powder. 
But  that  'tis  not  in  fashion  'mongst  us  gallants. 
If  this  might  all  stand  upon  drum-beads,  *twoald 
Work  somewhat  better. 

Hat>.  Wiirt  so }  Then  well  have  'em 
From  every  ward  i'  th'  city. 

Sli,  No,  I'm  loth 
To  put  you  to  such  charge.    For  once,  a  loaf 
Table  shall  serve  the  torn:  'tis  no  great  matter: 
The  main  thing's  still  behind.    We  omst  have 

tliere 
Some  fort  to  scale ;  a  venison-pasty  doth  it. 
You  may  have  other  pyes  instead  of  out-woiks: 


'*  — aMrcA-jMoiei. — March-pome  was  a  confection  made  of  pistacbo  nuts,  almonds,  and  socar,  At. 
Ibnnerly  in  high  esteem,  and  a  constant  article  in  the  deserts  of  onr  ancestors. — See  the  Notes  «f 
Dr  Gray,  Mr  Hawkins,  and  Mr  Steevens,  to  Aomee  oad  JmUet,  A.  1.  8. 5. 

'7  a  breatt  ^fnuitim  th^d 

fVHk  paddtMf.— This  is  called  a  St  Stephen's  Pudding :   it  used  formerly  to  be  provided  st 
St  John's  College,  Cambridge,  uniformly  on  St  Stephen's  Day.    S.  P. 

IS perduef.— See  Note  12  to  The  GchUns,  Dodsley's  Old  Plays,  p.  151,  edit  1780. 

19 eoveary-— or  caveare.  Giles  Fletcher,  in  his  Rusee  Commemteaith,  1591,  p.  11,  says,iiiRa«ia 

they  have  divers  kinds  offish,  *'  very  eood  and  delicate :  as  the  Bellonga  or  Bellongina,  orfoor  orfbe 
eines  long ;  the  Ositrina  or  Sturgeon,  bnt  not  so  thicke  nor  long.  These  four  kinds  offish  breed  is 
the  VolffhUf  and  are  catched  in  great  plenty,  and  served  thence  into  the  whole  reafane  fi»r  a  great  food. 
Of  the  roes  of  these  foure  kinds,  they  make  very  preat  store  of  Lwy,  or  caveary." 

The  introduction  of  these  foreign  delicacies,  is  ridicnled  by  several  writers  of  the  times ;  as  Bet 
Jonson's  C^Ata's  ReveU,  A.  3.  S.  1 : 

**  Come,  let  us  go  and  taste  some  light  dinner,  a  dish  of  slic'd  Mrtare,  or  so." 
Marston's  fVhat  Fon  WiU,  A.  f .  S.  1 : 

**  A  man  can  scarce  pat  on  a  tuckt-np  cap, 
A  button'd  frizado  sute ;  scarce  eate  gooa  meate, 
Anchovies,  coeiore,  but  hee's  satired, 
And  term'd  phantasticall." 

fN42eco#ooM«— The  malacoton  is  one  of  the  latepeodbet.    So,  in  Ben  Jonson's  BmiktUmm 
«  A  soft  velvet  head  like  «  meUicaiUiu''     8. 
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Some  scoDces  would  not  be  amissy  I  think. 
V  When  this  is  all  prepared,  and  when  we  see 
The  table  look  like  a  pitch'd  battle,  then 
We*ll  give  the  word,  fall  to,  slash,  kill,  and  spoil : 
Destruction,  rapine,  violence :  spare  none.^ 

Hear.  Thou  bast  foi^tten  wine,  lieutenant, 
wine. 

SU,  Tbei^to  avoid  the  gross  absurdity         . 
Of  a  dry  battle,  'cause  there  must  some  blood  \ 
Be  spilt  (on  th*  enemies  side,  I  mean,)  you  may 
Have  there  a  rundlet  of  brisk  Clajret,  and 
As  much  of  Alicant :  the  same  quantity 
Of  Tent  would  not  be  wanting;  'tis  a  wine 
Most  like  to  blood.    Some  shall  bleed  fainter 

colours;  ' 
As  sack  and  white-wine.    Some  that  have  the 

itch, 
(As  there  are  taylors  still  in  evevy  army,) 
Shall  run  with  Rhenish  that  hath  brimstone  in*t. 
When  this  is  done,  fight  boldly;  write  yourself 
The  tenth  or  Seventh  worthy,  which  you  please, 
Your  choice  is  free. 

Hav,  I'll  be  the  gaming  worthy ; 
My  word  shall  be  twice  twelve.     I  think  the  dice 
Ne'er  mounted  any  upon  horseback  yet. 

Sli.  We'll  bring  your  friends  and  ours  to  this 
large  dinner : 
It  works  the  better  eaten  before  witness. 
Beware  you  say  'tis  yours :  confession  is 
One  step  to  weakness;  private  conscience  is 
A  theatre  to  valour.    Let's  be  close ; 
Old  Credulous  and  his  son,  and  Mr  Caster, 
Shall  all  be  there. 

Hav.  But  then  they  will  grow  valiant 
All  at  my  charge. 

SIL  Ne'er  fear't :  th'  unknowing  man 
Eats  only  flesh,  the  understanding,  valour : 
His  i^orance  i'  th'  mystery  keeps  him  coward. 
To  him  'tis  but  a  meal :  to  you  tis  virtue. 
It  sliall  be  kept  here. 

tlav»  No  fitter  place.    J'here  is 
An  old  rich  clutclnfist  knight,  Sir  Thomas  Bitefig, 
Invite  him  too ;  perhaps  I  may  have  luck. 
And  break  his  purse  yet  open  for  one  hundred. 


<:: 


A  usurer  is  somewhat  exorable 


\ 


When  he  is  full ;  he  ne'er  lends  money  empty 
Sii.  Discreet,  and  wisely  done ;  I  was  ab<^t 

T*  have  prompted  it. 
Hear,  Stout  Mr  Have-atpall, 

Let's  be  sworn  brothers.' 
Hav.  Pox !  thou  fear'st  I'll  beat  thee 

After  I've  eaten.    Dost  thou  think  I'll  offer't  ? 


By  my  next  meal  I  won't;  nay,  I  do  love 
My  friends  howe'er:  I  do  but  think  how  I 
Shall  bastinado  o'er  the  ordinaries. 
Arm'd  with  my  sword,  battoon  and  foot,  1*11 

walk 
To  give  each  rank  its  due.    No  one  shall  'scape. 
But  he  I  win  of. 

Hear,  You  shall  have  at  least 
Some  twenty  warrants  sigo'd  upon  you  straight. 
The  trunk-hose  justices  will  try  all  means 
To  bind  ycu  to  the  peace,  but  that  your  strength 
Shall  not  be  bound  by  any. 

Sii,  Sui^eons  will 
Pray  for  your  health  and  happiness;  you  may 
Brine 'em  to  be  your  tributaries,. if 
You  but  deny  to  fight  a  while. 

Hav,  My  teeth 
Are  on  an  edge  till  I  do  eat;  now  will 
I  cozen  all  men  without  opposition. 
I  feel  my  strength  increase  with  very  thought 

on't. 
Sword,  sword,  thou  shalt  grow  fat;  and  thou^ 

battoon. 
Hold  out,  I  pr'y thee ;  when  my  labour's  done, 
I'll  plant  thee  in  the  tower-yard,  and  there, 
WatePd  with  wine,  thou  shalt  revive,  and  spring 
In  spite  of  nature  with  fresh  succulent  boughs. 
Which  shall  supply  the  commonwealth  with 

cudgels. 
Thou,  I  first  meet  after  this  meal,  I  do 
Pronounce  unhappy  shadow ;  happy  yet 
In  that  thou'lt  hjl  by  me.    Some  men  I  will 
Speak  into  carcase,  some  I'll  look  to  death. 
Others  I'll  breathe  to  dust ;  none  shall  hold  back 
This  fatal  arm :  The  Templers  shall  not  dare 
T*  attempt  a  rescue ;  no  mild  words  shall  bury 
My  splitted,  spitchcock'd 

Sli.  *•  Oliv'd,  hash'd. 


Hear.  Dry'd,powder'd' 
Hav,  Roasted  fury.  '^ 


[Exeunt. 


(f  +••"(,'»»••., 


SCENE  IL 
Meanwell,  Moth. 

Mean.  If  what  I  speak  prove  false,  then  stig- 
matize me. 
**  Moth.  I  na's  not  wiiat  you  mean ;  *3  depar-        *    • 
dieux  '  • 

You  **snyb  mine  old  years,  sans  fail  I  *'  wene  /  ?   ... 

you  bin 
A  **jangler,  and  a  *^golierdis. 
Mean.  I  swear 


\r 


%■ 


Ottc^d,  Aodb'd.— Otie'd  is  a  term  of  cookery.  In  MurrelPs  New  Book  qf  Coekenff  N.  D.  is  a  receipt 
to  make  an  eUve  pye  to  be  eaten  hot.    Olwee  are  colhps  of  any  meat.      S. 

^^  ilf«fib.->Cartwright  has  fetched  most  of  hU  antiquated  terms  from  Chancer.  I  have  therefore 
given  the  explanation  of  them  from  Mr  Tyrwhit's  excellent  Glossary  on  Chat  author. 

*' nepardMeux.-'ln  God's  name.      T.  ** wiy^—snub,  reprove.      T. 

**  iMiie— think,  suppose.      T.  *« jungU^if^-a,  prater.      T. 

*7  goUerdiB^'*  an  golurdUy  Fr.  GcHm^ua,  or  Goliardensis,  Lat.    This  jovial  sect  seems  to  have 


been  so  called  from  Golias,  the  leal  or  {usmnea  name  of  a  man  of  vit,  toward  the  end  of  the  twelfUi 
VOL.    III.  U 
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By  those  two  Janos*  beads  you  bad  of  as, 
.And  yoar  own  too,  as  reverend  as  those, 
X  There  is  one  loves  you^hat  yon  think  not  on. 
Afo/A.   Nad  be,  none  pleasauoce  is  in  me 
*•  ylaft, 
This  i^hite  top  wrketh  ray  much  years,  I  wis, 
"  My  fire  yreken  is  in  ashen  cold, 
I  can  no  whit  of  daliance :  If  I  ki^seii. 
These  thick  stark  bristles  of  mine  benrd  will 

pricken 
Ylike  the  skin  of  hound-fish.     '^  SikeHy 
What  weods  against  the  grain  is  "  lyrheriy. 
^Mean.   Methinks  y*nre  strung  enoii.,h,  and 

ve^bsty. 
Fit  to  get  heirs  ^iMon;;  your  other  j.ifces 
Of  age  and  tiu)^  let  one  youug  face  be  seen 
May  call  you  father. 

Moth,  Wholesoro  counsel !  But 
The  world  is  now  full  '*  tykel  sykerly ;      . 
C^Tis  hard  to  find  a  damosel  '^  nuwenned  ;y 
They  being  all  coltish  and  full  of  '♦  rngery, 
And  full  of  ^'  gergon  as  is  a  '^flecken  pye. 
Whoso  with  them  mhketh  that  bond  anon, 
Which  men  do  ''clypen  spousail,  or  wedlock, 
Saint  Idiot  is  his  lord,  I  wis. 

MeanC^Tliia  is 
No  tender  and  wanton  thing,  she  is  a  stay*d 
*: .  And  settled  widow,  one  who*li  be  a  nurse.^ 
Unto  you  in  your  latter  days. 

Moth.  ''A  norice 
Some  dele  ystept  in  age !  So  ^^  mote  I  gone. 
This  goeth  arignt ;  how  ♦^hivhtelh  she,  say  you  ? 
Mean,  Mrs  Juan  Potlock,  vintner  Potluck's 

widow. 
Moth.  Joan  Potlnck,  spinster  ?  Lore  me  no- 
thing mere 
Alouten:  what  time  'gan  she  brendle  thus? 
Mean,  On  Thursday  morning  lust. 


Moth.  Y'  Blessed  Thorsday, 
Ycleped  so  from  Thor  the  Saxons'  god. 
Ah  benedicite,  I  mi<:ht  sootbly  sayne. 
Mine  mouth  batli  iichtd  all  this  livelong  dar; 
All  night  line 


mffeko.^h'Li  1  was  A  klft; 
My  heart  gan  ^^quapp  full  oft.    Dan  Cupido 
Sure  sent  thylke  ^"^  sueven  to  mine  liead. 

Mean.  Yon  shall 
Know  more,  if  you'll  walk  in.         [  E*i/  Meait. 

Moth.  Wend  you  befome ; 
♦♦Kembcth  thyself,  and  ♦'  pyketh  now  thyself; 
Sleekeih  thyself;    make  cheer  much  ^dieK| 

good  Itobert: 
I  do  arret  thou  shalt  acquainted  bin 
With  nymphs  and  Biuiis,  and  hamadrysdes; 
And  yeke  tlie  sisteroe  nine  Pierides 
Jhal  were  transmued  into  birds,  ♦^  nemp'd  py«, 
i  MeCtimorphoseos  wat  well  what  I  mean. 
I  is  as  jollie  now  as  fish  in  Seine.         [Em^. 

SCENE  III. 
Hearsay,  Caster,  Sbapc 

Hear.  Can  1  lie  hid  no  where  securely  fmm 
The  throng  xwA  press  of  men  ?  Must  ererr  pb« 
Become  a  theatre,  where  I  seek  shelter? 
And  solitudes  become  markets, 'cause  Tm  theft. 
Oood  sir,  I  know  your  tricks :  you  would  intisp: 
This  is  your  snare,  not  your  request. 

Shape.  Take  heed, 
He*s  nois'd  about  fi9r  a  deep-searching  head, 
ril  pawn  my  life  'tis  a  trick. 

near.  Leave  off  these  g  ins. 
You  do  not  do  it  handsomely.    Yon  think 
Y*  have  met  with  fools,  I  warrant. 

Shape.  On  my  life,  a  spy,  a  mere  informer. 

Ca$.  As  I  li«)pe 
For  fortuncb,  my  intentions  are  most  fiiir. 


century,  who  wrote  ApocalifpsU  Golia^,  and  otiier  pieces,  in  burlesque  Latin  rimes,  soineof*!!"* 
have  been  fabely  attributed  to  Walter  >Tap.  In  several  autliors  of  the  thirteenth  ccatury>  quoted  b} 
Dli  Cange,  the  Goliardi  are  classed  with  ih^joctaatares  or  Imffona:*      T. 

*•  yM— left-      T. 

^  Miffire  yreken  ia  ta  aahen  cold.SOy  in  Chaucer's  Rere"$  Prolcgne,  v.  0880 : 

"  Yet  in  our  ashen  cold  is  ^n  vreken."      S. 

On  this  last  line  Mr  Tyrwhit  ol^erve^, "  There  is  so  irreat  a  re^mblance  between  this  line  tod  ll* 
foUowing,  in  the  Ckurek-yard  Elegy,  )3odsley's  Collection,  Vol.  IV  : 

"  Ev'n  in  our  ashes  live  their  wonted  fires — ** 

that  I  should  certainly  have  considered  the  latter  a*?  an  imitation,  if  Mr  Gray  himself  had  not  tef^ 
OS  to  the  169  (170)  Sonnet  of  Petrarch,  as  his  original :  Chi  rtfrffio  net  peuner,  6cc." 


'**  Sitor/y— surely.      T. 

5* tyket — ojieertain.      T. 

'♦ roffery^muktonness.      T. 

3* Jfecken — spotted.      T. 

'•  A  narice. — A  nurse.      T. 

40 iU^iUHi^— is  she  called.      T. 

♦* ^wiipp— tremble  or  quake.      T. 

♦♦ jBrarArfA--combeth.      T. 

^ 4%iM^worthy.      T. 


31 
33 

31 
37 
39 
41 
43 
45 
47 


lytherly— very  ill.      T. 

aawfinifd — unspotted.     T. 

gergom—ju^n^  chattering.     T. 

ckfpen-^caXi,  name.      T. 

MM^e-Hnnst.      T. 

nut — dreamed*      T. 

tweren — dream.      T. 

pyMA— pick  as  a  hawk  docs  Ui  featberR. 

nemp^d^wm'd.     T. 


T. 
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Shape,  A  gacnester's  oath  !  be  bath  some  re- 
servatioo. 

Hear,  Yet,  did  I  think  you  true 

Cos,  By  all  that's  good,' 
You  do  me  wroug,  to  think  that  IM  wrong  jfou. 

Hearf>^hen  I  lay  agent  last  in  New  Atlantis, 
I  met  with,  what  you  now  desire,  a  strange 
New  way  of  wiunuig,  but  yet  very  sure. 
Were  not  the  danger  great,  PdN     

Cof.  Do  you  think  ^ 

1  will  betray  myself,  or  you,  whom  I 
Esteem  above  myself?  I  have  as  yet 
One  hundred  left  ;  some  part  of  which 

Shape,  Faith,  sir. 
These  times  require  advice :  if  it  should  come 
Unto  the  council's  ear  ouce,  he  might  be 
Sent  into  other  kingdoms,  to  win  up 
Money  for  the  relief  o'  th'  state,  and  so 
Be  as  it  were  an  honest  kind  of  exile. 

Cos,  If  I  do  e'er  discover,  may  I  want 
Money  to  pay  my  ordinary ;  may  I 
At  my  last  stake  (when  there  is  nothing  else 
To  lose  the  game)  throw  ames-ace  thrice  together ! 
ril  give  you  forty  pound  in  hand 

Hear.  I  may 
Shew  you  the  virtue  oft,  though  not  the  thing : 
I  love  my  country  very  well.    ^^  Your  high 
And  low  men  are  but  trifles;  your  pois'd  dye, 
That's  ballasted  witli  quicksilver  or  gold. 
Is  gross  to  this 

Shape.  Proffer  him  more,  I  say. 

Cnx.  Here*s  6fty 

Hear.  For  the  bristle  dye,  it  is 
Not  worth  that  hand  that  guides  it :  toys  fit  only 
For  clerks  to  win  poor  costermongers  ware  with. 

Shape.  You  do  not  comb  on  well. 

Cos,  Here's  threescore—*— 

Hear.  Then  [box, 

Your  hollowed  thumb  join'd  with  your  wri^^led 
1'he  blur,  and  such  like,  are  not  to  be  talk'd  of: 
They're  open  to  the  eye.     For  cards,  you  may. 
Without  the  help  of  any  secret  word, 
Or  a  false  hand,  without  the  cut  or  shuffle. 
Or  the  pack'd  trick,  have  what  you  will  yourself; 
Tliere*s  none  to  contradict  you. 

Cas,  If  you  please  v^ 

But  to  instruct  me,  here  is  fourscore  pound.  /^ 


■;.,-pcrj*: 


Hear.  Do  y'  tliink  'lis  mouey  I  esteem  ?  I  can^ 
Command  each  term  by  art,  as  much  as  will      ^ 
Furnish  a  navy.    Hud  you  but  five  pound 
Left  you  in  all  the  world,  I'd  undertake 
Within  one  fortnight  you  should  see  five  thousand 
Not  that  I  covet  any  of  your  dross. 
But  that  the  power  of  this  art  may  be 
More  demonstrably  evident,  leave  in 
My  hands  all  but  some  smaller  sum,  to  set 
Something  to  stake  at  first. 

5^i//>g.  He*ll  tell  you  all,    V         ^- ^      .^ 
If  vou  but  seem  to  trust  him.  /         i    -' ^-^ 

toA.  Here  ririay" 
Down  in  your  hands  all  but  (his  little  portion,  \^ 
Which  I  reserve  for  a  foundation.    -  ^' 

Hear.  Beiney'  are  confident  of  me,  and  I 
Presume  your  Tips  are  sealed  up  to  silence. 
Take  that„ .which  I  did  never  yet  discover; 
So  help  ^ou  fortune,  me  philosophy. 
(I  must  intreat  your  absence,  Mr  Shape.) 

,  [Exit  Shape. 
I  do  presmne,  you  know  th^trength  and  pow'r 
That  lies  in  fancy.^ 

Cos.  Strange  tlimgs  are  done  by  it. 

Hear,  It  works  upon  that  which  is  not  as  yet : 
The  little  iEthiop  infant  had  not  been 
^^  White  in  his  cradle,  had  he  not  been  first 
White  in  tlie  mother*s  strong  imagination. 
'  ris  thought  the  hairv  child,  that's  shewn  al»out. 
Came  by  the  mothers  thinking  on  the  picture 
or  Saint  John  Baptist  iu  his  camel's  coat. 
See  we  not  beasts  conceive,  ns  they  do  fancy 
The  present  colours  placM  bofore  their  eyes.^ 
We  owe  pyed  colts  unto  tlie  varied  hoi-se-clolh. 
And  the  white  partridge  to  the  neighbouring 
/  snow.  y 

\JFancy  can  save  orkill^it  hath  clos'd  up 
^^Wuunds  when   the  balsam  could  not,  and 

without  ^ 
The  aid  of  salves.  ^>yo  think,  hath  been  a  cure. 
For  witchcraft  then,  that's  all  done  by  iluj  force 
Of  mere  imagination.    That  which  can 
Alter  the  course  of  nature,  I  presume. 
You'll  grant  shall  bear  more  rule  in  petty  hazards.   > 

Cfis.  It  must,  it  must,  good  sir.     I  pray  e;o  on. 

Hear,   Now   the  strongest  fancies  still    are 
found  to  dwell 


*•  Your  high  and  low  m^— Hi^h  men  and  low  men,  are  false  dice.— See  Florio's  Dictionary,  1598, 
voce  Pise,  These  terms  so  very  oft  occur  in  our  ancient  dramatic  writers,  tliat  to  quote  examples 
would  be  endless. 

•w  ff  hite  in  hi»  cradle,— The  OTizina}  edition  reads.  Black  in  his  cradle ;  but,  as  this  play  was  not 
printed  until  after  the  author's  death,  it  is  undoubtedly  a  mistake  ;  the  epithet  blacky  does  not  ajrree 
with  the  book  from  whence  the  storv  is  taken.  See  Sir  Kenelm  Diffby's  Discourse  touching  the  Cure 
o/iroandf  by  the  Powder  of  Stfiupatfiy,  4th  edition,  1664,  p.  104:  "  1  told  her  sum!  ry  stories  upon 
thi»  subject;  as  that  of  the  Qiiecn  of  Ethiopia,  who  was  delivered  of  a  white  boy  ;  which  was  attri- 
buted to  a  pictmre  of  the  Blessed  Virgin,  which  she  had  always  near  the  teastcr  of  her  bed,  whereunto 
slie  bore  great  devotion.  I  ur.'cJ  another,  of  a  woman  who  was  brought  to  bed  of  a  child  all  hair\, 
because  of  a  portrait  of  St  John  Baptist  m  the  wil4enics^ ;  xihere  he  wore  a  coat  of  camel's  hair." 

^^  IVounds,  6ic, — See  Sir  Kenchu  Oigby's  DiMounCj  p.  6. 
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In  the  most  simple ;  they  being  easiest  won 
To  the  most  6rm  belief,  who  anderstund  not 
Who  'tis  they  do  believft^^lf  they  think  'twill 
Be  so,  it  will  be  so :  tb^nSb  command, 
And  check  the  coarse  of  fortune;  they  may  stop 
Thonder,  and  make  it  stand,  as  if  arrested 
In  its  mid  journey^  If  tliat  such  n  on^ 
Shall  think  yoa'll  win,  you  must  win  ^is  a  due 
That  nature  pays  those  men  in  recompence 
Of  her  deficiency,  that  whate'er  they  think 
Shall  come  to  pass.    But  now  the  hardest  will  be 
To  find  out  one  that's  capable  of  thinking.*^ 

Cos.  I  know  you  can  produce  an  instrument 
To  work  this  your  design  by.  Let  me  owe  you 
The  who)e  and  entire  courtesy. 

Hear^Vve  one  v 

Committed  to  my  custody  but  lately  y 
The  powerfiill'st  that  way,  I  e'er  found  yet : 
\^He  will  but  think  he  shall  be.abus'd  in  such 
A  company,  and  he's  abus'dphe  will 
Imagine  only  that  he  shall  becheated, 
And  he  is  cheated  :  all  still  comes  to  pass. 

He's  but  one  pin  above  a  nimiral :  but 

Ctfi<^e*ll  purchase  hiniT^'U  take  up  for't. 
Old  Simon 
Sliall  have  my  farm  outright  now.    What's  a 

piece 
Of  dirty  earth  to  me?   a  clod?  a  turf  ? 

Hear,  Because  I  see  your  freer  nature's  such 
As  doth  deserve  supplies,  I'll  do  my  best 
To  win  him  o'er  a  while  into  your  service. 
Cos,  If  I  should  strive  to  pay  you  thanks,  I 
should 
But  undervalue  this  great  courtesy. 
Sir,  giv^  me  leave  to  think  and  worslm>.    Stay ; 
First,  <^i11 1  beggar  all  the  gentlemen^ 
That  d*  keep  terms;  then  build  wi^what  I  win. 
Next,\^'ll  undo  all  gaming  citizens^^ 
And  purchase  upon  that  t  The  foreman  shall 
Want  of  his  wonted  opportunities ; 
Old  Thomas  shall  keep  home,  I  warrant  him. 
,'i. «     I  will  ascend  to  the  groom-porter's  next, 
^      Fly  higher  games,  and  make  my  mincing  knights 
Walk  inusine  in  their  knotty  frieze  abroad ; 
For  they  shall  have  no  home^  There  shall  not  be 
i'lmt  pleasure  \^ut  1*11  baulk  Q'll  run  o'er  Nature ; 
And  when  I've  ransack'd  her,  I'll  weary  Art  ;^ 
My  means  I'm  sure  will  reach  it.    Let  me  s^e. 
Twill  yearly  be-^by  Heav'n  I  know  not  what — 
Hear.  Ne'er  think  to  sum  it,  'tis  impossible ; 
You  shall  ne'er  know  what  angels,  pieces,  pounds. 
Those  names  of  want  and  beggary,  mean;  your 

tongue 
Shall  utter  nought  but  millions  t  you  shall  mea- 
sure. 
Not  count  your  moneys ;  your  revenues  shall 
Be  proud,  and  insolent,  and  unruly ;  [ings, 

They  shall  increase  above  your  conquer'd  spend- 


In  spite  of  their  excess ;  your  care  shall  be 
Only  to  tame  your  riches,  and  to  make  them 
Grow  sober,  imd  obedient  to  your  use. 

Cos.  I'll  send  some  forty  thousand  unto  Paul's; 
Build  a  cathedral  next  in  ^'  Banbury ; 
Give  oi^us  to  each  parish  in  the  kingdom ; 
And  so  root  out  the  unmusical  elect. 
I'll  pay  all  soldiers  whom  their  captains  won't; 
Raise  a  new  hospital  for  those  maim'd  people 
That  have  been  hurt  in  gaming ;  then  build  up 
All  colleges,  that  ruin  hath  demolish'd. 
Or  interruption  left  unperfect. 

Hear.  'Twill  ne'er  be  done,  I  think,  unless 
you  do  it.  y 

Provide  the  wealthiest  gamesters  ;/there*8but  one 
Thing  that  can  do  us  wrong,  discovery !N 
Yon  have  no  enemy,  but  frailty.  -^ 

Cos.  Night  and  silence  are  loud  names,  com- 

rar'd  with  me. 
see  the  tide  of  fortune  rolling  in 
Without  resistance.    Go,  be  close,  and  happy. 

,    vtf^     SCENE  IV. 
(iod^         Andrew,  Meanwell. 

And,  Upon  my  conscience  now,  he  cheated 
me; 
I  could  have  never  lost  it  else  so  strangely. 
Mean.  What  is  a  paltry  cloak  to  a  man  of 
worth  ? 
It  barr'd  men  only  o'  th*  sight  of  your  body;  n 
^our  Jjandsomeness  will  now  appear  the  bette^ 
And,  He  was  as  like  our  Mr  Shape  as  could  be; 
But  that  he  had  n  patch  upon  bis  cheek, 
Andablack  beard,!  should  haveswom  'twere  he ; 
It  was  somebody  in  his  clothes,  I'm  sure. 
Mean,  Some  cunning  cheater,  upon  my  life, 
won 
His  cloak  and  suit  too. 

And,  There  it  is  for  certain. 
Pies  take  him !  doth  he  play  for  cloaks  still? 

Surely 
He  hath  a  fly  only  to  win  good  clothes. 

f,  .'  Enter  Suap^^ 

Shape,  The  pox  and  plague  take  all  ill  fortune  I 
this 
The  second  time  that  he  hath  cheated  roe; 
My  very  best  suit  that  I  had ! 

And,  How  now ! 
What  lost  your  cloak,  and  suit  ?  A  jest,  I  vow ; 
I  Vow  a  pretty  jest :  Odsnigs  I  guess'd  so ; 
I  saw  him  have  it  on ;  it  made  him  look  as  like 

you. 
As  like  you- 


I 


^  J — 'Tis  a  rogue,  a  meer  decoy. 

Shape,  A  rogue,  a  meer  decoy !  and  yet  like 
me! 


f '  Ba«*ifry.— Prom  Bishop  Corbctt's  Iter  Boreale,    This  town  appears  to  have 
:hiefly  by  Puritans.    Mr  Dodd,  mentioned  in  A.  4.  S.  5.  was  minister  there. 


been  inhabited 


Cabtwbioht.] 
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And.  Nay  bold^  I  mean  he  is  a  rogue,  when 
that 
He  hath  his  own  clothes  on.    D*yoa  thiok  that  I 
Would  call  him  so,  when  he  is  io  your  suit? 

Shape.  No  more  of  that,   good  Andrew,  as 
you  love  me ; 
Keep  in  your  wit. 

And,  Speak,  tutor.  Do  I  use 
To  quarrel  f  speak,  good  tutor. 

Mean*  That  wit,  Andrew, 
Of  yours,  will  be  th'  undoing  of  you,  if 
You  uset  no  better. 

And.  Faith,  I  thought  I  might 
Have  broke  a  witty  jest  upon  him,  being 
Tve  lost  my  cloak. 

Mean.  True ;  but  he  has  lost  his  too : 
And  then  you  know  that  is  not  lawful  wit. 

Enter  Hearsay. 

Hear,  Here's\Mr  Credulous,    and  old  Sir 


Thomas ;    \ 
They  have  some  business  with  you. 
Mean.  Bring  'em  in. 
Shape.  My  business  lies  not  here,  sirs ;  fare 

you  well.  [Exit  Shape. 

And.  For  God's  sake  don*t  you  tell  old  Sim. 

on't  now. 

SCENE  V. 

To  them  Sir  Tho'has  Bitefig,  Credulous. 

Mean.  God  save  you,  good  Sir  Thomas. 
^  T.  Save  you,  sir. 
Mean.  You're  welcome,  Mr  Credulous. 
Cred.  Come  hither; 
Whither  do  you  steal  liow?    What!  Where's 
your  cloak  ?  ";> 
And,  Going  to  foils  e'en  now,  I  put  it  off. 
Mean.  To  tell  you  truth,  he  hath  lost  it  at 

doublets. 
Cred.  With  what  a  lye  you'd  flap  me  in  the 
mouth ! 
Thou  hast  the  readiest  invention 

To  pot  off  any  thing thou  had'st  it  from 

Thy  mother,  I'll  be  sworn :  'T  ne'er  came  from 
me.  '^Uui  ^ 

Mean*  Peace,  as  you  love  yourself  ;<if  that 
the  knight 
Should  once  perceive  that  he  were  given  to 
gammg,  . 

Twould  make  him  break  the  match  off  presently.) 
Cred.  Sir  Thomas,  here^s  my  son ;  he  may  be 
yours. 
If  you  please  to  accept  him. 

And.  Father,  don't 
Give  me  away  for  this:  try  me  once  more. 

Sir*  T.  I  like  his  person  well  enough,  if  that 
Yoa'U  make  him  an  estate  conyenient. 
Mean.  He  hath  more  in  him,  sir,  than  he  can 
shew: 
He  hath  one  fault,  he's  something  covetous. 


Sir  T.  Marry  !  a  very  commendable  fault. 

Cred.  He  is  descended  of  no  great  high  blood : 
He  hath  a  house,  although  he  came  of  none : 
His  grandfather  was  a  good  liveir-man. 
Paid  scot  and  lot,  old  Timothy  Credulous, 
My  father ;  though  I  say  it,  that  should  not. 

Sir  T.  I  don't  regard  this  thing,  that  you  call 
blood; 
*T\s  a  meer  name,  a  sound. 

Mean.  Your  worship  speaks 
Just  like  yourself;  methinks  he's  noble. 
That's  truly  rich:  men  may  talk  much  of  lines, 
Of  arms,  of  blood,  of  race,  of  pedigree. 
Houses,  descents,  and  families ;   they  are 
But  empty  noise,  God  knows ;   the  idle  breath 
Of  that  puff  nothing.  Honour :  formal  words, 
Fit  for  the  tongues  of  men  that  ne'er  knew  yet 
What  stem,  what  gentry,  nay,  whaimrtue,  lies 
In  great  revenues'S 
^  Sir  T.  WeU  nud  pithy  said  I 
'  >You  may  work  on  my  daughter,  and  prevail 
For  that  young  striphugL  'Tis  a  foolish  wench,^ 
An  unexperienc'd  girl  ^he'd  like  to  have  been 
Caught  by  Sir  Robert  Dltleworth's  son,  if  that 
I  had  not  banish'd  him  my  house ;  a  youth 
Honest  enough,  I  think,  but  that  ^e's  poor; 
Born  to  more  name  than  fortune."^ 

Cred.  He  is  safe^  '^ 

For  ever  wooing.  ^  have  laid  his  father 
Out  of  harm's  way^here's  picking  meat  for  him ; 
>  And  God  knows  where  he  s  gone ;  he  hath  not 

been 
Seen  this  long  while;  he's  sure  turn'd  vagabond; 
No  sight  of  him  since  th'  arrest  of  his  father. 
Andrew,  address  yourself  to  good  Sir  Thomas. 

And.  'Slid,  father,  you're  the  strangest  man— 
I  won't. 

Cred.  As  God  shall  mend  me.  thou'rt  the 


proudest  thing- 


Thou  can'st  not  compliment,    but   in    capar 
risons. 
And.  What's  that  to  you  i  I'd  fain  say  some* 
thing  yet ; 
But  that  I  can't,  my  losses  do  so  vex  me. 
Cred.  Come,  thmk  not  on't,  my  boy;  I'll 
furnish  thee. 

And.  Sir,  though 

Cred.  Nay,  to't,  I  say;  help  him,  sir,  help  him. 
And,  Sir,  tho'  without  my  cloak  at  this  Ume-~f 

To-morrow  I  shall  have  one give  me  leave 

Barely  to  say 1  am  your  servant,  sir 

In  hose  and  doublet. 

Cred.  I'll  do  what  you  told  me. 
Hear.  Take  heed :  if  that  you  do't,  he'll  guess 
you're  given 
To  idle  spendings,  and  so  cross  the  match. 
I  will  invite  him  as  to  myself. 
Cred.  Do  so. 

Hear.  Sir  Thomas,  if  yonll  please  so  far  to 
grace  us. 
As  be  a  guest  to-morrow  here,  we  shall 
Study  hereafter  (o  dcsenre  the  favour. 
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Sir  T.  Although  I  do  not  use  to  eat  at  ordi* 


Danes; 


Yet,  to  accept  your  courtesy,  good  friends, 
I'll  break  my  wouted  custonu 


Utar.  Yon  shall  have  it 
Willi  a  free  Iieart. 

^WT.  Ifl  thought  otherwise, 
I  do  assure  you,  I'd  not  venture  hither.  [£rai^. 


ACT  III.    7  ^;-..'»^'-  ^^^ 


SCENE  I. 


tj 


A§oth.  5*  Harrow,  alus!  I  "  swell  liere  as  I 

3^  Brenning  in  fire  of  little  Cupido.  [go ; 

I  no  where  hoart  yfecl,  but  on  mine  head. 

Huh,  huh,  huh,  so ;  ycapred  very  wele. 

I  am  thine  leeke,  thou  Chaucer  tluquent ; 
^   Mine  head  is  white,  but  oh !  mine  taile  is  jireen. 
^"  This  is  the  palyes  where  mine  lady  wendeth. 

"  Saint  Francis  and  Saint  Benedight, 
Blesse  this  htmtefrom  Kicked  wight ; 
From  the  night^mare,  and  the  goblin, 
That  it  highty  Good-fellow  Robm ; 
Keep  it  from  all  evil  tpirilSj 
FairieSy  weezels,  rats,  and  ferrets  r 

From  Curfew-time 

To  the  next  prime, 

'    Come  forth,  mine  duck,  mine  bryd,  mine  honey- 
comb; 
Come  forth,  mine  cinamon. 

Enter  Mrs  Potlvck. 

Fat,  Who  is't  that  calls? 
Moth.  A  knight  most  j^ent. 
Fot.  What  is  your  pleasure,  sif  ? 
/Moth.  Thou  art  mine  pleasurej^'^y  dame  Ve- 
nus brent; 
So  fresh  thou  art,  and  therewith  so  '^lycand. 
Pol.  Alas!  I  am  not  any  flickering:  thing  : 
I  cannot  hoast  of  that  alight-fad  in  li  git't 
You  men  call  beauty  ;  all  my  handsomeness 
Is  my  good-breeding,  and  my  honestv. 
^I  could  plant  red,  where  you  now  yellow  see; 
Biit  painting  shews  an  harlot.  ^ 
<Cjiioth,  Harlot;  so 
Called  from  one  Harlolhn,  concubine^ 
To  *^  deipnous  Wilhelme,  hight  the  Conqueror. 
Pot.    Were  he  ten  Williams,   and  ten  con- 
querorSy 


rd  have  him  know*t,  I  sconi  to  be  Itis  harlot. 
I  never  yet  did  take  press-inouey  to 
Serve  under  any  one. 

Moth.  Then  take  it  now. 
Werme   kiss!    Thine  lips  y taste  like  mairoir 
.  milk ; 

iMe  thinketh  that  fresh  butter  runneth  on  ibem. 
1  gram  well  now,  XjiajtodllCtau^oi^ 
As  sharp  as  doth  the  Tityus  in  hell^ 
Whose  stomach  fowls  do  '*  lyreu  ever  more, 
That  highten  vultures,  as  do  tellen  clerks. 

Pot.  You've  spoke  my  meaning,  tliough  1  oo 
not  know  , 

Whit  'tis  you  said.    Now,  see  the  fortune  oat; 
We  do  know  one  another's  souls  already; 
The  other  must  needs  follow.      Where's  joor 
dwelliui;  ? 

Moth.  Ycloseby  Aldersgnte  there dwelletho»e 
Wights  clypen  Bobert  Moth ;  now  '^  Aldtr^te 
Is  hotten  so  from  one  tlmt  Aldrich  bight; 
Or  t  Ise,  of  eldere ;  that  is,  ancient  men ; 
Or  clbc  of  aldern-trees,  wiiich  growden  diere; 
Or  else,  as  Heralds  say,  from  Aluredus: 
But  whencesoe'er  this  *°  ynte  ycalled  is, 
Ther;;  dwelleth  llobert  Moth,  thine  paramour.. 

pot.  Csin^sm  Im'  rAnstmrpinTo  me>  ^^ 
Can  he  to  vou  ? 

Molh.  By  Woden,  God  of  Saxous,        [da.S 
prom  whence  comes  Wensd  ay;  thatis,\^oaeBa- 
'Truth  is  a  thing  that  ever  I  will  keep, 
Vinto  thyike  day  in  wl.ich  I  creep  into 
My  sepulchre;  Til  be  ns  faithful  to  thee, 
^'  As  Chaunticleer  to  ?.Iudam  Partelot. 

Pot.  Here  then.  I  give  nway  my  heart  to  you, 
As  true  a  heart  as  ever  u  idow  pave. 

J\f(;//r.I  Robca^^oth,  **  this  tenth  of  our  kme, 
Give  to fh^oanPoiluck, my  bigiitst^'^ crawp- 

And  with  it  my  carcase  entire  I  beaiit:ilu^Oi. 
Uiulcr  my  foot\irhcll~  above  mv  ht-aii  to  lKr*v:n , 


X 


T. 


T. 


5*  JffiiToiP.— Sec  Mr  Tyrwhit's  Note  on  Chaucer,  Vol.  IV.  \\  CS9. 

53  .SreW.— Faint.      T.  '*  /;/ nm*V.— Burning. 

"  Saint  Francis. — Sec  Notes  to  Midsummer  yight's  Drtain,  A.  '2.  S.  1. 

56  Lycan, — Agreeable,  pleur^in^r-  "  D<  »>7;om.— Disdainful. 

58  Tyrm* — See  Note  36  to  Comrlia,  Dodsley's  Old  Piay^,  Vol.  II.  p.  S99. 

59  Aldersfrate. — Sec  Stowe's  Survey  ij London ^  Strype*s  edition,  17:^0,  Vol.  I.  B.  2.  p«  IS. 

60  raff.-^Gate. 

6^  As  Chaunticleer  to  Madam  Parttlot. — The  mines  of  Cltaucrr's  cock  and  heu.     S. 

6* tlas  tenth  of  our  king.—^.o  that  this  play  was  written  in  1C>U      S.  P.  .   nd  ia 

6J  . cranm^ing. — These  riniis  were  sometinies  made  out  of  the  handles  of  decay*d  coffin.*;  a     ,^ 

more  ancient  tunes  were  consecrated  at  the  ceremony  of  crcqting  the  cross,  of  which  an  accoun 
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^  And  to  witnesse  that  this  is  sooth^ 
I  bite  thy  red  lip  with  my  tooth. 

Pot.  Though  tor  a  while  our  bodies  now  mast 
party 
I  hope  they  will  be  join'd  hereafter. 

Moth.  O!    and  musC  we  pnrt?    Ahis!    nnd 
must  we  so  ? 
Sin  it  may  be  no  ^^  bet,  now  ganj;  in  peace. 

[Exit  POTLUCK. 

Though  soft  into  mine  bed  I  gin  to  sink 
To  sleep  long  as  I'm  wont  to  ^  done,  yet  all 
Will  be  for  nnught ;  I  may  well  lig  and  \frink. 
But  sleep  sbtdl  there  none  in  this  heart  ysink. 

[EjEit. 

SCENE  ir. 

Credulous,  and  Shape  dogging  him. 

Cred.  So^c^  the  mortgage  is  mine  own  out- 
rigiit^  *    ' 

I  swear  by  the  faith  of  my  body  now 
It  is  a  pi'etty  thing,  o*  my  corporal  oath, 
A  very  pretty  thino;.     Besides  the  house, 
Orchards,  and  gardens,  some  two  hundred  acres 
Of  land,  that  beareth  as  good  country  com, 
For  country  com,  as  may  be. 

Shape,  As  I'd  have  it. 

Cred.  How  now,  gootl  friend?   Where  dost 
r  thou  live  ?  V 

Dost  thou  know  Caster's  fami  ^/"^   ^ 

Shape.  Yes,  sir;  I  fear  'tis  gone. !? 
Sure  Caster's  farm  is  cast  away  !     ' 

Cred,  A  jest! 
Good  troth,  a  good  one  of  a  country  one ; 
I  see  there's  wit  there  too.     Then  thou 
know  it  ? 

Shape.  I  am  afraid  I  shall  not  know  it  long ; 
I  shall  lose  my  acquaintance. 

Cred.  'Snigs,  another ! 
A  very  perilous  head,  a  dangerous  brain  ! 

Shape.  God  bless  my  master;  nnd  the  devil 
take 
Somebody  else. 

Cred.  Urn  I  that's  not  quite  so  good 
As  th'  other  two ;  that  somebody  else,  is  me : 
(Now  you  shall  see  how  he'll  abuse  me  here 
To  mine  own  face).    Why  somebody  else,  good 
brother  ? 


thou  dost 


Shape.  The  rich  gout  rot  bit  bones ;  an  hon- 
gry,  old,    y- 
Hard  griping  citizen,  that  only  feeds 
On  heirs  and  orphans  goods,  they  say  must  have  it : 
One  that  ne'er  had  the  wisdom  to  be  honest ; 
And's  therefore  knave,  'cause  'tis  the  easier  art. 
I  know  he  jiath  not  given  half  the  worth  ou't.  J/ 
-^TfirrmVcr  cljeat.  ''  '^ 

Cred.  'Slid,  brother,  thou  hast  paid  him 
To  th*  utmost,  though-fae  hath  not  paid  thy  master. 
Now  is  my  wit  up  too:  This  land,  I  see, 
Will  make  men  thrive  i*  th'  brain. 

iSAflpf<^Vould  he  were  here, 
Whoe'er  he  be,  I'd  give  him  somewhat  mor« 
Into  the  banain :  a  base  thin  jaw'd  sneaksbili^ 
Thus  to  work  gallants  out  of  all.    It  grieves  me 
That  my  poor  tenement  too  goes  into  th'  sale. 

Cred.  W  hat  have  I  done  ?  Now,  wi  t,  deliver  me! 
^f  he  kn,ow  I  am  he,  he'll  cat  my  throat  ;S 
I  never  shall  enjoy  it.     Sure  it  was 
Your  master's  seeking,  friend !  he  would  ne'er  else 
Have  had  to  do  with  it;  he  that  bought  it  is 
A  very  honest  man ;  and  if  you  please  him 
Will  deal  with  you.    I  may  speak  a  word 
In  your  behalf:  Twon't  he  the  worse  for  you. 

Shape.  I'm  going,  sh*,  unto  him;  do  you  know 
Where  I  may  find  him  ? 

Cred.  Whatiflamhe? 

Shape.  I  am  afraid  be  is  not  half  so  honest 
As  you  do  seem. 

Cred.  I'aith,  Praj^lje  same ;  I  try'd 
What  metal  thSuwas't  made  of:  I  perceive 
Thou  wilt  not  ^'flinch  for  th'  wetting;   thon 

may'st  be 
My  bailifif  there,  perhaps. 

Shape.  A  n't  please  your  worship ! 

Cred.  So,  uow  tl)£_cii&fi.is  j|lte£;d.  ^ 

Shape.  I  do  know  "^ 

It  was  my  master's  seeking ;  von  would  ne'er 
Have  had  to  do  with 't  «lse.  <!^e  sent  me  to  you 
For  the  last  hundred  pouno^by  the  same  token, 
Thnt  you  invited  him  to  th^eatine-bouse. 

Cred.  (O  this  simplicity !  He  does  not  know. 
Yet  what  an  ordinary  means.)    I  was  now  coming  '* 
To  have  paid  it  in. 

Shape.  I'll  save  your  worship  that  / 
Labour,  an't  please  you :  Let  me  ni»W  begin 
My  bailiff-ship. 


given  in  a  Note  on  fite  Merry  Devil  qf  EdmontoHy  with  reference  to  the  observatioiii  of  Dr  Percy  ob 
the  Northumberland  Household  Book,  151^.      S. 

Cramp-rings  were  formerly  vrom  as  charms  for  curing  of  the  cramp.  See  Brookes's  Natund  Hit- 
tarvy  Vol.  I.  p.  206.      S.  P. 

^  And  to  witnessfj  &c.— Aljnd  ing  to  the  old  way  of  biting  the  wax,  nsaally  red,  in  sealing  deeds.  S.  P. 
The  form  osaally  was  this: 

'<  And  to  witness  this  is  sooth, 

I  bite  the  wax  with  my  wang  tooth." — See  Cowell's  InterpreUr. 

«*  Brf.— Better.      T.  "  Dane.— Do.      T. 

67 finch  for  th' wetting,— An  allusion  to  the  effects  of  water  on  cloth  ill  w^en. 
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Crtd»  'Btklf^  wker  yet  than  to. 
Where  is  thy  master? 

Skape.  Sir,  my  mastei's  here, 
I  thank  my  stars!  But  Mr  Caster  is 
At  an  horse-race  some  ten  miles  off. 

Cred.  Why  then 
I'll  stay  till  lie  returns;  'twill  be  by  dinner. 

Skape.  Your  best  way's  now  to  send  it ;  if  by 
chance 
The  race  go  on  his  side,  your  worship  may 
Fail  of  your  purchase. 

Crtd.  'Soigs,  and  that's  considerable. 
Here,  he^je,  make  baste  wi  th  it^  but  ere  thou  goest, 
Tell  m^Vt  a  pretty  thing  }\ 

Shaped*  my  corporal  oilCn, 
A  very  pretty  tning.     Besides  the  honae,  ^ 

Orcharas,  and  gardens,  some  two  hundred  acre^ 
Of  land  that  bweth  as  good  country  corn;  ' 
God  give  you  luck  on't !  '^' 

Crtd.  ntghr,  as  I  did  say, 
£v*ii  word  by  word.     But  pr*ythee  stay  a  little ; 
What  meadow-ground's  there }  Pasture  in  pnn 
portion? 

Shape.  As  you  would  wish,  sir.   Im  in  luttte. 

Cred.  Nay,  bailiff,  [pboe 

But  one  word  more,  and  I  have  done ;  What 
Is  there  to  dry  wet  linen  in  ? 

Shape,  O  twenty, 
To  hang  up  clothes,  or  any  thing  you  please; 
Your  worship  cannot  want  line-room.     God  be 


wi  you 


t 


Cred.  But  this  once,  and- 
Shape,  I  must  be  gone— 


V 


—The  race. 

(Exit  Shape. 
igent  thou  art 
To  little  purpose.    'Soigs,  I  pity  him : 
What  haste  he  makes  to  cheat  himself!  poor 

fool! 

Now  I  am  safe,  the  wretch  must  pardon  me 
For  his  poor  tenement;  all's  mine^>I'll  sow 
One  ground  or  other  every  month  with  pease : 
And  so  I  will  have  green  ones  all  tlie  year. 
These  yeomen  have  no  policy^*  th*  world. 

^  [Exii. 

SCENE  III. 
Pbiscilla,  Meanwell. 

Prii.  Pray  ye  entertain  yourself  awhile,  until 
I  give  my  mistress  notice  of  your  presence. 
Cd  leave  a  book  with  yon,  but  that  I  see 
You  are  a  gentleman :  perhaps  you'll  find 
Some  pi^ty  stories  in  tne  hangmgs  there. 

Mean.  Thank  you,  sweetheart. 

Pris.  (A  very  proper  man  !) 
If 't  lie  in  roe  to  ao  you  any  pleasure. 
Pray  you,  sir,\ise  me ;  you  shall  find  me  ready. 

{Exit  Priscilla. 
that:  These  im- 
plements. 
These  chamber-properties  are  such  ripe  things. 
They'll  fisll  with  tUe  least  touch.    From  twelve 
to  twenty 


They  think  thai  others  arc  to  sue  to  them; 
When  once  they've  pass'd  these  limits,  tbej  make 

bold, 
I  cannot  say  to  woo,  tliat's  something  modest, 
But  ask  downiigbt  themselves. 

Enter  Mn  Javk. 

Jane.  Leave  us,  Priscilla, 
And  wait  without  a  while.         x 
V 'Mean.  Fair  mistress^  |mrdon. 
The  boldness  of  a  stranger,  wlio  uncivilly 
Thus  interrupts  your  better  thoughts. 

Jane.  May  I 
Demand  your  business  ? 

Mean,  Under  favour  thus : 
Not  to  use  farther  circumstance,  ^r  viipo, 
(And  yet  less  fair,  'cause  virgin,)  yon  are  ooe 
That  are  the  thought,  the  care,  the  aim,  the  strife, 
I  should  not  err  if  I  should  say  the  madoea, 
Of  all  young  men ;  all  aigl»,  sil  folded  anns, 
All  o'ercast  looks,  all  broken  sleeps  are  ow*d 
Only  to  yon. 

Jime,  I'm  sorry  I  should  be 
A  trouble  unto  any :  If  I  could 
Afibrd  the  remedy  as  well  as  now 
I  do  your  grief,  assure  yourself  that  cure 
Shall  be  tl^  birth  of  my  next  action. 

Mean.  That  cure  is  my  request.    If  that  lliis 
were 
Mine  own  suit,  I  had  us'd  no  circumstance, 
^oung  master  Credulous,  a  proper  mni> 
^For  sure  he  shall  be  rich),  one  whom  the  whole 
List  of  our  city-virsins  doat  on  -you 

Conceive  the  rest,!  know. 

Jane.  Alas  !  Wliat  ails  him  f 
I'll  not  be  slack  to  do  him  nny  good. 

Mean.  Tis  in  your  power,    lie  is  very  w'^cb, 

If  you  will  know't But  sure  you  will  notgnflt 

If  I  should  tell  you 

Jane,  If  you  thus  presume 
That  I  am  hard,  you  only  ask  denial ; 
Your  expectation's  cross  d,  except  jron  fail.  ^ 

Mean.  If  you  will  know  it  theuThe  isialm 

Jane.  I  pity  him  indeed,  pooriieart:  Wia 
whom? 

Mean,  Even  with  your  beauteous  self. 

Jane.  'Tis  not  well  done 
To  scoff  one  ne'er  did  injure  you. 

Mean.  I  vow 
By  all  that's  good,  by  your  fair  self,  I  •>& 
As  tender  of  you  as  that  blest  one  is,^ 
Whoe'er  he  be,  that  loves  you  most.  { IH 
In  any  case  abuse  you,  let  me  be 
More  miserable  than  LittlewonjiTb       . 

Jane.  Is  he  become  espressionr  Is  bis  fate 
The  period  of  ill  wishes  ?  Suie  he  never 
Deserv'd  so  ill  from  vou. 

Mean.  I  don't  reflect 
Upon  his  ruin'd  fortunes,  but  your  coldness- 
And  sure  I  may  call  him  unhappy,  whom 
You  do  neglect. 

Jane.  Tnat  man,  where^'er  he  be. 
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Is  happier  dian  yoarself ;  and  were  he  her^» 
You  should  see  hjin  receiv'd,  and  yourselfscorn'd. 

Mean.    I  do  not  thiuk  so,  lady;  sure  you 
would 
Make  more  of  ine  than  so.    Fll  bring  the  maa 
And  so  confute  you. 

Jane.  It  may  be  I  might 
Love  you  the  better  something  for  tlmt  office. 
If  he  might  enter  here. 

Mean.  Nay,  I  cquld  tell 
Y'had  case  him  oSf^las,  you  need  not  hide  it, 
I  have  it  from  hiitifelf.  v 

Jane,  u)otb  he  thiuk  so  ?)  Could  I  but  see 
nim  '^ 

Mean.  If  his  sight  can  bring 
But  the  least  joy  unto  you  (as  perhaps 
You'll  take  some  pleasure  in  his  misery) 
You  sliaH  enjoy  it. 

Jane.  I  do  fear  you  promise 
Ouly  to  raise  m?  hopes  a  vihile,  and  then 
To  triumph  in  their  ruin. 

Aiean.  That  yoii  may 
See  how  my  breast  and  tongue  agree,  I*U  leave 
This  ring  with  you  till  I  return  again. 

Jane.   My  Littlewortbl    Fool  that  I  was: 

could  P —    — 

Not  all  thtr'wiiiile  perceive  'twas  tbec^  Why 

• didsrthbtt 

Deier  mv  Joy  thus  long,  by  suffering  me 
To  stand  i*  th'  cloud  ? 

Mean,  Alas  I  I  guess'd  Yd  been 
Infectious  to  thee  now;    that  thou  would'st 

look 
On  a  disease  more  mildly  than  on  me; 
For  poverty  is  counted  a  contagion. 

Jane.  I  call  this  kiss  to  witness  (which  I  wish. 
If  I  prove  &lse,  may  be  the  last  ULme 
Which  friends  pay  dying  friends^  ne'er  will  be 
Other's  than  thine.  ^ 

Mean.  I  like  the  vow  so  well,  >,^^ 

That  the  same  wav  I'll  seal  my  promise  too^ 
If  I  prove  not  as  thou,  (that  is,  most  constant,) 
May  this  kiss  be,  that  I  may  wish  it  worse, 
Tlian  that  which  is  due  to  departing  spuls, 
The  last  that  I  shall  take  fiom  thee.-^  am 
Sent  here,  but  yet  unknown  to  them  tliat  send 

me. 
To  be  another's  spokes-man.    The  man  is 
That  foolish  son  oPMr  Credulous : 
Thou  must  pretend  some  likingN^  ^Twas  thy 

Granted  me  this  access  to  win  thee  for  him  ; 
Be  thou  no  way  averse.    T  shall  be  my  care 
So  to  brii^  things  about,  that  thou  shalt  be 
Mine  by  consent  in  spite  of  misery. 
Jane.  Be  secret,  and  love  prosper  thy  design  I 

[Exit  Javs. 
Mean.  Happy  that  man  that  meets  such  &ith- 
fulness ! 
I  did  not  think  it  had  been  in  the  sex. 
I  know  not  now  what's  misery.     Peace!  my 
fair  [Muskk, 

Is  hallowing  the  lute  with  her  blest  touch. 

VOL.    III. 


A  SONG  [aiUhin]. 


'fyt^ 


'  \ 


w 


1.  Comey  0  comCy  I  brook  no  stay  • 
He  doth  not  hce,  that  can  delay. 

See  how  the  stealing  night. 
Hath  blotted  out  the  light. 
And  tapers  do  supply  the  day, 

2.  To  be  chaste  is  to  be  old  ; 

And  that  foolish  girl  thafs  cold 

Is  fourscore  at  fifteen : 

Desires  do  write  us  green, 
And  looser fUtmes  our  youth  unfold. 

Mean,  'T  cannot  be  her,  her  voice  was  ne*er 
prophan'd 
With  such  immodest  numbers. 

3.  See  the  first  taper*s  almost  gone. 

Thy  flame  like  that  will  straight  ^  nont. 

And  I  as  it  expire. 

Not  able  to  hold  fire : 
She  loseth  time,  that  lies  alone. 

Mean.  Tis  the  breath 
Of  something  troubled  with  virginity. 

■ 

4.  O  let  us  cherish  then  these  powers. 
Whiles  we  yet  may  call  them  ours : 

Then  we  best  spend  our  time, 
When  no  dull  zealous  chime. 
But  sprightful  kisses  strike  the  hours. 

Enter  I^eiscilla. 

Mean,  What  dost  thou  mean  ? 

Pris.  Only  to  please  you,  sir. 

Mean.  Sweetest  ofthings,was't  thou?  I' faith 
I  guess'd 
T  could  be  no  other's  melody  but  yours. 
There  have  been  many  of  your  sex  much  given 
Unto  this  kind  of  musick. 

Pris.  Sappho  was 
Excellent  at  it :  But  Amphion  he. 
He  was  the  man  that  outbid  all ;  'tis  said 
Of  him,  that  he  could  draw  stones  with  the  sound 
Of  his  sweet  strings.    I'd  willingly  arrive 
At  some  perfection  in  the  quality. 

Mean.  I  do  acknowledge  your  desires  most 
prone. 
This  for  Tour  trouble. 

Pris.  i  am  not  mercenary. 
Your  acceptation  is  reward  enough. 

Mean.  You  have  it  then. 

Pris.  Beauty  go  with  you,  sir. 

[Exeunt  several  ways. 


SCENE  IV. 

C&KDULODS,  Hearsay,  Slicsb;  to  tiem  Sir 
Thomas  Bitbfig,  Have-at-all,  Caster,  oi 
to  the  Ordinary. 

Cred,  You're  welcome,  friendsy  as  I  may  say — ; 
Heor.  You  do  forget. 
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[Caetwiigst. 


Cred.  — -TI»t  am  a  guett  u  well  ai  700. 

SO.  Most  noble  tons  of  fortune,  and  of  valoar, 
You  grace  as  with  your  presence :   you  most 

pardon 
Our  small  provision. 

Hear,  No  varietur  here, 
Bat  joUy  roost  noble  guests,  whose  gracious  looks 
/^  Mast  make  a  dish  or  two  become  a  feast. 
^^     Hav.  I'll  be  as  free  as  'twere  mine  own. 

Cos.  Wlw  thinks 
On  any  thing  that  borders  upon  sadness. 
May  lie  ne*erkiiow  what's  mirth^but  when  others 
JLaai;b  at  his  sullen  wrinkles ! 

Have.  We'  will  raise 
A  noise  enough  to  wake  an  alderman. 
Or  a  caU  captain,  when  the  reck'ning  is 
About  to  pay. 

Cred.  Hang  thinking,  'snigs  I'll  be 
As  merry  as  a  pismire.    Come,  let's  in. 

Sli.  Let's  march  in  order  military,  sirs. 

Hav.  That's  well  remember'd,  most  complete 
lieutenant.  [Exeunl  oi  to  the  Ordinary. 

SCENE  V. 
RiVEWELL,  BACsnoT,  Vicar  CATCDMEr,  Sir 

■     CHRISTOPHSa. 

Rime.  Come,  my  most  noble  order  of  tlie  club ; 
*Cause  none  will  else,  let's  make  much  of  our- 
selves. 
His  letter  may  procure  a  dinner  vet. 

Bag.  Clieer  up.  Sir  Kit,  thou  look'st  too  spi- 
ritually : 
I  see  too  much  of  the  tithe-pig  in  thee. 

Chn$.  Fm  not  so  haopy :  Kit's  as  hungry  now 
As  a  besieeed  city,  ana  as  dry  ^ 
As  a  Dutch  commeutator.    This  vile  world 
Ne'er  thinks  of  qualities:  good  truth,  I  think 
*r  hath  much  to  answer  for.^^hy  poetry, 
Rimewell,  and  ihy  Toice,  vicar  Catchme^,  and 
Thy  law  too,  Bagshot,  is  conteuin'd\  'Tis  pity 
Professions  should  be  slighted  thus.<^  The  day 
Will  come  perhaps,  when  tluit  the  commonwealth 
May  need  such  men  as  we.    There  was  a  time 
When  coblers  were  made  church-men;  and  those 

black'd 
Smntch'd  creatures,  thrust  into  white  surplices, 
Look'd  like  so  many  magpies,  and  did  speak 
Just  as  they,  by  rote.    But  now  the  land 
Surfeits,  forsooth.    Poor  labourers  in  divinity 
Can't  earn  their  groat  a  day,  unless  it  be 
Reading  of  the  christian  burial  for  the  dead : 
When  they  ev'n  for  that  reason  truly  thank 
God  for  thus  taking  this  their  brother  to  him. 

Catdk.  Something  prophane,  Sir  Christopher. 

CArif.  When  I 
Level  my  larger  thooghts  unto  the  basis 


Of  thy  deep  shallowness,  am  I  prophaac } 
Hencefortli  I*U  speak,  or  rather  not  speak,  far 
I  will  speak  darkly. 

Catch.  There's  one  comfort  then. 
You  will  be  brief. 

Chris.  My  briefness  is  prolix 
Thy  miu 


■^       „ ,,,■., Ttliy  soul  corporeal; 

And  (UTtliy  subtile  faculties  are  not  subtile; 
Thy  subtiliy  is  duluess.    I  am  strong; 
I  n'tlnnl  \^  f^notiT'd  Iq:  such  mectoaicki. 

Rime,  I  do  conceive  you  tfaDagl^''9rChm' 
topher^ 
My  muse  doth  sometimes  take  the  lettase 
flight. 

Chris.  Pauci,  pauei  gtum  ^pms  aaiavit. 
But  ^*  quadragesimal  wits,  and  fondes  lein 
As  ember  weeks  (which  therefore  I  call  leiO» 
Because  they  're  fot)  these  I  do  doom  uato 
A  knowing  ignorance;  he  that's  coooeiv'd 
Br  such  is  not  oonceiv'd ;  sense  is  oon-seflie^ 
If  understood  by  them.    I*m  strong  sgsin. 

Rime.  You  err,  most  orthodoxly,  swectSirBt 

Chrit.  I  love  that  though  I  hate  it ;  aodi bive 
A  kind  uf  disagreeing  consent  to't. 
I'm  strmig^  I'm  strong  a^o.    Let's  keep  (Ink 

two 
In  desperate  hope  of  understanding  us. 
Riddles  and  clouds  are  very  lights  of  speech. 
I'll  veil  my  careless  anxious  thoughts,  oi'twcff 
In  a  perspicuous  cloud,  that  I  may 
Whisper  lu  a  loud  voTP^  and  ev*u  be  vleot 
Wlieu  I  do  utter  woi€s.    Words  did  I  caU  tfaco  ? 
My  words  shall  be  no  words ;  my  voice  do  wice ; 
My  noise  no  noise ;  my  very  laiiguage  ^^^J*** 
I^m  strong,  I'm  strong.    Good  sir,  70a  ni^^ 
stand  not. 

Bag.  Nor  do  desire :  'tis  merely  frodi  taA 
barm. 
The  yest  tliat  makes  yoar  thin  small  lennoM 
work. 

Chrii.  Thou  hold'st  thy  peace  most  fOCsHj. 
Again! 

Catch.  I  hate  thb  bilk. 

Chris.  Thott  lovest,  *caaae  thou  dost  tate- 
Thy  injuries  are  courtesies.    Strong  agsm . 

Catch.  Good  Sampson,  aae  not  this  yoar  stfi 

jaw-bone.  .     . 

CArii.    Thott'stgotmy  love  by  losing  It:  tMi 

earnest 
Jest  liatbregain'd  my  soul.  Sampaoowasitroag; 
He  killed  a  thousand  with  an  ass's  jaw^wne. 

Enter  a  Servamt,  as  patting  hy. 
And  so  wUl  L    "St,  'st!-^Good  friend,  <i7 

Here  is  a  letter,  friend,  to  Mr.  Meanwell. 
Bag.   Any  i^xeoionL  yet }   Notliing  trstf- 
miss'df 


<s 

Oxford.      S. 


faadr^gcslaMl  wtts-4.  e.  those  who  write  the  costMMry  venes  daring  the  I^ent  leaioo  il 
s. 


K. 
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Rime,  No  slenninig^Sy  James  ?  No  ^  trencber- 

ataaleccs  ? 
Sere.  Parley  a  little  with  joor  stomachs,  sirs. 
Catch,  There's  nothiag  so  ridicalous  as  the 
hungry ; 
A  fasting  mao  is  a  good  jest  at  onj  time. 
Serv,   Ttiere  is  a  gentleman  without,  tliat 

wiU'd  tde 

To  ask  if  jou*ll  admit  of  him  among  yon.: 
He  can't  endore  lo^B^  lii  good  company. 

Catch,   You're  merry,  James.     Yes,  by  all 
roeaosy  good  James.  ""*' 

Admit,  quoth  be !  What  else?   Pray,  send  him  in. 

[Exit  Servant, 
Let's  be  resolv'd  to  fall  out  now :  then  he 
Shall  have  tlie  glory  to  compose  the  quarrel. 
By  a  good  dozen  of  paciiick  beer.V 

B«g.** )  Agreed,  agreed. 

Chris,  My  coat  allows  no  quarrel.  [stuff. 

Rime,  The  colour  bears't,  ifyou'U  venture  the 
The  tenderness  of  it,  I  do  confess, 
Somewhat  denies  a  grappling. 

Chris,  I  will  try ; 
Perhaps  my  spirit  will  suggest  some  anger. 

Enter  Andrew. 

And,  Save  yon,  boon  sparks!  Will't  please 
you  to  admit  me  r 

Chris,  Your  Worship  graceth  us^    in  con- 
descending 
To  level  thus  your  presence,  bumble  sir. 

Jnd,    What  may  I  call  your  name,  most 
reverend  sir? 

Bag,  His  name's  Sir  Kit. 

Chris,  My  name  is  not  so  short; 
Tis  a  triasyUable,  an't  please  your  Worship : 
But  vulgar  tongues  have  made  bold  to  prorane  it 
With  the  short  sound  of  that  unhaUow  d  idol 
They  call  a  kit.    Boy,  learn  more  revereooe. 

oag.  Yes,  to  my  betters. 

AjuI.  Nay,  friends,  do  not  quarrel* 

Chris,  It  is  the  holy  cause*  andlmusfgnagr^l. 
Thou  son  of  garehmeut^  got  between  the  standish 


And  the  stiff  buckram-bag;  thou  that  ma/stcaU 
The  pen  thy  father  and  the  ink  thy  mothyr^. 
The  sand  thy  brother,  auTtlTe  wax  thy  sistei^ 
And  the  good  pillory  thy  cousin  remov'd ; 
I  say,  learn  reverence  to  thy  betters. 

Baf^r^^t  up  anliour-glass ;  he'll  go  on  until 
The  last  sand  make  his  period. 

Chris,  Tis  my  custom : 
I  do  approve  the  calumny :  the  words 
I  do  acknowledge,  but  not  the  disgrace. 
Thou  vile  ingrosser  of  unchristian  deeds. 

Bag,  Good  Israel  Inspiration,  hold  your  tongue; 
It  makes  far  better  musick,  when  you  nose 
Sternhoid's,  or  ^°  Wisdom's  metre. 

Catch,  By  your  leave, 
You  fall  on  me  now,  brother. 

Rimie,  Tis  my  cause : 
You  are  too  forward^  brother  Catcbmey. 
"~€oft*.  -f-too^f^rward ! 

Rime,  Yes,  I  say  you  are  too  forward. 
By  the  length  of  your  London-measure  beard. 

Catch,  Thou  never  could'st  intreat  that  re- 
spite yet 
Of  thy  dishonesty,  as  to  get  one  hair 
To  testify  tliy  age. 

Bag.  I'm  beardless  too  ; 
I  hope  you  think  not  so  of  me  ? 

Chris.  Yes,  verily;  ^ 

Not  one  hair's  difference  betwixt  you  both.     ^'  ^ 

Rime,  Tliou  violent  cushion-thumper,  hold  iby 
tongue ; 
The  furies  dwell  in  it. 

Catch.  Peace,  good  Sir  Kit. 

Chris,   Sir  Kit  again!    Thou  art  a  Lopes, 
Whea 
One  of  thy  legs  rots  off,  (which  will  be  shortly,) 
Thou'lt  bear  abouta  ouire  of  wicked  paper. 
Defiled  with  sanctified  rbimes, 
And  idols  in  the  frontispiece :  That  I 
May  speak  to  thy  capacity,  thou'lt  be 
A  ballad-monger. 

Catch,  I  sfaall  live  to  see  thee 
Stand  in  a  playhouse-door  with  thy  long  box, 
Thy  half-crown  library,  and  cry  small  Ufoks  t 


/ 


«9 tre»dufMOutleet$—i,  e.  scraps  of  any  thing;  arcOJyti,  coUigo.    Every  one  has  beard  of  the 

esUecUosea  and  awiUcta  poetarwn,      S, 
70 Wisdom's  we/re.— Robert  Wisdom,  a  translator  of  the  Psalms.    Wood  (Athena  Oxmdmsit, 

in  exile  in  Queen 


edition  1754 : 


Again,  p.  930,  *^ 
better  poet." 


**  Thence,  with  short  meal  and  tedious  grace. 
In  a  loud  tone  and  pnblick  place, 
Sinn  fVisdom^s  Hymns,  that  trot  and  pace 
As  t£  Ooliah  scann'd  'em.*' 

besides,  when  Rouse  stood  forth  for  bis  trial,  Ro6m  IFiatai  was  food  Ite 


161 


THE  ORDINARY. 


[CAETWB16BT. 


fvy  a  good  godfy  urmomy  gentl 
A  judgment  ihewm  upon  a  knoi  of  drmnkonU^^ 
A  pUi  to  purge  out  popery — ^"  2*ke  life 
And  dcuth  of  Qolkarme  Siubb$ — 

Chrit   Thou  wilt  visit  wimlowi. 
MeUuokt  1  hear  tbce  with  tKjr  begging  tone, 
Abuut  the  bremk  of  d^?,  waking  tlie  brethren 
Out  of  their  moming-revelatioiis. 

And,  BniTf  sport,  i*fiiith ! 

Rime.  Pray  jt,  good  sir,  reconcile  tliem. 
If  that  saine  Justice  be  i*  th*  ordinary  now. 
He'll  bind  then  to  the  peace  for  troubling  him. 

Bag.  WInr  should  he  not,  good  sir?    It  is  his 
oflfce. 

And,  Now,  'tis  o'  this  side;  0  for  a  pair  of 
cadgels ! 

Rime.  Peace,  inkboro ;  there's  oo  niusick  in 
thy  tongue. 

Catch,  lliou  and  tby  rhime  lye  both:  the 
tongue  of  roan 
Is  bom  to  musick  naturally. 

Rime.  Thou  thing. 
Thy  belly  looks  like  to  some  strutting  hill, 
0'er>shadow'd  with  thy  rough  beard  like  a  wood. 

Ckrii,  Or  like  a  lailger  jog,  that  some  men  call 
A  Bellamiine ;  but  we  a  Conscience ; 
Whereon  the  lewder  band  of  pagan  workman 
Over  the  proud  ambitious  head,  hath  carv'd 
An  idol  large,  with  beard  episcopal, 
^idling  the  vessel  look  like  tyrant  E^lon. 

Catck,   Prophaoe  again,  Sir  Clutstopher,  I 
take  It.  .  Theast, 

Chrii,  Must  I  be  strong  again  ?  Tboa  human 
Who'rt  only  eloquent  when  tlioji  say*st  nothing, 
And  appear'st  handsome  while  tbou  llud*st  thyself, 
I'm  holy,  'cause  prophane. 

And,  Courageous  rascals ! 
Brave  spirits,  soldiers  in  tlieir  days,  T  warrant ! 

Bag,  Bom  in  the  field,!  do  assure  your  Worship. 
This  quarrelling  is  meat  and  drink'  to  them. 

Rime,  Thou  lyest. 

Bag.  Nay,  then  I  do  defy  thee  thus. 

[Bagshot  drawt  kii  tn/cAorn,  and  Rfvc- 
WELL  catcheth  off  Sir  Chkistopheb's 
hat  and  tpectaclet. 


Rime,  And  thnsi  am  prc|Mr*d  Co  answer  tkn. 
CArtt.  For  tlie  good  Sisint's  sake,  (ait  tben: 
1  am  Mind, 
If  that  my  specudes  should  once  miscarrr. 
Rme,   Caitiff,    this    holy    instmaient  shall 

'*  quail  thee. 
Bag.  And  this  shall  ieiid  thee  to  thy  eowin- 

furies. 
CArif.  I  fed  a  film  comeo^er  mine  eyes  afaetdy: 
I  must  look  out  an  animal  conductive; 
I  mean  a  dog. 

And.  Pray  y'  beat  not  out  his  eyes  in 
Another's  hands. 
Chrii.  Most  strongly  urgi'd ! 
Catch,  Your  words 
Are  merely  wind.     James,  bo!  what,  Jsmcs! 

some  beer. 
They're  mastiff  dogs ;  they  wout  be  parted,  sir, 
Without  good  store  of  liquor. 

Enter  Servant  with  heer. 

And,  I  will  souse  tlieuu 

Serv.  5f|»»k  to  '«mi  wr,  if  that  yooTI  bm'<« 

J^&t •■  " 

And,  IsllHit  the  wjf    Here's  to  yoo,  uj 

trienda,  a  whole  one. 
Bag.   Were't  not  for  that  good  geatleniBi 

thou*dst  smoke  for'tp 
Rime.  Had  I  not  vow'd  some  reverence  to  lui 

presence. 
Thou  hadst  been  notliing. 

Bag.  Tore  Mars,  I  was  dry. 
Thb  valour's  thirsty :  fill  to  my  antagonift 

Rime.   No,  mine  own  dish  will  serve;  Tii 
singular. 
Few  vessds  still  do  weU.    I  cuny  this 
To  drink  my  beer,  while  others  drink  their  sick. 
I  am  abstemious^  Rimewdl ;  I  hate  wine 
Since  I  spake  treason  last  i*  th'  celUr.    Here, 
Give  me  thy  hand,  thou  child  of  fervency: 
Didst  thou  mistrust  thy  spectacles? 
It  was  no  aneery  'twas  a  rapture  merely. 

Chrie.  Dnnk,  and  eicuse  it  after.    J«b^ 
your  hdp  !  .  . 

Come,  man  of  voice,  k^p  time  wliile  that  IdrioK* 


"^i" 


•TJu  life 


And  death  ^  Catharine  SkvMi.— The  three  books  or  pamphlets,  of  which  the  titles  are  given  sbov«> 
might  be  well  known  at  tiie  time  our  Author  wrote.    I  have  not  however  been  Incky  enongh  ^.''Jr 

with  (hem. Richard  Brome»  in  bis  play  of  The  Afdipodee,  A.  5.  S.  t.  meBtlons  onf  of  tbemiA  vi» 

foUpwing  nuuuKer ; 

^ a  booke  of  the  godly  Itfeanddeath 

Of  Mittreae  Katherine  Sa&t,  which  I  have  tum'd 
Into  sweet  meetre,  for  the  vertnous  youth, 
To  woe  an  ancieat  lady  widow  with," 

Again^  Bishop  Coibet's  Iter  BereaU; 

**  And  in  some  bam  hear  dted  many  an  author, 
Kate  atfibhe,  Awe  Ascue,,  or  the  Ladies  Daughter*" 

^* fpdl  thatf-See  Uote  M  to  Camdia,  Dodsley's  Old  Plays,  Vol,  II.  p.  «8Q,  edit.  ITBO. 
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This  moisture  sbaH  dry  up  all  injories^V 
Wliichril  remember  only  to  forget; 
And  90  hereafter,  which  I'm  wont  to  call 
The  future  now,  I  love  tliee  ttabbornly. 
Your  beer  is  like  m^  words,  strong,  stinging  geare. 

Caich.   Here,  little  lawyer,  let's  be  friends 
hereafter ; 
I  love  this  reconcilement  with  my  heart,      t 

And.  Tis  the  best  deed  that  e*er  I  ^i(l«>0' 
my  conscience,  '"'^^ 

I  shall  make  a  good  justice  of  the  peace. 
There  had  been  blood  shed,  '^  if  I  had  not 
stickled. 

Serv,  More  blood  been  spilt,  I  warrant,  than 
beer  now. 

And,  That  inkhom  b  a  deadly  dangerous 
weapon ; 
It  hath  undone  one  quarter  of  the  kingdom. 

Chris,  Men  shoula  forgive ;  but  thou  art  far, 
yea  far 
From  it,  O  Bagshot :  thou*rt  in  love  with  hate. 
Bless  me !  I  see  the  fiend  still  in  his  looks : 
He  is  not  reconcileable  with  drink ; 
He'll  ne'er  love  truly>  till  he  eat  with  meN 
The  nature  of  his  spirit  asketh  meat : 
He  hath  a  wolf  iu's  breast :  food  must  appease 
him. 

And,  Cold  meat  will  do  it ;  wiU*t  not  ? 

liime.  Any  thing i        « 

That  may  employ  the  teeth. 

And,  Go,  James,  provide; 
You  are  not  merry  yet.  . 

Catch,  To  satisfy  jrou 
In  that  point,  we'll  smg  a  song  of  his.  I 

And  Let*s  ha  *t :  I  love  these  ballads  hngeously .  | 


THE  SONG. 

1.    Catchmsy. 

Then  our  mutick  is  in  prime^ 
When  our  teeth  keep  triple  time  ; 
Hunary  notes  are  fit  for  knells : 
May  lunkness  6e 
A'o  guest  to  me : 
The  bag-pipe  sounds  when  that  it  swells. 

Chorus.  May  lankntss,  SfC. 

8.    Bagshot. 

'^  A  mooting-'night  brings  wholesome  smiles^ 
When  John'^'^okes,  and  John-a^iles, 
Do  grease  the  lawyer*s  sattin. 
A  readin^ay 
Frights  French  away^ 
The  benchers  dare  speak  Latin. 

Caoaus.  A  readings  Sfc. 

3.      RlHEWELL. 

He  thaVsfull  doth  verse  compost; 
Hunger  deals  in  sullen  prose: 

Take  notice  and  discard  her. 

'   The  empty  spit 
Ni^er  cherished  wit : 

Mikerva  loves  the  larder. 

Chorus.   The  empty  spit,  SfC, 

4.    CaaiSTOpaBE. 

FirU  to  breakfast^  then  to  dine. 
Is  to  conquer  BeUarmine : 
Distinctions  then  are  budding, 
7S  Old  SutcliJTs  wit 


n 


74 


iT /A«l  ate  sfidbM—i.e.  been  the  mediator.    The  Stickler  now  b  caUed  the  Sldmmtm: 
**  And  stiMtr  like,  our  amies  sepaiates." Shakspbark.     S* 


A  mosting-mghi^--^**  Hoot  is  a  term  used  in  the  inns  of  court,  and  signifies  the  handling  or  ar* 
going  a  case  for  exerciFe." Btjovnr. 

For  the  regulations  of  HfooHng  and  JUadSng-daifSf  see  Dugdale's  Origmes  JmridieUdes. 

^'  Old  SuieUfs  wtf.— This  was  Dr  Mtdthew  Sutit^,  Dean  of  Exeter,  in  the  reign  of  King  James 
the  First ;  a  person  who  had  been  one  of  the  opponents  of  Parsons  tne  Jesait,  in  defence  of  tlie 
Reformed  Religion.  In  the  year  1616,  he  procured  an  act  of  parliament  for  incorporating  liiniseif 
and  other  divines  to  be  proTost  and  fellows  of  a  college  then  founded  at  Chelsea,  for  promoting  the 
slady  of  Pokmick  divinity,  and  vindicating  the  doctrines  «f  the  Reformation  against  all  Popish 
writers.  To  carry  this  dengn  into  execution,  he  settled  on  the  college  four  forms  in  Devonshire,  of 
Ihe  valne  of  300L  per  annum,  and  the  benefit  of  an  extent  on  a  statute,  acknowledged  by  Sir  Lewis 
Btukely,  for  40002.  By  the  act  of  parliament,  the  college  was  unpowend  to  bring  a  stream  of  water 
from  the  river  Lee,  for  the  use  of  the  city  of  London  (a  scheme  similar  to  that  then  lately  executed  by 
Sir  Hugh  lliddleton).  This  foundation,  although  patronixed  both  bv  King  James  and  his  sons  Prince 
Henry  and  Charies  the  First,  yet  fell  to  decay.  One  range  of  builaing  only  (scarce  an  eighth  of  the 
mtended  edifice)  was  erected  by  Dr  Sutcliff,  at  the  expence  of  SOOw.  After  lingering  soase  time, 
•lits  were  commenced  about  the  titie  to  the  veiy  ground  on  which  the  college  stood,  and  by  a  decree 
•f  the  Court  of  Chancery,  in  the  time  of  Lord  Cioventry,  three  of  the  four  forms  were  retanied  to  Dr 
Satdiffk  heir.— See  The  Glory  ff  OMsm  UUedge  revhed,  by  John  Dariy,  4to.  166f .^— »  AMff^s  wft 
almost  to  have  been  provtrinal.    Beaumont,  in  his  letter  to  Ben  Jonson,  saya^ 

**  Tis  Uquor  that  wiU  find  oot  Sm<cI^«  wtf, 
'  vrhere  he  will,  and  make  him  vmte  worse  yeC" 
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Did  never  kitf 
Bui  tffter  kit 

Chorus.  Old  SuicUff*$  wU^  ifC, 

And.  Most  admirable !  A  good  eating  song ! 
Chris,  Let's  walk  in,  and  practise  it:   my 

bowels 
Yearn  till  I*m  in  charitj  with  alL 
And,  A  Christian  resolution,  good  Sir  Cbri»- 

topher !  [Eitnnt. 

SCENE  VI. 

Mbav  WELL  with  a  Letter  in  Aii  hand^  Hbaesat, 

Slicbk. 

Mean,  [reads.]  Smeet  iir,  lam  mmt  pmnon- 
aiely  wmrTj" 
To  terve  yom  ail  }he  wayt  I  can :  fritcilU^ 
Very  well  penn*d  of  a  young  chambermaid ! 
I  do  conceive  your  meanins,  sweel  Priscilla. 
You  see  I  have  the  happy  fortune  on't; 
A  night  for  nothing,  ana  mtreated  too. 
SIL  Thou  dost  not  know  how  I  do  lore  thee. 
<^  Let  me 
Make  use  of  thts^'.thou'lt  hare  the  like  occasion. 
Hear.  Thou  art  the  iawning*st  follow,  Slicer 
— Meanwell,  * 

Hark  here. 

Mean,  For  God*s  sake,  be  contented,  sirs; 


Think  on  your  suburb  beauties.    Sweet  iotc^ 

ligeucer, 
I  will  by  no  means  bar  yon  of  your  lady : 
Your  sin,  I  assure  you,  will  be  honourable. 

[Exit  Meaxwell. 
SIL  PoE  o'  your  liqnorish  lips !    If  that  she 
don*t 
After  this  sealing  forty  weeks  deliver 
Something  unto  thee  as  tliy  act  and  deed. 
Say  I  can't  prophesy. 

Hear,  If  I  doQ*t  senre  him 

A  trick  he  thinks  not  ot^ 

SU,  Did'st  mark  how  he 
Did  apply  himself  to  the  knight  all  dinner? 
I  am  atnud  he  plays  the  cunning  factor. 
And  in  anothers  name  wooes  for  himself. 
Hear.  Let  it  go  on;   let  it  work  something 
farther. 
Tis  almost  ripe  enough  to  crush :  be  iiath  not 
Crept  hii^b  enough  as  yet,  to  be  sensible 
Of  any  (tin, 

"    SIL  Now  is  the  time,  or  nerer. 
OThis  night,  you  know,  he  and  his  doEy  meet : 
rLet  me  alone  to  give  them  their  good-morrow?^ 

(If  that  we  carry  things  but  one  week  longer   -^ 
Without  discovery,  tarewell  London  then  ;^ 
The  woi  ld*s  our  own.  lie  ne'er  deserves  to  lh^ive 
That  doth  not  venture  for  it.     Wealth's  (hea 
sweet  [set ; 

When  bought  with  hazard.    Fate  this  law 


I'm  flesh  and  blood  as  well  as  you.    Lieutenant   \  The  fool  inherits,  but  the  ^ise  must  get. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L 


CaEDULOVS,   HbaESAT,  SLfCEa. 

^  .  Cred.  My  name's  not  TrikuiatUmf 
Ifor  holy  Ananias : 
1  was  oaptix^d  in  fashion^ 
Our  vicar,  did  hM  biats, '  [merry  ? 

Hear,  What,  how  now,  Mr  Credulous?  so 

Cred,  Come,  let's  be  mad :  by  yea  and  nay, 
my  son 
Shall  have  the  Turkish  monarchy ;  he  shall 
Have  it  directly.    The  twelve  companies 
Shall  be  his  kickshaws. 

Hear.  Bashaws,  sir,  you  mean. 

Cred.  Well,  sir,  what  if  I  do?    Andiew  the 
Great  Turk! 
^^  I  would  I  were  a  peppeNcom,  if  that 
It  sounds  not  well.    Does't  not  ?     • 

SU.  Yes,  very  well. 


Cred.  ni  make  it  else :   Great  Andrew  Ma- 
homet, 
Imperious  Andrew  Mahomet  Credulous^ 
TeU  me  which  name  sounds  best. 
Hear.  That's  as  yon  spcnk  'em. 
Cred,  Oatmealman  Andrew  !    Andrew  Os^ 

mealman. 
Hear,  Ottoman,  sir,  you  mean. 
Cred,  Yes,  Ottoman. 
Then,  Mrs  Jane,  Sir  Tlwmas  Bitefig*8  daughter, 
Th^  mav  be  the  She»Great  Turk,if  sbepleaac*  me. 
SU,  Tne  sign  o*  th'  halAmoon  that  bangs  at 
your  door, 
Is  not  for  nought. 

Cred,  That's  the  Turk's  arms,  they  say  ; 
The  empire's  destin'd  to  our  hooae  direct^. 
Hang  shop-books;  give  us  some  wine;  ''  bey  for 

a  noise 
Of  fidlers  now ! 


76  I  waaid  I  were  a  pepper-e9rn,So  Falslaff  says,  FirK  Part  Hemrf  JV.  A.  5.  S.  3 :  ''AnHMveaot 
Ibnotten  what  the  inside  of  a  church  is  made  of,  1  am  a  ptyfm  ci-Uy  a  brewer's  horse." 

^  heffforaneim 

QfJUiere  mv  1--A  naiee  effidlen,  is  a  cwnpaua  or  eemeeri  ffthem;  as  in  Ben  Jonson's  fmarac, 
A.  5.  S.  3  : 

**  TiMnsdIoflhevcaisoB,  going  through  the  strcet,  win  invite  sne  nsise  ffjldkrt  or  otfacc;'* 
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Hear,  The  Great  Turk  iovei  no  musick. 
Cred,  Does  he  not  8o }  nor  I.    I'll  light  to- 
bacco 
With  mysmn-totals;  my  debt-books  shall  ^^soal 
Pjes  at  young  Andrew's  wedding ;  cry-you-mercy, 
I  would  say,  gentlemen,  die  Great  Turk's  wed- 
ding. 
My  deeds  shall  be  slic*d  out  in  tarlor's  measures; 
They  all  employed  in  making  Mrs  Mahomet 
New  gowns  against  the  time  ;  hrnig  dirty  wealth. 
SIL  What  should  the  Great  Turk's  tether  do 

with  wealth  f 
CretU  ^Snigs,  I  would  fain  now  hear  some 
fighting  news. 

Enter  Caster.  Cua£^^  <• 

Sli,  There's  one  will  furnish  you,  I  warrant 
you. 

Cot.  Pox  I—plague ! — hell ! — death— Damn*d 
lack !— This  'tis  !— 
The  devil  take  ill  fortune :  Nerer  man 
Came  off  so:    quite  and  clean   defunct,  by 

Heaven 

Not  a  piece  left. 

Cred,  What  all  your  ordnance  lost  ? 

Cflt.  But  one  co  bear,  and  lose  it!  All  the 
Was  sure  ag^ainst  me.  [world 

Cred.  'Snigs,  how  many  fell  ? 

Com,  He  threw  twice  twelve. 

Cred,  By V  lady,  a  shrewd  many ! 

Cas.  The  devil,  sure,  was  in  his  hand,  I  think. 

Cred,  Nay,  if  the  devil  was  against  you,  then — 

Cot.  But  one  for  to  be  hit  in  all  the  time — 
And  that  too  safe  enough,  to  any  one's  thinking ; 
rr  stood  on  eleven. 

Cr^,  'Slid,  a  mighty  slaughter ; 
But  did  be  stand  upon  eleven  at  once. 

Com,  The    plague   take  all  impertinencies. 
Peace  1 

Cred.  These  soldiers  are  so  cholerick,  there  is 
No  dealing  with  'em.  Then  they've  lost  the  day  f 

Cos.  Tivas  ten  to  one,  by  Heaven,  all  the 
while. 


Cred.  And  yet  all  kill'd  at  last !  Hard  fortune, 
faith  1  [hear 

What  news  from  Bruxels ;  or  the  Hague  ?  u*  y' 
Aueht  of  the  Turks  designs  ? 

Cos.  I'll  make  thee  news  for  the  Coranti, 

dotard. 
Cred.  Ay,  the  Coranti ;  What  doth  that  say  } 
Cas.  O  hell !  Thou  foolish  thing, 
Keep  in  that  tongue  of  thine ;  or  ■ 

SlL  Good  now,  peace; 
He's  very  fiirious  when  he's  mov'd. 

Hear.  This  'twas, 
You  must  be  venturing  without  your  fancy-man. 
Cred.  What  officer's  that  mncy-manj^  lieu* 
tenant  ? 
Some  great  commander,  sore. 

C^.  Pox !  let  it  go ; 
I'll  win't  again :  Twas  but  the  reliq«es  of 
An  idle  hundred. 

Cred,  'Sni{;8,  and  well  remembered.  ^^ 

You  did  receive  the  hundred  that  I  sent  yon     ] 

To  th'  race  Uiis morning  by  your  man,my  bailiff  11 

Cas.  Take  him  away,  his  wine  speaks  inlllin! 

now.  \ 

Cred*  Godsnigs,  tlie  farm  is  mine,  and  mustj^. 

be  so. 
Sli.  Debate  these  things  another  time,  good 
friends. 

Enter  Havb-at-all. 

Come,  come ;  have  patience.  Od's  mv  life,  away; 
There's  Mr  Have-atF«ll  is  mad ;  he'll  spit  you, 
If  he  but  know  you  are  a  usurer. 

Cred.  A  plot,  a  plot,  to  take  away  my  life 
and  farm !  [Exit* 

Hav.  Fight,  as  I  live,  with  any  one.    lieu- 
tenant. 
Do  not  come  near  me  now;  nor  yet  thou,  Caster ; 
It  works,  'fore  Mars  it  worics;  f'U  take  my  walk. 
And  if  I  do  find  any  one,  by  Jove — [Extt  Hay. 
Cos.  What's  he  fox'd  too?   Some  drunken' 
planet  reigns. 
And  works  upon  the  world;  provide  my  fancy. 


BmihUomew  Faky  A.  9.  S.  6 : 

^  Cry  yon  mercy,  sir;  will  you  buy  ajiddle  to  fill  up  yoitr  mlM?** 

Marmyon's  Fime  CompOKum,  A.  4.  S.  1 : 
<<  lie  come  bvtwithatniope  of  wenches,  aiidflasys9ffJMI«ra;  and  plaj  thee  backe  like  Orpl^^ 

Dekker's  Belausi  ^  Lomdan,  OS: 

<<  to  bee  up  more  earely  then  a  nsyte  nfskruggiMgJUUers." 

MiteeUameems  St0te  Papers^fntm  1501  to  I7f 6,  Vol.  I.  p.  87 : 

<*  afler  tiK  which  they  hada  very  notable  banquet ;  the  heavenly  hmm  tfaatwas  there,  as  watt 

with  strange  instramf  nts  of  nwsic  as  otfaenfKse,  I  cannot  declare." 

See  also  the  euunplss  in  Mr  Steevens^  Note  on  Se^md  Pert  JtUmy  IV.  A.  8.  8*  4. 

7% stalpyfs-^  e.  be  placfd  at  the  bottom  of  then,  and  act  as  the  soal  to  tfaeshoe. 
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[Ca  BT  W  BlGflT. 


Good  noUe  potroo ;  HI  win  lobcriy, 
I  itch  till  I  baTe  bcgp^'d  all  the  citjr. 

[ExU  Cabtks. 
Hear.  Till  that  yoo  httfe  udooe  joonelf, 
voa  nvfawi 

Enter  Motb. 

Hioik.  Ej  tare  yoo  both ;  for  deroc  love  la yen 
•oothlj 
Where  it  thylk  ameMj  Fraakliiiy  depcd  Meaii- 
well? 
Hear.  He's  goue  abroad. 
Meik.  Lere  me  whjrlk  way  he  wended. 
JUL  He  if  isoneo'er  the  fieldt. 
Hear,  To  the  knif  ht's  home. 
Motk.  Why  Uogh  yon  every  d^?  So  mote  I 
gone, 
Thb  Boeth  not  ari|^;  I  dmd  some  oovin. 

[Exit  Moth. 
SU.  Now  will  be  meet  with  HaveHi^«U; 
tbere^Ube 
A  combat  worthy  dirooicle.    Let's  so 
And  see  bow  this  ^^  grave  motion  wiU  bestir  him. 

[Exeumi. 

SCENE  U. 

H4vr^AT-ALL;   after  a  while  Mora;   Slicsb 
and  Hbaesat  watehiMg. 

Hav,  What,  no  man  yet  march  hyj  Who- 

nexi 
III  give  him  one  raj^more^  for  making  me 
Stay  here  so  I 

Enter  Motb. 

So»  so,  here  be  is;  ^w  shall  \ 

I  do  to  know  whether  he  be  a  gentleman/ 
Or  yeoman,  or  serving-man  ?  1  think,   ^ 
Vd  best  suppose  him  all,  and  beat  him  throogh 
Every  degree;  and  so  I  shall  not  wrong  him. 
What!  Who  goes  there? 
Moth.  •''  Waes  heal,  thou  gentle  knighl         I 


Hav.  Waes  heal,  thou  gentle  knigbt  ?  Spcsk, 
what  an  thou  ? 
Speak  quickly,  do :  Villain,  know*st  thon  noc  ne? 

Maik,  Now,  by  my  troatfa,  I  know  not  yow 
name; 
Whider  I  shall  call  you  my  Lord  Dan  John, 
Or  Dan  Thomas,  or  Dan  Robert,  or  Dan  Albos; 
I  .vow  10  God  thou  hast  a  full  faire  chine. 
Upon  mv  faith,  art  some  officer. 

Ifap^ave  von  the  pox^sir?  Speak. 

Motif  So.  ^  ^  '^ 

Hav.  No !  nor  yet  an  ach  in  your  hemes? 

Moik.  No.  • 

Hav.  No !  ^hydhen  yon  are  - 
No  gentlemat^  Lieutenant  Slicer  mys  m. 
This  cudgel  then  serves  torn. 

Moth.  Yon  wiU  not  •'  fi^yn? 

Hav.  I  will  not  ibyn,  but  I  will  beat  you,  sir. 

Moth.  Why  ^^intermete  of  whtt  than  hast 
•J  to  done ; 
So  letetJ|.me  alone,  't  shall  be  tby  best. 
'\^Hav(^  I  faocx*d  you  a  beating ;    yon  nsit 
1  have  it^ 

You  shall  not  say  but  I  will  shew  yon  favour. 
Chuse  whether  yon  will  be  hacked  with  ay 

swordy 
Or  bruis'd  by  my  botton. 

Math.  Dre  not  thy  true 
And  paynant  *^  Moiglay  out  of  shete.    La  dm 
Eftsoons,  sir  knight,  I  greet  thee  lowong  low. 

Hav.  Ikm-n  lower  yet. 

Moth.  *'  Rueth  on  my  gray  haires. 

Hav.  Yet  lower.    So,  then  thus  I  dobestfi^ 
thee. 

Moth,  Tubal  the  sonne  of  Inmech  did  yfivi 
Musick  bv  knocking  hammers  upon  aovilca. 
Let  go  thme  blows,  thylke  art  is  no  complest 

Hav.  Dost  tlioo  make  me  a  smith,  thou  roKse? 
a  Tubal? 

Moth.   *«  Harrow  alas  1  Flet  Ei^od,  (kt 
Englond. 
Dead  is  Edmood. 


^ mve  wmtian.    See  Note  4  to  Tke  Antipmrf^  ante,  p.  106. 

^  Wae$hiaL—A  term  anciently  used  in  salnUtion,  or  rather  in  drinkinB.  See  Selden*s  Notes  «■ 
the  9th  Song  of  Drayton's  PelysMva^  snd  Notes  on  Macbeth^  A.  1.  S.  7.  for  a  particular  accoaat  of 
the  origin  of  this  phrase.      S. 

S'  Poya.— See  Note  S  to  TV  G«6Uaf,  Dodskys  Old  Plays,  Vol.  X.  p.  ISt. 

s*  /ae«nacte.— Intermeddle.  "  Te  dwM.— To  do. 

*^  Marglma. — Marg^  was  the  sword  of  Bevis  of  Southampton.  It  afterwards  became  a  cant  worJ 
for  a  swoid  m  geneiaL —  Sta  Eaen  Mmhthu  Hnma^^  A.S.  S.  1 ;  ako,  £wry  IFsmaa  ta  kr  Ifr- 
r,  1609,  Sign.  D.  4. 


a 


Had  I  been  accompanied  with  my  toMo,  or  marglay*'' 


•5  RwfA.^Pity. 

**  Aanw,  alas/  Flet  England^  jtet  Ei^Umi. 

Dead  ie  Edmmi,  Moth  here  leems  to  allude  to  the  following  circumstance  in  the  English  Hb- 
tofy:--<<  BBtmonthemomefclawpge,  both  hastes Jayned  agayne,  andfenghtigulj;  cootya*- 
ynse  whych  fyghte,  Edrycus  espying  feihnmide  to  be  at  advannta^  of  wvnnyag  ei  the  fcM,  sod^oiy 

pvghtadca^ "" '     "        ■         • -v,    .    .  .     -         «w 

Mtfahnwa,  an 


Cartvkight.] 


THE  ordinary: 


16D 


Hev,  Take  that  for  history. 

0  brave  lieateuant,  now  thy  dinner  works  \ 
Moth.  I  nis  not  Edmond  Ironside,  God  wot. 
H«v.  More  provocation  yet  ?  V\\  seal  thy  lips. 
Moth,   A  twenty  devil  way !    '^  So  did  uie 

aSaxon 
Upon  tbylke  phiin  of  Sarum,  done  to  death 
By  treachery,  the  lords  of  merry  Englond 
Nem  esur  saxes. 

Hav,  Villain,  dost  abase  me 
In  nnbaptized  language?    Do  not  answer; 

[Moth  intreatz  6y  tigm. 
If  that  tlx>a  dost,  by  Jove  I'll  strangle  thee. 
Do  you  make  mouths,  you  rascal,  thus  at  roe  ? 
Yoa  re  at  dumb  service  now.    Why,  this  is  more 
Unsofferable  than  your  old  patched  gibberish  s 
This  silence  is  abuse.    I'll  send  thee  to 
The  place  of  it,  where  thou  shalt  meet  with 

Oswald, 
Vortigem,  Harold,  Hengist,  Horsa,  Knute, 
Allured,  Edgar,  and  Cunobeline. 

[Slicer,  Ueabsay,  gtep  in. 
Thus,  thus,  I  slicath  my  sword. 

SIL  Redoubted  kniglit_ 
Bnop^;  it  !§  thy  toe  doOi  vanquished  lie 
Tow  at  thy  mercy.    Mercer  not  withstand; 
For  he  is  one  the  truest  knight  alive^ 
Though  conquered  now  be  lie  on  lowly  ground. 
Hav,  Thou  ow'st  thy  life  to  my  lieutenant, 
caitiff. 
Breathe,  and  be  thankful. 

Moth,  I  ••  reche  not  thine  ••  yeft ; 
^  Mauf^  thine  head ;  ''  algate  I  suffer  none. 

1  am  thme  lefe,  thine  deere,  mine  Potluck  Joan. 


.v^^ 


> 


SCENE  III.  ^  ,^ 

^  ^    s: 
Andrew,  Priscilla. 

And*  Fairest  of  things— tralucent  creature — 
Hang  me 
If  I  do  know  what's  next. 
Prif.A'his  meant  to  me^ 
Jiu/.  Tairest  of  things— iralucent  creature** 
rather 

Obscure  deity ^Tis  gone  again. 

I^y,  will  you  eat  a  piece  of  gingerbread } 
Prig.  You  might  have  better  manners  than  to 
scoff 
One  of  my  breeding. 


And.  Hark !  Indeed  I  love  you. 

Pris,  Alas !  /  \ 

And,  I  vow^  I  bum  in  love/  as  doth  a  penny 
faggot^ 

Pris:  Hey  ho  ! 

And.  And  I  shall 
Blaze  out  sir-reverence,  if  ye  do  not  quench  roe. 

Pris,  Indeed  now  ? 

And.  Though  I  sayt  that  should  not  say't, 
I  am  affected  towards  you  strangely. 

Pris,  Now,  who'd  have  thou^tit.^ 

And.  There's  a  thing  each  night 
Comes  to  my  bed's  head,  and  cries  Matrimony, 
Matrimony,  Andrew. 

Pris.  God  fori>id. 

Pru.  It  is 
Some  spirit  that  would  join  us. 

Pris,  Goodly,  floodlv. 

And.  Then  do  I  shake  all  over. 

Pris.  Doth  it  so? 

And.  Then  shake  again. 

Pris.  Ipray  you  now. 

And*  Then  cry. 

Fairest  of  things ^tralucent  creature 

rather 
Obscured  deity,  sweet  Mrs  Jane, 
I  come,  I  come. 

Pris,  Sweet  sir,  you  are  deceived ; 
Pm  but  her  woman.    Here  she  comes  herself.  . 

Enter  Mrs  Javb. 

And.  Now,  as  my  &ther  saith,  I  would  I  were 
A  cucumber,  if  I  know  what  to  do. 

Jane.  Why,  how  now,  Pris.?  Who's  that  that 
useth  you 
So  lovingly } 

And.  Fairest  of  things— -r—^tis  one 

Tralucent  creature-^— — 'tis ^Ay,  that  it  is. 

One 

Pris,  That  would  willingly  run  out  of  doors 
If  that  he  had  but  law  enough. 

And.  I  say 

Jane.  Nay,  be  n*t  afraid;  here's  none  shall 
do  you  harm. 

And.  Tis  one  that  brought  his  pigs  to  the 
wrong  market. 
You  keep  your  woman  here  so  fine,  that  I 
Had  like  t'  have  made  a  proper  business  on't. 
Before  I  was  aware.    If  any  thing 
Do  prove  amiss,  indeed  law,  you  shall  be 


*7  S0  did  the  Saxon,  ifcSe^  Note  14  to  77^  Mayor  qf  Quinborough,  poatest^^Verstigtm,  in 
Restitution  qf  Decayed  InttlUgewXy  1634,  p.  ISO,  aives  the  following  account  of  this  transaction : 

** King  Hingistns  prepared  them  a  feast ;  and  alter  the  Brittains  were  well  whitled  with  wine,  he  fell 

to  tannting  and  girning  at  them ;  whereupon  blowes  ensued ;  and  the  Brittish  nobility  there  present, 
being  in  all  three  hundreth,  were  all  of  them  slaine ;  as  William  of  Malmesbiiiy  reported! :  though 
others  make  the  number  more,  and  say  that  the  Saxons  had  each  of  them  a  scAX  (a  kind  of  crooked 
kaife)  closely  in  his  pocket,'  and  that  at  the  watch-word,  Nem  cowr  seaxes,  which  is,  take  Youii 
siAXBs,  they  suddainely,  and  at  unwares,  slew  the  Brittaines." 

•»  R^eke  iMrf^Care  not.  ••  rc^..-^ift. 

^  ilf««^e.— In  spite  of.  .        .  91  ^i(jp4^«.— Always. 

VOL.    III.  Y 


170 


THE  ORDINARY. 


[CABTWRlOHr. 


The  father  on'l.    Bat  know,  tnJucentcmitore,  I  Be  blinded  with  this  handkerchier:  yoa 
I  am  come  off  entire,  and  now  am  yonn  See  that  II 


yours 
Whole.     Andrew    Credulous,  .your   servant's 
servant. 
Xme.  Methiuks  you  contradict  yourself.  How 
can  yuu 
Be  wholly  mine,  and  yet  my  servant's  servant  ? 

And,  i  do  but  compliment  in  that  (I  see 
Downright 's  the  best  way  here);  if  thou  can'st 
love,  ^        ^ 

I  can  lo^  too.    Law  thee  there,  now  j^Fm  ricly^ 

Jane.xl  use  not  to  iook^after  riches;  ''>" 
The  perMn  diat  I  aim  at.  X 


love  yon  now.    So,  let  me  have 
But  any  reasonable  thini;  to  lead  me  home, 
I  do  not  care  tlMM^h  't  be  a  dog»  so  that 
He  knows  the  way,  or  hath  the  wit  t*  enquire iL 
Jane.  That  care,  sir,  shall  be  mine. 

[Eseuni  Jahc  and  PaiaciLU. 


'tis 


And,  That  is  me : 
I*m  proper,  handsome,  fair,  clean-ltmb'd ;   I'm 
rich. 
Jane.  I  must  have  one  that  can  direct  and 
guide  me : 
A  guardian,  rather  than  a  husband ;  for 
I'm  foolish  yet. 

And.  Now,  see  the  luck  on't,  lady ; 
So  am  I  too,  i'  faith. 

Jane.  And  whoe'er  bath  me, 
Will  find  me  to  he  one  of  those  things,  which 
His  care  must  first  reform. 

And,  Do  not  doubt  that; 
I  have  a  head  for  reformation. 
This  noddle  here  shall  do  it.    I  am  rich. 

Jane.  Riches  create  no  love :  I  fear  you  mean 
To  take  me  for  formality  onlv, 
As  some  stay'd  piece  of  housnold-stuff,  perhaps, 
Fit  to  be  seen  'moug  other  ornaments : 
Or  at  the  best,  I  shall  be  counted  but 
A  name  of  dignity ;  not  entertain'd 
For  love,  but  state :  one  of  vour  train ;  a  thing 
Took  to  wipe  off  suspicion  from  some  fairer. 
To  whom  you  have  vow'd  homage. 

And.  Do  not  tbiuk 
I've  any  plots  or  projects  in  my  liead. 
<>^  I  will  do  any  thing  for  thee^bat  thou 
Canst  name,  or  think  on.  ""^ ,^ 

Pris.  Pray  you  try  him,  mistress  t  v^ 
'  B^  my  virginity,  I  think  bell  flinch.^'* 
*    \And.  By  my  virginity,  (which  is  us  good 
As  yours, I'm  sure);  by  my  virginity. 
If  that  we  men  have  any  such  thing,  (as 
We  men  have  sufih  a  thins)  I  do  believe, 
I  will  not  flinch^    Alas!    You   don't   know 
Andrew'. 
Jane.  Can  you  obtain  but  so  much  respite 
fit>m 
Yc»ur  other  sovereini's  service,  as  to  keep 
Your  eye  from  gazmg  on  her  for  a  while  ? 
And.  If  I  do  look  on  any  wonmn ;  nay, 
If  I  do  cast  a  sheep's  eye  upon  any 
But  your  sweet  self,  may  I  lose  one  of  mine ! 
Marry,  I'll  keep  the  other  howsoe'er. 

Jane.  I  know  not  how  I  may  believe  you : 
/  jou'll  . 

\   Swear  you  ne'er  cast  a  glance  on  any  wwhen 
Your  eye  hnth  baited  at  each  face  you  met. 
Audi  BVind  me,  good  no^>^  Being  you  mis- 
S^trust,  I  will  / 


y   And.  I  doubt  not,  but 
A  sliall  be  in  the  Chronid 


V 


^I  snail  oe  in  cue  Chronicle  for  this ; 
Dr  in  a  ballad  else.    This  haodkerchier 
Shall  be  hung  up  i'  th*  parish-church,  ii 
Of  a  great  silken  Bag  to  fan  my  grave. 
With  my  arms  in  't ;  ponrtraVd  in  good  Use 

thread,  y^ 

With  this  word  underneathXT^,  this watU 
Thai  shut  his  eycst  hecauu  ke  wonld  wot  ser ?> 
Hold,  who  comes  there? 

Enter  Me  an  well.  Shape. 

3/eafi.  One,  sir,  to  lead  you  home* 

And.  Who?  Tutor  Meanwell?  v 

^Shape  countetfeits  Mr$  Jake's  «aie^ 

Shap^.  Yes,  I  do  commit  you 
Unto  your  trusty  friend;  if  you  perform 
This  vow,  we  may  ' 

And.  I'll  sajr  vour  sentence  oat ; 
Be  man  and  wife. 

Shu^.  If  you'U  do  something  else. 
That  I *U  propose. 

And.  Pray  make  your  own  conditions. 

Shape.  You'll  promise  me  you'U  not  be  jealov 
of  me? 

And.  Do  what  you  will.  111  trust  you. 

Shape.  Never  lure  any  to  tempt  me  ? 

And.  By  this  light  (I  would  say 
By  this  darkness)  I  never  will. 

Shape.  Nor  mark 
On  whom  I  laugh  ?— — 

And,  No. 

Shape.  Nor  suspect  my  miles» 
My  nods,  my  winks? 

And.  No,  no. 

Shape.  Nor  yet  keep  count 
From  any  gallant's  visit  ? 

And.  I'll  ne'er  reckon : 
You  shall  do  what  you  will. 

Shape.  Yonll  never  set 
Great  chests  and  forms  against  my  cfaamherdoor, 
Nor  pin  my  smock  unto  your  shirt  »-oights. 
For  fear  I  should  slip  from  .you  ere  yoa  wake? 

And.  As  I  do  liope  for  day,  I  will  not. 

Shape^'we  me 
Some  small  pledg^from  you  to  assure  jwt 

love; 
If  that  you  jet  prove  fiUse,  I  may  have  sooie- 

thing 
^ To  witness  your  inconstancy.    Til  take 
\Jhis  little  rub^  this  small  blushing  stone 
From  your  ffur  finger. 

And.  Take  it,  sweet.    Tliere  is 
A  diamond  in  my  band-string,  if  you  luive 
A  mind  to  that,  I  prey  make  use  of 't  to  >• 

Shape.  In  troth,  a  stone  of  lustre.  I  assureyoQ* 
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It  darts  a  pretty  light,  '^  a  vefl;et  spark. 
It  seems  ail  eye  apoD  your  breast. 

And.  Nay,  take  It; 
For  love's  sake  take  it  then :  leave  nothing  that 
Looks  like  an  eye  about  me. 

Shape,  My  good  Andrew, 
'Cause  of  thy  resolution,  1*11  perform 
This  office  tor  thee.    Take  my  word  for  *t,  this 
Shall  ne'er  betray  thee.  \^Exit  Shape. 

And,  Farewei,  honest  Jany ; 
I  cannot  see  to  thank  thee,  my  sweet  Jany. 
Tutor,  your  hand,  good  Tutor ;  lead  me  wisely. 

Mean*  Take  comfort^  man ;  I  hay e  good  news 
for  thee : 
Thine  eyes  shall  be  thine  own  before  next  morn- 
ing. [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 
Shape,  Ciiirurgeon,  Mercer. 

Shape.  He's  a  good  friend  of  mine,  and  I  pre- 
sume 
Upon  your  secrecy. 

Chir.  O  sir the  deed 

By  which  it  came  was  not  more  close.    D'  y' 

think 
I  would  undo  myself  by  twitting?    'Twere 
Tti  bring  the  gallants  all  about  mine  ears. 
And  make  me  mine  own  patient.    I'm  faithful 
And  secret,  though  a  barber. 

SAape.  Nay,  but  hear  me ; 
V^e's  very  modest.    'Twas  his  first  attempt 
Procur'd  him  this  infirmity.     He  will 
Be  bashful,  I  am  sure,  and  won't  be  known 
Of  any  such  thing  at  the  firsts    You  must 
Be  sure  to  put  him  to'j^. 

C/iir,  Let  me  alone ; 
He  knows  not  yet  the  world,  I  do  perceive. 
It  is  as  common  now  w^h  gentlemen^ 
As  'tis  to  follow  fashion^only  here 
Lieth  the  didference,  that  tliey  keep  in  this- 
A  little  longer.   'I  shall  have  so  much. 
Upon  your  word,  sir  ? 

Shape.  If  you  dp  perform 
The  cure  by  that  time  (twenty  pieces^  sir.) 
You  are  content? 

Mer.  Yes,  sir. 

Chir.  It  shall  be  done  [Exit  Shape. 

According  to  your  own  prescription. 
Sit  down,  I  pray  you,  sir :  this  gentleman 
Is  a  good  friend  of  yours. 

Mer.  Indeed  he  is  a  very  honest  man, 
As  any  one  can  wish  to  deal  with,  verily. 

Chir.  Believe  't,  he  loves  you  very  well, 

Mer,  1  am  most  ready 


< 


To  do  him  any  service,  truly.    Pray  you, 
Good  brother,  don't  delay  me,  I'm  in  haste. 

Chir.  Indeed,  and  truly,  verily,  good  brother. 
How  could  these  milk-sop  woitls  e'er  get  htm 

company 
That  could  procure  the  pox?:;^here  do  yott 

feel  V 

Your  grief  most  trouble^you  ?P> 

Mir.  I'm  very  weil;^hatmeanyoi]>brother? 
Chir.  Nay,  be  not  so  modest;         ' 
Tis  no  such  heinous  fault,  as  that  you  should 
Seek  thus  to  hide  it :  meer  ill  fortune  only— • 
Mer.  Surely  you  do  forget  yourself. 
Chir.  Come,  come, 
He  told  me  you'd  be  shamefaced :  you  must  be 
Wary  hereafter. 

Mer.  (I  do  perceive 
He  is  a  little  mad  indeed :  the  gentleman 
Told  me  so  much  just  as  I  came  along.) 
Yes,  yes,  I'll  be  wary ;  V\\  take  heed  : 
Come,  pray  y'  dispatch  me. 
Chir.  So,  I  like  you  now. 
It  is  the  custom  of  most  gentlemen. 
Not  to  confess,  until  they  feel  their  bones 
Begin  't  admonish  'em. 

Mer.  You  are  'i  th'  right. 
Good  friend,  make  haste;    I've  very  urgent 
business. 
Chir.   Not  rashly  neither;   is   your  gristle 
sound? 
Methinks  'tis  very  firm  as  yet  to  the  touch. 
You  fear  no  danger  there,  as  Vr-r,  sir,  do  you  ? 
Mer.  No,  FIl  assure  you.  ^Ue  must  have  his 
humour  :\  ^ 

I  see  he  is  not  to  b/cross^d.) 

Chir.  When  did  you  y  v 

Feel  the  first  grudging  on't  ?  ^^is  not  broke  Out  / 
In  any  place  ?  / 

Mer.  No,Q^:  I  pray  y*  dispatch  me. 
Chir.  TheMT  things  desire  deliberation 
Care  is  requir'd. 

Mer,  Good  brother,  go  t'  your  chest. 
Chir.  How  can  I  know  what  med'cines  to 
apply. 
If  that  you  tell  me  not  where  lies  your  grief? 
Mer.  Nay,  good  now^  let  me  go. 
Chir.  I  must  not,  sir ; 
Nor  will  not,  truly.    Trust  me,  you  will  wish 
You  bad  confessM,  and  suffer'd  me  in  time. 
When  you  shall  come  to  dry-burnt  racks  of 

mutton, 
The  syringe,  and  '^  the  tub. 

Mer.  So,  now  enough ; 
Pray  fetch  me  what  you  promb'd. 

Chir.  Are  vou  wild, 
Or  mad  ?    I  do  protest,  I  ne'er  did  meet 


9* 
93 


a  veget  tpark.—A  lively  wpark, 

the  tub.—So,  in  Tinum  ^  AtkefUy  A.  4.  8.  3 : 

« the  tub  fast  and  the  diet" 


See  a  Note  on  that  passage^  last  edit,  of  Shakspeare,  Vol.  VIIL  p.  409*      S* 
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A  gcmlcoiftn  of  n^  pertcncscw  ycc 
I  fiud  vou  just  us  I  WM  told  I  aboold. 

Mtr.  I  ktoe  the  takiog,  by  ny  •«€»»  of  taking 
Aft  much,  wluWs  that  I  aa  receiving  tbit. 

CiUr.  I  will  not  hifider  yoo,  if  that  ^oo  do 
Prefer  your  gain  before  yoor  beakb. 

Mer.  WeU  tben, 
I  pray  yoa  tell  it  out ;  we  tfadetncn  are  not 
liatAtn  of  our  own  time. 
Ckir,  Wtiat  would  yoobave? 
Mer.  Wbat  would  I  bave?  m  if  yoa  did  not 
know! 
Comey  co:f»e,  leave  jetting  now  at  last,  good 
brotber. 
Ckir.  I  am  m  earnest,  sir. 
Mer.  Whyn  would  have 
My  monej,  sir;  the  twenty  pieces  that 
The  gentleman  did  give  you  order  now 
To  pay  roe,  for  the  velvet  that  be  bought 
This  morning  of  mey> 

Chir.  -  O !  the  gentleman 

Mer.  Yon  should  uoc  make  a  laughing-stock, 
good  brother. 
Of  one  tlmt  wrongs  yon  not;  I  do  profess 
I  won't  be  fubb*d,  ensure  yoonelf. 

Chir.  The  gentleman ! 
Ob !  oh !  the  gentleman  i    Is  litis  the  core 
I  sboold  perform  ?    Trolv,  I  dare  not  venture 
Upon  such  desperate  maladies. 

Mer.  You  are  but  merrily  dispos'd  ? 
Chir.  Indeed,  they  are 
Too  high  for  my  small  quality.    Verily 
Perhaps,  good  brother,  yon  might  perish  under 
Mine  bands  rruly.     I  do  profess^  i  am  not 
Any  of  your  bold  nionntebanks  in  Uiis. 

Mer.  You're  still  dispos*d 

Ckir.  To  laugh  at  you,  good  brotber. 
'  GuU*d,  by  mv  swear,  by  my  swear,  guU'd ;  he 
^  tokf  me 

You  had  a  small  infirmity  upon  yoa, 
A  grief  of  youth,  or  two;  and  t|Mt  I  should 
Have  twenty  pieces  for  the  cureN^JIe  ask'd  you 
If  that  yoo  were  content,  vou  angered,  yes. 
I  was  in  hope  I  had  gain'd  a  patient  more ; 
Your  best  way  is  to  make  haste  after  him. 

Mer.  Now  ooold  I  beat  myself  for  a  wise  fool 
That  I  was,  thus  to  trust  him.  [Esit. 

Chir.  BVy,  Brother. 
'Fore  God  a  good  one.    O!  the  gentleman ! 

[Esit  iaughimg. 

SCENE  V. 

RiMCWELL,  Bacshot,  Catchm CY,  &>  Chris- 
tophbk  ;  a  Somg  at  a  window^juut^r^ululating 
(as  they  think)  ^r  ft^ »**■"' fm/s  Moz^^*' 

1.  WhiUi  early  light  tpringtfrom  the  skies, 
A  fairer  from  your  hide  doth  rise  ,- 


A  brighter  day  dHh  tkemee  «f  jsenr. 
And  make  a  secemd  moruisig  there : 

Her  himsh  doth  shU 

AH  o'er  the  bed, 

Ciemn  thamefae*d  hemms 

That  Sfrtai  m  siremsm^ 
AndfOTfU  round  the  modest  atr. 

8.  I  miil  moi  t^  what  thrieks  mnd  cries. 
What  angry  pidbcs,  mnd  mhat^fies. 
What  pretty  oaths  then  nemhf  I 
The  listening  taper  heard  there 
Whiles f^mmrd^ 
Most  peevishly 
Did  yielding  Jighi, 
To  keep  o^er  nighty 
What  she'd  hove  proffered  yon  ere 

3.  Fairjmekno»,wmidsdorrfnte 

2o grant  what  they  do  come  to  lose. 
Intend  a  conquest, yon  thai  «ed; 
Jliey  would  be  chastly  romshed  ; 

Ao/  any  kiss 

From  Mrs  Prts, 

If  that  you  do 

Persuade  and  seoo : 
Know,  pleasure't  by  extorting  fed. 

4.  O  may  her  arms  wax  black  and  blue 

Only  by  hard  eucircling you : 
May  the  round  about  you  twine 
Like  the  eaty  twisting  vine  ; 

And  while  you  sjp 

From  herJuU  lip^ 

Pleasures  as  new 

At  morning  dew. 
Let  Ihote  toJX  tyesyour  hearts  conAiue. 

Singer.  God  give  you  ioy,  Mr  Meanwell  I  God 
give  your  worship  good-monow ! 

Rime,  Come,  let's  be  going. 

CArtf.  Hold,  a  blow  ril  bave^ 
One  jerk  at  th'  times,  wrapt  in  a  b^iedictioa 
O*  th'  spouse's  teeming,  and  I'll  go  wkli  yon. 

A  SONG. 

^0B7  thou  our  future  brother^ 

That  shait  make  this  spouse  a  mother^ 

Spring  upt  and  ^  Dod's  blessing  onl . 
Shew  thy  lUlle  sorrel  pote^ 
And  prove  regenerate 

Before  thou  be  brought  to  the  font. 

May  the  parisK  surplice  be 
Cut  in  pieces  quite  for  thee, 

1*0  n>rap  thy  soft  body  abimi  ; 
So  'twill  better  service  dOp 
Heformed  thus  into 

I%e  state  if  an  orthodox  claui. 


♦♦ ^Dod's 

Jesus  College, 


*t.-—j0hn  Dody  a  learned  and  pious  divine,  bora  hi  Cheshire,  educated  at 
,  and  ailerwards  suecessively  minister  of  Hanwell,  Oxfordshire,  Feony 
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When  thou  $kalt  leafoe  the  cradle^ 
And  shalt  begin  to  waddle^ 

And  trudge  in  thy  little  apron : 
May* it  thou  conceive  a  grace 
Of  naif  an  hour^s  spacey 

And  rejoice  in  thy  Friday  capon. 

For  an  error  that^s  thejloch^t, 
Name  Mr  Pauiy  but  urge  '^  St  Knox ; 

And  at  every  reformed  dinner^ 
'Let  cheete  come  tJt|  and  preaching, 
And  by  that  third  course  teaching. 

Confirm  an  unsatisf^d  nnner.       ^j 

Thence  grom  up  to  hate  a  ring,  -      (^*^ 
And  dm  an  offering ; 

And  team  to  sing  what  others  say* 
Let  ChrisMide  be  thy  fast,       I 
And  Lent  thy  good  repast :       { 

And  regard  not  an  holy-^yJj 

Enter  Constable  and  Assistants. 


J. 


^vJ 


>-\ 


U..  ■ 


„\ 


Con,  Lay  hold  on  them ;  hiy  hold  on  tbem, 
I  say: 
I'll  hBTOper  them. 

Catch.  He'ii  take  yonr  headlong;  zeal : 
You  most  be  jerking  at  the  times,  forsooth. 


I  am  afmid  the  times  will  'scape,  and  we. 
The  men  of  them,  shall  suffer  now  the  soouige. 

Con.  Let  none  escape. 

Chris.  Twas  godliness  verily : 
It  was  a  hymn  I  warbled. 

Con.  Thou  dost  lye. 
It  was  no  hymn,  it  was  a  song.    Is  this 
Your  filthy  rendezvous  ?  you  shall  be  taught 
Another  tune. 

Chris.  1  do  beseech  you  shew 
Merciful  cruelty,  and  as  'twere  a  kind 
Of  pitiful  hardheartedness.    I'm  strong. 

[They  bring  in  Andrew  and  Priscilla. 

Con.  I'm  glad  you  told  me  so.  I  will  provide 
Your  ward  accordingly.    Drag  'em  out  both* 

And.  Let  me  but  send  to  th'  ordinary. 

Con.  You  shall  not; 
The  ordinary  hath  sent  to  you :  No  bail, 
I  will  take  none.    Til  suffer  no  such  sneaks 
As  you,  to  offend  this  way.    It  doth  belong 
T'  your  betters,  sir. 

Jnd,  Here's  a  sufficient  man 
I  do  assure  you ;  take  my  word  for  that. 

Con.  This  staff  was  made  to  knock  down  sin. 
I'll  look 
There  shall  be  no  ^  advowtry  in  my  ward 
But  what  is  honest.    1*11  see  justice  done 
As  long  as  I'm  in  office.  Come  along.  [Exeunt* 


ACT  V. 


\ 


6-^' 


^^ 


SCENE  L 
Sir  Thomas  Bitefig  as  sick,  Jake. 

Sir  T.  Now  that  I  have  made  even,  girl,  with 

HeaT*n, 
Though  I  am  past  the  worst,  and  I  perceive 
My  dmner  only  griev*d  me,  yet  'cause  life's 
Frail  and  uncertain,  let  me  counsel  thee, 
'Tis  good  to  be  beforehand  stiU.  ^First  then, 
I  charge  thee  lend  no  money ;  next,  serve  God; 
If  ever  thou  hast  children,  teach  them  thrift; 
They'll  learn  religion  fast  enough  themselv^ 
Nay,  do  not  weep,  but  hearken/  When  Heav'n 

shall  ^ 

Please  to  call  in  this  weary  soul  of  mine. 
Be  n't  idle  in  expence  about  my  burial : 
Buy  me  a  shroua,  any  old  sheet  will  serve 
To  clothe  corruption ;  I  can  rot  without 
Fine  linen ;  'tis  but  to  enrich  the  grave,  X 


I 


And  adorn  stench,  no  reverence  to  the  dead, 
To  make  them  crumble  more  luxuriously. 
One  torch  will  be  sufficient  to  direct 
The  footsteps  of  my  bearers.    If  there  be 
Any  so  kind  as  to  accompany 
My  body  to  the  earth,  let  them  not  want 
For  entertainment;  pr'ythee  see  they  have 
A  sprig  of  rosemary,  dip'd  in  common  water^ 
To  smell  to  as  they  walL  along  the  streets. 
Eatings  and  drinkings  are  no  obsequies. 
Raise  no  oppressing  pile  to  load  my  ashes ; 
But  if  thou^lt  needs  b*  at  charges  of  a  tomb. 
Five  or  six  foot  of  common  stone,  engrav'd 
With  a  good  liopeful  word,  or  else  a  couple 
Of  capital  letters  filled  up  with  pitch. 
Such  as  I  set  upon  my  sneep,  will  serve ; 
State  is  not  meet  for  those  that  dwell  in  dusC  ...^ 
Mourn  as  thou  pleasest  for  me,  plainness  shews  \ 
True  grie^I  give  thee  leave  to  do  it  for 


Drayton,  Leicestershire,  Canons  Ashby  and  Fansley  in  Northamptonshire,  tfao'  for  a  tune  silenced  Ul 
each  of  them.  He  is  commonly  called,  TV  Deealogisty  havinj^  with  Robert  Cleaver,  another  Pnrilaa, 
written  An  Expoeitum  an  the  Ten  C&mmandmemts.  He  died  at  Fausley  in  1645,  aged  about  wmelf 
years. 

9* St  KiMMr.— This  was  John  Knox,  the  celebrated  rcfonner  in  Scotland.    See  his  charaeler, 

Bobertson's  Hietonf  i^  Scotland,  Vol.  I.  p.  ISO. 

9i         iMiiiMiifMi,^Adnltefy. 
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Two  or  three  ycmn,  if  tbti  tboa  sbalt  tUnk  fit  : 
TwAl  tmve  expence  in  clothes.  And  so  now  be 
M J  bleMine  on  thee,  and  m j  means  hereafter. 
Jant,  Ihope  Heaven  will  not  deal  so  rigidly 
With  roe,  as  to  preserve  me  to  th'  onweloome 
Poformance  of  theM  sad  iojnnctions. 

SCENE  U. 
To  them  Meavwell. 

Mean.  Good  health  onto  joo»  sir. 

Sir  T.  I  have  themore, 
By  reason  of  the  care  jon  took  in  sending 
A  confessor  unto  me. 

Mean»  I !  a  confessor ! 
Sore  there  is  some  design,  some  trick  or  other 
Pat  on  yon  hy  those  men,  who  never  sleep 
Unless  they've  cheated  on  that  day. 

Sir  T.  I  hope 
Yon  do  mean  yoor  partners,  my  good  friends } 

Mean.  They  ne'er  deserve  the  name  of  friends, 
they  do 
Covet,  not  love.    If  any  csme  from  them, 
It  was  some  vulture  in  a  holy  habit, 
Who  did  intend  your  carcase,  not  your  safety; 
Indeed  I  know  not  of  VI've  all  this  while 
Appeared  another  to  youthan  I  am 

[Duciateth  hiwuelf. 
Perhaps  yon  know  me  now^    I'm  he,  whom  you 
Pleased  to  forbid  yoor  housg^^hom  Mr  Credo- 
Ions 
Takes  leave  to  style  lost  man,  and  vagabond. 

Sir  T,  That  I  forbad  you  my  house,  was  only 
In  care  to  my  daughter,  not  in  hate  to  you. 

Mean.  That  I  frequented  it  without  your  leave, 
Was  both  in  love  to  you,  and  to  yoor  daughter ; 
That  I  have  all  this  while  liv'd  thus  diaguis'd. 
Was  only  to  avert  the  snare  from  you, 
Not  to  entrap  you ;  tliat  you  might  not  be 
Blinded  by  those,  who,  like  to  venomous  beasts. 
Have  only  sight  to  poison;  that  you  might  not 
Kuin  your  daughter  in  a  compliment. 

Sir  T.  This  may  be  your  plot,  and  this  dis- 
covery 
Feign'd  only  to  secure  your  own  designs : 
For't  cannot  sink  into  me,  that  they  durst 
Make  mirth  of  my  repentance,  and  abuse 
My  last  devotion  with  a  scene  of  laughter. 

Mean»  They  dare  beyond  yoor  thougbr.  W^hen 
parted  this 
Tonr  confessor  ?   . 

Sir  T.  You  cduld  not  chase  but  meet  him, 
He  is  scarce  yet  at  home. 

Mean,  If  that  you  dare 
But  venture  with  me  home,  1*11  almost  promi^ 
rU  make  it  plainAhey*ve  put  a  trick  upon  you. 

Sir  T,  Tbougtr^very  step  were  so  much  to- 
ward my  grave, 


me  the 


uaapoe 


me  the 


IM  tread  them  o*er  with  comfort,  thtt  I  vu^ 
Discover  this  reUgions  villainy.  [Exeul 

SCENE  m. 

HxAmsAY,SLiciJi,  oiu^Shapi  in  kit  Cfmjm^t 

ktAU. 

Hear,  Come,  my  good  vultmv,  spesk;  wfail 

prey  f  what  mirth  ? 
Sli.  What  income,  my  dear  holiness?  wfait 

SAope^^ive  i 
Knight 
(When  I  sit  £>wn,)  and  (when  I  stand)  die  Cos- 
lessor. 
[Am  he  i$  tkmt  aeUng^  Meabweu.  fs^  Sir 
Thomas  discover  ikemtehet  above. 
Thus  I  come  in  peace  to  thy  soul,  good  u»^ 
(Tis  you  must  g^ve  it,  iiither ;  I  am  lU, 
Tm  very  ill;  fit  only  now  for  beav'o. 
My  soul  would  fain  be  flying,  were't  not  for 
A  sin  or  two  that  clogs  her.)    But  for  ■  sis 
Or  two  that  clogs  her  i  Take  heed ;  don't,  so  sev 
Your  last  deliverance,  play  the  sophister 
With  Ueav'n.  A  sin  or  two  !  why,  I've  hesrdssj 
You*re  wont  to  skrew  your  wretched  tenanU  np 
1  o  th'  utmost  farthing,  and  then  stand  upoo 
The  third  rent-capou.    Then  he  answenme 
In  the  small  doleful  tune  of  a  coonti;  wench 
£xamtn'd  by  th*  official,  fur  the  mischance 
Of  a  great  belly  caught  at  a  '^  Whitsoo-de; 
(I  could  nut  help  it.)    Then  it  is  your  custom, 
When  you  invite,  to  think  your  meat  Isid  ostj 
You  wnte  your  beef  disburs  d,  are  wont  to  csU 
For  the  return  of 't  just  as  for  a  debt ;  . 
(True.)    That  two  chimneys  ne'er  yet  smok'd  tt 

once 
In  all  your  buUdings :  (All  most  true.)  Thstjos 
Are  wont  to  keep  an  unbouch'd  capon,  till 
Corruption  makes  it  able  to  walk  ont, 
And  visit  tbe  barn  door  again.    I  could 
Say  much  more,  but  I  had  rather  have  yoa 
Come  so  much  nearer  pardon,  as  t'  accuse 
.Yourself,  by  your  own  mouth. 

Sii,  How  grave  tbe  rogue  was! 

Shape.  (I'll  do't  as  strictly  as  mine  encmj) 

Sir  i\  I  cannot  hold ;  Til  break  in  w  I  wn» 
And  take  my  vengeance  whilst  my  fury's  hot 

Mean.  Repress  it,  sir,  a  while ;  h'  haih  bsi 
begun. 

Shape.  Then  thus  he  drawls  it  out,  (I  do  coo- 

f««  ;  j.^- 

I've  been  addicted  to  frugality.)         a^  T 
Son,  do  not  mince ;  pray  call  i^^oovetousafiSa^ 
(Imprimis,  It  hath  ever  been  my  custom 

Tn  riH«>  lw»v/tml  nn  inn.  tn  mve  mV  boiSe-IDeSl« 


97 FF%t«io»Hi(e.— See  Note  4S  to  The  Antiqwanf,  antt,  p.  134. 
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Of  their  parcfa'd  peas ;  m^  man  being  left  to  that 
We  make  the  emblem  ofroortality :) 
What?    Grasiy  yoa  mean?    (Or  sweet  bay, 
which  yoa  please.) 
Htar,    Metbinks  this  is  tndy  coming  to  a 
reckonine. 
He  doth  account  for 's  sins  with  Item  so. 
Shape.  {Item,  Tve  often  bought  a  Cbeapside 
custardy 
And  so  refresb'd  my  soul  mider  mjr  cloak. 
As  I  did  walk  the  streets.^    Cloakine  of  sins, 
Aithoogh  they  be  but  eatmg  sins,  I  do 
Pronounce  most  dangerous.    (I  find  tliis  so, 
I'd  fthnost  lost  mine  eyes  by  't,  being  justled.) 
.   SiL  O  thou  rich  sod  of  roguery ! 

Shape,  (Moreover, 
I  once  song  Psalms  with  servants  where  I  lodg'd, 
Aud  took  part  with  'em  in  their  lovely  reliques ; 
Truly  my  soul  did  lust,  they  were  temptations.) 
What !  sing  that  you  might  eat?  It  is  the  sin 
O'  ch'  brethren,  son ;  but  that  their  reliques  are 
Whole  widows  houses. 

Hear.  O  thou  preaching  devil ! 
Shape.  {Item,  I  entered  into  a  chandler's  shop, 
And  eat  my  bread  in  secret,  whilst  my  man 
Fed  on  the  wholesome  steam  of  candle-suet. 
Item,  which  grieves  me  most,  I  did  make  bold 
With  the  black*puddings  of  my  needy  taylor : 
Satan  was  strong ;  they  didjjlrovoke  me  much.) 
Sir  T.  Wretch  that  Iwta^o  trust  my  bosom  to 
One  so  exactly  badNbat  ifche  book 
Of  all  men's  lives  lay  open  to  bis  view» 
Wpold  meet  no  sin  unpractis'd  by  himself. 
I  will  rush  in. 
Mean,  Good  sir,  keep  close  a  while. 
Shape^  I  see  no  tears,  no  penitential  tears. 
(Alas  1  I  cannot  weep,  mine  eyes  are  pumice : 
But  alms  I  hope  may  yet  redeem.)    Alms  given 
In  a  larEe  manner,  son.    (Won't  fifty  pounds 
Wipe  on  my  score  ?)  If  doubled 't  may  do  some- 

thW. 
(Can  I  be  sav^d  no  cheaper?  Take  this,  then. 
And  pray  for  me.)    With  that  I  thus  dismiss'd 

him : 
Bless'd  son,  for  now  I  dare  pronounce  tbee 
bless'd^ 

Being  thou'st  pourM  thus  out  thy  soul The 

wolfl 
The  wolf  I  'Sfoot,  peace,  we*re  in  the  noose; 
We  are  betray'd ;  jotCn  Meanwell    and  the 

Jtajght-— -  - 

Truly  be  is  as  good  a  man  as  any  ' 

I  ever  yet  confess'd — —don't  look  that  way 

A  very  honest  charitable  roan, 
Full  of  sincerity  and  true  devotion. 

Sir  T.  Patience  itself  would  now  turn  furious. 
Let's  for  some  officers.  [Ex,  Sir  Tho.  and  Mean. 

Shape.  Discover'd  all ! 
Iteligion  is  unlucky  to  me. 


K^ear,  Man,  \ruru 

Perfidious  man  !  there  is  no  trust  in  tbee  f     -'  ^^  '^'^  / 

Sli,  I  never  lik'd  this  Meanwell ;  I  did  always 
See  treachery  writ  in's  forehead.    I  well  hop'd 
H  'ad  been  in  prison  with  his  wencli. 

Shape,  Leave  railing. 
Along  with  me.    There  is  left  one  way  more ; 
The  cat  may  yet  perhaps  light  on  all  four. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV. 

Sir  Thomas  Bitefig,  MsAiiWEtLy  Constable, 
y         Watchmen, 

Sir  IjMVbat,  gone  j^^-^pon  my  life,  they  did 

ikHStrusL      ''^ 
Mean.  They  are  so  beaten,  that  they  smell  an 
officer. 
As  crows  do  powder. 

Sir  T.  Watchman,  call  you  forth 
The  mistress  of  the  house,  Imprimis;  for 

[Exit  Officer. 
They  have  their  lurking-hole  near  hand,  most 
certain. 

Enter  Moth  and  Potluck,  as  Man  and  Wife,\, 

Moth.  Denvncio  vobis  gaudium  magnumy 
Robertus  de  2*inea  electus  est  in  sedem  hospitalem,  • 
Et  assumit  sibi  nomen  Galfridi. 
Joy  comes  to  our  house :  I  Robert  Moth  am 
Chesen  into  thylk  hospital  seat, 
Thylk  bason  of  Joan  Potluck,  vintner's  widow. 
And  do  ''  transmue  my  name  to  Gefiery. 
New  ^  foysous  byn  ygraced  with  new  titles. 
Come,  buss. 

Pot.  Fie !  ftV  Geffery,  I  swear, 
You  make  m'  asham'd  *rore  all  this  company. 

Sir  T.  Sir,  if  vou  be  the  master  of  this  houseTl 
You've  harbourid  here  a  company  of  cheating  | 
villains,  ^ 

Which  we  are  come  t'  apprehend. 

Pot.  Pray  y'  look, 
5)earch  every  comer :  here's  no  cheats.    I'm  sore 
The  house  was  clear  before  your  worship  enter'd. 

Con,  Make  fast  the  doors,  for  fear  they  do 
escape.  ^ 

Let's  in,  and  ferret  out  these  chea.tinigrikerbellsr' 
[As  the  WaicKmen  go  in  and  out  about  thc^ 


rooms.  Hearsay,  Slicer,  and  Sbapb, 
mingle  themselves  with  Urn,  being  ac- 
counted Watchmen ;  and  so  pass  without 
discovery,  "^ 

Enter  ist  Watchman  and  Hearsay. 

1st  Watch.  'Tis  very  certain,  they  are  not  in 

the  house. 
Sir  T,  They  had  no  time  to  get  away. 
Hear,  Why  then, 


i 


'*  TVaiMmu, — Change. 


^  FpytoM^— Foyson  is  pUntf,  rfunrfaacf. 
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It  maY  be,  being  thejr  are  focb  canniog  fellofrSy 
Tbey  ornTe  the  trick  of  going  invisible. 

EiUer  %d  Watchman  and  Slicer. 


9d  Watch.  There's  no  place  left 
but  pots  and  moose-boles. 
<S&.  ThejVe  either  gone  or  in  the  boase,  that's 

certain. 
9d  Watch,  That  cannot  be;  the  doors  were 
shut,  I'm  sure, 
And  so  they  could  not  get  out :  the  rooms  then  are 
All  search^,  and  so  tnej  cannot  be  within. 
Sli,  111  lay  mv  neck  to  a  fiuthing  then,  they're 

▼anishd. 
Hear.  '^  Sunk  like  the  queen ;  they'll  rise  at 
Qneenhive,  sure  1 

Enter  Ccmtahle,  and  other  Watchmen^  and 
SnAPs  among  'em,  bringing  in  Cecdulous 
and  Caster, 

'  ^i^Aope.  Most  certain,  these  are  two  of  them : 

for  this 
Old  knave,  1*11  take  my  oath  that  he  is  one. 

Con.  Confess,  confess :  where  are  your  other 
comrades }     \ 

Cred.  I  am  as  honest^  the  skin  that  is 
Between  thy  brows.     / 

Con.  Wliat  skin  between  my  brows? 
What  skin,  thou  knave  ?    I  am  a  Christian ; 
And  what  is  more,  a  constable  !  What  skin  ? 

Sir  T.  You  are  mistaken,  friends. 

Con.  1  cry  you  mercy. 

Shape.  The  constable  may  call  you  any  thing 
Jn  the  king's  name,  upon  suspicion. 
^       Sir  T.  Wc*re  cheated,  friends;  these  men  o' 
th*  ordinary  *  ' 

Have  guird  us  all  this  while,  and  now  are  gone. 

Cat.  I  am  undone.  Ne'er  let  me  live,  if  that 
I  did  not  think  tl^ry  would  gull  me.  I  perceive 
Fancy  doth  much :  ^-aee  how  *tis  come  to  pass ! 

Cn»/.   Where  is  my  son?    God  bless  him! 
Where  is  Andrew  ? 
-Pray  God  thejr  have  not  taken  him  along  :^ . 
He  hath  a  perilottSlirlrio  be  ITeheat ; 
He'd  quickly  come  to  be  his  Majesty*s  taker. 

Con.  X   took    one  Andrew  Credulous  this 
morning 
In  dishonest  adultery  with  a  trull; 
And  if  he  be  your  son,  he  is  in  prison. 

Crcd.  Their  villainy,  o'  my  life !  Now,  as  I  am 
A  freeman,  and  a  grocer,  I  had  rather 


Have  found  forty  pounds.    I  pray  eo  fetch  hiak 

lErit  Oficer. 
Sir  r.  I'm  sorry  that  your  son  takes  these  lewd 
courses; 
He  is  not  fit  to  make  a  husband  of. 
Cred.  Do  not  condemn  before  yon  hear.    IH 
warrant, 
Though  he  be  guilty,  yet  he^  innooent. 

Enter  Havs-at-all. 

Moth.  '«"  Hent  him,  for  dem  love  hcttt  h»; 
I  done  drad 
His  visage  foul,  '^  yfroonct  with  gHiwiiig  cya. 

Hav.  I  come  tf  eacoae  my  nider  oaage  of  yoo; 
I  was  in  drink  when  that  I  did  it :  'twas 
The  plot  of  those  base  knaves,  I  bear,  are  gooe^ 
To  teach  me  valour  by  the  strength  of  wine; 
Naming  that  courage  which  was  only  fory. 
It  was  not  wilfully. 

Afo^A.  I  do  not  reche  [tBerdoa. 

One  bean  for  ail.      This  buss  is  a  ^""^  Uife 
Hence  carlishnesse  vforre.    Tis  a  sooth  saw. 
Had  1  but  veiiged  all  mine  herme. 
Mine  cloak  had  not  been  furred  half  aa 


Enter  Offieert,  «i/AAHDREw,PRisciLi.A,aaitk 
four  that  were  taken  at  the  mndom  sktging. 

Cred.  Now,  sir,  you  shall  hear  alL    Coom^ 
Andrew,  tell  me 
How  cam*st  thou  hither? 

And.  Truly,  Mr  Meanwell 
Told  me,  that  I  should  meet  with  Mrs  Jane; 
And  there  I  found  her  chambermaid ! 

Cred.  D'y'see? 
Your  chambermaid,  Sir  Thomas !  Out,  you  whore. 
ilndC^ake  heed  what  you  say,  father;  she*s 

my  wife."*^ 
Cred.   I  would  thou'rt  in  thy  grave  then; 
'twere  the  better 
Fortune  o*  th*  twg^ 
Prit,  Indeed/ihis  reverend  man  joia'd  us  i' 

th'  prison.  ^ 
Chrit.  Marriagf  is'a  bond ; 
So  no  place  fitter  to  perform  it  in. 

Sir  T.   Send  for  my  daughter  hither;  well 
know  all. 
What  are  you,  sir  ? 

Chrit.  A  workman  in  the  clergy. 
Con,  Yes,  this  is  one  I  took  at  th'  window 
singing. 
With  these  tliree  other  vagrant  fellows  here. 


■^  Sunk  like  the  queen  ;  thefU  rim  at  Queenkive^  gore  /—The  story  here  alluded  to,  is  told  in  an  old 
play,  entitled  **  The  famous  Chronicle  of  King  Edward  the  First,  !>imamcd  Edward  Longshankes,  with 
hU  Retume  from  the  Holy  Land.  Also,  the  Life  of  UeveUin,  Kebell  in  Wales.  Uatlf,  the  sialnafr  ¥ 
Queene  Elinor,  who  sunck  al  Charing  Crotsf,  aad  r«w  againeai  Potters  hith^  now  named  Qneene  kith.  By 
George  Peele.*'  4to.  1593, 1599.  See  also  a  ballad  on  the  same  subject,  in  Evanses  Edition  ^  Om 
Ballads,  Vol.  I.  p.  257. 

•°'  H«i**i».— Take  hold  of  him.      T.  »^  I^Wwact.— Wrinkled. 

*^^  Blive  gnerdmu-^Qakk  reward.      T. 
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Chris,  I  was  in  bodjf  there^  bat  dot  in  mind. 
So  thftt  my  sin  is  but  inchoately  perfect ; 
^Dd  I,  tboui^b  in  a  fkutt,  did  not  offend ; 
And  that  for  three  reasons.    First,  I  did  jrield 
Only  a  kind  of  unwilling  consent. 
Secondly,  I  was  drawn,  as  'twere,  by  tlieir 
Impulsive  eeotleness.    Mark,  sir,  I'm  strong. 
Thirdly,  I  deem'd  it  not  a  woman's  shambles. 
Fourthly  and  lastly,  that  I  sung  was  only 
Ad  holy  wish.    Once  more,  beloved, 

Sir  r.  Peace ! 
T*  have  said  enough  already.    How  came  you 
To  sing  beneath  the  window  ? 

Rm€\Mr  Hearsay  . 

Told  OS,  that  Mr  Meanwell  was  new  married^ 
And  thought  it  good  that  we  should  gratify  him. 
And  shew  ourselves  to  him  in  a  '^  Fescennine. 

CretL  That  rascal  Meanwell,  was  the  cause 
of  all  :^  ^•.-^«. . 

I  would  I  had  turn  here. 

Sir  r.  Whjirthis  is  he, 
Sir  Jlobert  lato^worth  his  son ;  he  hath  - 
Diaclos'd  their  villainies ;  he  is  no  clieaL^ 

JIdeaH,  God  save  you,  Mr  Credulous;  yi^  have 
Foi^otten  me  perhaps :  Pm  somewhat  changed. 
Yon  see,  your  lost  man's  found :  your  vagat^nd 
Appears  at  last. 

Vred.  Go,  yon  are  a  gibing  scab. 
JLeave  off  your  flouting,  you're  a  beardless  boy; 
I  am  a  father  of  children. 

Afean,  And  your  son 
Will  be  so  shortly,  if  he  han't  ill  luck. 
To  vex  you  more,  that  hundred  pounds  you  sent 
To  Mr  Caster,  Shape,  i'  th'  habit  of 
A  country-fellow,  gulIM  you  of. 

Cred,  That  rascal ! 
Thou  shew'st  thy  wit  t'  abuse  an  old  man  thus : 
As  God  shall  mend  me,  I  will  hamper  thee. 
Thou'st  been  disguis'd  here  all  this  wliile,  thou 

liast! 
■*'  Would  I  were  bray'd  in  mine  own  mortar,  if 
I  do  not  call  th*  in  question  the  next  term, 
For  counterfeiting  of  the  Ring's  subjects. 
Come  away  from  nim,  sirrah ;  come  along. 

[Exeunt  Credulous,  Andrew,  andpRts, 

Mean,  There^s  a  trunk  they've  left  behind;  I 
have 
Seized  it  for  you ;  so  that  youll  be  no  loser. 

Sir  7*.  If  you  can  find  a  way,  whereby  I  may 
Beward  this  courtesy  of  yours,  I  shall 
Confess  myself  encaged  doubly  to  you, 
Both  for  the  benefit  and  its  requital. 


Enter  JxTtt, 

Mean,  The  appearance  of  your  daughter  here 
suggests 
Something  to  ask,  which  yet  my  thoughts  call 
boldness. 
Sir  jT.  Can  she  suggest  yet  anv  good,  that  is 
So  expert  grown  in  this  tiesh-biokery  ? 

Mean,  O  do  not  blot  that  innocence  with 
suspicion. 
Who  never  came  so  near  a  blemish  yet. 
As  to  be  nccus'd.    To  quit  you  of  such  thoiightSy 
I  did  receive  a  tempting  letter  from 
Tliat  strumpet  that  s  gone  out  (as  sin  is  bold 
To  try,  even  where  no  hope  is) ;  I  made  promise; 
But  to  secure  myself,  and  withal  sound 
Th'  affections  of  young  Credulous  unto 
Yonr  virtuous  daughter,  told  him  he  should  meet 

her. 
Where  I  agreed  to  meet  ^our  chamber-maid. 
The  blame  must  all  be  mme. 
Sir  T.  Tis  her  deliverance. 
She  hath  escapM  two  plaeues,  a  lustful  fool. 

Mean,  I  dare  not  challenge  her,  I  do  confess. 
As  a  reward  due  to  my  service;  and 
If  you  deny  her  me,  assure  yourself 
I'll  never  draw  her  from  obedienqe. 
I  will  not  love  her  to  procure  her  ruin. 
And  make  my  affection  prove  her  enemy. 

Sir  T,  You  speak  most  honestly,  I  never  did 
Think  ill  of  your  intents,  but  always  gave 
A  testimony  to  your  life  as  Urge 
As  were  your  merits.    But^our  fortunes  are 
Unequal;  there's  the  waii'tX*^ 

iMean.^hat's  ^re  deflNStive, 
Love  shall  supply^  True,  Mr  Credulous  ) 

Is  a  rich  man,  bucyet  wants  that  which  makes    ■ 
His  riches  useful,  free  discretion.  ; 

He  may  be  something  in  th'  eye  o'  th'  world  t 
But  let  a  knowiu|^  man,  that  can  distinguish 
Between  possessions  and  good  parts,  but  view 

him 
And  prize  impartially,  he  will  be  rated 
Only  as  chests  and  caskets,  just  according 
To  what  he  holds.    I  value  him  as  I  ; 

Would  an  exchequer,  or  a  magazine. 
He  is  not  virtuous,  but  well'stor'd  :  a  thing 
Rather  well  victuall'd  than  well  qualified. 
And  if  you  please  to  cast  your  eye  on  me. 
Some  moneys  will  call  back  my  rather's  lands 
Out  of  his  lime-twig  fingers,  and  I  shall 
Come  forth  as  gay  as  he. 


'^ a  FeKMiitNe^>-t.  e,  a  naptial  ditty :  from  FesMmtio,  or  FesMmtam,  a  town  Iq  Italy,  where 

these  kmdsofsongs  were  first  practised.      S. 
'^  Wmdd  I  were  bray'd  in  mine  wm  Morfar.-~ra  6ray,  to  pound,  or  grind  small : 

<<  111  bust  him,  IwUl  brag 
His  banes,  as  in  a  martar." 

^  Except  yon  would  brag  Christendom  ta  a  mortar,  and  mould  it  into  a  new  paste,  there  is 
possibility  or  a  holy  war."— Bacon. 
Johnson's  DictioDary,-^**  voce  6rey." 

VOL.  III.  a 
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[CARTWmGHt. 


Sir  jT.  ni  striTe  no  loogtTp 
For  fear  I  seem  t^  oppose  felicity. 
If  she'll  cive  ber  consent,  y'  nre  one. 

Jane.  It  is 
Tbevoiceofancelstoaie.    I  had  thoo^ 
Nothing  in  all  the  store  of  nature  could 
Have  added  to  that  lorey  wherewith  I  do 
Reverence  that  name,  mj  Mxr,  till  that  you 
Spoke  this. 

Sir  T.  I  know  your  former  lores :  grow  up 
Into  an  a|^  pair,  yet  still  seem  young. 
May  you  stand  freshy  as  in  your  pictures  still. 
And  only  have  the  reverence  of  the  aged ! 
I  thank  yon  for  your  pains,  Mr  Constable : 
You  may  dismiss  your  watch  now. 

Shape,  A  pox  on't ! 
That  after  all  this,  ne'er  a  nan  to  carry 
To  prison!  Must  poor  tradesmen  be  bfO0|^t  oat, 
And  no  body  dapp'd  up  ? 

Mean.  That  vou  mayn't  want 
Employment,  mends,  take  this,  I  pray,  and 
drink  it. 

SIL  Sir,  when  y'  are  cheated  next,  we  are 
your  servants— 
[Exeunt  all  but  Shape,  Heaksat^  and  Sli. 


SCENE  V. 

Shape,  Slicer,  Hearsay. 

Shape*  Lie  thou  there,  watchman.    How  the 
knave  that's  look*d  for, 
, .  Jilay  often  lurk  under  the  oficer ! 
'^'    Invention,  I  applaud  thee. 
Hear.  London  air, 
Methinks,  begins  to  be  too  hot  for  us. 


C^ 


SU.  There  is  no  longer  tanking  here:  ki's 


Fidelity  to  one  another,  and 

'^  So  resolve  for  New  England^ 

Hear,  Tis  but  getting 
A  littk  pigeon-hole  reformed  mS- 


>. 


SIL    Forcing  our  beards  into  th'  Orthodoi 
bent 

Shape,  Nosing  a  little  treason  'gainst  the  kiag; 
Bark  something  at  the  bishopa;  and  we  shall 
Be  easily  recetv'd. 

Hear*  No  fitter  place. 
They  are  good  silly  people ;  souls  that  will 
Be  cheated  without  trouble.    One  eye  is 
Put  out  with  seal,  th'  other  with  ignocanoe; 
And  yet  they  think  they*re  eagles. 

Shape,  We  are  made 
Just  fit  for  that  meridian.    No  good  work's 
Allow'd  there :  Faith,  faith,  is  that  they  call  for  : 
And  we  will  bring  it  'em. 

SU,  What  language  speak  they  ? 

Hear,  English,  and  now  and  then  a  root  or  two 
Of  Hebrew ;  which  we'll  learn  of  some  DiKcb 

That  goes  aloug  with  us  this  voyage.  Now 
We  want  but  a  good  wind ;  the  brethren*s  sigb 
Must  fill  our  saiSn&r  w||at  Old  England  won't 
Afibrd,  New  EngTstld  wjlj^ You  shall  bear  of  0 
By  the  next  ship  that  comes  for  proselytes. 
Eucli  soil  is  not  the  good  man*s  country  only; . 
Nor  is  tlie  lot  his  to  be  still  at  home : 

WeUl  claim  a  $hare,  and  pume  that  A«0^ 

gave 
Thit  boon,  a$  to  the  good,  to  to  the  kaave. 


EPILOGUE. 


Shape,  We  have  eacap'd  the  law,  but  yet  do 
fear 
Something  that's  harder  answer'd — ^yoor  sharp 


O  for  a  present  sleight  now,  to  beguile 
That,  and  deceive  you  but  of  one  good  smile ! 


Tis  that  roust  free  us ;  th'  Author  dares  ^*^^^ 

For  that  good  fortune,  to  be  aav'd  by 's  book. 

To  leave  this  blessed  soil  is  no  great  woe; 

Our  grief  's  in  leaving  you,  that  make  it  to: 
For  if  vou  shall  call  in  those  beams  Tou  lent, 
Twottld  ev'n  at  home  create  a  banishment. 


EDITION. 

"  "  The  Ordinary:  a  Comedy.  Written  by  William  Cartwright,M.A.CH.CH.Oxon.  Loo****' 
Printed  for  Humphrey  Moseley ;  and  are  to  be  sold  at  his  shop,  at  the  sisn  of  the  Prince's  Annes* 
in  St  Paul's  Church-yard.     1651.     8vo." 


'<^  Sq  ntolvefor  Nea>  England 
account  of  the  severe  censures 
ceedings  to  impose  ceremonies. 


Id.— This  is  intended  to  ridicule  the  Puritans  of  the  times;  wIkv» 
of  the  Star-Chamber,  the  greatness  of  the  fines  there,  the  rigoroos  pnr 


^  .  ,  the  suspending  and  silencing  ministers  for  not  reading  in  ^^^^.^^^ 

Book  of  Sports,  and  other  grievances,  sold  their  estates,  and  settled  in  New  England,  The  flWj^ 
tions,  on  these  accounto,  at  length  became  so  general,  that  a  proclamation  was  put  fortii  >»  ^^^Vu^ 
Stop  those  who  had  detennined  to  foUow  their  friends.  It  is  remarkable,  that  amongst  "•^'^ 
were  actually  on  shipboard,  and  prevented  by  the  proclamation  from  proceeding  on  their  voy«8'=» 
were  the  patriot  Hampden,  and  his  cousin  Oliver  Cromwell.  . 


JOVIAL   CREW; 


OR^ 


THE  MERRY  BEGGARS. 


RICHARD  BROME. 


Richard  Brome  wmu  of  mean  extraction,  and  iometime  servant  to  B^fi  Jomon,  At  what  time 
he  began  to  tnite,  we  have  no  account ;  hut  hit  master  says^  it  was  not  until  he  had  served  him  the 
term  of  an  apprenticeship.  The  first  play  of  Bromt^s,  which  appeared  in  print  in  \GS%,  hat  the 
following  verses  from  Ben  Jonson : 

**  To  n^  faithful  servant^  and  (by  hit  continued  virtue)  my  loving  friend,  the  author 

of  this  work,  Mr  Richard  Brome  : 

**  I  had  you  for  a  servant  once,  Dick  Bromey 

And  you  perform'd  a  servants  faithful  parts : 
Now  ^ou  are  got  into  a  nearer  room 

Of  fellowship,  professing  m;^  old  arts. 
And  you  do  do  them  well ;  with  good  applause ; 

Which  you  have  justly  ^n'd  from  the  stage, 
By  observation  of  those  comick  laws, 

Which  I,  your  master,  first  did  teach  the  age. 
You  learnt  it  well,  and  for  it  serv'd  your  time, 

A  'prenticeship ;  which  few  do  now  a-^lays : 
Now  each  court  hobbihone  will  wince  in  rune : 

Both  learned  and  unlearned,  all  write  plays. 
It  was  not  so  of  old :  men  took  up  trades 

That  knew  the  crafts  they  had  been  bred  in  right : 
An  honest  Bilboe«nith  would  make  good  blades, 

And  the  physician  teach  men  spue  and » 

'  The  cobler  kept  hun  to  his  awl ;  but  now. 
He'll  be  a  poet  scarce  can  guide  a  plow." 

Betides  thit  tetlimony  in  hit  favour,  by  one  who  wot  not  apt  to  he  over^lavith  of  hit  praitet,  several 
of  the  principal  poets  of  the  timetj  at  Shirley,  Dekker,  Ford,  Chamberlain,  and  others,  addressed 
verses  to  him,  on  several  of  hit  performancet ;  and  he  appeart  to  have  been  generally  well  retpected» 

**  In  imitation  of  hit  matter,'*  (tayt  Langbaine,  p.  35,^  **  he  ttudied  men  and  humour  more  than 
hookt;  andhitgeniut  effecting  comedy^  hit  province  wat  more  observation  thanttudy;  hitplott 
were  hit  own,  and  heforg*d  aU  hit  variout  charactert  from  the  mint  of  hit  own  experience  and 
judgment.** 

ny  the  dedication  of  the  pretent  play  to  Thomat  Stanley^  Etq,  it  it  manifestly  the  last  of  hit 
productiont.  From  uveral  circumttancet  mentioned  therein,  we  may  collect,  that  the  addrett  wat 
written  about  the  time  in  which  the  play  wat  published.  Suppoting  this  conjecture  well  founded, 
there  can  be  no  doubt  hut  he  died  in  the  year  165S  ;  at  in  the  subsequent  one,  five  of  hit  ptoyt  were 
made  pubUc  by  hit  nametake,  Alexander  Brome. 
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Btude$  The  Lancashire  Witches,  which  he  wrote  m  ccmjuwUum  with  Tkomms  Heymood,  he  wet 
the  author  of 
{i.)  ^  The  Northern  Lou :  a  Comedy.    Acted  at  the  Giobe  and  Black  Fryers^  163S.    4to/ 
(pidyiy  in  hit  MS.  additione  to  Langhaine^  tayty  ^In  a  collection  ofpoemg^  called  FoUy  in  Priot, 
or  a  Book  of  Rhiraes,  8yo.  i667f  p.  107,  there  is  a  ballad  caUed  The  Northern  Lssk    Skt 
vos  the  Fair  Maid  of'  DoncoMier,  named  Betty  Maddog  ;  who^  when  am  hundred  hortemen 
woo'd  her^  the  conditioned,  that  he  who  could  dance  her  down,  $ke  wffould  marry  ;  hat  $k 
wearied  them  all,  and  they  left  her  a  maid  for  her  potJU."] 
(9.)  ««  The  'Sparagut  Garden :  a  Comedy,    Acted  m  1635,  at  Saliibury  Court.    4tto,    1040." 
(d.)  '<  The  Antipodes :  o  Comedy,    Acted  in  1638,  at  SaMury  Court.    4to.     1640.* 
(4.)  **  I'he  Jovial  Crew  ;  or.  The  Merry  Beggars :  a  Comedy.    Acted  in  1641,  at  the  Cockpit, 
Drury  Lane,    4to,     1659." 
(5.)  **  A  Mad  CoupU  well  matched :  a  Comedy.    Boo.    1653.'* 
(6.)  '*  Novella :  a  Comedy.    Acted  in  1633,  at  Black  Friers.    Bvo.    1653.*" 
(7.)  *'  The  Cottrt  Beggar :  a  Comedy.    Acted  in  1638,  at  ike  Cockpit.    Svo.     1653.'' 
(8.)  *'  The  City  Wit  ;  or.  The  Woman  wears  the  Breeches :  a  Comedy,    Bvo.     1653," 
(9.)  ''  The  DamoitelU;  or.  The  New  Ordinary :  a  Comedy.    Bvo.     1653/' 

[The  last  Jive  were  published  by  Alexander  Brome,^ 
(10.) '<  The  Queene's  Exchange :  a  Comedy.    Acted  at  Black  Friers.  4to.    1657.**    [Puh&skfd 
by  Henry  Brome ;  who,  in  an  address  to  the  readers,  mentions  several  other  works  of  the  author  i^ 
ing  in  his  posseuion.'l 
(11.)  '*  The  English  Moor  ;  or,  The  Mock^Marriage  ;  a  Comedy.    Bvo.    1659.** 
(12.)  *"  The  Love-^k  Court  ;  or.  The  Ambitious  FoUtick :  a  Comedy.    Bvo.     1659." 
(13.)  <<  Covent  Garden  weeded;  or.  The  Middlesex  Justice  i^Feace  :  a  Comedy.    Bvo,    1639** 
(14.)  **  New  Academy:  or.  The  New  Exchange  :  a  Comedy.    Bvo.    1659." 
(15.)  **  The  Queen  and  Concubine :  a  Comedy.    Bvo.     1659." 


TO  TBB   RTOHT   KOBLC, 
IITGENIOUS,   AND    JUDICIOUS   GEMTLEMAlCy 

THOMAS  STANLEY,  Esq.* 

Sib,  ...  .  k« 

I  have,  long  since,  stadied  in  these  anti-ingenioas  tines,  to  find  oat  a  man,  that  might  at  once  w 
both  a  jud|;e  and  patron  to  this  issue  of  my  oHnige ;  which  needs  both ;  and  my  ble«ed  stars  hsre 
flung  me  upon  you,  in  ivhoro  both  those  attributes  concenter  and  flourish.  Nor  can  I  yet  fiiHl  * 
reason  why  I  should  present  it  to  you,  (it  being  below  your  acceptance  or  censure,)  but  only  aiy  own 
confidence;  which  had  not  grown  to  this  forwardness,  had  it  not  been  encouraged  by  your  goodness. 
Yet,  we  all  know,  beggars  use  to  flock  to  great  men's  gates :  and  though  mv  fortune  has  cast  me  in 
tbit  moid,  I  am  poor  and  proud,  aud  preserve  the  humour  of  him  who  could  not  beg  for  anj  tliiDg 
but  great  boons;  such  as  are  your  kind  acceptance  and  protection.  I  dare  not  say  (as  my  ^'^^'^i 
ose)  that  I  present  this  as  a.  testimonial  of  my  gratitude,  or  recompence  for  your  fiivours ;  n>M 
protest,  I  conceive  it  so  far  from  quitting  old  engagements^  that  it  creates  uew:  so  that  all  tbst  this 
play  can  do,  is  but  to  make  more  work  ;  aud  involves  roe  in  debts  beyond  a  possibility  ^^^^t^Jj 
tion.  Sir,  it  were  a  follv  in  me,  to  tell  you  of  your  worth;  the  world  knows  it  enough;  and  areboio 
to  say,  Fortune  and  Mature  scarce  ever  clnbb'd  so  well.  You  know,  sir,  I  am  old,  and  cawio* 
crirge  nor  court  with  the  powder*d  and  ribbanded  wits  of  our  days :  but  though  I  cannot  speak  .so 
much,  I  can  think  as  well,  and  as  honourably  as  the  best.    All  the  arguments  I  can  use  to  inaoce 


you  to  take  notice  of  this  thing  of  nothing,  is,  tliat  it  had  tlie  luck  to  tmnble  last  of  all  in  ^^^ 

{emical  ruin  of  the  scene ;  and  now  limps  hither  with  a  wooden  leg,  to  beg  an  aln»  at  your  psaa, 
will  wind  up  all,  with  a  Use  of  Exhortation :  i  •  k   f  I 

That  since  the  times  conspire  to  make  us  all  be^rs,  let  us  make  ourselves  merry ;  ^"'^'!l! 
am  not  mistaken,  this  drives  at.    Be  pleased  therelbre,  sir,  to  lodge  these  liarmless  beggars  m  tD« 
out-bouses  of  your  thoufthts;  and,  among  the  rest,  him  that,  in  this  cuckow-time,  puts  inior 
wemb^rsbipi  and  will  fiU  the  choir  of  those  that  diily  and  truly  pra^  for  you ;  and  is, 

Su",  your  humble  servant, 

JUC.  BBOMi^ 


•  Author  of  The  Bistmi  ^  Pkihsopky,  and  editor  oTASsehyhs.    He  died  April  Itth,  1678v 
Sec  lui$  IMt  m  fiiegn^hia  BritatmiQa, 
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OR, 


THE   MERRY   BEGGARS.* 


DRAMATIS   PERSONA. 


Oldrents. 
Hbartt. 
Sprihglove. 
Vincent. 

HlLLIARO. 

Justice  Clack. 

Oliver. 

Tallboy. 

Martin. 

Randal. 

scbntwell. 

Firit  Gentleman, 


Second  Gentlenuin. 

Usher^     '\ 

Butler^    >  to  Oldrents. 

Cook,      3 

Pairico,  -x 

Soldier,    f 

Lazpyer,  y  Beggars, 

Courtier, 

Poet, 


rtier,\ 


Rachel. 
Meriel. 
Ah  IE* 


ACT  I. 


Oldrents,  Heartt. 

Old,  It  has,  indeed,  friend,  much  afflicted  me. 

Hear,  And  werj  jusdv,  let  me  teil  yoo,  sir. 
That  could  so  impiously  oe  carious 
To  tempt  a  judgment  on  jou ;  to  give  ear 
And  faith  too  (by  your  leave)  to  fortune-tellers, 
Wixards^  and  gipsies ! 


Old,  I  have  since  been  frighted 
With  it  in  a  diousand  dreams. 

Hear,  I  would  '  go  drunk 
A  thousand  times  to-bed,  rather  than  dream 
Of  any  of  their  Riddlemy  Riddlemies. 
If  they  prove  happy,  so ;  if  not,  let 't  go : 
You'll  never  find  their  meanins  tiU  the  eveut. 
If  yon  suppose  there  was  at  aU  a  meaning : 


*  This  hath  generally  been  a  fkvonrite  play,  and  frequently  represented  on  the  stage.  In  the  year 
VSS,  Mr  Roome,  one  of  the  heroes  of  the  Dunciad,  turned  it  into  a  Ballad  Opera.  The  songs  iii> 
ierted  in  it  were  written  by  himself  and  Sir  William  Young.  With  the  alterations  made  by  these 
SCBtleflMo  it  continued  to  be  peffmned  until  very  lately,  when  it  was  further  curtailed  and  reduced 
to  sa  after-piece.  Mr  Love,  late  of  Drarv  Lane  Theatre,  fbnaed  an  opcraof  two  acts  fiom  the  Jo- 
TislCrew,  which  he  called,  Jlie  Lttiie$  FnUcky  acted  in  the  yearlTTO. 

'  Go  4nml$^^Fmi  edit,  be  dmnk. 
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As  the  equiYOcattng  derfl  htd,  when  he 
Coxeo'd  tne  mook,  to  let  him  live  sooi-fineey 
Till  he  ihottld  find  him  sleeping  between  sheets : 
The  wary  monk,  abjaring  all  sach  lodging. 
At  last,  by  over^watching  in  his  study, 
The  foal  £nid  took  him  napping,  with  his  nose 
Between  the  sheetp^leaYes  of  his  conjuring-book. 
There  was  the  whim,  or  doable  meaning  on't. 
Bat  these  fond  fortune-tellers,  that  know  no- 

thinCi  [master. 

Aim  to  be  tnoaght  more  cunning  than  their 
The  'foresaid  devil,  tho*  truly  not  so  hurtful : 
Vet,  trust  'em !  hang  'em.    Wizards !  old  blind 

buzxards ! 
For  once  they  bit,  they  miss  a  thousand  times ; 
And  moat  tiroes  give  quite  contrary ;  bad  for 

good. 
And  best  for  worst.    One  told  a  gentleman 
His  son  should  be  a  man-killer,  and  be  hang'd 

for't; 
Who  after  proT*d  a  great  and  rich  physician, 
And  with  great  lame  i'  tli*  university, 
Hang'd  op  in  picture  for  a  grave  example. 
There  was  the  whim  of  that.    Quite  contrary ! 
Oid,  And  thut   was  happy;    would    mine 

could  so 
Deceive  mv  fears ! 

Hear,  They  may ;  but  trust  not  to't.  Another 

schemist  [notable 

Found,  that  a  sqnint-ey'd  boy  should  prove  a 
Pick-purse,  and  afterwards  a  most  strong  thief: 
When  be  grew  up  to  be  a  cunniug  lawyer. 
And  at  last  dy'd  a  judge.    Quite  contrary  ! 
How  many  fuive  been  mark*d  out  by  these 

wizards 
For  fools,  that  luive  after  been  prick'd  fbrsherifi? 
Was  not  a  sliepherd's  bov  foretold  to  be 
A  drunkard,  and  to  get  his  Hvingkfrom 
Bawds,  whores,  thieves,  quarrellers,and  the  like? 
And  did  he  not  become  a  suburb  justice, 
And  live  in  wine  and  worship  by  the  fees 
liack'd  out  of  such  delinquents?   there's  the 

whim  on't. 
Now  I  come  to  you  t  Your  fig«ire-flinger  finds, 
That  both  yonr  daughters,  not^itlistandm^  all 
Yourgreat  possessions,  which  they  arecc^-heirs  of. 
Shall  yet  be  beggars :  May  it  not  be  meant, 
(If,  as  I  said,  tliere  be  a  meaning  in  it,) 
They  way  prove  coartierS|  or  great  coorciers 

wives, 
Andsobebeegarsinlaw?  Isnotthat 
The  whim  oo^  think  you  ?  You  shall  think  no 

worse  on't. 
OW.  Would  1  had  your  merry  heart ! 
Hear.  I  thank  you,  sir. 
Oi^,  I  mean  the  hke. 
Hrmr.  I  would  you  had ;  and  I 
Such  an  esute  as  yours.   Four  thousand  yearly. 
With  such  a  heart  a&  mine,  would  defv  Fortune, 
And  aU  her  babbliog  sooilisayefs.    Fd  as  soon 
DiOnsst  in  Providence,  as  lend  a  fear 
To  such  a  destmy,  for  a  childof  nune. 
While  there  be  andiwid  sooci  in  town  or  country. 


Think  like  a  man  of  conacieBce,  (now  I  sn  se- 
rious,) 
What  justice  can  there  be  for  sodi  a  cone 
To  fall  upon  yonr  beirs  ?  Do  you  not  live 
Free  out  of  law,  or  ft^ievim;  any  man  ? 
Are  you  not  th'  only  rich  man  lives  oneovj'i? 
Have  you  not  all  the  praises  of  the  rich. 
And  prayers  of  the  poor  ?    Did  ever  any 
Servant  or  hireling,  neighbour,  kiodred,ciirKioi^ 
Or  wish  one  minute  shorten'd  of  your  hk} 
Have  you  one  grudging  tenant  ?  Will  tbey  noial 
Fight  for  you  ?  Do  tbey  not  tench  their  diildrai, 
And  make  'em  too  pray  for  you  oioni  td 

evening. 
And  in  their  graces  too,  as  duly  as 
For  king  and  realm  ?  The  innocent  things  wosU 

think 
They  ought  not  eat  else. 

Old,  Tis  their  goodness. 

Hear,  It  is  your  merit.     Yonr  great  fere  tod 
bounty 
Procures  from  Heaven  those  inspiratioos  is  '00* 
Wliose  rent  did  ever  you  exact?  Whose  baire 
You  not  remitted,  when  by  casualties 
Of  fire,  of  floods,  of  common  dearth,  orsickoes, 
Poor  men   were  brought  behind-faami?  N>Jt 

whose  losses 
Have  you  not  piously  repaired  ? 

Old.  Enough. 

Hear,  What  heriots  huTe  yon  ta'en  from  fof 
loni  widows? 
What  acre  of  your  thousands  have  you  rack  dr 

Old*  Good  friend,  no  more. 

Hear.  These  are  enough,  indeed, 
To  fill  your  ears  with  joyful  acdaroations 
Where'er  you  pass:  Heaven  biett  <mr  M«^ 
Oldrtmt;  ^,^     . 

Our  matter  Oldrent ,-  oar  good  patron  OUrt^- 

Cannot  these  sounds  conjure  that  evil  spin^ 
Of  fear  out  of  you,  that  your  children  sbiji 

Live   to  be  beggars?    S^hail  'squire  OW«d" 

daughters  , 

Wear  old  rents  in  their  garments?  (tbere»> 

whim  too) 
Because  a  fortune-teller  told  you  so  ?  , 

Old.  Come,  I  will  strive  to  think  no  more  on  r. 
Hear.  Will  you  ride  forth  for  air  ^^^ 
bemerry?  I^J 

Old.  Your  counsel  and  example  nsy  m^ 
Hear.  Sack  must  be  had  in  sundry  plsce»ro»* 
For  songs  I  am  provided. 

£nffrSpaiNGLOvc  with  booh  and p^^*  ^ 
lajfi  tkem  on  the  table. 

Old.  Yet  here  comes  one  brings  me  (" '^ 
fear 
Who  has  my  care,  the  next  unto  my  cbdA*^ 
Hear.  Your  steward,  sir,  it  seems,  h«$ 
ness  with  you. 
I  wish  you  would  have  none. 
OUL  ril  soon  dispatch  it : 
And  then  be  for  onr  jonmey  instantly.  ^     ^^ 
Hear.  Fttsmit  your  €QnuagdowB#>'^'L 
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Old.  But  why,  Springlove,  | 

Is  now  this  expedition  i 
Spring.  Sir,  *tis  dutj. 

Old.  Not  commoQ  among  stewards^  I  coii- 
iessy 
To  arge  in  tbeir  accompts  before  the  day 
Their  lords  have  limited.    Some  that  are  grown 
To  hoary  hairs  and  knightlM>odS|  are  not  ibund 
Guilty  of  such  an  iroporcunity. 
Tis  yet  but  thirty  days,  when  I  give  forty, 
After  the  half-year  day,  our  Lady  last. 
Coold  I  suspect  my  trust  were  lost  in  thee ; 
Or  doubt  thy  youth  had  not  ability 
To  carry  out  the  weight  of  such  a  charge, 
I  then  suou*d  call  on  thee. 

Spring.  Sir,  your  indulgence, 
I  hope,  shall  ne*er  corrupt  me.    Ne'ertheless, 
The  testimony  of  a  fair  discharge. 
From  time  to  time,  will  be  encouragement 
To  virtue  in  me.     You  may  then  be  pleas'd 
To  take  here  a  survey  of  all  your  rents 

[Sprim GLOVE  turns  aver  the  several 
books  to  his  master. 
Received,  and  all  such  other  payments  as 
Came  to  my  hands,  since  my  last  audit,  for 
Cattle,  wool,  com,  all  fruits  of  husbandry ; 
Then  my  receipts  on  bonds,  and  some  new  leases; 
With  some  old  debts,  and  almost  desperate  ones, 
As  well  from  country  cavaliers  as  courtiers. 
Then  here,  sir,  are  my  several  disbursemients^ 
In  all  particulars  for  yourself  and  daughters. 
In  charge  of  house-keeping,  buildings,  and  re- 
pairs ; 
Journiea,  apparel,  coaches,  gifts,  and  all 
Expences  for  your  personal  necessaries. 
Here — servants*  wages,  liveries,  and  cures. 
Here — for  supplies  of  horses,  hawks,  and  hounds. 
And  lastly,  not  the  least  to  be  remembered. 
Your  large  benevolences  to  the  poor. 
Old,   Thy  charity  there  goes  hand-in-band 
with  mine. 
And,  Springlove,  I  commend  it  in  thee,  that 
So  young  in  years  art  grown  so  ripe  in  goodness. 
May  their  heaven-piercing  prayers  bring  on  thee 
Equal  rewards  witn  me ! 

Spring,  Now  here,  sir,  is 
The  balance  of  the  several  accompts. 
Which  shews  you  what  remains  in  cash:  which, 
added 

To  your  former  bank,  makes  up  in  all 

Old.  Twelve  thousand  and  odd  pounds. 
Spring.  Here  are  tlie  keys 
Of  all.    The  chests  are  sate  in  your  own  doset. 
Old.  Why  in  my  closet  ?  Is  not  yours  as  safe? 
Spring.  O,  sir,  you  know  mv  suit. 
Oid.  Your  suit!  What  suit) 
Spring.  Touching  the  time  of  year. 
'  Oid.  Tis  well-nigh  May.^ 
Why,  what  of  that,  good  Springlove  ? 
Spring,  O,  sir,  you  hear  I'm  cail'd. 

[Nightingale  sings. 
Old.  Fie,  Springlove,  fie, 
I  hope  thou  hast  abjured  that  uncouth  practice. 


f 


Spring*  You  thodgbt  I  had  forsaken  nature  then. 
Old.  Is  that  disease  of  nature  still  in  thee 
So  virulent :  and,  notwithstfinding  all 
My  favours,  in  my  gifts,  my  cares  and  counsels. 
Which,  to  a  soul  ungrateful,  might  be  boasted : 
Have  I  first  bred  thee,  and  then  preferr'd  thee 

(from 
I  will  not  say  how  wretched  a  beginning) 
To  be  a  master  over  all  my  servants; 
Planted  tliee  in  my  bosom ;  and  canst  thou 
There  slight  me  for  the  whistling  of  a  bird  } 
Spring.  Your  reason,  sir,  informs  you,  that's 
no  cause : 
But  'tis  the  season  of  the  year  that  calls  me. 
What  moves  her  notes,  provokes  my  disposition, 
By  a  more  absolute  power  of  Nature,  than 
Philosophy  can  render  au  account  for. 

Old.  I  find  there's  no  expelling  it ;  but  still 
It  will  return.    I  have  try*d  all  the  means. 
As  I  may  safely  tliink,  in  human  wisdom. 
And  did,  as  near  as  reason  could,  assure  me. 
That  thy  last  year's  restraint  had  stopp'd  for  ever 
That  running  sore  on  thee,  that  ^addiug  humour ; 
When,  only  for  that  cause,  I  laid  the  weight 
Of  my  estate  in  stewardship  upon  thee. 
Which  kept  thee  in  that  year,  after  so  many 
Summer  vagaries  thou  haast  made  before. 
Spring,  You  kept  a  swallow  in  a  cage  that 
while. 
I  cannot,  sir,  endure  another  summer 
In  that  restraint,  with  life:  'twas  then  my  tor- 
ment. 
But  now  my  death.    Yet,  sir,  my  life  b  yours, 
Who  are  my  patron ;  freely  may  you  take  it. 
Yet,  pardon,  sir,  my  frailty,  that  do  beg 
A  small  continuance  of  it  on  my  knees. 
Old.  Can  there  no  means  be  found  to  preserve 
life 
In  thee,  but  wandering  like  a  vi^abond  ? 
Does  not  the  sun  as  comfortably  shine 
Upon  my  gardens,  as  the  opener  fields  ? 
Or  on  my  fields,  as  others  far  remote  ? 
Are  not  my  walks  and  greens  as  delectable 
As  the  highways  and  commons  ?  Are  the  shades 
Of  sycamore  and  bowers  of  eglantine 
Less  pleasing)  than  of  bramble,  or  thorn  hedges  ? 
Or  ot  my  groves  and  thickets,  than  wild  woods  f 
Are  not  my  fountain  waters  fresher  than 
The  troubled  streams,  where  every  beast  does 

drink  ? 
Do  not  the  birds  sing  here  as  sweet  and  lively 
As  any  other  where  ?  Is  not  thy  bed  more  soft. 
And  rest  more  safe,  tiian  in  a  neld  or  bam } 
Is  a  full  table,  which  is  called  thine  own. 
Less  curious  or  wholesome,  than  the  scraps 
From  other  trenchers,  twice  or  thrice  translated  } 
Spring.  Yes,  in  the  winter  season,  when  the 
fire 
Is  sweeter  than  the  air. 
Old.  What  air  is  wanting  ? 
Spring.  O,  sir,  you  have  heard  of  pilgrimages, 

I  and 

The  voluntary  travels  of  good  men. 
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Old.  For  penuice,  or  to  hoi  J  €n4t  s  bacttring 
Not  thoM  into  oompviton,  I  clnr|e  you. 

Spring,  I  do  not,  sir ;  boC  piutloii  me,  to  think 
Their  sunerings  tre  much  iweetcn'd  by  ddiglit», 
Socb  u  we  iiody  by  shifting  place  and  air. 

OU.  Are  there  delights  in  b«ggarj  ?  or,  if  to 
take 
Direnity  of  air  be  mch  a  aolaee. 
Travel  the  kinf^doiD  over:  and  if  this 
Yield  not  variety  enoogh,  try  Aiitber ; 
Provided  your  deportment  be  geoteel. 
Take  horse,  aad  maoy  and  money  t  yon  have  all. 
Or  I'll  allow  enough. 

IkightingaUy  Cuekmtj  SfC^  tmg» 

Spring,  Oh !  how  am  I  confoauded ! 
Dear  sir,  retoni  me  naked  to  the  wortd. 
Rather  than  Uy  those  hardens  on  me,  which 
Will  stifle  me.    I  most  abroad,  or  perish. 

Oid,  I  will  no  longjer  strive  to  wash  this  Moor; 
Nor  breathe  more  minutes  so  unthriftily. 
In  civil  ai^pmieot,  against  rode  wind ; 
Bat  rather  practise  to  withdraw  my  love. 
And  tender  care,  (if  it  be  possible,) 
From  that  anfruitiul  breast,  incapable 
Of  wholesome  coansd. 

Spring.  Have  I  your  leav^,  sir? 

Oid,  I  leave  you  to  dispute  it  with  yourself, 
I  have  no  voice  to  bid  you  go,  or  stay ; 
My  love  shall  give  thy  will  prehemioence ; 
And  leave  the  effect  to  time  and  providence. 

[EjtU, 

Spring.  I  am  confounded  in  my  oblicatioa 
To  this  f^ood  roan :  his  virtue  is  my  punishment. 
When  'tis  not  in  my  nature  to  return 
Obedience  to  his  merits.    I  could  wish 
Such  an  ingratitude  were  death  by  th'  law. 
And  pot  in  present  execution  on  me, 
To  rid  me  of  my  sharper  suffering. 
Nor  but  by  death,  can  this  predominant  sway 
Of  nature  be  extingoisb'd  in  me.    I 
Have  fought  with  my  affections,  by  tli'  assistance 
Of  all  the  strengths  of  art  and  discipline, 
(All  which  I  owe  him  for  in  education  too,) 
To  conouer  and  establish  my  observance, 
As  in  all  other  rtiles,  to  him  in  this, 
This  inborn  strong  desire  of  liberty. 
In  that  free  course,  which  he  detests  as  shamefoT, 
And  I  approve  my  earth*s  folicity : 
But  find  the  war  is  endless,  and  must  dy.  . 
What  must  I  lose  then  ?  a  good  master*s  love. 
What  loss  foels  he,  that  wants  not  what  he  loses? 
They'll  say  I  loae  all  reputation : 


What's  that,  to  live  where  no  soch  dao^  iskDovs! 
My  duty  to  a  master  will  be  questioo'd. 
Wliere  duty  isn*t  exacted,  it  is  none; 
And  among  beggars,  each  man  b  hb  own. 

Enter  Ravoal  and  three  orfiur  ServmhwiA 
a  great  kettle,  and  blnck-jaciOy  and  a  hdtri 
Meet,  all  empty  ;  exeunt  with  uU;  mud 
Rahoal. 


Now  fellows,  what  news  from  whence  70a 

Ran,  The  old  wonted  news,  sir,  from  ym 
guest-hoose,  the  old  bam.  We  bare  hdUM 
the  breadOiasket,  the  beef4ettle,  and  tbe  *  be» 
bumbards  there,  amongst  yoorgueststbebeggm; 
and  they  liave  all  prayed  tor  you  and  oormarteri 
as  their  manner  is,  from  the  teeth  ootMiti; 
marry,  firom  the  teeth  inwards  'tis  ewwfh  it 
swallow  your  ahns,  from  whence  I  tiiiiik  ^ 
prayers  seldom  come.  ,  ^^ 

Spring,  Thou  shooldst  not  think  vodatnify 
Kan.    Thought's  free,  master  stewsnl,  ml 
please  you.     But  your  charity  is  nevertbdoi 
notorious,  I  must  needs  say. 

Spring.  Meritorious,  thou  mean'rt  to  wj-  ^ 
Han.  Surely  sir,  no;   'tis  out  ofourcuntes 
book. 

Spring.  But  I  aspir«  no  merits,  nor  popow 
thanks ;  'tis  well  if  I  do  well  iu  it. 

Ran.  It  might  be  better  though  (if  old  IUbmh 


hom  you  allow  to  talk,  mi|^ht  counsel)  to  WV 
to  breed  up  poor  men*s  childeren,  or  ^^1^ 
labourert,  past  their  work  or  travel;  or  tow«« 
the  settmg  up  of  poor  young  marned  couple^ 
than  to  lM»tow  an  Imndred  poand  s  7^^^j~ 
least  you  do  (hat,  if  not  all  you  If**).*''v2 
your  master's  bounty,  to  maintain  in  '*??"¥  ?2 
wanderers  as  these,  that  never  are  ool  of  "X* 
way;  that  cannot  give  account  firoin  «'W"*^ 
they  came, or  whitlier  they  would ;  nor  ofsnj  ^ 
ginning  ihey  ever  had,  or  any  end  ibey  s«*»  "J 
still  to  stroll  and  beg  till  their  bellies  be  lii«,tfa 

then  sleep  till  they  be  hungry. 

Spring.  Thou  art  ever  repining  at  ^"^  Pjr 
people !  they  take  nothing  from  thee  hot  wj 
pains :  and  that  I  pay  thee  for  too.  wbj 
shouldst  thou  gruc^ge  ?  j      k  rie 

Ran.  Am  1  not  bitten  to  it  every  dsy,  oj^ 
six-footed  bloodhounds  that  they  leave  10  ^ 
litter,  when  I  throw  out  the  old,  ^t^l^ 
straw  for  the  new  comere  at  night.  *  V^-j, 
part  of  mjr  oifice.  A  nd  you  are  •**'*» 'j^'  \Z^ 
your  hospitality  be  but  for  a  night  and  •  «"*'^ 


* heer  hmnbardt.—A  bombard  was  a  large  black-jack.    lo  «  PhUaeMamata,  •'t.^l^Sfc. 

ard  opened,  diueetedL  and  aaafomized,*'  4to.  1655,  p.  45,  is  an  enumeration  of  the  names  ^ff^li"^ 
mg-cups  as  were  then  used  in  Enghmd.  *^  Other  bottles  wee  have  of  leather,  hat  they  >pff^ 
amongst  the  shepheards  and  harvest  people  of  the  conntrey ;  small  jacks  wee  have  in  many  ^If^ort, 
of  the  citie  and  suburbs,  tipt  with  silver,  besides  the  great  black-jack  and  b&aAard$  st  ^^i^TJbe 
which,  when  the  Frenchmen  first  saw.  they  reported  at  their  letonie  into  their  coonticyt  <*** 
Engtidmien  used  to  drinke  oat  of  their  bootes." 
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ing  for  one  rabble^  to  have  a  new  suppljr  every 
evemn|(.  They  take  nothing  from  me  indeed, 
they  pre  too  moch. 

^friftg.  Thou  art  old  Randal  still!  ever 
gmroblinfty  hut  still  officious  for  'em. 

Ran,  Yes :  hang  'em,  tliey  know  I  love  'em 
well  enough,  I  have  had  merry  bouts  with  some 
of  them. 

Soring,  What  sa^'st  thou»  Randal  ? 

Ann.  Thejr  are  mcleed  my  pastime.  I  left 
the  merry  gngs  (as  their  provender  has  prick'd 
'em)  in  such  a  hoigh  yonder !  such  a  frolick  I 
you'll  hear  anon,  as  you  walk  nearer  'em. 

Spring,  Well,  honest  Randal,  thus  it  is :  lam 
for  a  journey ;  I  know  not  bow  long  will  be  mv 
absence.  But  I  will  presently  take  order  with 
die  cooky  ^  pander,  and  butler,  for  my  wonted 
allowance  to  the  poor :  and  I  will  leave  money 
'With  thee  to  manage  the  afiair  till  my  return. 

Rnn,  Then  up  rise  Randal,  bailiff  of  tlie 
iM^sars. 

Sprinc,  And  if  our  master  be  displeas'd 
(altiiougn  the  charge  be  mine)  at  the  openness 
of  the  entertainment,  thou  shalt  then  give  it  pro- 
portionably  in  money,  and  let  them  walk  furtner. 

Kan,  Pseugh  !  tmit  will  never  do*t,  never  do 
'em  good :  'tis  the  seat,  the  habitation,  the  ren* 
dezvous,  that  cbears  their  hearts.  Money  would 
clog  their  consciences.  Nor  must  I  lose  the 
inttsick  of  'em  in  their  lodging. 

Spring,  We  will  agree  upon't  anon.  Go 
now  about  your  business. 

Ran,  I  go.  Bailiff?  nay  steward  and  chamber- 
lain, of  the  rogues  and  beggars.  [Exit, 

Spring.  I  cannot  think  k)ut  with  a  trembling 
fear 
On  this  adventure,  in  a  scruple,  which 
I  have  not  weigh'd  with  all  my  other  doubts ; 
I  shall,  in  my  departure,  rob  my  master. 
Of  what?  of  a  true  servant;  other  theft 
I  have  committed  none.    And  that  may  be  sup- 
plied, 
And  better  tooj  by  some  more  constant  to  him. 
But  I  may  injure  many  in  his  trust. 
Which  now  lie  cannot'but  be  sparing  of. 
I  rob  him  too  of  the  content  and  hopea . 
He  had  in  me,  whom  he  had  built  and  rais'd 
Unto  that  growth  in  his  affection, 
That  I  became  a  gladness  in  his  eye. 
And  DOW  must  be  a  grief  or  a  vexation 

[A  noin  and  singing  within. 
Unto  his  noble  heart.    But  hark  I  Ay,  there's 
The  harmony  that  drowns  all  doubts  and  fears. 
A  little  nearer— 


80N0. 

From  hunger  and  eotd  who  lives  more  free, 
Or  who  more  richly  clad  than  we  f 
Our  bellies  ar^ull ;  ourftesh  is  warm; 
And  against  pride  our  rags  are  a  charm. 
Enough  is  our  feast,  and  for  to-morrow. 
Let  rich  men  care,  we  feel  no  sorrow, 

Ifo  sorrow,  no  sorrow,  no  sorrow,  no  sorrow. 
Let  rich  men  care,  we  feel  no  sorrow. 

Spring,  The  emperor  hears  no  such  musick ; 
nor 
Feels  content  like  this. 

Each  city,  each  town,  and  every  village. 
Affords  us  either  an  alms  or  pillage. 
And  if  the  weather  be  cold  and  raw. 
Then  in  a  barn  we  tumble  in  straw. 
If  warm  and  fair,  by  yea^ock  and  nay-cock. 
The  fields  will  afford  us  a  hedge  or  a  hay-cock, 
.  A  hay-cock,  a  hay-cock,  a  hay-cock,  a  hay^ 
cock,  SfC. 

Spring,  Most  ravishing  delight !  but,  in  all 
tiiis, 
Only  one  sense  is  pleas'd ;  mine  ear  is  feasted  : 
Mine  eye  too  must  be  satisfied  with  my  joys. 
The  hoarding  usurer  cannot  have  more 
Thirsty  desire  to  see  his  golden  store. 
When  he  unlocks  his  treasury,  than  I 
The  equipage  in  which  my  bemurs  lie. 

[He  opens  the  Scene;  the  Beggars  are  dis- 
covered in  their  postures;  then  they  issue 
forth :  and  at  last  the  Patrico, 

All.  Our  master,  our  master!  our  sweet  and 
comfortable  master ! 

Spring,  How  chear,  my  hearts  ? 

1st  Beg,  Most  ^crowse,  most  capringly. 
Shall  we  dance,  shall  we  sing,  to  ifveloome  our 

king  ? 
Strike  op  piper,  a  merry  merry  dance. 
That  we  on  our  stampers  may  foot  it  and  prance. 
To  make  his  heart  merry,  as  he  lias  made  ours : 
As  '  lustick  and  fralick  as  lords  in  their  bowers. 

[Musick,  Dance, 

£{pring.  Ezoeedinc  well  perform'd. 

Ut  Beg.  'Tis  weU,  if  ^it  like  you,  master. 
But  we  have  not  that  rag  among  us,  that  we  will 
not  dance  off  to  do  you  service;  we  being  all 
and  only  yoor  servants,  most  noble  sir.  Com- 
mand us  therefore,  and  employ  us,  we  beseech 
you. 

Spring,  Thou  speak'st  most  courtly. 

fUl  Beg,  Sir,  he  can  ^>eak,  and  could  have 
writ  as  well.    He  is  a  decayed  poet,  newly  foUen 


3  P«aeierv--11he  Pearler  was  the  olBeer  who  presided  over  the  Mahy,  as  the  butler  over  die  bntteiy, 
and  the  habtOler  over  the  haistery.    Bee  Notes  to  The  HwtkmmhfHmid  HmsdiM  Book,  p.  417. 

^  OnMsar^— These  terms  are  explained  at  the  end  of  this  play. 

^  iMfidb—l. e.  As iQSty,  as  Jovial.    iMdsgkitn  Dntcli  word,  with  these  signilicatiatti.  ■   See 
Note  imAlts  WM  «M  mdi  WeO,  A.  S.  S.  8: 

**  Lulidt,  as  the  Dutchman  says.*      S. 

«  // /tiee yMiv--See  Note  to  CenMile,  Dodslcy's 014  Fligrs^  Vol.  II.  p,fiS. 
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[Bioit. 


in  among  m:  ttid  bcgt  At  well  At  the  best  of  ot. 
lie  learnM  it  preUj  well  in  hit  own  profettion . 
before ;  and  can  the  better  practite  it  in  oon 
now. 

Spring.  Thoa  art  a  wit  too,  it  teems. 

34^  Beg.  He  tboald  have  wit  and  knaver^r  too, 
tir ;  for  be  wat  an  attorney,  till  he  wat  pitch'd 
over  the  bar ;  and^  from  tmit  fall,  he  was  taken 
up  a  knight  of  the  pott ;  and  so  he  continued, 
till  he  WAS  depaded  at  the  whipping-post ;  and 
from  thence  be  ran  resolotelj  into  this  course. 
His  cunning  in  the  law,  and  the  other's  labour 
with  the  Musesy  are  dedicate  to  your  service ; 
and,  for  myself.  Til  fight  for  vou. 

Spring.  Thou  art  a  brave  fellow,  and  spcak^t 
like  a  commander.    Hast  thou  borne  arms? 

4th  Beg.  Sir,  he  has  borne  Uie  name  of  a 
Netberland  soldier,  till  he  ran  away  from  his 
colours,  and  was  taken  lame  with  lying  in  the 
fields,  b^  a  Sciatica :  I  mean,  sir,  the  Su«pado : 
after  which,  by  a  second  retreat,  indeed  running 
away,  he  '  scambled  into  this  country,  and  so 
escap'd  the  gallows ;  and  then  snapp'd  up  his 
living  in  the  citv,  by  his  wit  in  cheating,  pimp- 
ing, and  such-like  arts,  till  the  cart  and  the  pil- 
lory sbew'd  him  too  publickly  to  the  world :  and 
to,  begging  being  the  last  reinge,  he  enter'd  into 
our  society,  and  now  lives  at  honestly,  I  must 
needs  say,  as  the  best  of  us. 

Spring.  Thou  speak'st  good  language  too. 

Ut  Beg.  He  wat  a  courtier  Mm,  sir,  and 
begs  on  pleasure,  I  assure  tou  ;  refusing  great 
and  constant  means  from  able  friends  to  make 
Um  a  staid  man  :  yet,  thewantofalegnotwitli- 
ttanding,  he  must  travel  in  this  kind,  against  all 
common  reason,  by  the  special  policy  of  provi- 
dence. 

Spring,  As  how,  I  pr^y  thee  i 

Ut  Beg.  His  father,  sir,  was  a  courtier;  a 
great  court-beggar,  I  assure  you :  I  made  these 
venes  on  him,  and  his  son  here. 

A  courtier  hegf^d  bv  ccfvetite,  not  need^ 
From  othert  that^  which  made  them  beg,  indeed. 
He  hegffdtill  wealth  had  laden  him  with  carets 
jfb  keepfor^s  chitdrtn,  and  their  children, 

$hare$: 
While  the  appret^d,  thai  lo$t  that  great  ettate, 
Sent  curie$  u^er  it  unto  their  fate. 
The  father  diei  (the  world  toys)  xery  rich ; 
The  ton  being  gotten^  while  (it  teemi)  the  itch 
Qf  ^Si^^  ^^  ^pon  the  courtfy  sire^ 
Or  bound^yfate,  will  to  no  wealth  atpire, 
Tht/  offered  him  in  money,  cloaihs,  or  meat, 
More  than  he  begs,  or  inttantly  mutt  eat. 
It  not  he  heavenly  bUtt  that  hatet  earth't 

trtaiurCf 
And.  begs  with,  what's  a  gentleman,  but  's 

pleasure  ? 


Or  say  ii  he  tgNm  the  heir  a  cane; 
Whah  that  to  him  f  the  beggat'% 


wietik 


For  of  the  gemerai  store  that  Haaoea  Atf  m/, 
He  values  not  a  penny,  Hill  *t  be  tpeat^ 

AIL  A  Scribble,  a  Scribble  I 

9d  Beg.  What  city  or  court-poet  cooM  aj 
more  than  our  hedge-muse-  monger  here  ? 

3d  Beg.  What  say  you,  sir,  to  our  poet  Soib- 
ble,  here  ? 

Spring.  I  like  his  vein  exceeding  well,  im 
the  fvhule  concert  of  you. 

2d  Beg.  Concert,  sir !  we  have  musicisiiitoo 
among  us :  true  merry  beggars  indeed,  tint  b^ 
ing  withiu  the  reach  of  thelash  for  lao^BS  libel- 
lous songs  at  London,  were  &in  to  f^Ji^iow 
covey,  and  here  they  sing  all  our  poet's  ditti& 
They  can  sing  any  thing  most  tuneably,  sir,  bit 
psalms.  Wlwt  they  may  do  hereafter,  ooder  a 
triple  tree,  is  much  expected:  but thej lire  107 
civilly  and  genteelly  among  us. 

Spring.  But  what  is  he  there,  that  loieinn  old 
fellow,  that  neither  speaks  of  himself  dot  ibj 
body  for  him  ?  , 

2d  Beg.  O  sir,  the  rarest  man  of  all:  >»■ 
prophet.  See  how  be  hoUs  up  his  progottticai' 
tug  nose.    He  is  diviniiv  now. 

Spring.  How,  a  prophet  ?  . 

2d  Beg,  Yes,  sir,  a  conning  man,  snd  a  for- 
tune-teller. Tls  tliought  he  wss  a  fF^.^ 
before  his  decay ;  but  he  is  very  close;  wdl  sot 
tell  his  beginning,  nor  the  fortune  he  btiDSdr  b 
&llen  from;  but  be  serves  us  for  a  deqorou 
still,  and  marries  us,  if  need  be,  after  aoeffv*7 
of  his  own.  » 

Spring.  How  long  have  you  had  W^can??^ 

2d  Beg.  But  lately  come  amongst  ^\f^ 
very  ancient  stroller  all  the  land  over,  and  •» 
travelled  with  gipsies ;  and  is  a  patrico.  SoaU  oc 
read  your  fortune,  sir  ? 

Spring.  If  it  please  him. 

Pat.  JLend  me  your  hand,  sir. 


By  this  palm,  I  understand 
Ijfou  art  bom  to  wealth  and  land; 
And  after  many  a  Utter  gust,         ,  j  ^ 
Shalt  buiU  with  thy  great  grand»r€t  M- 

Spring.  Where  shall  I  find  it?  But  come,  Til 
not  trouble  my  head  with  the  search. 

2d  Beg.  What  say  you,  sir,  to  our  crew?  J^ 
we  not  well  congregated  ?  . 

Spring.  You  are  a  Jovial  crew :  the  only  p^ 
pie  whose  liappincss  I  admire.  .   ^^iq. 

3d  Beg.  Will  you  make  us  happy  w  •^Tjj 
you  ?  Have  vou  any  enemies  ?  Shall  we  iHP" 
under  you  ?  will  you  be  our  captain  ? 

2d  Beg.  Nay,  our  king. 

3d  Beg.  Command  us  something,  «r- 


Sram^led.— See  Note  5^  an  The  Merry  DetU  ^  Edmtnton,  Vol.  II.  p.  «5l. 
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Spring,  Where's  the  next  rendezvous  f 
Ui  Beg,  Neither  in  village  nor  in  town ; 
But  three  mile  off,  at  *  Maple-down. 
Sptittg.  M  evening,  there  I'll  visi 


visit  you. 


^  SONG. 


ComCf  came,  away  ;  the  tpring 
(  By  every  bird  that  can  but  nag, 
Or  chirp  a  note,)  doth  n4W>  invite 
U$forthj  to  tatte  of  his  delight. 
In  field,  in  grove,  on  hill,  in  dale  t 
hut  above  all,  the  nightingale ; 
Who  in  her  sweetnett  utrives  f  outnio 
J'he  iaudneu  of'  the  hoarse  cuckoo. 


Cuckoo,  cries  he ;  Jug,  Jug,  Jug^  sings  she, 
From  bush  to  bush,  from  tree  to  tree* 
Why  in  one  place  then  tarry  we  f 

Come  away  ;  why  do  we  stay  f 
We  have  no  debt  or  rent  to  pay  z 
No  bargains  or  accounts  to  make  ; 
Nor  land,  nor  lease,  to  let  or  take  : 
,  Or  if  we  had,  should  that  remore  us. 
When  all  the  world^s  our  own  before  us  9 
And  where  we  pass,  and  make  resort, 
It  is  our  kingdom  and  our  court. 
Cuckoo,  cries,  S^e,      [Exeunt  Cantantes, 

Spring,  So  now  awaj. 
They  dream  of  happiness  that  live  in  state  ;  • 
But  they  enjoy  it  that  obey  their  fate. 


ACT  II. 


Enter  Vincent,  Hilliard,  Meriel,  Rachel. 

Vin,  I  am  overcome  with  admiration  at  the 
felicity  they  take ! 

Hit.  Beggars !  they  are  the  only  people  can 
boast  the  benefit  of  a  free  state,  in  the  full  enjoy- 
ment of  liberty,  mirth,  and  ease;  bavins  all  things 
in  common,  and  nothing  wanting  of  Nature's 
whole  provision  within  the  reach  of  their  desires. 
Who  would  liave  lost  this  si^ht  of  their  reveb  ? 

Vin,  How  think  you,  ladies  }  Are  they  not 
the  only  happy  in  a  nation  ? 

Mer,  Happier  than  we,  I'm  sure,  that  are 
pent  op  and  ty'd  by  the  nose  to  the  continual 
steam  of  hot  hospitality  here,  in  our  father's 


house,  when  they  have  the  air  at  pleasure,  in  all 
variety. 

Rach,  And  though  I  know  we  have  merrier 
spirits  than  they,  yet  to  live  thus  confin'd, 
stifles  us. 

Hil.  Why,  ladies,  you  have  liberty  enough ; 
or  may  take  what  you  please. 

Mer,  Yes,  in  oar  father's  rule  and  govern- 
ment,  or  by  his  allowance !  What's  that  to  ab* 
solute  freedom ;  such  as  the  very  beggars  have ; 
to  feast  and  revel  here  to-day,  and  yonder  to- 
morrow ;  next  day,  where  tliey  please ;  and  so 
on  still,  the  whole  country  or  Kingdom  over? 
There's  liberty !  the  birds  of  the  air  can  take  no 
more. 


*  Mapie^demn, — In  Kent  on  the  north-west  side  of  Wrotham. 

'  Song, — On  the  revival  of  this  play,  the  following  song  was  snbstitnted,  instead  of  that  in  the  text : 

I. 

"  Courtiers,  courtiers,  think  it  no  sconi. 

That  sUly  poor  swains  in  love  should  be : 
Love  lies  hid  in  rags  all  torn. 

As  well  as  in  silks  and  bravery. 

Chorus, 

<(  And  the  begsar  he  loves  his  lass  as  dear 
As  he  that  has  iSioosands,  tfaoosands,  tbo 
As  he  that  has  thousand  pounds  a  year. 

11. 

**  States  and  tities  are  pitilid  things ; 

The  meanest  estate  more  pleasing  does  prove : 
Lords  and  ladies,  princes  and  kings^ 

With  beggars  have  equal  charms  m  love. 

Chsrua* 
'*  And  the  beggar,"  Ac. 


n?   r;    ,   rj.   y 


'^ 
W/ 


/    '.> 
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[Beovk. 


Rack,  And  tbeo  at  home  here»  or  wbemoetvr 
be  comety  oar  father  it  so  pensive^  (what  mudd/ 
spirit  soever  posseise*  him,  woold  I  could  con- 
jure it  out!)  that  he  makes  us  even  sick  of  his 
sadness,  that  were  wont  to  tee  my  gouip*t  cock 
to-day,  mould  cocktc4fread,  dance  ciuUerdepcuck 
and  kanuykin  booby,  binde  barrels,  or  do  any 
thing  before  him,  and  he  would  laugh  at  us. 

Jlifer.  Now  he  never  looks  upon  us  but  with  a 
sigh,  or  tears  iu  his  eyes,  though  we  simper  ever 
•o  sanctifiedlj.  What  tales  have  been  told  him 
of  DS,  or  wfaiat  he  suspects,  I  know  not*  God 
foixive  him ;  I  do :  but  I  am  weary  of  his  boose. 
Koch.  Does  he  think  us  whores  tro,  because 
somechnes  we  talk  as  lig hdy  as  great  ladies.  I 
can  swear  safely  for  the  virginity  of  one  of  us,  so 
fur  as  word  and  deed  goes:  marry,  thought's  free. 
Mer,  Which  is  that  one  of  us,  I  pray  ?  Youiv 
self,  or  me  f 

Rack.  Good  sister  Meriel,  charitv  begins  at 
home :  but  FU  swear,  I  think  as  charitably  of 
thee;  and  not  only  because  tliou  art  a  year 
younger  neither. 

Mer.  I  am  beholden  to  you.  But  for  my  Ci- 
ther, I  would  I  knew  his  grief,  and  how  to  cure 
him,  or  that  we  were  where  we  could  not  see  iL 
It  spoils  our  mirth;  and  that  has  been  better 
than  his  meat  to  us. 

Vin.  Will  you  hear  our  motion,  ladies? 
Mer.  Pseugh !  you  would  marry  us  present! v 
out  of  his  way,  because  he  has  given  you  a  foolisii 
kind  of  promise :  but  we  will  sec  hun  in  a  better 
humour  first,  and  '^as  apt  to  laugh  as  we  to  lie 
down,  I  warrant  him. 

Hil.  Tis  like  that  course  will  cure  him,  would 
you  embrace  it. 

Rack.  We  will  have  him  cur'd  firet,  I  tell  you; 
and  you  shall  wait  that  season,  and  our  leisure. 
mer.  I  will  rather  hazard  my  being  one  of  the 


devil's  ape^^eaders,  than  Co  many  while  be  ii 
melancholy. 

Rack.  Or  I  to  stay  in  his  bouse,  to  givecotei^ 
tainment  to  thit  knight,  or  t'other  coioomh,  tiat 
comes  to  chear  him  up  with  eating  of  his  cheir: 
when  we  must  fetch  Vm  sweetmeats,  and  dxy 
must  tell  us,  ^  Ladies,  ^rour  lips  are  sweelerr 
and  then  (all  into  courtship ;  one,  in  asetipeeck, 
taken  out  of  "Old  Bielon's  Works;  aoodKr, 
with  verses  oat  of  '*  I%e  Academy  cfCmpUmtati, 
or  some  or  other  of  the  new  poetical  psmpfaie> 
teers,  ambitious  only  to  spoil  paper,  and  pooliah 
their  names  in  print.  And  then  to  be  im*d,  and 
sometimes  slavered— --^iagh ! 

Mer.  Tis  not  to  be  endured.  We  mast  ost 
of  the  house.  We  cannot  live  but  Vf  haghiog; 
and  that  aloud,  and  nobody  sad  witbia  brsring- 

Vin.  We  are  for  any  adventure  with  yos, 
tadies.  Shall  we  project  a  jourMV  for  jfoa? 
Your  father  has  trusted  you,  and  will  diink  jroo 
safe  in  our  company;  and  we  would  frin  be 
abroad  upon  some  progress  with  yoa.  Shul  ve 
make  a  fling  to  London,  and  see  how  the  ((««( 
appears  there  in  the  Spring  Garden;  ssd  is 
Hyde  Park,  to  see  the  races,  horse  and  foot;  to 
heir  the  jockies  crack ;  and  see  the  "  Adsnutts 
run  naked  afore  the  ladies  ? 

Rack.  We  have  seen  all  ah^ady  there,  siwdl 
as  they,  last  year. 

HiL  But  there  ha'  been  new  plays  since. 

Rack.  No,  no ;  we  are  not  for  London. 

Mil.  What  think  you  of  a  journey  to  the  Bith 
thenf 

Rack.  Worse  than  t'  other  way.  I  Ifwre  not  to 
carry  my  health  where  others  drop  their  daessefc 
There's  no  sport  i'  that. 

Vin,  Will  you  up  to  the  hilUtop  of  sports  tWBt 
and  merrimenu,  '^Dover's  Olimpicks,  or  tM 
Cotswold  Games  f 


*^  Ai  api  to  ioMgk  aewtto  lie  d0tfN.^Allndittg  to  the  old  game  at  cards,  called  Uaigk  W  ^ 
dawn.      S.  P. 

"  Old  Bretan.—Set  Note  fO  to  The  Gablhu,  Dodsley's  Old  Plays,  Vol.  X.  p.  17S.  ^_^ 

'*  Academy  ef  C9mplimenU.—A  popular  book,  in  great  reputation  with  the  lower  ranks  of  resden* 
It  was  composed  of  verses,  letters,  &c.  . 

'3  AdamUee. — A  sect  which  sprung  up  at  Amsterdam,    Both  men  and  women  used  to  prsy»  *'^ 
perform  all  divine  services  naked. 

tain 

Warwickshire, 
public 
shire, 

servant  v^  — •  .^...q,  «  |r»m<yvH  »i«w  vm  m  buv*»  K^asci  vua  v|vu  ■«,  uiu,  uf  aiwiir«^v  >^»in  i  ,   S"'~  Uw 

of  the  Rin^  old  deaths,  with  a  hat  and  feather  and  ruff,  porpoMly  to  grace  him,  •^^''^^^!^S^ 
the  solemnity.  Dover  was  constantly  there  in  person,  well  movnted  and  accoutred,  and  wu  the  dun 
director  and  manager  of  those  gomes,  ftequented  by  the  nobility  and  gentry  (some  (tf  whom  csBse  nvj 
miles  to  see  them)  even  till  the  rascally  rebellion  was  began  by  the  Presbyterians:  which  gave  stiop 
to  their  proceedmcs,  and  spoiled  aU  that  was  generous  or  ingenious  elsewhere."— This  asWooff>  >c^^f2£! 
Atk.  Osim.  Vol.  lI.  81S.  In  1636  was  published  AnnaUa  Dabrenaia,  apsa  ike  yearly  f^^'braiienjf^ 
Robert  Dover' e  Olym^  Gamee  apon  Coiswold  HiUa,  dec.  containing  verses  by  Drayton,  RuMf^  ^ 
JonsoQ,  Feltham,  Mennis,  Marmyon,  Heywood,  and  others.  Prefixed  to  it  is  a  plate,  represcntisg  ^ 
gitmes  and  sports,  and  Captain  Dover  on  horseback,  riding  from  ptoce  to  place. 
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Mer.  No,  that  will  be  too  pnblick  for  oar  re- 
creatioD.  We  would  have  it  more  within  our- 
selves. 

HiL  Think  of  tome  course  yourselves  then. 
We  are  for  yon  upon  any  way,  as  far  as  horse 
and  money  can  carry  us. 

Vin,  Ay»  and  if  those  means  fail  us,  as  far  as 
our  legs  can  bear,  or  our  hands  can  help  us. 

Kaek.  And  we  will  put  you  co't.  Come  aside, 
Meriel 

Vin,  Some  jeer,  perhaps,  to  put  upon  us. 

RU.  What  think  you  of  a  pilgrimage  to  '^  St 
Winifride'sWell? 

Vm,  Or  a  journey  to  the  Wise  Woman  at 
Nantwicb,  to  ask  if  we  be  fit  husbands  for  *em  ? 

HiL  They  are  not  scrupulous  in  that,  we  hav- 
ing had  their  growing  loves  up  from  our  child- 
hoods, and  the  old  squire's  good-will  before  all 
men. 

Vin,  What's  the  conceit,  I  marvel  ? 

HiL  Some  merry  one,  it  seems. 

Koch.  And  then,  Meriel — ^hark  again ^ha ! 

ha!  ha! 

Vin.  How  they  are  taken  with  it ! 

Mtr.  Ila !  ha  1  ha ! — hark  again,  Rachel ! 

HiL  Some  wonderful  nothing,  sure !  They 
will  laugh  as  much,  to  see  a  swallow  fly  with  a 
white  feather  '^  imu'd  in  her  tail. 

Vin.  They  were  bom  laughing,  I  think. 

J^JH.!ha!h.!_ 

Vin,  If  it  be  not  some  trick  upon  us,  which 
theyMl  discover  in  some  monstrous  shape,  they 
cozen  me.  Now,  ladies,  is  your  project  ripe  ? 
'^  Possess  us  with  the  knowledge  of  it. 

Rack.  It  is  more  precious  than  to  be  imparted 
upon  a  slight  demand. 

HiL  Pray  let  us  bear  it;  you  know  we  are 
your  trusty  servants. 

Vm.  And  have  kept  all  your  connseb  ever 
since  we  have  been  infant  play-fellows. 

Rack.  Yes,  you  have  play*d  at  all  kinds  of 
small  game  with  us;  but  this  is  to  the  purpose. 
Ha!  ha!  ha! 

HiL  It  seems  so,  by  your  laughing. 

Rack.  And  asks  a  stronger  tongue-tie  than 
teariuj;  of  books,  burning  of  samplers,  making 
dirt-pies,  or  piss  and  paddle  in't. 


Vin.  You  know  how,  and  what  we  have  vow*d; 
to  watt  upon  you  any  how,  and  any  whither. 
Mer.  And  you  will  stand  to*t? 
HiL  Ay,  and  eo  to*c  with  you,  wherever  it  be. 
Mer.  Pray  teU't  'em,  sister  Rachel. 
Rack.  Why,  gentlemen, — ha !  ha !— ^thus  it 
is— tell  it  you,  Meriel. 
Vin.  O,  fs  that  all } 

Mer.  You  are  the  elder.    Proy  tell  it  you. 
Rack.  You  are  the  younger.    1  command  you 
to  tel  I  it.    Come,  out  with  it,  they  long  to  have  it. 
HiL  When? 
Fin.  When? 

Mer.  In  troth,  yon  must  tell  it,  sister;   I 
cannot.    Pray  begin. 

Rack.  Then,  gentlemen,  stand  your  ground. 
Vin.  Some  terrible  business,  sure ! 
Rack.  You  seem'd  e'en  now  to  admire  the 
felicity  of  beggars. 

Mer.  And  have  engaged  yourself  to  join 
us  in  any  course. 

Rack.   WiU  you  now  with  us,  and  for 
sakes,  turn  beggars? 

Mer.  It  is  our  resolution,  and  our  injnnctilMi 
on  you. 

Rack.  But  for  a  time,  and  a  short  progrcM. 
Mer.  And  for  a  sprin^trick  of  youtl^  now,  in 
the  season. 

Vin.  Beggars !  what  rogues  are  these? 
HiL  A  simple  trial  of  our  loves  and  service! 
Rack.  Are  you  resolv'd  upon*t?  if  not,  God 
be  with  you. 
We  are. resolved  to  take  our  course. 
Mer.  Let  yours  be  to  keep  counsel. 
Vin.  Stay,  suy.    Beggars !  are  we  not  so  al- 
ready ?  [inp  ? 
Don't  we  now  beg  your  loves,  and  your  emoy- 
Do  we  not  beg  to  be  rcceiv'd  your  servants  ? 
To  kiss  your  minds;  or,  if  you  wiU  vouchsafe^ 
Your  lips;  or  your  embraces ? 

Hil.  We  now  beg, 
That  we  may  fetch  the  rings  and  priest  to  marry  as : 
Wherein  are  we  no  beggars? 
Rack.  That  will  not  serve.    Your  time's  not 
come  for  that  yet. 
You  shall  beg  victuals  first. 

Vin.  O,  I  conceive  your  begging  prooess  is 
to  ramble  out  this  summer  among  your  lather's 
tenants ;  and  'tis  in  request  among  gentlemen's 
daughters  to  devour  their  cheese-cakes,  apple- 
pies,  cream  and  custards,  '*  flapjacks,  ioA  pan- 
puddings. 


''  S»  WhKifriie9  PreO.— Near  Holywell,  in  the  connly  of  Fiuit.--See  Peimant's  Twr  U  JVM4 
^sIm,  1773,  p.  S8. 

'^  /in!p^d.-^nnius.  In  his  Etjrmologicon,  explains  Jsip  in  fliis  manner :  '<  Sorculus.  Iwnped^  Insertos. 
cyiaivb  imp  est  Surcalos.  impio,  JwscWsrf,  iaserfrv." 

'7  PMSeti  Hf,  &c.— See  Note  7  to  TV  City  Nifki-cap,  postea. 

'*  fl^l^acto.-— ii  jtaMk  I*  <t  pvi^incial  term  for  an  appieimfil     S. 
So,  m  PcHdes,  A.  se.  9. 1 : 

**  Come,  thou  shalt  go  home,  and  we'H  have  flesh  for  all  day ;  flih  for  fasting-days  and  more;  or 
paddings  Kod/Uqiacki:  and  thou  shalt  be  welcome." 
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Mer»  Ko,  no,  sot  io. 

HiL  Mfhy  so  we  ma^r  be  a  kiod  ofcivil  beggars. 
Rack.  I  mean  stark,  errant,  doworighc  b^ 
gart.    Ay, 
Wichoat  equivocation :  statute  beggars. 
Mer,  Coocbant  and  passant,  guurdaut,  ram- 
pant beggars. 

Fi«.  Current  and  vagrant 

Hil.  Stockant,  wbippant  beggars  I 

Vim.  Must  jou  and  we  be  such  ?  would  you  so 

have  it? 
Rack.  Such  as  we  saw  so  merry;  and  you 
concluded 
Were  the  only  happy  people  in  a  nation. 

Mer,  The  only  nreemen  of  a  commonwealth; 
Free  above  Scot-lree ;  that  observe  no  law, 
Obey  no  governor,  use  no  religion. 
But  what  they  draw  Irom   their  own  ancient 

custom. 
Or  constitute  thcniseives,  yet  are  no  rebels. 
Rack,  Such  as  of  all  men  s  meal,  and  all  men's 
money. 
Take  a  free  part ;  and  wheresoe*er  they  travel, 
Have  all  things  ^rmiis  to  tl»eir  hands  provided. 
Vim.  Coarse  lare,  most  tiroes. 
JUcA,  Their  stomach  makes  it  good, 
And  feasts  on  that  which  others  scorn  for  food. 
Mer.  Tlie  antidote,  content,  is  only  theirs. 
And,  onto  that,  such  full  delights  are  known, 
That  they  conceive  tlie  kingdom  is  their  own. 

Vim,  'Fore  Heaven  I  think  they  are  in  earnest; 
for  they  were  always  mad. 

HiL  And  we  were  madder  than  they  if  we 
should  lose  *em. 

Vim.  'Tis  but  a  mad  trick  of  youth,  as  they 
say,  for  the  spring,  or  a  short  progress;  and 
mirth  may  be  made  out  of  it,  if  we  knew  how  to 
cany  it. 

Kack,  Pray,  gentlemen,  be  sudden, 
liarkee,  you  bear  the  cuckoo.  [Cuckoo, 

HiL  We  are  most  resolutely  for  you  in  your 

course. 
Vim.  But  the  vexation  is  how  to  set  it  on  foot. 
Rack.  We  have  projected  it.    Now  if  you  be 
perfect  lovers  and  nioMls,  search  you  the  means. 
We  have  puzzled  them. 

ilfer.  1  am  glad  on't.    Let  *om  pomp. 
Ha.  Troth,  a  small  stock  will  serve  to  set  up 
withaL    This  coat  sold  off  o*  my  back,  might 
serve  to  furnish  a  camp-royal  of  us. 

HU.  But  how  to  enter  or  arrange  ourselves  into 
the  crew,  will  be  the  difficulty.  If  we  light  raw 
and  tame  amongst  them,  (like  cage-birds  among 
a  flight  of  wild  ones,)  we  shall  never  pick  up  a 
liviiw,  bat  have  our  brains  peck'd  out. 
J  w.  We  want  instructions  dearly. 


Emter  Spkikclovk. 

HiL  O  here  comes  Spnnglove.  His  great  be- 
nefoctorship  among  the  bemus  might  prefer  » 
with  authority  into  a  raggedregpmenc  preseaUy. 
Shall  I  put  it  to  him  ? 

Rack,  Take  heed  what  you  do.  Hb  greatncsi 
with  my  fotlier  will  betray  us. 

Vim,  I  will  cut  his  throat  then.  My  noUe 
Springlove,  the  great  "  commander  of  the  Maun- 
ders, and  kinc  of  Canters,  we  saw  the  g;ratituile 
of  your  loyal  subjects,  in  the  large  tributsiy 
content  they  ^ave  you  in  their  revela. 
SprMg.  Did  you,  sir? 
UiL  We  have  seen  all  with  great  deUgfu  sa^ 
admiration. 

Sprimg,  I  have  seen  you  too,  kind  gentlemn 
and  ladies,  and  overheard  you  in  yoar  Strang 
design,  to  new-create  yourselves  oat  of  the 
worldly  blessings  and  spiritual  graces  Heaven 
has  bestow'd  upon  you,  to  be  partakers  and  co- 
actors  too,  in  those  vile  courses,  which  yoo  csll 
delighu,  ta'eu  by  those  despicable  and  abborr'd 
creatures. 

Vin.  Thou  art  a  despiser,  nay,  a  Uaspheiacr 
Against  tlie  Maker  of  those  happy  creatures; 
Wlio,  of  all  humane,  have  priority 
In  their  content;  in  which  they  are  so  blest, 
That  they  enjoy  most  in  possessing  least. 
Who  made  'em  such,  dost  think?   Or  why  so 
happy  ? 
Rack.  He  grows  zealous  in  the  caoae:  sore 

he'll  beg,  indeed. 
HiL  Art  thou  an  hypocrite  then,  all  this  whik  ? 
Only  pretending  charity ;  or  using  it 
To  get  a  name  and  praise  unto  thyself. 
And  not  to  clierish  and  increase  those  creatures 
In  their  most  happv  way  of  living?    Or 
Dost  thou  bestow  thine  alms  with  a  foul  purpose, 
*^  To  stint  their  begging  and  with  loss  to  boy 
And  slave  those  free  souls  from  their  liberty  ? 
Afer.  They  are  more  zealous  in  the  caase 

than  we. 
Sprimg.  But  are  you,  ladies,  at  defiance  too 
With  reputation,  and  the  dignity 
Doe  to  your  fatber*s  house  sind  yoo  ? 
Rack,  Hold  thy  peace,  good  Spnnglove;  and 
tho' 
Yon  seem  to  dislike  this  course^  and  reprove  as 

for  it. 
Do  not  betray  us  in  it ;  your  throat's  in  qnestioB. 
I  tell  yon  for  good»will,  oood  Springlove. 
Mer.  What  would'st  thou  have  us  do  ?  Thoa 
talk*st 
0*th*  boose.    Tis  a  base  nsdancfaoly  boose. 
Our  fotber's  sadness  banishes  us  oat  on't. 


^tkt  Manndets    ue,  the  Beggars :  from 

^    t  poor.    Hence,  says  Spetasan,  oar  ."' 

1^  txmx  their  kggimg,—T0  sttaT,  is  to  stay,  to  stop. 

**  It  sHaTed  and  ciy'd,  ay. 
See  tte  Note  oa  that  passage,  last  editioa.     8. 


icBtiy  given  to  the  poor.    Hence,  says  Spetasan,  oar  Maaadv  Thursday. 
to  'n. ,;^*  #i^ ^,,.-^ _T^  .^i^  i.*^.^-   •-...--.     So tfce  Naise  in  AssMs 


a  basket,  in  vrUch  dms  vai 
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And  for  the  delight  thon  tak'st  io  "  beg^n 
And  their  brawla,  tboa  can'st  not  but  think 
They  live  a  better  life  abroad,  than  we 
Do  in  this  house. 

Spring*  I  have  sounded  yonr  fiuth ;  and  I  am 
glad 
I  find  you  all  right.    And  for  your  father's  sad- 
ness, 
I'll  tell  you  the  cause  oirt.    I  overheard  it 
But  this  day,  m  private  discourse  with 
His  merry  mate,  Mr  Hearty :  he  has  been  told 
By  some  wizard,  that  you  both  were  bora 
To  be  beggars. 

All.  How  I  How  ! 

Spring,  For  which  he  is  so  tormented  in  mind, 
that  he 
Cannot  sleep  in  peace,  nor  look  upon  yon 
But  with  heart's  grief. 

Fin.  This  is  most  strange ! 

Rack.  Let  him  be  grieved  then,  till  we  are 
beggars : 
We  have  just  reason  to  become  so  now ; 
And  what  we  thought  on  but  in  jest  before. 
We'll  do  in  earnest  now. 

Spring*  O,  I  applaud  this  resolution  in  you : 
Would  have  persuaded  it;  will  be 
Your  servant  io'c.     For,  look  ye,  ladies, 
The  sentence  of  your  fortune  does  not  say. 
That  yon  shall  beg  for  need,  hunger,  or  cold 
Necessity.   If^  therefore,  you  expose  yourselves 
On  pleasure  into  it,  you  shall  absolve 
Your  destiny  nevertheless,  and  cure 
Your  fother  s  grief.    I  am  oveijoy'd 
To  think  on't ;  and  will  assist  you  foithfully. 

AIL  ASpringlove!  aSpringlove! 

Spring,  t  am  prepar'd  already  for  the  adven- 
ture, 
And  will  with  all  conveniences  furnish 
And  set  you  forth ;  give  you  your  dimensions, 
Roles,  and  directions :  I  will  be  yonr  guide. 
Your  guard,  your  convoy,  your  authority. 
YoQ  du  not  know  my  power ;  my  command 
r  til*  beggars  commonwealth. 

Vin,  But  how,  but  how,  rood  Mr  Springlove  ? 

Spring.-  ril  confess  all.    In  my  minority 
My  nittsc«'  took  me  up  a  naked  beggar ; 
Bred  me  at  school ;  tnen  took  me  to  his  service. 
You  know  in  what  good  fashion ;  and  you  may 
Collet  to  memory  for  seven  late  summers, 
Hither  by  leave,  pretending  friends  to  see 
At  far  renoote  parts  of  the  land,  or  else 
By  stealth,  I  would  absent  myself  from  service,  I 
To  follow  my  own  pleasure,  which  was  beting,  I 


Led  to't  by  nature.    My  indulgent  master. 
Yet  ignorant  of  my  course,  on  my  submission, 
When  cold  and  hunger  forc'd  me  back  at  winter, 
Receiv'd  me  still  again.    Till  two  years  since. 
He  being  drawn  by  journey  towsdtls  the  North, 
Where  I  then  quartered  with  a  ragged  crew ; 
On  the  highway,  not  dreaming  ofhim  there^ 
I  did  accost  him  with  a  Good  your  worship. 
The  gift  of  one  small  penny  to  a  cripple  ; 
(Fpr  here  I  was  with  him  ;)  and  the  good  Lord 
To  bless  yoUf  and  restore  it  you  in  heaven. 

All,  Ha,  ha,  ha.  ^^'^'^ 

Spring.  My  head  was  dirty-clouted,  and  this  leg 
Swadled  with  rags,  the  other  naked,  and 
My  body  clad  like  his  upon  the  gibbet. 
Yet  he,  with  searching  eyes,  through  all  my  rags 
And  counterfeit  postures,  made  discovery 
Of  his  man  Springlove ;  chid  roe  into  tears. 
And  a  confession  of  my  forespent  life. 
At  last,  upon  condition  that  vagary 
Should  be  the  last,  he  gave  meleave  to  run 
That  Summer  out.    In  Autumn,  home  came  I 
In  my  home  deaths  again,  and  former  duty. 
My  master  not  alone  conserv'd  my  counsel,  [me  • 
But  lays  more  weighty  trust  and  charge  upon 
Such  was  his  love  to  keep  me  a  home-man. 
That  he  conferred  his  steward's  place  upon  me. 
Which  clogg'd  me  the  last  year,  Irom   those 

deOghts, 
I  wou'd  not  lose  again  to  be  his  lord. 
All,  A  Springlove  !  a  Springlove ! 
Spring,  Pursue  the  course  you  are  on  then,  as 
chearfuUy 
As  the  inviting  season  smiles  upon  you ; 
Think,  how  you  are  necessitated  to' it. 
To  quit  your  father's  sadness,  and  his  fears 
Touching  your  fortune.  TiU  you  have  been  beg 

ears 
The  sword  hangs  over  him.    You  cannot  think 
Upon  an  act  of  greater  piety 
Unto  your  father,  than  t'  expose  yourselves 
Brave  yolunteen^  unpress'd  by  common  need 
Into  tliis  meritorious  warfare ;  whence 
(After  a  few  days,  or  short  season,  spent) 
You  bring  him  a  perpetual  peace  andjoy. 
By  ezpiattns  the  prophecy  that  torments  him. 
Twere  worth  your  time  in  painful  woful  steps. 
With  your  lives  haauuti  in  a  pilgrimage. 
So  to  redeem  a  father.    But  vou'U  find 
A  progress  of  such  pleasure  (as  111  govern  it) 
That  the  roost  happy  couru  could  never  boast 
In  all  their  ^^  trampings  on  the  countries  cost ; 


SI 


heggm^ 


And  their  brawU,—5h,  in  Gammer  Gwrton*s  Needle,  A.  2.  S.  2.  Daaie  Chat  says, 

**  Shall  such  a  begars  brawte  as  that,  thinkest  thou,  make  me  a  theefe? 

The  pocks  light  on  her  hores  sydes,  a  pestilence  and  mischeefe." — -Vol.  I.  p.  nj. 

-*^  tramfinge* — Ist  edit  tmtplkngs* 
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Whoie  envj  we  ihall  draw,  when  tbey  fbdl  ready 
We  ooMieg  then,  and  for  as  Iktle  need. 
AiL  A  Minglove !  a  SpriogUnre !         [Miy 
Spring.  Follow  me,  gallatiUy  then,  as  cbear- 
At-*(hark !  we  are  lammon'd  forth.) 

[Birdi  tinging, 
AiL  We  foUow  thee. [ExeutU. 

Enter  Ravdal  ;  c  purte  in  kit  hand, 

JUfi.  Well,  go  thy  waji.  If  ever  any  just  or 
charitahle  steward  was  oommended,  sure  thou 
sfaalt  be  at  the  last  quartei^ay.  Here's  five- 
aod-twenty  pounds  for  this  quarter's  beggar's 
chaife.  And  (if  be  return  not  hj  the  end  of 
this  quarter)  hera^s  order  to  a  friend  to  supply 
for  the  next  If  I  now  shou'd  venture  for  the 
coosmendation  of  an  unjust  steward,  and  turn 
this  money  to  mine  own  use !  Ha !  dear  devil ! 
tempt  me  noL  111  do  thee  senrioe  in  a  greater 
matter.  But  to  rob  the  poor !  (a  poor  trick) 
every  churchwarden  can  do  it.  Now  something 
whi^iers  me,  that  my  master,  for  his  steward's 
love,  will  supply  the  poor,  as  I  may  handle  the 
matter.  Then  I  rob  the  steward,  if  I  restore 
him  not  the  money  at  his  rKum.  Away,  temp- 
tation, leave  me.  I  am  frail  flesh;  yet  I  will 
fight  with  thee.  But  say  the  steward  never  re- 
turn. O  but  he  will  return.  Periiaps  he  may  not 
vMnm.  Turn  from  me  Satan  :  strive  not  to  clog 
my  conscience.  I  wou'<f  not  have  this  weight 
upon  *t  for  all  thy  kingdom. 


Enter  Hearty,  singing,  and  Olprekts. 

Hear.  Hey  down,  key  denon,  a  domny  &c. 
Remember,  sir,  your  covenant  to  be  merry. 

Old.  I  strive,  you  see,  to  be  so. 
Yet  something  pricks  roe  within,  roethinks. 

Hear,.  No  forther  thought,  I  hope,  of  Fortune's 
teU-tales. 

Old.  I  think  not  of  'em.    Nor  will  I  presage. 
That  when  a  disposition  of  sadness 
O'erclouds  mv  spirits,  I  shall  therefore  bear 
ill  aews,  or  shortlv  meet  with  some  disaster. 

Hear,  Nay,  when  a  man  meets  with  bad 
tidings,  why 
May  not  he  then  compel  his  mind  to  mirth ; 
As  well  as  puling  stomachs  are  made  strong 
By  eating  against  appetite. 

Old,  Forc'd  mirth  tho'  is  not  good. 

Hear,  It  relishes  not,  yonll  say.    No  more 
does  meat 
That  is  most  savory,  to  a  lonjg  sick  stomach, 
Until  by  strife  and  custom  'tis  made  good. 

Old,  You  aifue  well;  but  do  you  see  yon 
fellowr 

Hear.  I  never  noted  him  so  sad  before. 
Re  neither  sings,  nor  whistles. 

Old.  Something  troubles  htm. 
Can  be  force  mirw  out  of  himself  now,  think  you  ? 

Hear.  What  speak  yon  of  a  clod  of  earth; 
a  hind? 
But  one  degree  above  a  beast,  compar*d 
To  the  airy  spirit  of  a  gentleman. 


Old  He  looks,  as  he  came  laden  with  ai 
To  meet  n»e  on  my  way. 

Hear.  Tis  very  pretty.    Suppose  the  saa 
Be  tir'd  with  sadness;  will  you  disburtbeii  bin 
To  load  yourwif  ?  Think  ofyour  covenant  to  be 

merry. 
In  spite  of  Fortune  and  ber  riddle-maken. 

Old.  Why, how noW, Randal!  Whefe'sSprii^ 
love? 

Hear.  He*s  ever  in  his  care.  Bat  that  I  know 
The  old  squire's  virtue,  I  should  think  Springlsft 
Were  sure  his  bastard. 

Ran.  Here's  his  money,  sir. 
I  prav  that  I  be  chaiged  with  it  no  longer. 
The  devil  and  I  have  strain'd  courtesy  tliese  tma 
hours  about  it.  I  would  not  be  corrupted 
with  the  trust  of  more  than  is  mine  own.  Mr 
Steward  gave  it  me,  sir,  to  order  it  for  the  ht^ffth. 
He  has  made  me  steward  of  the  bam  and  iImb, 
while  he  is  gone  (he  says)  a  journey,  to  survey 
and  measure  lands  abroad  about  tlie  coontriei; 
some  purchase,  I  think,  for  your  worship. 

Old.  I  know  his  measuring  of  land.    He  is 
Gone  his  old  way ;  and  let  lum  go. 
Am  not  I  merry,  Hearty  ? 

Hear.  Yes;  but  not  hear^  merry.  Tbefe*! 
a  whim,  now. 

Old.  The  poor's  charge  shall  be  mine.  Kcef 
you  the  money  for  him. 

Ran.  Mine  is  the  greater  charge  then. 
Knew  you  but  my  temptations  and  mj  carc^ 
You  would  discharge  me  of  it. 

Old.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Ran.  I  have  not  had  it  so  many  minutes,  si 
I  have  been  in  several  minds  about  it;  and  aort 
of  them  dishonest. 

Old.  Oo  then  and  give  it  to  one  of  my  daugh- 
ters to  keep  for  Sprii^love. 

Ran,  O,  I  thank  your  worship—  [£n(. 

Old.  Alas,  poor  kuave !  How  hard  a  task  it  a 
to  alter  custom ! 

Hear,  And  how  easy  for  money  to  compt  it ! 
What  a  pure  treasurer  would  he  make ! 

Old,  All  were  not  bom  for  we^ty  otiioes; 
Which  makes  me  think  of  Springlove. 
He  might  have  u'en  his  leave,  tho'. 

Hear,  I  liope  he's  run  away  with  soo>e  larg^ 
trust; 
I  never  lik'd  such  demure  down-look'd  fellows. 

Old.  You  are  deceived  in  him. 

Hear.  If  you  be  not,  'tis  well.  But  this  ii 
from  the  covenant. 

Old.  Well,  sir,  I  will  be  merry.    I  am  reaolv'd 
To  force  my  spirit  only  unto  mirth. 
Shou'd  I  bear  now  mv  daughters  were  misled 
Or  run-a-way,  I  wou^l  not  send  a  sigh 
To  fetch  'em  back. 

Hear,  T'other  old  song  for  that. 

SONG. 

There  wat  an  old/elhm  at  WaUkawhCrom, 
Who  marrify  tung  mheu  he  Uv'd  by  tka  fas. 
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He  never  was  heard  to  tigh  with  heyho, 

But  sent  it  out  with  a  heigh  troUy4o, 

He  chear*d  up  his  hearty  when  his  goods  went 

to  wreck. 
With  a  hemy  binf,  hein^  and  a  cup  of  old  sack. 

Old,  Is  that  the  way  on't?  Well,  it  shall  be 
mine,  then. 

Enter  Randal. 

Ran,  My  mistresses  are  both  abroad,  sir. 

Old,  How  !  since  when  ? 

itan.  On  foot,  sir,  two  hoars  since,  with  the 
two  gentlemen  their  lovers.  Here's  a  letter 
they  left  with  the  butler:  And  there's  a  mutter- 
ing in  the  ho'use. 


Old,  I  will  not  read  nor  open  it;  but  conceire 
Within  myself  the  worst  that  can  befal  them; 
That  they  are  lost,  and  no  more  miue«     What 

follows  } 
That  I  am  happy ;  and  all  my  cares  are  flown. 
The  counsel  I  anticipated  from 
My  friend,  shall  serve  *^  to  set  my  rest  upon, 
Without  all  further  helps,  to  jovial  mirth ; 
Which  I  will  force  out  of  my  spleen  so  freely. 
That  grief  shall  lose  her  name,  where  I  have 

being ; 
And  sadness  from  my  furthest  foot  of  land, 
While  I  have  life,  be  banish'd. 

Hear,  What*:«  the  whim  now  ? 

Old,  My  tenants  shall  sit  rent>*free  for  this 
twelve-month ; 


41 


"~  ^m?  ^^  upon.—To  setup  a  rest,  is  a  phrase  which  occurs  in  ahnost  every  poet  m  the  times 
or  James  and  Charles.  It  is  token  from  terms  used  at  the  game  qfPrimero,  and  perhaps  at  other 
games  then  played.    The  foUowing,  amongst  other  instances,  wiU  be  sufficient  to  prove  it : 

Nuga  Antiqtue^  Vol.  II.  p.  31 : 

«  The  other  tele  I  wold  tell  of  a  wiUingc  and  wise  loss,  I  have  hearde  dyversly  tolde.  Some  tell  it 
of  K^ng  Philhp  and  a  favoryt  of  his ;  some  of  our  worthy  Kyng  Henry  VIII.  and  Domingo ;  and  I  may 
call  It  a  tale,  becawse  perhappes  it  is  but  a  tale:  but  thus  they  tell  it:  The  Kinge,  55  eldest 
hand,  sets  up  all  restes,  and  discarded  flush ;  Domingo  or  Dnndego,  call  him  how  you  will,  helde  it  uppon 
49,  or  som  such  game ;  when  all  restes  wear  up,  and  they  had  discarded,  the  Kinge  threw  his  55  on  the 
boord  open,  with  great  lafter,  supposing  the  game  (as  yt  was)  in  a  manner  sewer.  Domingo  was  at 
his  last  carde  mcownter'd  flush,  as  ihe  standers-by  saw,  and  tolde  the  daye  after ;  but  seeing  Ihe  Kinge 
so  mery,  would  not  for  a  rest  at  primero  put  him  owt  of  that  pleasawnt  conceyt,  and  put  up  his  cardes 
quietly,  yeeldtng  it  lost"  .  /  >        k       r 


Supposes,  by  Gascoigne,  A.  3.  S.  2 : 


u 


This  amorous  cause,  that  hangs  in  controveny  betwixt  Domine  Doctor  and  me,  may  be  compared 
to  tliein  that  play  at  primero,  of  whom  one  perad  venture  shall  leese  a  great  sum  of  money  before  he  win 
one  stake ;  and  at  last,  half  in  anger,  shaU  set  up  his  rest ;  win  it,  and  after  that  another,  another,  and 

■^?*5?'' J  ?.  .•*  *"*  ^*  ^^^  ^^  ™<»*  P""'  of  the  money  to  his  heap  :  the  other  by  UtUe  and  little, 
still  diminishing  his  rest  till,"  &c.  ^  r  ^  > 

Prologue  to  Retumfrom  Parnassus,  1606 : 

"  GenUemen,  you  that  can  play  at  noddy,  or  rather  play  npon  noddies,  vou  that  can  set  up  a  rest 
aijvnjiuro  instead  of  a  rest,  langh,"&c.  ■-   ^    r  r 

Chnrchyards  ChaXlenge,  p.  62 : 

**  On  which  resolution  the  soldier  sets  up  his  rest,  and  commonly  haxards  the  winning  or  loosing  of 
is  great  a  thing  as  life  may  be  worth." 

Ibid: 

*'  Spoyle  brings  home  plagues  to  wife  and  children  both. 
When  husband  hath  at  play  set  up  his  rest," 

Women  Pleased,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  A.  5.  S.  1 : 


(t 


be  sure  you  hit  it  right. 


Or  ril  be  sure  you  shall  not  scape  the  danger. 

"  Sil.  My  rest  is  i^  now,  madam. 
Duck,  Then  play  't  cunningly." 

Elder  Brother,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  A.  5.  S.  1 ! 

''  Eust.  My  rest  is  up, 
Nor  will  I  give  less. 

Char,  Vtn  no  giunester,  Enstece, 
Yet  I  can  guess  your  resolution  standi 
To  win,  or  lose  ail,"  &c. 

VOL.    III. 
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And  ail  my  tenraou  hmre  their  wages  donbM ; 
And  so  ihall  be  my  charge  id  hon^-keeping. 
I  hope  my  friends  will  find  and  pat  me  to't. 

Jiear.  For  them  FU  be  your  undertaker,  sir : 
Bat  thb  is  overdone;  I  do  not  like  it. 
Old,  And  for  thy  news,  the  money  that  thon 
hast 
Is  now  thine  own.    1*11  make  it  good  to  Spring- 

loTe« 
Be  sad  with  it,  and  leave  me.    For  I  tell  thee 
rilpurge  my  house  of  stupid  melancholy. 
nan,  1*11  be  as  merry  as  the  charge  that*s 
under  me. 

[A  confuted  noiMC  wilkin  of  laughing 

and  iingingt  and  one  crying  ant. 

The  beggars,  sir,  do  you  hear  them  in  the  bam  ? 

Old.  V\{  double  their  allowance  too,  that  they 

may 

Double  their  numbers,  and  increase  their  noise : 

These  bear  not  sound  enough;   and  one,  me- 

thought, 
Cry'd  out  among  them. 

Kan.  By  a  most  natural  cause.    For  there*s  a 
doxy 
Hns  been  in  laboar,  sir,  and  'tis  their  custom. 
With  songs  and  shouts  to  drown  the  woman's 

cries. 
A  ceremony  which  they  use,  not  fi>r 
Devotion,  but  to  keep  off  notice  of 
The  work  they  hare  in  hand.    Now  she  is  in 
The  straw  it  seems ;  end  they  are  quiet. 

Hear.  The  straw !   that's  very  proper  there. 
Tlint's  Randal's  whim. 

Old.  We  will  have  such  a  lying>in,  and  such 
A  christening !  such  upsittin^  ana  gossipping ! 
I  mean  to  send  forty  miles  circuit  at  the  least. 
To  draw  in  all  the  beggars  can  be  found ;  . 
And  sqcb  devices  we  will  have  for  jollity. 
As  fame  shall  boast  to  all  posterity. 
Am  I  not  merry,  Hearty  ?  oearty  merry. 

Hear.  Wou'd  you  were  else.    I  fear  this  over- 
doing. 
Old.  ril  do  't  for  expiation  of  a  crime, 
That's  chaig'd  upon  my  conscience  till  't  he 
done. 
Hear.  What's  that?  whatiayshe? 
Old.  We  will  have  such  a  festival  month  on't, 
Randal —  [cost : 

Kan,  Sir,  you  may  spare  the  labour  and  the 
They'll  never  thank  you    for't.      They'll   not 

endure 
A  cereroonjT  that  is  not  their  own. 
Belonging  either  to  the  child  or  mother. 
A  month,  sir !  they'll  not  be  detuin'd  so  long 
For  your  estate :  their  work  is  done  already ; 
The  bantling's  bom ;  the  doxy's  in  the  strummel ; 
Laid  by  an  Autumn  mort  of  their  own  crew, 
That  serv'd  for  midwife;   and  the  child-bed 
woman 


Eating  of  hasty-poddiog  for  her  sapper. 
And  the  child  part  of  it  for  pap, 
I  warrant  yoo,  by  this  time ;  then  to  sleep  ; 
So  to  rise  early  to  regpun  the  strength 
By  travel  whidi  slie  lost  by  trovaiL 

Hear.  There's  Randal  again. 

Old.  Can  this  be ! 

Ran.  She'll  have  the  bantling  at  her  hock  u^ 
morrow. 
That  was  to  day  in  her  belly,  and  march  a-ibot 
Back  with  it. 

Hear.  Art  tliere  again,  old  Randal  f 

Ran.  And  for  their  gossipping,  now  yoa  ore 
so  nigh. 
If  you'll  look  in,  (  doobt  not,  but  ypQ*ll  find  'era 
At  their  hi^h  feast  already. 

Hear.  Pray,  let's  see  'em,  sir. 

Rakdal  opens  the  Scene.     The  Beggars  dixnh' 
rered  at  their  Feast.     j\fter  they  haze  tcram 
bled  avhile  at  their  Victuals;  this  Song. 

Here  safe  in  our  ^  skipper,  left  dy  off'aur  pack. 
And  boM&e  in  defiance  o'  th*  liarmaiKbeck. 
Here's  pannom  and  lap,  and  good  poplars  of 

Yarram, 
To  Jill  up  ihe  crib,  and  to  comfort  the  qoarron. 

Aov  bowse  a  round  health  to  the  go-mell  and 
comC'^ell 

Of  Cicely  Bumtrineket  that  lies  inthestrwss» 
mel. 

Now  bowse  a  round  health  to  the  go-wtU  and 
come-well 

OJ  Cicely  Bumlrincket  that  lies  in  the  strum- 
mel. 

Here's  ruffpeck  and  casaon,  and  all  of  the  teC, 
And  scraps  of  the  dainties  cf  gentry  cofe*%  Jeast. 
Here's  grunter  and  blester,  with  tib  of  the  butt'iy. 
And  Mnr^ery  Prater,  all  dres^dwUhaut  s/hUCry. 
For  all  this  bene  cribbing  and  peck  let  us  iken. 
Bowse  a  health  to  the  gentry  coft*  of  the  ken. 

Now  bowse  a  round  health  to  the  go-weli  and 
come-well 

Of  Cicely  Bumtrineket  that  lies  in  the  strum- 
mel. 

Old.  Good  Heaven !  how  meny  they  aie ! 

Hear.  Be  not  you  sad  at  that. 

Old.  Sad,  Hearty ;  no,  unless  it  be  with  envy 
At  their  fulF  happiness.     What  is  an  estate 
Of  wealth  and   power,   bnllanc'd   with    their 

freedom. 
But  a  mere  load  of  outward  compliment. 
When  they  enjoy  the  fruits  of  rich  content  f 
Our  dross  but  weighs  us  down  into  despair. 
While  their  sublimed  spirits  dance  i'  th'  air. 

Hear.  I  ha*  not  so  much  wealth  to  weigh  dm 
down. 
Nor  so  little,  I  tliank  chance,  as  to  dance  naked. 


*^  See  the  explanation  of  these  cant  terms  at  the  end  of  the  play. 
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Oid.  True,  my  friendy  Hearty ;  thou  having 
les^  than  I 
(Of  which  I  boast  not)  art  the  merrier  man : 
Bat  they  exceed  thee  in  that  way  so  far,     [gars 
That  should  I  know  ray  children  now  were  beg- 
( Which  yet  X  will  tM>t  readj  I  must  conclude 
They  were  not  lost,  nor  I  to  be  aggriev'd. 

Hear,  If  this  be  madness,  'tis  a  merry  fit. 

Enter  Patrico,    Many  of  the  Beggars  look  out. 

Pat,  Toute  out  with  your  glaziertf  I  swear  by 
the  ruffin. 
That  we  are  assaulted  by  a  queer  euffin. 

Ran,  Hold !  what  do  you  mean,  my  friends  ? 
This  is  our  master, 
The  master  of  )  our  feast  and  fensting-house. 
Pat,  Is  this  the  gentry  cqfe  ¥ 
Ail  the  Beg»  Lord  bless  his  worship :  bis  good 
worship :  bless  his  worship  !    [Eseunt  Beggars. 

Manet  Patrico, 

Pat.  Now,  bounteous  sir,  before  you  go. 
Hear  me,  the  beggar  Patrico ; 
Or,  priest,  if  yoo  do  rather  chuse 
That  we  no  word  of  canting  use : 
Long  may  you  live,  aud  may  your  store 
Never  decay,  nor  bnulk  the  poor: 
And  as  you  more  in  years  do  grow. 
May  treasure  to  your  coffers  How ; 
And  may  your  care  no  more  thereon 
Be  set,  than  ours  are,  that  have  none ; 
Bot  as  your  riches  do  increase. 
So  may  your  heart's  content  and  peace. 
And,  after  many,  many  years. 
When  the  poor  have  quit  their  fears 
Of  losing  you,  and  that  with  Heaven 
And  all  the  world  you  have  made  even; 
Then  may  your  blest  posterity, 
A|^  after  age  successively, 
Until  the  workl  shall  be  untwin'd. 
Inherit  your  esfcate  and  mind ;     • 
So  slmll  the  poor,  to  the  last  day. 
For  yoo,  in  your  succession,  pray. 

Bear.  Tis  a  good  vote.  Sir  Patrico ;  but  you 
are  too  grave.  Let  us  hear  and  see  something 
of  yoor  merry  grigs,  that  can  sing,  play  gambols, 
and  do  feats. 

Pat,  Sir,  i  can  lay  my  function  by, 
And  talk  as  wild  and  wantonly 
As  Tom,  or  Tib,  or  Jack,  or  Jill, 
When  they  at  bowsing  ken  do  swill. 
Will  you  therefore  deign  to  hear 
My  oti^iifRJi  mort,  with  throat  as  clear 
As  was  dame  Anisses  of  the  name : 
How  sweet  in  sonv  her  notes  she'll  frame. 
That  when  she  chides,  as  loud  is  yawning, 
A.^  chanticleer  wak'd  by  the  dawning. 

Hear.  Yes,  pray  let's  hear  her.   What,  is  slie 
your  wife? 

Pai.  Ye^  sir,  we  of  our  ministry, 
As  well  as  those  o'  th*  presbytery, 
Take  wii-es,  and  defy  dignity.  [Exit, 

Hear.  A  learned  clerk  in  verity  ! 


Enter  Patrico  with  his  old  Wife,  with  a  wooden 
bowl  of  drink.    She  ts  drunk. 

Pat,  By  salmon,  I  think  my  mort  is  in  drink. 
I  find  by  her  stink,  and  the  pretty  pretty  pink 
Of  her  nyes,  that  half  wink. 
That  the  tiplio^  feast. 
With  the  doxy  m  the  nest, 
Hath  turn'd  her  brain 
To  a  merry  merry  vein. 

Mort.  Go  fiddle,  Patrico,  and  let  me  sing. 
First  set  me  down  here  on  both  my  prats. 
Gently,  gently,  for  cracking  of  my  wind :  now  I 
must  use  it.    Hem,  hem. 

She  sings. 

This  is  bien  bowse,  this  is  bien  bowse ; 

Too  little  is  my  skew ; 
J  bowse  no  lage,  but  a  whole  gage 

Of  this  J*//,  bowse  to  you. 
This  bowse  u  better  than  rom-bowse ; 

It  sets  the  gan  a  giggling : 
2%e  autumn  mort^nJf  better  sport 
In  bowsing  than  in  nigliog. 

This  is  bien  bowse,  Sfc. 
[She  tosses  off  her  bowl,  falls  back,  and 
is  carried  out. 

Pat.  So,  so;  your  part  is  done 

[Exit  with  her. 
Hear.  How  find  you,  sir,  yourself? 
Old.  Wondrous  merry,  my  good  Hearty. 

Enter  Patrico. 

Pat,  I  wish  we  had,  in  all  our  store. 
Something  that  could  please  yon  more. 
The  old,  or  autumn  mortis  asleep; 
But  belbfe  the  youns  ones  creep 
Into  the  straw,  sir,  if  you  are 
(As  gallants  sometimes  love  coane  fare. 
So  it  be  fresh  and  wholesome  ware) 
Dispos'd  to  doxy,  or  a  dell. 
That  never  yet  with  man  did  mell ; 
Of  whom  no  upright  man  is  taster ; 
I'll  present  her  to  you,  master. 

Old.  Away,  you  wou'd  be  punish'd.    Oh ! 

Hear.  How  is  it  with  you,  sir  ? 

Old.  A  sudden  qualm  over-chills  my  stomach; 
But  *twill  away. 

Enter  Dancers, 

Pat,  See,  in  their  rags  then,  dancing  for  your 
sports. 
Our  clapper  dugeons  and  their  walking  marts. 

1  Dance, 
_    et  each 

tripper 
Make  a  retreat  into  the  skipper  ; 
And  couch  a  hogshead,  till  the  darkman*s  past : 
Then  all,  with  bag  and  baggage,  bing  awast, 

[Exeunt  Beggars. 
Ran.  I  told  yoo,  sir,  they  would  be  gone  to- 
morrow. 
I  understand  their  canting. 
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Oid.  Take  thai  amongst  yoo — • — ; — 

1  Gives  money. 
.^     ,        ..       ^  ess, 

Tho*  jou  full  pwe^  yoa  ne'er  bsTe  less.     [ErU. 

Hear.  And  m  your  walks  may  lead  this  way. 
Pray,  strike  in  here  another  day. 
So  you  may  f^o.  Sir  Patrico 

I'iow  think  yon,  sir  ?  or  what }  or  why  do  yon 
think  at  all,  unless  on  sack  and  supper-time  ? 
Do  you  hi\  back  ?  Do  yon  not  know  the  danger 
Of  relapses  } 

Old.  Good  Hearty,  thou  roistak'st  me :  I  was 
thinking  upon  this  Patrico;  nod  that  be  has 
more  soul  than  a  bom-beggar  in  him. 


Hear.  Rogue  eooiigh,  tho*,  to  ofier  on  hs 
what^d'calb,  his  doxies.  Hcait  and  a  c«p  of 
sack,  do  we  took  like  beggar-nigglers  f 

Oid.  Pray,  forbear  that  hmgnage- 

Hear.  Will  yoa  then  talk  of  sack  that  can 
drown  sighing?  Will  yon  in  to  sapper,  and  rake 
me  there  yoor  goest?  or  must  I  creep  into  the 
bam  amongst  yoar  welcome  ones  f 

Old,  You  haYe  rebok'd  me  timely,  and  aaost 
friendly.  [ErU, 

Hear.  Would' all  were  welkwith  Urn !  [Exit. 

Ran.  It  is  with  me  : 
For  now  these  pounds  are,  as  I  fed  them  8wa«, 
Light  at  my  heart,  tho*  heavy  in  the  hag.  [£rtf. 


ACT  m. 


Enter  Vivcbvt  and  Hi lliabd,  in  their  rags. 

Via.  Is  this  the  life  that  we  admirM  in  others, 
with  envy  at  their  happiness  ? 

HiL  Pray,  let  os  make  virtuous  use  of  it,  and 
repent  us  of  that  deadly  sin,  before  a  greater 
punishment  than  famine  and  lice  full  upon  us, 
ny  steering  our  course  homeward,  fiefore  TU 
endure  sucli  another  nightr 

Vin,  What  f  What  wouldst  thou  do  ?  I  wish 
thy  mistress  heard  thee. 

HiL  I  hope  she  does  not ;  for  I  know  there  is 
no  altering  our  course,  before  they  make  the 
first  motion. 

Hn.  Is't  possible  we  should  be  weary  already, 
and  before  their  softer  constitutions  of  flesh  and 
blood  ? 

HiL  They  are  the  stronger  in  will,  it  seems. 

Enter  Sp  a  mo  love. 

Spring.  How  now,  comrades;  repining  already 
at  your  fulness  of  liberty  ?  Do  you  coniplam  of 
ease? 

Vin.  Ease,  call'st  thou  it?  Didst  thou  sleep 
to-night  ? 

Spring.  Not  so  well  these  eighteen  months,  I 
iwrar ;  since  my  last  walks. 

HiL  Lightning  and  tempest  are  out  of  thy 
litnny.    Cou*d  not  the  thunder  wake  thee? 

Spring.  Ur,  ha,  ha. 

Vin.  Nor  the  noise  of  the  crew  in  the  quarter 
by  us? 

HiL  Nor  the  liogs  in  the  hovel,  that  cry'd  till 
they  drown'd  the  noise  of  the  wind  ?  If  I  cou*d 
hut  once  have  dreamt,  in  all  my  former  nights, 
that  such  an  affliction  could  have  been  found 
among  begi^ars,  sure  I  should  nevvr  have  travell'd 
to  the  proof  on*k 


Vin.  We  look'd  upon  them  in  their  joUity,  and 
cast  no  further. 

HiL  Nor  did  that  only  draw  us  forth,  by  yoor 
favour,  Vince,  but  our  obedience  to  our  loves; 
which  we  must  suffer,  till  they  cry  hootie  i^n. 
Are  they  not  weary  yet,  as  much  as  we,  dost 
think,  Springlove? 

Spring.  They  have  more  moral  nnderstandiog 
than  so.  They  know,  and  so  may  you,  this  b 
vour  birth-night  into  a  new  world.  And  we  all 
know,  or  have  been  told,  that  all  come  crying 
into  the  world,  when  the  whole  world  of  pleasores 
is  before  us.  The  world  itself  had  ne'er  been 
glorious,  had  it  not  firat  been  a  confns*d  chaos. 

Vin.  Well :  never  did  knighta-errant  in  all  ad- 
ventures, merit  more  of  their  ladies,  thmi  we 
beggar-crrants  or  errant-be|;gars,  do  in  ours. 

Spring.  The  greater  will  be  yoor  rewraid. 
Think  upon  that,  and  shew  no  manner  of  diataste, 
to  tom  their  hearts  from  you,  You*re  undone 
then. 

HiL  Are  they  ready  to  appear  out  of  their 
privy  lodgings,  in  the  ^'  pigs  palace  of  pleasure? 
Are  they  coming  forth  ? 

Spring,  I  left  *ero  almost  ready,  sitting  oo 
their  pads  of  straw,  helping  to  dress  each  otoer'f 
head;  the  one's  eye  is  t'otber's  looking^lass, 
with  the  prettiest  coyle  they  keep  to  fit  their 
fancies  in  the  most  graceful  way  of  wearing 
their  new  dressin|{.s,  that  you  would  admire. 

Vin.  I  hope  we  are  as  gracefully  set  oat. 
Are  we  not  ? 

Spring.  Indifferent  well.  But  will  you  fall  to 
practice?  Let  me  hear  how  you  can  maund, 
when  you  meet  with  passengers. 

HiL  We  do  not  look  like  men,  I  hope,  too 
good  to  learo. 

Spring.  Suppose  some  persons  of  worth  or 


*^  Pigs  palace  ff  plcaiart,— An  aUusion  to  the  title  of  Painter's  woit,  called  7U  Paiace  ^ 
PkoMore.       S. 
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w«iiUb  passing  by  now.  Note  me :  Good  your 
good  worsbipy  your  cbfu-ity  to  the  poor,  that  will 
duty  and  truly  pray  for  you  day  and  night 

vin.  Away,  you  idle  rogue;  you  bhouid  be  set 
to  work  and  wnipt. 

Spririg.  That  is  lame  and  sick,  hungry  and 
comfortless — 

Fin.  If  you  were  well  serv'd 

Spring,  And  even  to  bless  you  and  reward 
jou  for  It 

HiL  Prithee  bold  thy  peace  (here  be  doleful 
notes  indeed)  and  leave  us  to  our  own  genius. 
If  we  must  Beg,  let's  let  it  go  as  it  comes,  by 
iospiration.    I  love  not  your  set  form  of  beg- 

Spring.  Let  me  instruct  you,  tbo*. 
Enter  Rachel  and  Meriel  in  ragt, 

.  Rack.  Have  a  care,  good  Meriel:  what  hearts 
or  Umbs  soever  we  have,  and  tbo*  never  so  fee- 
ble, let  us  set  our  best  laces  on*t,  and  lau^h  our 
last  gasp  out,  before  we  discover  any  dislike  or 
weariness  to  them.  Let  us  bear  it  out,  till  they 
complain  first,  and  beg  to  carry  us  home  a  pick- 
pack. 

JIftfr.  I  am  sorely  ^sarbated  with  hoo6ng 
already  tbo',  and  so  crapper-crainp*d  with  our 
lodging,  and  so  buin-fiddled  with  the  strew, 
that 

Rttch^  Think  not  on*t.  I  am  numb'd  i'  th' 
bom  and  shoulders  too  a  little ;  and  have  found 
the  difference  between  a  bard  floor  with  a  little 
straw,  and  a  down  bed  with  a  quilt  upon  't. 
But  no  words,  nor  a  sour  look,  pr'ythee. 

HiL  O,  here  tbey  come  now ;  Madam  Few- 
doaihs  and  my  Lady  Bonnyrag. 

Kin.  Peace,  they  see  as. 

JW^.i  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Vin,  We  are  glad  the  object  pleases  jrou. 

Rack,  So  does  the  subject. 
Now  you  appear  the  glories  of  the  spring. 
Darlings  ot  Phoebus,  and  the  suimner*s  heirs. 

Uil.  How  fairer,  than  fair  Flore's  self  appear. 
To  deck  the  spring,  Diana's  darlings  dear  ! 
0  let  us  not,  Acteon>like,  be  stmck, 
(With  greedy  eyes  while  we  presume  to  look 
On  your  half  nakedness,  since  courteous  rags 
Cover  the  rest)  into  tbe  shape  of  stags. 

^^    \   Ha,  ha,  ha. We  are  glad  you  are 

so  merry. 

Vin.  Merry  and  lusty  too.  This  night  will 
we  lie  together,  as  well  as  tbe  proudest  couple 
in  the  bimi. 


Hil,  *And  so  will  we.     I  can  hold  out  no 

longer. 
Rack,  Does  the  strew  stir  up  your  flesh^^to't, 

gentlemen  ? 
Mer,  Or  does  your  provender  prick  yon  f 
Spring*  Whatf  do  we  come  for  this?  laugh 
and  lie  down 
When  your  bellies  are  full.     Remember,  ladies, 
You  have  not  begg'd  yet,  to  quit  your  destiny ; 
But  have  liv'd  hitherto  on  my  endeavours. 
Who  got  your  suppers,  prey,  last  night,  but  I ; 
Of  dainty  trencher-fees,  from  a  gentleman's 

house ; 
Such  as  the  serving-men  themselves,  sometimes. 
Would  have  been  glad  of?   And  this  morning 

now, 
What  comfortable  chippings  and  sweet  butter- 
milk 
Had  you  to  breakfast ! 

Rack,  O,  'twas  excellent !  I  feel  it  good  still 

here. 
Mer.  There  was  a  brown  crust  amongst  it, 
that  has  made  my  neck  so  white,  methinks ;  is 
it  not,  Rachel  ? 

RacA.  Yes.    You' gave  me  none  on't. 
You  ever  covet  to  have  all  the  beauty. 
Tis  the  ambition  of  all  younger  sisters. 

Vin,  They  are  pleased,  and  never  like  to  be 
weary. 

HiL  No  more  must  we,  if  we'll  be  theirs. 
Spring,  Peace.    Here  come  passengers.   For- 
get not  your  rules ;  and  quickly  disperse  your* 
selves,  and  fall  to  your  calling 

Enter  ixoo  Gentlemen, 

1iit  Gent,  Lead  the  horses  down  the  hill. 
The  heat  of  our  speed  is  over ;  for  we  have  lost 
our  journey. 

^d  Gent.  Had  they  taken  this  way,  we  had 
overtaken  'em,  or  heard  of 'em,  at  least. 

Isf  Gent,  But  some  of  our  scoots  will  light 
on  'em,  the  whole  country  being  over-spread 
with  'em. 

Zd  Gent,  There  was  never  such  an  escape 
else. 

Vin.  A  search  for  us,  perhaps :  Yet  I  know 
not  them,  nor  they  me,  I  am  sure.  I  might  the 
better  beg  of  them :  But  how  to  begin,  or  set 
tbe  worst  leg  forwards,  would  I  were  whipt  if  I 
know  now. 

Ut  Gent,  That  a  yonng  gentlewoman  of  her 
breeding,  and  heir  to  such  an  estate,  should  fly 
from  so  great  a  match,  and  run  away  with  her 
uncle's  clerk  I 

9d  Gent,  The  old  justice  will  run  mad  upon 't, 
I  fear. 


If 


muhatei^-^FuHgyud.    So,  Spenser's  Fairy  Qami,  B.  3.  C.  4.  S.  34  : 

<<  Least  they  their  finnes  should  brnie,  and  twhaie  sore 
Their  tender  feete  upon  tbe  stony  grownd." 
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Km.  If  I  were  to  be  fawig'd  now,  I  oou*d  not 
bee  for  mj  life. 

Spnmg.  Seep  forwanb,  and  beg  handtomel j : 
I'll  sec  my  goaid  in  jour  breech  die. 

Vim.  What  tball  I  ny  i 

Sffing,  Have  1  no(  told  you  f  Now  begin* 

rm.  After  yoo,  good  Spnoglove. 

Good,  your  good  worships- 


a  poor 


Ut  Gent,  Away,  you  idle  vagM>ODd' 

Sprimg.   Yoor  worship's  charicy  to 
crtatare  welly  starved. 

Vim,  That  wiU  doly  and  tmly  pray  for  you. 

Qd  Gent,  You  counterfeit  YilbuDs,  hence. 

S^ing.  Good  masters  sweet  worship^  tor  the 
tender  roercy  of 

Vin»  Duly  and  truly  pray  for  you. 

tU  Gemt.  You  should  be  well  whipCy  and  set 
to  work,  if  you  were  duly  and  truly  serv'd. 

Vin.  Did  not  I  say  so  before  ? 

Spring,  Good  worshipful  masters  worship,  to 

bestow  your  charity,  and to  maintain  your 

health  and  limbs. 

Vin,  Duly  and  truly  pray  for  you. 

9d  Gent,  Be  gone,  I  say,  you  impudent,  lusty, 
young  rascals. 

Ut  Gent,  ril  set  you  gotng  elw. 

[iiwitcken  them. 

Spring,  Ah,  the  goodness  of  compassion,  to 
soften  your  hearts  to  the  poor. 

Vin,  Oh,  the  devil;  must  not  we  beat  *em 
now?  steth 

Spring,  Nor  shew  an  angry  look  for  all  the 
skin  of  our  backs.  Ah,  the  sweeuiess  of  that 
mercy  that  gives  to  all,  to  move  your  compassion 
to  the  hungry,  when  it  shall  seem  good  unto 
you,  and  night  and  day  to  bless  all  that  you  have. 
Ah,  ah; 

2d  Gent.  Come  back,  sirrah.  His  patience 
and  humility  has  wrought  upon  me. 

Vin.  Duly  and 

2d  Gent.  Not  you,  sirrah ;  the  other.  You 
k>ok  like  a  sturdy  rogue* 

Spring,  Lord  bless  your  master's  worship. 

it  Gent.  There's  a  halfpenny  for  you.  Let 
him  have  no  share  with  you. 

Vin,  We  shall  never  thrive  o'  this  trade. 

Ut  Gent.  They  're  of  a  fraternity,  and  will 
share,  I  warrant  you. 

Spring,  Never'in  our  lives,  truly.  He  never 
be^g'd  with  me  before. 

lit  Gent.  But  ii'  hedges  or  hen-roosts  couM 
speak,  you  might  be  found  sharers  in  pillage,  I 
believe. 

Spring.  Never  saw  hira  before,  bless  you  good 
master,  in  all  my  life.  (Beg  for  yourself;  your 
credit's  gone  else.)  Good  heaven  to  bless  and 
prosper  you.  [Exit. 

2d  Gent.  Why  dost  tliou  follow  us  ?  Is  it 
your  office  to  be  privy  to  our  talk  ? 

Vin,  Sir,  I  beseech  you  hear  me..  (SMife, 
what  shall  I  say  ?)  I  am  a  stranger  in  these  parts, 
and  destitute  of  means  and  apparel. 

Ut  Gent,  So  methioks,  and  wliatof  that? 


Vin.  Will  you,  therefore,  be  pleasM,  as  jvs. 
•re  worthy  gentlemen,  wmA  bleas'd  with  pleatj. 

8d  Gent,  This  is  cowtly ! 

Vim.  Out  of  your  abundant  store,  tiowaid  ai 
relief  in  extreme  necessity,  to  fumijh  me  with  a 
small  parcel  of  omney;  five  or  six  piecca^  or  tre, 
if  you  can  presently  spare  it. 

Vin,  I  have  spoil'd  all ;  and  know  noi  hovta 
beg  otherwise. 

lU  Gent,  Here's  a  new  way  ofjwggine! 

Vin.  Quite  mn  out  of  my  instmctioiis ! 

S^  Gent.  Some  highway  thief,  o'  mj  oonsc^ 
ence,  tbat  forgets  he  is  weaponless. 

Vin,  Only  to  make  you  meny,  gentlcnen,  at 
my  unskilfulness  in  my  new  trade.  I  bare  bees 
anotlier  roan  in  my  days.    So  I  kiss  yoer  bands. 

[ExU. 

Ut  Gent.  With  your  heels  do  yon  > 

2d  Gent,  It  bad  been  good  to  bave  appre- 
hended the  rake-shame. 
There  is  some  mystery  in  his  rags.     Bat  let 
him  go. 

f^ii/erOLivEB,  putting  up  his  Steord. 

Oiiv.  You  found  your  legs  in  time.  I  had 
made  you  halt  for  something,  else. 

If^  Gent,  Master  Oliver,  well  reCum*d :  Wbst^ 
the  matter,  sir  ? 

Oiiv,  Why,  sir,  a  counterfeit  lame  rogoe 
begg*d  of  me ;  but  in  such  language,  the  higk 
sheriff's  son  of  the  shire  cou'd  aoc  have  spoke 
better;  nor  to  have  borrow'd  a  grewter  sqib* 
He  ask'd  me  if  I  coo'd  spare  him  een  or  twenty 
pound.  I  switch'd  him,  his  cudgel  was  up.  I 
drew,  and  into  the  wood  he  'scap'd  me,  asnim- 
bly-p-But,  first,  he  told  me,  I  slioold  bear  froD 
bini  by  a  gentleman,  to  require  satisfaction  or 
me. 

2d  Gent,  We  had  sudi  another  bcgg;^d  of  os. 
The  court  goes  a  begging,  I  think. 

Ut  Gent,  Dropt  trough  the  clouds,  1  thnk. 
Met  you  ao  news  of  your  kinswoman,  mistress 
Amie? 

Olh.  No.  What's  the  matter  with  her?  Goes 
her  marringe  forwards  with  young  master  Tal- 
boy  ?  I  Insten'd  my  journey  from  London  to  be 
at  the  wedding. 

2d  Gent.  Twas  to  have  been  yesterday  nxmi- 
ing ;  all  things  in  readiness  prepar'd  for  n ;  but 
the  bride,  stolen  by  your  father's  clerk,  n  siipt 
away.  We  were  in  quest  of  'em,  and  ao  are 
twenty  more,  several  ways. 

Oiiv.  Such  young  wenches  will  have  their  o«o 
ways  in  their  own  loves,  what  matches  soever 
their  guardians  make  for  'em.  And  I  hope  ny 
father  will  not  follow  the  law  so  dose,  to  hang 
his  clerk  for  stealing  his  ward  with  her  own  oon- 
senL  It  may  breed  such  a  grudge,  as  may  caase 
some  clerks  to  hang  their  masters,  that  have  *eoi 
o*  the  hip  of  injustice.  Besides,  Martin,  tbo' 
he  b^  his  servant,  he  is  a  gentleman ;  but,  in- 
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lieed,  the  miserablest  rascal !  he  will  grudge  her 
lieat  wlien  he  has  her. 

Ut  Gent,  Your  father  is  exceedingly  troubled 
|at  tbeir  escape ;  I  wish  that  you  may  qualify  him 
with  your  reasons. 

Olrv,  But  what  says  Talboy  to  the  matter, 
the  bridegroom,  that  shoald  Im'  been  ? 

id  Gent.  Marry,  he  says  little  to  the  purpose : 
but  cries.outright. 

Olh.  i  like  him  well  for  that :  he  holds  his 
bomour.  A  miserable  wretch  too,  tho'  rich.  I 
ba'  known  him  cry  when  he  has  lost  hut  three 
fhiUings  at  ^'  mumchance.  But,  gentlemen, 
keep  on  your  way  to  comfort  my  father.  I 
know  some  of  his  man's  private  haunts  about  the 
coQDtry  here,  which  I  will  searcJ)  immediately. 

Ui  Gent,  We'll  accompany  you,  if  you  please. 

OUv.  No,  by  no  means;    that  will  be  too 
publick. 

ad  Gent.  Do  your  pleasure.  [Exeunt. 

OUv.  My  pleasure,  and  all  the  search  that  I 
intend,  is,  by  hovering  here,  to  take  a  review 
of  a  brace  of  the  handsomest  beggar  braches 
that  ever  gracVl  ditch  or  hedge^de.  I  pass'd 
by  them  in  haste,  but  something  so  possesses 
me,  that  I  must — what  the  devil  must  I?  A 
beg^r  ?  why,  beggars  are  flesh  and  blood ;  and 
rags  are  no  diseases.  Their  lice  are  no  French 
fleas ;  and  there  is  much  wholesomer  flesh  under 
country  dirt,  tlian  city  painting ;  and  less  dan- 
ger in  dirt  and  rags,  than  in  ceruse  and  satin.  I 
darst  not  take  a  touch  at  London  both  for  the 
present  cost  and  fear  of  an  after-reckoning, 
cat,  Oliver,  dost  thou  speak  like  a  gentleman  ? 
fear  price  or  pox  1  ha !  Marry  do  J,  sir. .  Nor 
can  beggar  sport  be  inexcusable  in  a  young 
country  gentleman,  short  of  means,  for  another 
respect,  a  principal  one  indeed,  to  avoid  the 
ponishmeot  or  charge  of  bastardy  t  there's  no 
commuting  with  them,  or  keeping  of  children  for 
tbem.  The  poor  whores,  ratber  than  part  with 
their  own,  or  want  children  at  all,  will  steal 
other  folks*  to  travel  with,  and  move  compassion. 
He  feeds  a  beggar-wench  well  that  611s  her  belly 
with  young  bones.  And,  these  reasons  consi- 
dered, good  master  Oliver ! — 'Slid,  yonder  they 
sre  at  peep ;  and  now  sitten  down  as  waiting 
for  my  purpose. 

Enter  Vincent. 

'Heart,  here's  another  delay:  I  must  shift 
him.  Dost  hear,  honest  poor  fellow?  I  prithee 
go  back  presently :  and  at  the  hill  foot  (here's 
tix  pence  for  tby  pains)  thou  sbalt  find  a  foot- 
man with  a  liorse  in  his  hand.  Bid  him  wait 
there.    His -master  will  come  presently,  say. 


Vin.  Sir,  I  have  a  business  of  another  nature 
to  you ;  which  (as  I  presume  you  are  a  gentle- 
man of  right  noble  spirit  and  resolution)  you 
will  receive  witliout  ofleuce,  and  in  that  temper 
as  most  properly  appertains  to  the  most  heroick 
natures. 

OUv.  Thy  language  makes  me  wonder  at  thy 
person.    What*s  the  matter  with  thee  ?  quickly. 

Vin.  You  may  be  pleasM  to  call  to  mind  a 
late  affront,  which,  in  your  heat  of  passion,  you 
gave  a  gentleman. 

OUv.  What,  such  a  one  as  thou  art,  was  he? 

Vin.  True,  noble  sir.  Who  could  no  less  in 
honour,  than  direct  me,  his  chosen  friend,  unto 
you,  with  the  length  of  his  sword,  or  to  take  the 
length  of  yours.  The  place,  if  you  please, 
the  ground  whereon  you  parted ;  the  hour,  seven 
to-morrow  morning ;  or,  if  you  like  not  these^ 
in  part,  or  all,  to  make  your  own  appointments. 

0/iv.  The  bravest  method  in  beggars  that  ever 
was  discovered  !  I  would  be  upon  the  bones  of 
this  rogue  now,  but  for  crossing  my  other  design, 
which  fires  me ;  I  must  therefore  he  rid  of  him 
on  any  terms.  Let  his  own  appointments  stand : 
tell  him  I'll  meet  him. 

Vin.  You  shall  most  nobly  engage  his  life  to 
serve  you,  sir. 
.  OUv.  You'll  be  his  second,  will  you  ? 

Vin.  To  do  you  further  service,  sir,  I  nave 
undertaken  it. 

OUv.  I'll  send  a  beadle  shall  undertake  you 
both. 

Vin,  Your  mirth  becomes  the  bravery  of  your 
mind,  and  dauntless  spirit;  so  takes  his  leave, 
your  servant,  sir.  [Exit. 

OUv.  I  think,  as  my  firiend  said,  the  court 
Eoea  a  begging  indeed.  But  I  mnst  not  lose  my 
beggar-wencl^. 

Enter  Rachel  and  Meriel. 

Oh,,  here  they  cc»me;  they  are  delicately 
skin'd  and  limb'd.  There,  there ;  I  saw  above 
the  ham,  as  the  wind  blew.— Now  they  spy  me. 

Rack.  Sir,  I  beseech  you,  look  upon  us  with 
the  favour  of  a  gentleman.  We  are  m  a  present 
distress,  and  utterly  unacquainted  in  these  parts, 
and  therefore  forc'd  by  the  calamity  of  our  mis- 
fortune, to  implore  the  courtesy,  or  rather  cha- 
rity, of  those  to  whom  we  are  strangers. 

OUv.  Very  fine,  this! 

Mer,  Be  therefore  pleas'd,  right  noble  sir,  not 
only  valuing  us  by  our  outward  habits,  which 
cannot  but  appear  loathsome  or  despicable  unto 
you ;  but  as  we  are  forlorn  Christians ;  and  in 
that  estimation,  be  compassionately  moved  to 
cast  a  handful  or  two  of  your  silver,  or  a  few  of 


*' ai  nmmehakce. — This  game  I  find  mentioned  in  Dekkar's  JB«laiaii  nfljomdonf  F.  S : 

*!  The  taker  or  the  verser  is  the  man  must  play  with  him,  the  cardes  are  fetcht  and  mumdumee,  or 

^«coy  is  the  game :  the  first  wager  is  wine,  the  second  two  pence  in  money,  from  two  pence  they  rise 

to  a  shiUing,  from  that  to  a  poaad/'  Stc.  • 
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Tosr  golilen  pieces  unto  us,  to  fiiraish  im  with 
unen,  snd  lome  decent  habiliments 

Oliv.  They  beg  m  high  m  the  iniui-beggu- 1 
met  withal!  Sure  the  bcggais  are  uU  mad  to- 
day, or  bewitch'd  into  a  langun^  they  under- 
sund  uot.  The  spiriu  of  some  decay'd  gentry 
talk  in  diem,  sure. 

Reek.  May  we  eipect  a  gracious  answer  from 
you,  sir? 

Mer,  And  that  as  you  can  wish  our  viipn 
prayers  to  be  propitious  for  you. 

Amck,  That  you  never  be  deoy'd  a  suit  by 
any  mistress. 

Mer.  Nay,  that  the  fairest  may  be  ambitious 
to  place  their  favours  on  you. 

Kack.  That  your  virtue  and  valcmr  may  lead 
you  to  the  most  honourable  actious ;  and  that 
the  love  of  all  exquisite  ladies  may  arm  you. 

Mer.  And  that,  when  you  please  to  take  a 
wife,  may  honour,  beauty,  and  wealth,  contend 
to  endow  her  roost. 

RacA.  And  that  with  her  you  have  a  long  and 
prosperous  life. 

Mer.  A  fair  and  fortunate  posterity. 

Oiiv.  This  exceeds  alt  that  ever  I  heard,  and 
strikes  me  into  wonder.  Pray  tell  me«  bow 
long  have  you  been  begg^irs  ?  Or  liow  chanc*d 
youto  be  so  ? 

Kach.  By  influence  of  our  stars,  sir. 

Mer.  We  were  bom  to  no  better  fortune. 

OUv.  How  came  you  to  ulk  thus,  and  so 
much  above  the  beg^rs  dialect  ? 

Rack.  Our  speech  came  naturally  to  us,  and 
we  ever  lov'd  to  learn  by  rote  as  well  as  we 
cou'd. 

Mer.  And  to  be  ambitious  above  the  vulgar, 
to  ask  more  than  common  alms,  whateVr  men 
please  to  give  us. 

Oliv.  Sure,  some  well  dispos'd  gentleman,  as 
myself,  got  these  wenches.  They  are  too  well 
grown  to  be  mine  own,  and  I  cannot  be  inces- 
tuous with  'em. 

Rack.  EVay,  sir,  your  noble  bounty. 

Oiiv.  What  a  tempting  lip  that  little  rogue 
moves  there !  and  what  an  enticing  eye  the 
other !  I  know  not  which  to  begin  witli.  What's 
tliis,  a  flea  upon  thy  bosom  f 

Mer.  Is  it  not  a  straw-coloiur'd  one,  sir  ? 

OUv.  O,  what  a  provoking  skin  is  there!  That 
venf  touch  enflames  me. 

Rach,  Sir,  are  you  mov'd  in  charity  towards 
us  vei? 

Oliv.  Mov*d  ?  I  am  roov*d :  no  flesh  and  blood 
more  mov'd ! 

Mer.  Then,  pray,  sir,  your  benevolence. 

Oiiv.  Benevolence?  Which  shall  I  be  bene- 
volent to  ?  or  which  first  ?  I  am  puzzled  in  the 
choice.  Wou'd  some  sworn  brother  of  mine 
were  here  to  draw  a  cut  with  me. 

Rach.  Sh,  noble  sir. 

Oliv.  First  let  me  tell  }[ou,  damsels,  I  am 
hound  by  a  strong  vow,  to  kiss  all  of  tlie  woman- 
sex  I  meet  this  morning. 
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Mer.  Beggars  and  all,  sir? 

Oliv.  All,  all.     Let  not  your 
geatleman's  vow.  I  beseech  yon 

Rack.  You  will  tell  now. 

Oliv.  Tell,  quotha  !  I  could  leU  a 
on  those  lips^^ind  as  many  upon  those.  Wihc 
hf^restoriug  breaths  they  have !  milk  tnma  ik 
cow  steams  not  so  sweetly.  I  most  lay  one  cf 
'eoj  aboard ;   both,  if  my  tackling  bold. 

Rack,  i  c* 

Her.    i^"'*"- 

0/<v.  But  how  to  bargain  now,  wiH  betk 
doubt.  They  that  beg  so  high  as  by  the  hnarf- 
fills,  may  expect  for  price,  above  the  nte  of 
good  men's  wives. 

Rack.  Now  will  yon,  sir,  be  pleas'dl  ? 

Oiiv.  With  all  my  heart,  sweetheart ;  and  I 
am  glad  thou  knowest  my  mind.  Here  is  twelve 
pence  a-piece  for  you. 

iWr^.   \  ^*  **^^*^  y^*  *^' 

Oliv.  That's  but  in  earnest;  1*11  jest  away  the 
rest  with  you.  Look  here — r-all  this.  Cone, 
you  know  my  meaning.  Doat  thou  look  about 
thee,  sweet  little  one  ?  I  like  thy  care.  There's 
nobody  coming:  hot  well  get  behind  these 
buslies.     I  know  you  keep  each  other's  counstb 

Must  you  be  drawn  to't?    Then  1*11  puH 

Come  away. 


Rack. 
Mer. 


*'  I  Ah,  ah- 


Enter  Spring  love,  Vivcevt,  Hilliaed. 

Vin.  Let's  beat  his  brains  out. 

0/iv.  Come,  leave  your  squealing. 

Rack.  O,  you  hurt  my  hand  ! 

Hii.  Or  cut  the  lecher's  throat. 

Spring.  Wou*d  you  be  hang'd?  Stand  back; 
let  me  alone. 

Afer.  You  shad  not  poll  us  so. 

Spring.  O  do  not  hurt  'em,  master. 

Oliv.  Hurt  'em !  1  mean  'em  but  too  well 
Shall  1  be  so  prevented  ? 

Spring.  They  be  but  young  and  simple ;  and 
if  they  have  offended,  let  not  your  worship's  own 
hands  drag  'em  to  the  law,  or  carry  'em  to  pu- 
nishment. Correct  *em  not  yourself,  it  is  the 
beadle's  office. 

Oiiv.  Do  yoii  talk,  shake-rag  ?  Heart,  yond's 
more  of 'em  ;  I  shRll  be  beggar-maul'd  iff  stay. 
Tliou  say'st  right,  honest  fellow;  there's  a  tester 
for  thee.  [Exit  runminf. 

Vin.  He  is  prevented,  and  asham'd  of  his 
purpose. 

Spring,  Nor  were  we  to  take  notice  of  hb 
purpose  more  than  to  prevent  it. 

Hil.  True,  politick  Springlove,  'twas  beaer 
his  own  fear  ouit  us  of  him,  than  our  force. 

Rack.  Look  you  here,  gentlemen,  tvrc^ve 
pence  a  piece. 

Mer.  Besides  fair  offers  and  large  promises. 
What  ha'  you  got  to-day|  gentlemen  ? 
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Vin.  More  than  (os  we  arc  gentlemen)  we 
woold  have  taken. 

UiL  Yet  we  pat  it  up  in  your  service. 

^|-     '  i  Ha,  ba,  ha,  switches  and  kicks.   Ha, 

ba,  ha. 

S^frinff,  Talk  not  here  of  your  gettings.  We 
must  quit  this  quarter.  The  eager  gentleman's 
repolae  may  arm  and  return  him  with  revenge 
upon  us;  we  must  therefore  leap  hedge  and 
dttch  now ;  through  the  briars  and  mires,  till  we 
escape  out  of  this  liberty  to  our  oext  rendezvous, 
where  we  shall  meet  the  crew,  and  then  bay-toss 
and  laugh  all  night. 

Mer.  As  we  did  last  night. 

lUtck,  Hold  out,  MerieT. 

JMer.  Lead  on,  brave  general: 

[ToSpringlove. 

Fin.  What  shall  we  do?  they  are  in  heart 
still !     Shall  we  go  on  ? 

HiL  There's  no  flinching  back,  you  see. 

Spring.  Besides,  if  vou  beg  no  better  than 
you  begin,  in  this  lofty  fashion,  you  cannot 
escape  the  jail  or  the  whip,  long. 

Km.  To  tell  you  true,  'tis  not  the  least  of  my 
purpose  to  work  means  for  our  discovery,  to  be 
releaaM  out  of  our  trade. 

Enter  Mabtiit  and  Avie,  in  poor  hahUg, 

Spring,  Stay,  here  come  more  passengers; 
single  yourselves  again,  and  fall  to  your  calling 
discreetlr. 

HiL  I'll  single  nd  more:  if  you'll  beg  in  full 
cry,  I  am  for  you. 

Jtfer.  Ay,  that  will  he  fine ;  let's  charm  all 
t^^ber. 

Spring.  Stay  first,  and  listen  a  little. 

Mar,  Be  of  good  cheer,  sweetheart,  we  have 
escap'd  hitherto;  and  I  believe  that  all  the 
search  is  now  retir'd,  and  we  may  safely  pass 
forwards. 

Amie,  I  should  be  safe  with  thee.  But  that's 
a  most  lying  proverb  that  says,  **  Where  love  is, 
there's  no  lack."  I  am  faint,  and  cannot  travel 
further  without  meat;  and  if  you  lov'd  me,  you 
would  get  me  some. 

Mar.  We'll  venture  at  the  next  village  to  call 
for  some.    The  best  is,  we  want  no  money. 

Amie,  We  shall  be  taken  then,  I  fear.  Ill 
rather  pine  to  death. 

Mar.  Be  not  so  fearful ;  who  can  know  us  in 
these  clownish  habits  } 

Amie.  Our  ctoaths  indeed  are  poor  enough  to 
beg  with.  Wou'd  I  could  beg,  so  it  were  of 
strangers  that  could  not  know  me,  rather  than 
boy  of  those  that  would  betray  us. 

Mar,  And  yonder  be  some  that  can  teach  us. 

Spring.  These  are  the  young  couple  of  run- 
away lovers  disguis'd,  tliat  the  country  is  so  laid 
for.  Observe  and  follow  now :  Now  the  Lord 
to  eeme  wiihye^  good  laving  measter  and  mee*' 
^noj  your  hteued  charity  to  the  poor,  lame  and 

VOL.  III. 


tick,  weak  and  comfortless,  that  mil  night  and 

day-^ 

All.  Duly  and  truly  pray  for  yoa.  Duly  and 
truly  pray  for  you. 

Spring.  Pray  hold  your  peace,  and  let  me 
alone.  Good  young  measter  and  meestress,  a 
little  comfort  amongst  us  all,  and  to  bless  you 

wherever  you  go,  and 

All.  Duly  and  truly  pray  for  you.     Duly  and 

truly 

Spring.  Pray,  do  not  use  me  thus.  Now 
sweet  young  measter  and  mcestress,  to  look  upon 
your  poor,  that  have  no  relief  or  sUccour,  no 
bread  to  put  in  our  heads. 

Fin.  Would'st  thou  put  bread  in  thy  brains  ? 
^No  lands  or  livings. 

Spring.  No  house  nor  home,  nOr  covering 
from  the  cold;  no  healthy  no  help,  but  your 
sweet  charity. 

Mer.  No  bands  or  shirts,  but  lousy  on  our 
backs. 
^         Hil.  No  smocks  or  petticoats  to  hide  our 
g><  scratches, 

**         Rach.  No  sltoes  to  our  legs,  or  hose  to 
ourfeet, 

Vin.  No  skin  to  our  flesh,  nor  flesh  to  our 
bones  shortly. 

Hil.  If  we  follow  the  devil  that  taught 
us  to  beg.  [Asuie, 

All.  Duly  and  truly  pray  for  you. 
Spring.  I'll  run  away  from  you  if  you  beg  a 
stroke  more. 

Good  worshipful  measter  andmeestress 

Mar.  Good  friend  forbear,  here  is  no  master 
or  mistress;  we  are  poor  fblks;  thou  see'st  no 
worship  upon  our  backs  I  am  sure;  and  for 
within  we  want  as  much  as  you,  and  wou'd  as 
willingly  beg,  if  we  knew  bow  as  well. 

Spring.  Alack  for  pity :  you  may  have  enough ; 
and  what  I  have  is  yours,  if  you'll  accept  it. 
Tis  wholesome  food  from  a  good  gentleman's 

gate Alas,  good  mistress ^rooch  good  do 

your  heart.    How  savourly  she  feeds  ! 

Mar,  What,  do  you  mean  to  poison  yourself? 
Amie.  Do  you  shew  love  in  grudging  roe  ? 
Mar,  Nay,  if  you  thinlr  it  hurts  you  not,  fall 
to,  I'll  not  beguile  you.    And  here,  mine  host, ' 
something  towards  your  reckoning. 
Amie.  This  be^r  is  an  angel  sure ! 
Spring,  Nothing  by  way  of  bargain,  eentle 
master ;  'tis  against  order,  and  will  never  rarive. 
But  pray,  sir,  your  reward  in  charity. 

Mar.  Here  then  in  charityi  This  fellow 
would  never  make  a  derk. 

3}ring.  What !  all  this,  master  ? 
mie.  What  is  it  ?  let  me  see't. 
Spring.  TtB  a  whole  silver  three*pence,  mis- 
tress. 

Amie.  For  shame,  ungrateful  miser.  Here, 
friend,  a  golden  crown  for  thee. 

Spring,  Bountifiil  goodness!  gold?  If  I 
thought  a  dear  year  were  9omTngy  I  woold  take^ 
alarm  now. 
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Amie,   I  have  robb'd  thj  ptfCoert  of 
•Iwm  too ;  there's  a  crown  more  for  than. 

AIL  Dufy  and  truly  prmy  for  y<m. 

Mar.  What  have  joa  done }  lew  would  have 
ierv*d ;  and  joar  boaotj  will  betray  in. 

Amie.  Fie  on  your  wretched  pohcy. 

Spring.  No,  no,  good  master ;  I  knew  yon  all 
this  while,  and  my  sweet  mistress  too.  And  now 
1*11  tell  yon,  the  search  is  every  way ;  the  coun- 
try all  laid  for  yoo ;  'tis  well  you  suy'd  here. 
Your  habits,  were  they  but  a  little  nearer  our 
fiuhioo,  would  secure  you  with  us.  But  are  you 
married,  master  and  mistress  ?  are  you  joined  in 
matrimony  ?  in  heart  I  know  you  are.  And  I 
will  (if  it  pleaw  yoo)  for  your  ipreat  bounty, 
brin^  yoo  a  curate  that  lacks  no  licence,  nor  has 
any  living  to  lose,  that  shall  put  you  together. 

Mar,  Tbou'rt  a  heavenly  begipu' ! 

Spring.  But  he  is  so  scrupulous,  and  severely 
precise,  that  unless  yoo,  mistress,  will  affirm  that 


von  are  with  child  by  the  gfntlemao,  or  tint  ^ 
have  at  least  cleft  or  slept  together,  (as  he  oh 
it,)  he  will  not  marry  yoo:  &t  if  you  have  iaii 
tofEether,  then  *tis  a  case  of  necessity,  mad  ht 
holds  himself  bound  to  do  it. 

Mar.  Yoo  may  say  yoo  have. 

^siie.  I  would  not  have  it  so,  nor  make  lint 
lye  agaiust  myself,  for  all  the  world. 

Spring.  Tbut  i  like  well,  and  her  exceedia^y. 

[Jade 
m  do  my  best  for  yoo,  however. 

Afar.  rO  do  for  thee  that thou  shnlt  nefv 

beg  more. 

Spring.  That  cannot  be  porchas'd  scarce  far 
the  price  of  ybur  mistress.  Will  yon  walk,  mas- 
ter ? we  use  no  compliments.  f free 

Amie.  By  eaforc*d  matches  wards  are  noc  set 
So  oft  as  sold  into  captivity ; 
Which  made  me,  fearless,  fly  from  one  I  hate^ 
Into  the  hazard  of  a  harder  fate*  [ExauU. 


ACT  IV. 


Enter  Talbot,  Oliver,  vitk  riding-^witcha. 

Tal.  8be*s  gone. 
A>ui«  is  gone. 
Ah  me,  she's  gone, 
And  has  me  left. 
Of  joy  bereft. 
To  make  my  moon. 

0  me,  Amie ! 

Oliv.  What  the  devil  ails  the  fellow,  trow  f 
why,  why,  master  Talboy,  my  cousin  Taiboy  that 
shoold'st  have  been,  art  not  asham'd  to  cry  at 
this  growth?  and  for  a  thing  that's  better  lost 
than  found ;  a  wench  ? 

Tal.  Cry  !  who  cries?  do  I  cry  ?  or  look  with 
a  crying  countenance?  I  scorn  it;  and  scorn  to 
tliink  on  her,  but  in  just  ani;er. 

Oliv.  So,  this  is  brave  now,  if  'twould  hold. 

TaL  Nay,  it  shall  hold :  and  so  let  her  go  for 
a  scurvy  what  dVe  call  it :  I  know  not  what  bad 

enough  to  call  her ^bnt  something  of  mine 

goes  with  her,  I  am  sure.  She  has  cost  roe  in 
gloves,  ribbands,  scarfa,  rings,  and  sucli-like 
things,  more  than  I  am  able  to  speak  of  at  this 
time — oh. 

Olio,  Because  thou  canst  not  speak  for  crying. 
Fie,  master  Talboy,  a^n  ? 

Tal,  I  scorn  it  again,  and  any  man  that  says 

1  cry,  or  will  cry  again.  And  let  her  go  again ; 
and  what  she  has  of  mine  let  her  keep,  and  hang 
herself,  and  the  rogue  that's  with  her.  I  have 
enough,  and  am  heir  of  a  well-known  estate,  and 
that  she  knows — and  therefore  that  she  should 
slight  roe,  and  run  away  with  the  wages-iellow, 
that  is  but  a  p«tty  clerk,  and  a  senring-man, 
there's  the  vexation  of  it — oh  there's  the  grie^ 
and  the  veiation  of  itr— oh — 

Oiiv.  Now  he  will  cry  his  eyes  out !  you  sir, 


tliis  life  have  I  had  with  you  ail  our  long  journey, 
which  now  is  at  an  end  here.  This  is  masM 
Oldrent's  house,  where  perhaps  we  shall  find  oM 
Hearty,  the  uncle  of  that  rogue  Maitiii,  that  is 
run  away  with  your  sweetheart. 

TaL  Ay,  'tis  too  true,  too  true,  too  true;  yoa 
need  not  put  me  in  mind  oo't— -oh — oh — 

OUt.  Hold  your  peace,  and  mind  me :  leave 
your  bawling,  for  foar  I  give  you  oorrectioa. 
This  is  the  liouse  I  say,  where  it  is  moot  likely 
we  shall  bear  of  vour  nustress  and  her  raonftpanifWL 
Make  up  your  mce  quickly :  here  comes  one  <d 
the  servants,  I  suppose. 

Enter  Ravdau 

Shame  not  yourself  for  ever,  and  me  for 
panv ;  come,  be  confident. 

lai.  As  confident  as  yourself  or  any 
but  my  poor  heart  feels  what  lies  liere.     Here; 
ay,  here  it  is.    Oh. 

Oliv.  Good  morrow,  friend:  This  is  'aqotre 
Oldrent's  house,  I  take  it. 

Ran.  Pray  take  it  not,  sir,  before  it  be  to  be 
let ;  it  lias  been  my  master's,  and  his  ancesmis 
in  that  name,  above  these  three  hundred  jeais, 
as  our  house-chronicle  doth  notify,  and  not  yet 
to  be  let :  but  as  a  friend,  or  straof|er,  in  guest- 
wise,  yoo  are  welcome  to  it,  as  all  other  gentle- 
men are,  fiu*  and  near,  to  my  good  master,  as  yon 
will  find  anon  when  you  see  iiim. 

Oliv.  Thou  speak'st  wittily  and  honestly :  bat 
I  pr'ythee,  good  friend,  let  our  nags  be  set  bd  ; 
thev  are  tied  up  at  the  post.  You  belong  to  the 
stable  ?  do  you  not  ? 

Ran,  Not  so  much  j9s  the  stable  belongs  to 
me,  sir;  I  pass  throu^  many  offices  of  tbt  house, 
sir;  I  am  the  running  bailiff  of  it. 
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Oliv,  We  have  rid  bard,  hoping  to  find  the 
^squire  at  iKnne  at  this  early  time  in  the  morning. 
Ran.  You  are  deceived  in  that,  sir,  he  has 
been  oat  these  four  hours ;  he  is  no  snail,  sir. 
You  do  not  know  him,  I  perceive,  since  he  has 
been  new  moulded;  but  I'll  tell  you,  because 
you  are  gentlemen. 

Oliv,  Our  horses,  good  friend. 

Ran.  My  master  is  an  ancient  gentleman, 
and  a  great  housekeeper,  and  prayM  for  by  all 
the  poor  in  the  country ;  he  keeps  a  guest»house 
for  till  beggars  far  and  near,  costs  him  a  hundred 
a  year  at  least,  and  is  as  well  belov'd  among  the 
rich  ;  but  of  late  he  fell  into  a  great  melancholy, 
upon  tvhat  I  know  not ;  for  he  had  then  more 
cause  to  be  merry  than  he  has  now ;  take  that 
by  the  way. 

Oliv,  But,  good  friend,  our  horses. 

Ram,  For  he  bad  two  daughters  that  knew 
well  to  order  a  house,  and  give  entertainment  to 
gentlemen;  they  were  his  house-doves;  but  now 
they  are  flown,  and  no  man  knows  how,  why,  or 
wliitlier. 

TaL  My  dove  is  flown  too.    Oh 

Ran,  Was  she  your  daughter,  sir  ?  She  was  a 
young  one  then,  by  the  beard  you  wear. 

2W.  What  she  was,  she  was,  d'  ye  see;  I 
acorn  to  think  on  her        but  I  do— oh. 

Oiiv,  Pray  hold  your  peace,  or  feign  some 
mirth,  if  you  can. 

Talbot  Sings, 

Let  her  go,  let  her  go ;  J  care  not  if  I  have 
her^  I  have  her  or  no.  Ha,  ha,  ha— —oh, 
my  heart  will  break— oh— — 

Oliv,  Pray  think  of  our  horses,  sir. 

Ran,  This  is  right  my  master;  when  he  had 
his  daughters  he  was  sad,  and  now  they  are  gone 
he  is  the  merriest  man  alive ;  up  at  five  a  clock 
in  the  morning,  and  out  tiU  mnner-time ;  out 
again  at  afternoon,  and  so  *till  supper-time ;  skise 
out  this  away,  and  **  skise  out  that  away ;  (hc*s 
uo  snail  1  assure  yon) ;  and  tantivy  all  the  coun- 
try over,  where  hunting,  hawking,  or  any  sport 
is  to  be  made,  or  good  fellowship  to  be  had ; 
and  so  merry  upon  all  occasions,  that  you  would 
even  bless  yourself  if  it  were  possible. 

OUv,  Our  horses,  I  pr*ythee. 

Ran.  And  we,  his  servants,  live  as  merrily 
onder  him,  and  do  all  thrive.    I  myself  was  but  | 


a  silly  lad  when  I  came  first,  a  poor  turn-spit 
boy ;  gentlemen  kept  no  whiriinc- jacks  then  to 
cozen  pooir  people  of  meat ;  and  I  have  now, 
without  boast,  40/.  in  my  purse,  and  am  the 
youngest  of  half  a  score  in  the  house;  none 
younger  than  myself  but  one,  and  he  is  the 
steward  over  all ;  his  name  is  master  Sprindove, 
(bless  him  where'er  he  is,)  he  has  a  world  of 
means;  and  we,  the  underlings,  get  well  tlie 
better  by  him ;  besides  the  rewards  many  gentle- 
men give  us,  that  fare  well,  and  lod^e  here  some- 
times. 

Oliv.  O !  we  shall  not  forget  yon,  friend,  if  you 
remember  our  horses  before  they  take  harm. 

Ran.  No  hurt  I  warrant  you ;  there's  a  lad 
walking  them. 

Oliv.  Is  not  your  master  coming,  think  you  f 

Ran.  He  will  not  he  long  a  coming;  lie's  no 
snail,  as  I  told  you. 

Oliv.  You  told  me  so  indeed. 

Ran,  But  of  all  the  gentlemen  that  tnss  up 
the  ball,  yea,  and  the  sack  too,  commend  me  to 
old  master  Hearty,  a  decayed  gentleman,  lives 
most  upon  his  own  mirth,  and  my  master's 
means,  and  much  good  do  him  with  it;  lie  is 
the  finest  companion  of  all ;  he  does  hold  my 
master  op  with  stories,  and  songs,  and  catch<.s, 
and  t'other  cup  of  sack,  and  such  tricks  and  jis^v, 
you  would  admire  he  is  with  him  now. 

Oliv.  That  Hearty  is  Martin's  uncle;  T  Mn 
glad   he  is  here.      Bear  up,  Talboy.      Now, 

friend,  pray  let  me  ask  you  a  question pr  y- 

thee  stay. 

Ran.  Nay,  marry  I  dare  not.    Your  -yawds 

may  take  cold,  and  never  be  good  after  it 

[Exit, 

Oliv,  I  thought  I  should  never  have  been  rid 
of  him ;  but  no  sooner  desired  to  stay  but  he  is 
gone;  a  pretty  humour. 

Reenter  Randal. 

Ran.  Gentlemen,  my  master  will  be  here  e'en 
nowj  doubt  not,  for  he  is  no  snail,  as  I  told  voti. 

[Exit, 
Oliv.    No  snail's  a  grent  word   with   him. 
Pr'y  thee  Talboy,  bear  up.    Here  comes  another 
grey  fellow. 

Enter  Uther, 

Uth.  Do  yoo  stand  in  the  porch,  gentlemen  ? 
the  bouse  is  open  to  you.  Pray  enter  the  iiall^ 
I  am  the  usher  of.it. 


^'  Skise  out  this  away,  and  skise  eaf  that  away. — I  should  suppose  we  ought  to  read 

'<  Sfetrontthisaway,  andiftiroatthataiMy." 

To  ekir  is  to  aeeur,  to  pass  hastily.    So,  in  Macbeth: 

^  Send  oat  more  horses,  Mr  the  conntiy  rouiKL" 

Again,  in  Kvug  Hemy  V: 

«  And  make  them  fJIctr  away,  &c/' 
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OU9.  la  gMd  m»,  «r.  We  lUU  be  boM 
beie  then  to  attend  joor  muter**  oomiiig, 

UtJL  And  he's  upoa  ooming,  and  wben  be 
comesy  be  comes  apace ;  be'i  no  tnaiiy  I  aHvic 
yon. 

OUr,  I  wM  toU  to  befofe,  sir.  No  snaU ! 
sore  't»  tbe  word  of  tbe  boose,  and  as  ancient 
ns  tbe  familj. 

Uth*  Tbis  gentleman  looks  sadlj,  metbinks. 

TaL  Wbo  I  ?  not  I :  Praj  piinlon  ni j  looks 
for  tbat :  but  mj  bcart  feeb  what's  whab    Ab 

UtL  Pray  walk  to  tbe  battery,  gentlcasen, 
my  office  lotds  yon  tbitber. 

Oliv.  Tbauk^  good  master  osber. 

Uik.  I  bare  been  osber  tliese  twenty  years, 
sir,  aud  bare  foc  well  by  my  place  for  osing 
strangers  respeotfuUy. 

Oliv.  lie  has  given  tbe  biut  too. 

Vtk,  Soxnetbiiig  iias  cone  in  by  tbe  bye,  be> 
sides  standing  wages,  wbicb  is  very  duly  paid, 
(thank  a  good  master  and  an  bonest  steward,) 
Ueaveo  biess  'em :  we  all  thrive  under  *em. 

Enter  Butier  with  glattts  aud  a  napkin, 

O,  here  comes  tbe  botier. 

But,  You  are  welcome,  gentlemen ;  please 
yon  draw  nearer  ray  office,  and  take  a  morning's 
draoght  in  a  glass  of  sack,  if  it  please  you. 

Oliv,  In  wliat  please  you,  sir ;  we  cannot  deny 
tbe  courtesy  of  tbe  bouse  in  tbe  roaster's  al^ 


But,  He'll  come  apace  when  be  comes;  he's 
no  snail,  sir.  [Goimg, 

Oliv,  Still  'tis  the  boose-word,  and  all  tSe 
servants  wear  lirery-beards. 

But,  Or  perhaps  you  bad  rather  drink  white 
wine  and  sugar ;  please  yourselvefl,  geotlemen ; 
here  you  may  taste  all  liquors.  No  gentleman's 
boose  in  all  tbis  country,  or  the  next,  so  well 

stored  ( make  us  thankful  for  it).    And  my 

master,  for  his  hospitality  to  gentlemen;  his 
chanty  to  the  poor;   ami  his  bounty  to  hjs 

servants,  has  not  his  peer  in  the  kingdom,  ( 

make  us  thankful  for  it;)  and  'tis  as  fortunate 
a  house  for  servants  as  ever  was  built  upon  fiiiry 
ground.  I  myself,  that  have  served  liere  man 
and  boy  tliese  four  and  forty  years,  have  gotten 
together  (besides  something  more  than  I  will 
speak  of,  distributed  among  ray  poor  kindred) 
by  my  wages,  my  vails  at  Christmas,  and  other* 
wise,^  together  with  my  rewards  of  kind  gentle> 
men,  that  have  found  couiteotjilS  efiteccauuncnt 
here— — 

Oliv.  There  he  is  too. 

But,  Have,  I  say,  gotten  together  (tho*  in  a 
dangerous  time  I  speak  it)  a  brace  of  hundred 
pounds  (make  me  thankful  for  it ;)  and  for  losses 
nave  bad  none.  I  have  been  butler  these  two 
and  thirty  yearsy  and  never  lost  tbe  vakie  of  a 
silver  spoon,  nor  ever  broke  a  glass  (make  me 
thankful  for  it.)  White  wine  and  sugar,  say  you, 
sir? 


Oliv. 

But,  This 
radier  take  a  drink  of  brown  ale  with  a 
Marcb-beer  with  sagar  and  naMMf? 
lather  drink  witboat  sqg^? 

OUv,  Good  sir,  a  cap  of  your 

[£as< 
I  fear  be  will  diaav  dawn  to  tbat  at ' 


J" 


Emttr  Bmtier  miik  m  tiiver  cmm  cfmek. 


Canary,  I 


But,  Htn_ 
small-beer :  bat  it  is  good  old 
yoa ;  and  here's  to  yoor 

Emter  Cook. 


Cook,  And  welcome  the  Cook  says,  gentle- 
Brother  fiatler,  lay  a  napkin  ;  IV  fetch 
a  cat  of  tbe  sirloin  to  sUengtben  yoar  patseoce 
till  my  master  comes,  wbo  will  not  now  be  loi^ 
for  he's  no  snad,  gentlemen. 

Oliv,  I  have  often  beard  so;  and  bere*s  to 

von,  master  Cook Pr^ythee  speak,  master 

i'alboy,  or  fofce  one  langh  more,  if  dam  caast. 

Cook,  Sir,  the  Cook  drinks  to  yoa. 

[To  Talbot. 

ToL  Ha,  ha,  ba 

Oliv,  Well  said. 

Tal.  He  is  in  tbe  same  livery-beard  too. 

Cook,  But  be  is  tbe  oldest  Cook,  and  of  the 
ancientest  boose,  and  tbe  best  for  house  kcep- 
ing  in  this  county  or  the  next;  and  tin'  the 
roaster  of  it  write  bat  'squire,  I  know  no  lord 
like  him. 

Emttr  CktfUim, 

And  now  be*s  come,  here  oomes  tbe  woid  b^ 

fore  him.    Tbe  parMO  has  ever  tbe  beat  st»- 

macb ;  I'll  dkh  away  presentlv.  I^''' 

JBa^.  Is  oor  master  come,  air  Dtmiut  v 
Chap.  Est  ad  mmmm,    Norn  e$t  iiteteaiudo, 
Oliv,  He  has  tbe  word  too,  in  Latin;  now 

bear  up,  Talboy. 
Ckai^,  Give  me  a  preparative  of  sack:  it  is  a 

Ipeotle  preparative  before  meat;  and  sa  agcatfts 

touch  of  it  to  you,  gentlemen. 
Oliv,  It  b  a  gentle  oSer,  sir:  and  as  gently 

to  be  taken. 

Eater  Oldrehts  tmd  Hkaett. 

Old,  About  with  it,  my  lads;  and  tbis  is  as 

it  should  be Not  till  my  torn,  sijc^  I ;  though 

I  confess  I  have  had  but  three  moming-draiigbts 
to-day. 

Oliv,  Yet  it  uppean  yon  w«re  abroad  be- 
times, sir. 

Old,  I  am  no  snail,  sir. 

Oliv,  So  your  men  toM  oa,  sir. 

Old,  Bitt  where  be  my  catchers?  Come  a 
rmmdy  and  so  let  ns  diink. 
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Thii  Catch  sungf  and  th^  drink  about.  The 
Singer$  are  all  Grtyheardi, 

A  round,  a  rounds  a  round,  boyt,  a  round ; 
Let  mirth  flif  aloft^  and  Borrow  be  drowned. 
Old  tack,  and  old  iongt,  and  a  merri/  old  crew. 
Can  charm  away  care  when  the  ground  looki  blue. 

Old.  W^L  BakI,  old  Hearty;  and  geDtleineiiy 

welcome. 

TaL  Ah  [Heiiglts. 

Old,  Ob  mine  ears ;  what  was  that,  a  sigb  ? 

and  in  my  house?  look,  has  it  not  split  ray 

walb?  if  oAt,  make  vent  for  it:  let  it  out;  I 

shall  be  siifled  else.  [E^it  Chaplain, 

OUv.  He  hopes  your  pardon,  sir,  bis  cause 

considered. 

Old,  Caase !  Can  there  be  canse  for  sighing? 
Oliv.  He  has  lost  his  mistress,  sir. 
Old.  Ua,  lia,  ha,  is  tliat  a  cause  ?    Do  you 
hear  me  complain  of  the  loss  of  my  two  daugl>* 
ters? 

Oliv,  They  are  not  lost,  I  hope,  sir. 
Old.  No  more  can  be  his  mistress ;  no  woman 
can  be  Lost ;  they  may  be  mislaid  a  little,  but 
iband  again,  I  warrant  you. 

TaL  Ah [Sighs. 

Old.  Ods  my  life !  he  sighs  agsiu,  and  means 
to  blow  roe  out  of  my  house.  To  horse  again, 
bere*s  no  dwelliog  for  me.  Or  stay,  I'll  cure 
hiin  if  I  can ;  give  him  more  sack  to  drown  bis 
fospiratiojDs. 

[While  Olorehts  and  Talboy  drink, 
Oliv£B  takei  Heakty  oiide. 
OUv,  Sir,  I  am  chiefly  to  inform  you  of  the 
disaster. 
Hear.  May  it  conoem  me  ? 
Oliv,  Your  nephew  Martin  has  stolen  my  fa-> 
tber's  ward,  that  geotlemans  bride  that  should 
kave  beea. 

litar.  Indeed,  sir! 
.    OUv.  Tis  most  true' 

[He  give$  HfiAftTT  a  letter* 
Hear.  Another  glass  of  sack;  this  gentleman 
brinss  good  news. 

CSim.  Sir,  if  you  can  prevent  his  danger- 
Hear,  Hang  all  prevenfeioHa;  let  'em  have 
their  destiny. 

TaL  Sir,  I  should  have  had  her,  'tis  true. — 
But  she's  gone,  d^e  see,  and  let  her  go. 

[To  Oldrbhts. 
Old.  Well  said,  he  mends  now. 
Tal.  I  am  glad  I'm  rid  of  her  (d'ye  see)  be* 
fore  I  bad  more  to  do  with  her 
Hear.  He  mends  apace. 

[Hbarty  readi  the  letter. 
Tal,  For  should  I  have  married  her  before  she 
bad  run  away,  (d*ye  see,)  and  that  she  had  run 
away,  (d'ye  see,)  after  ^lie  bad  been  married  to 
me,  (d'ye  see,)  then  I  bad  been  a  married  man 
without  a  wife,  (d*ye  see;)  where  now  she  being 
run  away  before  I  am  married,  (d'ye  see,)  I  am 
no  more  married  to  her,  (d'ye  see,)  tlian  she  to 
me,  (d*ye  see  j)  and  so  long  as  I  an  none  oC 


-what  to 


hers,  (d'ye  see,)  nor  she  none  of  mine,  (d'yte  see,) 
I  ought  to  care  as  little  for  her  now  she*s  run 
away,  (d*ye  see,)  as  if  she  had  stay'd  with  me^ 
(d'ye  see.) 

Old.  Why  this  is  excellent!  Come  hither, 
Heartv. 

Tal.  1  perceive  it  now,  and  the  reason  of  it'; 
and  how  by  consequence  (d*ye  see)  I  ought  not 
to  look  any  further  after  her.  [Criei. 

But  that  she  should  respect  a  poor  base  tellow, 
a  clerk  at  the  mcbt,  and  a  serving-man  at  best» 
before  me,  that  am  a  rich  man  at  the  worst,  and 

a  gentleman  at  least,  makes  me 1  know 

not  what  to  say— 

Old.  Worse  than  ever  'twas!  now  he  cries 
outright. 

Tm.  1  know  not  what  to  say^— 
pay  ■     oh— 

Hear.  Then  I  do,  sir:  the  poor  base  feltow 
that  yon  speak  of,  is  my  nephew,  as  good  a  gen- 
tleman as  yourself;  I  understand  the  business  by 
your  friend  here. 

Tal.  I  cry  vou  mercy,  sir. 

Old.  You  shall  cr^  no  mercy,  nor  any  thing 
else  here,  sir;  nor  tor  any  thmg  here,  sir;  this 
is  no  place  to  cry  in,  nor  for  any  business.  Yon, 
sir,  that  come  on  business  [To  Oliveb. 

Oliv.  It  shall  be  none,  sir. 

Old.  My  house  is  for  no  business,  but  the 
belly  business;  you  find  me  not  so  uncivil,  sir, 
as  to  ask  you  from  whence  you  came,  who  you 
are,  or  what's  your  business ;  I  ask  you  no  quea- 
tions,  and  can  you  be  so  discourteous  as  to  tell 
me  or  my  friend  any  thing  like  business;  if 
you  come  to  be  merry  with  me,  you  are  wel- 
eome ;  if  you  have  any  business,  forget  it ;  you 
forget  where  you  are  else ;  and  so  to  dinner. 

Hear.  Sir,  I  pray  let  me  only  prevail  with  yoa 
but  to  read  this. 

Old.  Spoil  my  stomach,  and  I'll  not  eat  this 
foftnigfat.  [He  readt  aeide. 

Hear.  While  he  reads,  let  me  tell  you,  sir, 
that  my  nephew  Martin  has  stolen  that  gentle- 
man's mistress,  it  seems,  is  true ;  but  I  protest, 
as  1  am  a  gentlemau,  I  know  nothing  of  the 
matter,  nor  where  be  or  she  is ;  but,  as  1  am  tha 
aforess^  gentleman,  I  am  glad  on't  with  all  my 
heart.  Ha,  my  boy  Mat.  thou  shalt  restore  our 
house. 

Olio,  Let  him  not  hear,  to  grieve  him,  sic. 

Hear.  Grieve  him?  What  should  he  do  with 
her?  teaph  tbeir  children  to  ciy? 

TaL  But  I  do  bear  you  though ;  and  I  scsona 
to  cry  as  much  aa  you,  (d'ye  see^)  or  your  ne* 
phew  either,  (d'ye  see.) 

Hear.  Now  thou  art  a  brave  fellow.  So,  so, 
bold  UD  thy  head,  and  thou  shalt  have  a  wife, 
and  a  fine  thing, 

TaL  Hang  a  wife,  and  a  pax  o'  your  fine 
thing,  (d'ye  see,)  I  soom  your  foppenes,  (d'ye 
see.) 

Old.  And  I  do  hear  thee,  my  boy,  and  njoice 
'  in  thy  c<Na»mioAr  if  thou  canst,  hiibhaldi  now.. 
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Tal.  Tes»  I  cui  hold,  sir;  and  I  hold  well 
with  your  tack ;  I  coald  live  and  die  with  it,  as 
I  am  true  Talbor. 

Oid,  Now  thdo  art  a  **  tall  fellow,  and  shalt 
want  no  sack. 

IW.  Andy  sir,  I  do  liODoar  Toa,  (d'ye  see,) 
and  shoold  wish  myself  one  of  yoor  liousbold 
servants,  (d'^e  see,)  if  1  had  but  a  grey  beard, 
(d*ye  see :)  Iwy,  as  old  master  Clack  says. 

OU.  Well,  I  have  read  the  business  here. 

Oiiv.  Call  it  not  business,  I  beseech  you,  sir ; 
We  defy  all  business. 

TmL  Ay  marry  do  we,  sir :  d'ye  see,  sir  f  and 
a  hav,  as  old  master  Clack  says. 

old.  Grammercy  sack.  Well,  I  have  read 
the  matter  here  written  by  master  Clack ;  and 
do  but  bear  op  tby  humour,  I  will  wait  ouon  thee 
home.  [Knock  within, 

3^ Hark!  they  knock  to  the  dresser.  I  have 
heard  much  of  this  old  conceited  justice  Clack, 
and  now  I  long  to  see  him ;  *tis  but  crossing  the 
country  two  days  and  a  night's  journey :  we'll 
but  dine,  and  away  presently.  Bear  ap  I  say, 
master  Talboy. 

Tal,  I  will  bear  op,  I  warrant  you,  d'ye  see, 
sir — but  here's  a  grudging  still  [Ereunt. 


SCENE  IL 

A  great  Noite  within  of  rude  Mutickf  Laughing^ 

Ringing,  4fC. 

Enter  AuiK,  Racdbl,  Meribl. 

Amie,  Here's  a  wedding  with  a  witness,  and  a 
holiday  with  a  hoigh :  Letuj  out  of  the  noise,  as 
we  love  our  ean. 

Raeh,  Yes ;  and  here  we  may  pursue  our  di»> 
course,  and  hear  one  another. 

Mer.  Concerning  Springlove  and  yourself, 
mistress  Amie. 

Amie.  Well,  ladies;  my  confidence  in  you, 
that  you  are  the  same  that  you  have  protested 

Jonnelves  to  be,  hath  so  far  won  upon  me,  that 
confess  myself  well  affected  both  to  the  mind 
and  person  of  that  Springbve ;  and  if  he  be  (as  | 


feiriy  you  pretend)  a  gentleowB,  I  sbmD 
dispense  with  fortune. 

jll     '  I  He  b,  upon  our  honours. 


Amie.  How  well  that 

yoor  liabits ! 
Rmch.  Our  minds  and  blood  are  still  the 
Amtie.  I  have  past  no  aAanoe  to  the  other. 
That  stole  me  from  my  guardian,  and  the  masck 
He  would  have  forc'd  me  to ;  from  which  I  would 
Have  fled  with  any,  or  witfaoot  a  ^iiide. 
Besides,    liis  miiid,  more   dowmafa   thm   his 

habit, 
Deprav'd  by  covetousoess  and  cowardice, 
Forc'd  me  into  a  way  of  misery. 
To  take  relief  from  beggars. 
Aler.  From  poor  us. 

Amie.  And  then  to  offer  to  marry  me  nnder  a 
hed|e,  as  the  old  couple  were  to-day,  withoot  book 
or  niifi:,  by  the  chaplain  of  the  beggais  regimeor, 
your  Fatrico,  only  to  save  charges ! 

Raeh.  I  have  not  seen  tlie  wretch  these  three 
hours ;  whither  is  he  gone  ? 

Amie.  He  told  me,  to  fetch  horse  and  fit  rai- 
ment for  us,  and  so  to  post  me  hence ;  but  I 
think  it  was  to  leave  me  on  your  hands. 

Mer.  He  has  taken  some  great  distaste,  sme; 
for  be  is  damnable  jealous. 

Raeh.  Ay ;  didst  thou  mark  what  a  wild  look 
he  cast  when  Springlove  tumbled  her,  and  kiss'd 
her  on  the  straw  this  morning,  while  the  mosick 
play*d  to  the  old  wedding-folks? 

Mer.  Yes;  and  then  Springlove,  to  make  him 
madder,  told  him  that  he  would  be  his  praiy, 
and  marry  her  for  him,  and  lie  with  her  the  first 
night, ''  with  a  naked  cudgel  betwixt  then,  and 
make  him  a  king  of  beggars. 

Amie.  I  saw  how  it  angered  him ;  and  I  ima- 
gin'd  then,  and  before,  tbat  there  was  more  in 
Springlove  than  downright  beggpkr;  but  though 
he  be  never  so  good  a  gentleman,  he  shall  ob- 
serve fit  time  and  distance  ull  we  are  married. 
Rach.  Matrimony  forbid  else.  (Sbe^s  taken.) 
But  while  we  talk  of  a  match  towards,  we  are 
miss'd  within  the  hride4)ara  among  the  rerel  root. 
Awtie.  We  have  had  all  the  sport  they  could 
make  us  in  the  past  passages. 


ip 


-—  faff /cflav.— See  Note  t8  to  Gemrge  m  Greene,  Vol.  I.  n.  454. 
'^  HaHle !  tketf  kmtek  fa  the  dreMrr.—It  was  formerly  a  custom  tor  the  cook,  when  dinner  was 
to  be  served  in,  to  kaock  on  the  dresser,  for  the  servants  to  carry  it  into  the  hall.  This  is  (req 
meationed. 


tiy 


Massinger*s  Ummtnnl  Cumhtt,  A.  3.  S.  1 

-and  'tis  less  danger, 


it 


I'll  undertake,  to  stand  at  push  of  pike 

With  an  enemy  in  a  breach,  that  undermin*d  too, 

And  the  cannon  playing  on  it,  than  to  stop 

One  harpy,  your  perpetual  guest,  from  entrance 

^hen  the  ireeetr,  the  eeota  draai,  tkmderty  Come  on. 

The  service  will  be  lost  else." 


$i 


I  a  aokal  endgd  heitrixt  them. — I  believe,  Ibis  is  an  allasiou  to  the  ancient  custom  observed 
at  nsral  marriages  by  pi^xy,  when  a  naked  sword  was  caq»loyed  on  the  same  occasion.      S. 
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Mer»  How  caatioos  the  old  contracted  couple 
were  for  portion  and  jointure  ! 

Rack,  What  feoffeeSy  she  bein};  an  heir  of 
fourscore  (and  seven  years  stone-blind)  had^  in 
trust  for  her  estate ! 

Amie,  And  how  carefully  he  secur*d  all  to 
hinllelf,  in  case  he  oot^Uv'd  her,  being  but  seven 
yeaiB  older  than  she  !  and  what  pains  the  lawyer 
of  the  root  here  took  about  it ! 

Rack,  And  then  how  solemnly  they  were 
join'dy  and  admonished  by  our  parson  Under- 
bedge,  to  live  together  in  the  fear  of  the  lash, 
and  give  good  example  to  the  younger  repro- 
bateSy  to  Mg  within  compass,  to  escape  the  jaws 
of  the  justice,  the  clutch  of  the  consuble,  the 
books  of  the  headboroush,  and  the  biting  blowsof 
the  beadle ;  and  in  so  doing,  they  shall  defy  the 
devil  and  all  his  works,  and  aller  their  painful 
pilgrimage  in  this  life,  they  should  die  in  the 
ditch  of  delighL 

Mer,  O,  but  poet  Scribble's  Bpithalamium. 

To  the  blind  virgin  qffaurtcarey 

And  the  lame  hatchelor  of  more  ; 
Horn  Cupid  gofoe  her  eyei  to  see. 

And  Vulcan  lent  hhn  leg$  ; 
How  Venut  caui^d  their  sport  to  be 

Prepared  with  butter'd  eggs : 
Yet  wnen  she  shall  be  seven  years  n>ed, 

She  shall  be  bold  to  say^ 
She  has  as  much  her  maidenhead 

As  on  her  wed^ng-day, 

Uttch.  So  may  some  wives  that  were  married  at 
sixteen,  to  lads  of  one-and-twenty. 

Amie,  But  at  the  wedding-feast,  when  the 
bride  bridled  it,  and  her  groom  saddled  it,  there 
was  the  sport  in  her  mumping,  and  his  champing, 
the  crew  scrambling,  ourselves  trembling :  then 
the  confusion  of  noises  in  talking,  laughing, 
scolding,  singing,  howling,  with  their  actions  of 
snatching,  scratchine,  towsing,  and  lousing  them- 
selves and  one  anouer. 

£it/er  Sprivglovb,  Vincent,  aiicf  Hilliard. 

But  who  comes  here? 

Spring.  O,  ladies,  you  have  lost  as  much  mirth 
as  woulof  have  fiUM  up  a  week  of  holidays. 

[Springlove  takes  Amir  aside^  and  courts 
her  in  a  genteel  way, 
Vin,  I  am  come  about  again  for  the  beggars 

life  now. 
Rack,  You  are :  I  am  glad  on't. 
Bil.  Tlvere  is  no  life  but  it 
Vin,  With  them  there  b  no  grievance  or  per- 

No  fear  of  war  or  state  disturbances. 

No  alteration  in  a  commonwealth. 

Or  innovation,  shakes  a  thought  of  theirs. 

JIfer.  Of  ours,  you  should  say. 

Hii,  Of  ours  he  means. 
We  have  no  fear  of  lessenuig  our  estates^ 


Nor  any  grudge  with  us  (without  taxation) 
To  lend  or  give,  upon  command,  the  whole 
Strength  of  our  w«ilth  for  poblick  benefit; 
While  some  that  are  held  rich  in  their  abund« 

ance, 
(Which  is  their  misery  indeed,)  will  see 
Rather  a  general  ruin  upon  all. 
Than  give  a  scruple  to  prevent  the  fell.    - 

Vin,  'Tis  only  we  that  live. 

Rach.  I'm  glad  you  are  so  taken  with  your 
calling. 

Mer,  We  are  no  less,  I  assure  you :  we  find 
the  sweetness  of  it  now. 

Rach.  The  mirth,  the  pleasure,  the  delights : 
no  ladies  live  such  lives. 

JIfer.  Some  few  upon  necessity,  perhaps;  but 
that's  not  worth  erammercy. 

Vin,  They  will  never  be  weary. 

Hil,  Whether  we  seem  to  like  or  dislike,  all's 
one  to  them. 

Vin.  We  must  do  somediing  to  be  taken  by, 
and  discovered,  we  shall  never  be  ourselves,  and 
get  home  again  else. 

[Springlovr  and  Amib  come  to  the  rest,. 

Spring,  I  am  yours  for  ever.  Well,  ladies, 
vou  have  miss'd  rare  sport ;  bat  now  the  bride 
has  missM  vou  with  her  hal^ye ;  and  the  bride^ 
groom,  with  the  help  of  his  crutches,  is  drawing 
her  forth  for  a  dance  here  in  the  opener  air. 
The  house  is  now  too  hot  for  'em.  O,  here 
come  the  chief  revellers.  The  soldier,  the  court- 
ier, the  lawyer,  and  the  poet,  who  is  master  of 
their  revels,  before  the  old  couple  in  state.  At- 
tend, and  hear  him  speak  as  their  inductor. 

Poet. 

Here  on  this  green,  like  king  and  queen, 
(For  a  short  truce)  we  do  produce 

Our  old  new-married  pair, 
(If  dish  and  wallet,  and  of  straw  pallet, 
With  rags  to  shew,  from  top  to  toe, 

She  is  tfte  ancient  heir. 

He  is  the  lord  of  Bottle-'gourd, 
Cf  sachet  great,  for  bread  and  meat. 

And,  for  small  pence,  a  purse. 
To  all  that  give.  Ling  may  you  live, 
He  loudly  cries :  but  who  denies. 

Is  sure  to  have  his  cune, 

Vin.  Well  said,  field-poet;  Phoebus,  we  see, 
inspires 
As  well  the  beggar  as  the  poet  laureat. 

Spring.  And  shines  as  warm  under  a  hedge- 
bottom,  as  on  the  tops  of  palaces. 

Poet.  I  have  not  done  yet.  Now  this  is  to 
incite  you  to  dance. 

Prepare  yourselves,  like  fairy  elves, 

Now  in  a  dance  to  shm. 
That  you  approve^  the  god  efhne 

Has  many  shafts  t(fs  bow. 
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fl^k  golden  kemdj  mid  mtme  iff  iimd; 

Bui  thai  mhiek  made  ikeeejeei, 
BjF  mkle  cntfty  was  mre  e  titfi 

21«l  kea/iitd  wee  with  eieeL 

For  tkey  were  aid ;  no eorik  more  cold; 

Their  heartt  were^fiinU  entire ; 
Whence  the  etettt  ttroke  did  tptwhe provoke, 

That  aet  their  Moods  emfre. 

Now  strike  up  piper,  and  each  lover  here 
Btblithe,andtakeki$mistreu  ^*  by  thegolL 

IB/.  TlMi*8  00  rhyme,  poet. 

Poet,  Tbere'i  •»  good  poetry  in  blank  Tene 
••  mcCiv.  [Music  k. 

Spring,  Come,  ha !  the  dance,  the  dance. 
Nay,  well  ha'  the  old  couple  in,  as  blind  and 
lame  at  they  aiv. 

Bri^.  What,  will  yoa  90?  [Dance. 

luring.  Well  hobbled  bridecroom  ! 

fin.  Well  f^ropM  bride  I 

Hii.  Hay,  lusty.    Hay,  holiday. 

^Jprmjf.  8et  'em  down,  set  'em  down,  they  W 
done  w^l. 

Brideg,  A  ha !  I  am  lastier  than  I  was  thirty 
years  a^o. 

Bride,  And  I  than  I  was  threescore  past.  A* 
nem,  a*  hem. 

Ftn.  What  a  night  here's  towards ! 

HU,  Sore  the^  will  kill  ooe  another. 

Poet.  Each  with  the  fear  the  other  will  live 
knwest. 

^ring.  Poet,  thon  hast  spoken  learnedly,  and 
acted  bravely. 
Thoo  art  both  poet  and  actor. 

Poet,  So  has  been  many  femons  men ;  and  if 
here  were  no  worse,  we  mif^ht  liave  n  mask  or  a 
comedy  presented  to-night  in  bonoor  of  the  old 
couple. 

Fin,  Let  us  each  man  try  bis  nbility 
Upon  some  subject  now  extempore. 

Spring,  Agreed:  give  us  a  dieme,  and  try 
oor  action. 

Poet,  I  have  already  thought  upon't,  I  want 
but  actors. 

HU,  What  persons  want  you?  Wlmt  would 
you  present  ? 

Poet,  I  would  present  a  commonwealth; 
Utopia  with  all  her  branches  and  consistencies. 

Jiach,  ril  be  Utopia;  who  must  be  my 
branches  ? 

Poet,  The  country,  the  city,  the  court,  and 
the  camp,  epitomized  and  personated  by  a  gen- 
tleman, a  merchant,  a  courtier,  and  a  soldier. 

Sol,  I'll  be  your  soldier,  am  not  I  one  f  ha  ! 

Caur,  And  am  not  I  a  fashionable  courtier  ? 


Poet.  Bat  who  the  citten  oraeRhtat? 

Spring.  I. 

rin.  And  I  your  cottniry  centlegiaB. 

Bit,  Or  I. 

Poet,  Yet  to  our  moral  I  most  add  two  p» 
sons,  divinity  and  Uw. 

Lose,  WhylayooDOw;  andamBotlslsiiJvf 

Poet.  Bot  Where's  divinity? 

Vin.  Marrv,  that  I  know  doc;  oneofvai^ 
do  that,  if  either  knew  how  to  handle  it 

Spring.  Where's  the  old  Patrico,  osr  fO/Ki 
my  ghottly  father?    Hell  do  it  rardy. 

Ist  Beg.  He  was  telling  fofftooes  e'co  stm^ 
eoontry  wenches ;  III  fetch  him.  [Aifc 

Soring,  That  Patrico  I  wonder  tt;  he  ha 
tola  me  strange  things  in  douds. 

Amie,  And  me  somewhat,  that  I  maytdy^i 
bereafWr. 

Spring,  That  you  shall  be  my  bride? 

Jmie,  I  will  not  tell  yoo  now. 

Vin,  Well :  But  what  most  oor  spccctom 
to  ?  What  most  we  do  one  with  anoiber? 

Poet.  I  woo'dhavethecooati7,dKdtT,aM 

the  court,  be  at  great  varianoe  fbr  •"P*""^ 
then  wou'd  I  have  divinity  and  law  stretch  aet 
wide  throats  to  appease  and  reconcile  ^^^ 
then  woo'd  I  have  the  soldier  codtel  tbontf 
together,  and  overtop  them  all.  otsjf  fi ' 
want  another  person. 

HU.  What  must  he  be? 

Poet.  A  beggar.  ^. 

Vin.  Here's  enough  of  ii%  I  thiak.  Wbn 
must  the  beggar  do  ?  ^. 

Poet.  He  must  at  last  ovcmaae  the  mm 

and  bring  them  ail  to  Beggar^iaU :  A»^ 

well  acted,  will  be  fbr  the  hoooor  of  oar  csUag^ 

AU.  A  Scribble  !  a  Scribble !  _ 

HU.  Come,  Where's  this  Pntfico,  that  we  Biy 

begin? 

Enter  Patrico, 

Pat,  Alack  and  weU-ft-day, 
This  is  no  time  to  play ; 
Our  quarter  is  beset. 
We  are  all  in  the  net ; 
Leave  off  your  merry  glee. 

Vin,  You  begin  scurviiy. 

Spring,  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Within. 
Bing  awast,  bing  amast ;  tbt  f^eer  cw«,  "^ 
the  harmanbeck. 

Some  Beggars  run  over  the  $tegt. 

Spring.  We  are  beset,  indeed;  Whs«  ^ 
we  do? 

Vin,  I  hope  we  shall  be  taken* 


'* bu  thegoU, — ^Tlie  rhtme  intended  was  geoTj  in  an  obscene 

hand,     s:  P. 
See  Note  17  to  Magor  qf  QniMhomtgk,  postea. 


;  but  turned  to  I*  »•' 
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Hii.  If  the  good  hour  be  come,  welcome  by 
the  grace  of  good  fortune. 

Enter  Sceittwell,  Constable,  Watch;  the 

Crew  slip  awa^f, 

•  «  ■  * 

SceMt,  Beset  the  quarter  round ;  be  sure  that 
none  escape. 

•  Spring,  Lord  to  come  with  you,  blessed  mas- 
li^r,  to  a  many  distressed 

T£^'  i  Duly  aud  truly  pray  for  you. 

jH"    *  5  Good  your  good  worship,  duly  and 

trulr,  &c. 

•.  jSeemt.  A  many  connterieit  rognes !  So  frolick 
and  so  lamentable  all  in  a  breath  ?  You  were 
acting  a  piay  but  now;,  we'll  ace.  with  you,  in- 
corrigible vagabonds. 

S^fring.  Good  master,  'tis  a  holiday  with  us ; 
aa  heir  was  married  here  to-day. 

Scent,  Married!  Not  so,  I  hope;  where  is 
she  ?  Tis  for  an  heir  we  seek. 

Spring.  Here  she  is,  master hide  your- 
selves in  the  straw the  straw :   quickly 

into  the  straw 

Scent,  What  tell'st  thou  roe  of  this  ?  An  old 
blind  beggarwoman ;  we  most  find  a  young  gen- 
tlewoman-heir among  you.  Where's  all  the 
rest  of  the  crew  ? 

.  Con.  Slipt  into  the  bam  and  the  bushes  by ; 
but  none  can  'scape. 

Scent,  Look  you  to  that  and  to  these  here. 

[Exit  with  Wateh. 
'  Spring,  Into  the  straw,  I  say. 

rin.  No,  good  Springlove;  the  ladies  and 
we  are  now  agreed  to  draw  stakes,  and  play  this 
lousv  game  no  further. 

Hii,  We  will  be  taken,  and  disclose  ourselves ; 
you  see  we  shall  be  forc'd  to  it  else.  The 
cowaidly  clerk  has  don't  to  save  himself. 


Springi  Do  you  fearnd  shame,  ladies  ?• 

Aach,  Dost  think  it  a  shame  to  leave  beg* 
ging? 

Mer.  Or  that  our  father  will  turn  us  out  to 
it  again. 

Spring.  Nay,  since  you  are  so  resolute,  know,- 
that  I  myself  begin  to  find  this  is  no  course  for 
gentlemen ;  this  lady  shall  take  me  off  it. 

Amie,  Make  but  your  protestations  good,  and 
take  me  yours ;  and  for  the  gentleman  that  sur- 
prizes us,  tlio'  he  has  all  my  uncle's  trust,  he 
shall  do  any  thing  for  me  to  our  advantage, 

Vin,  If,  Springlove,  thgu  cou'dst  post  now  to 
thy  tyring-housc,  and  fetch  all  our  cloaths,  we 
might  get  off  most  neatly. 

Spring.  A  horse  and  six  hours  travel  would 
do  that. 

Amie.  You  shall  be  fumisb'd,  doubt  not. 

Enter  Scentwell,  and  Watch, 

Scent,  She's  'scap'd,  or  is  invisible.  You,  sir, 
I  take  to  be  the  chief  rogue  of  this  regiment; 
let  him  be  whipt  till  he  brin^  forth  the  heir. 

Con.  That  is  but  till  he  stinks,  sir ;  come,  sir, 
strip,  strip.  • 

Amie.  Unhand  him,  sir.  What  heir  do  you 
seek,  Mr  Scentwell  ? 

Scent,  Precious,  how  did  my  haste  oversee 
her?  O,  mistress  Amie !  couldl,  or  your  uncle, 
justice  Clack,  a  wiser  man  than  I,  ever  ha' 
tliought  to  have  found  you  in  such  company  ? 

Atnie.  Of  me,  sir,  and  my  company,  1  have  a 
story  to  delight,  you,  which  on  our  march  to^ 
wards  your  h<mse,  I  will  relate  to  you. 

Scent.  And  thither  will  I  lead  you  as  my 
guest, 
But  to  the  law  surrender  ail  the  resL 
rU  make  your  peace. 

Amie.  We  must  fare  all  alike.        .  [Exeunt. 


Acr  V. 


Clack,  Martin. 


Clock.  I  have  forgiven  you,  provided  that  my 
niece  be  safely  taken,  and  so  be  brought  home 
safely,  I  say;  that  is  to  say,  nnstain'd,  nnble- 
mish'd,  undishonour'd ;  that  is  to  say,  with  no 
toMirc  fkolts,  criminal  or  accusative,thau  those  she 
csrried  with  her. 

Mar.  Sir,  I  believe 

Cittck.  Nay,  if  we  both  speak  toj^etber,  bow 
riudl  we  hear  one  another?  You  beheve  herviv^ 
toe  is  flfrmotir  of  proof,  without  yoor  council  or 
jrour  guard;  and  therefore  you  left  her  in  the 
hands  of  rogues  and  vagabonds  to  make  your 
own  peace  with  me ;  you  have  it ;  provided,  I 
lay,  (as  I  said  before,)  that  she  be  safe ;  that  is 
^say,  uncorrnpted,  undefiled;  that  is  to  say 
— ^w  I  said  before. 

VOL.    Ill,  • 


Mar.  Mine  intent,  sir,  and  my  only  way-— ^ 
Clack.  Nay,  if  we  both  speak  together,  how 
shall  we  hear  oue  another?  as  I  said  before. 
Your  intent,  and  your  only  way,  you  should  ha' 
said,  was  to  ran  away  with  her,  and  that  by  ber 
only  instigation,  to  avoid  the  tie  of  m^rriafte 
with  master  Telboy ;  that  is  to  say,  to  shun  tSu 
match  tliat  I  had  made  for  her ;  that  is  to  say, 
rather  to  disobey  me,  than  to  displease  herself. 
Wherein  (althohgh  she  did  not  altogether  trans-' 
gresB  the.  law),  she  did  both  ofiendand  piiejodice 
me,  an  instrament,  nay,  I  may  say»  a  pillar 
thereof.  And  you,  m  assisting  tier,  furthering 
and  conveying  her  away,  did  not  only  infringe 
the  law  in  an  unlawful  departure  from  your  ma^ 
ter,  but  in  a  higher  point,  that  is  to  say,  top  and 
top  golhms  high.  I  would  ha'  found  a  jury 
should  ha'  found  it  so. 

2d 
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[Bbohe. 


Mar.  Dttt  sir,  aii*t  please  yoo. 

Clack.  Mast  we  theu  both  speak  together  P 
Have  I  not  borae  with  thee  to  speak  all  tbou 
pleasest  in  thy  defence  ?  Have  I  not  broke  mine 
own  rule,  which  is  to  punish  before  I  examine, 
and  so  to  have  the  law  the  sorer  on  my  side  ? 
and  dost  thou  still  persist  ?  bold  your  own  peace, 
or,  as  I  am  a  justice  of  the  king's,  I  will  unsay 
what  I  said  before,  and  set  a  Currat  Lex  at  you, 
tinnb,  that  shall  course  you  up  the  heavy  hill. 
Ob,  is  your  tongue  fallen  into  your  leg  now  ? 
Do  not  you  know  I  have  acquitted  you?  pro- 
vided— as  I  said  before.  Go  your  way  in,  and 
see  that  the  gentlemen,  who,  I  think,  were  got 
in  sack,  christened  in  sack,  nursed  with  sack,  and 
fed  up  to  grey  heirs  with  only  sack :  see,  I  say, 
that  they  want  no  sack.  My  son  Oliver  (I 
tliank  hini)  has  brought  me  a  pair  of  such 
guests. 

Enter  Scentwell. 

O,  master  Scentwell !  good  news  ? 

Scent,  Of  beggarly  news  the  best  you  have 
heard. 

Clack.  That  is  to  say,  you  have  found  my 
niece  among  the  beggars.    Tliat  is  to  say, 

Scent.  True,  Sir  Oliver,  I  found  her 

Clack.  Now,  if  we  both  speak  together,  wiio 
shall  hear  one  anotlier } 

Scent.  I  tliottght  your  desire  was  to  be  in- 
formed. 

Clack.  I  can  inform  myself,  sir,  by  your  looks. 
I  have  taken  a  hundred  examinations  in  my  days 
of  felons,  and  other  offenders,  out  of  their  very 
countenances,  and  wrote  them  down  verbatim 
to  what  they  would  have  said.  I  am  sure  it  has 
serv*d  to  hang  some  of  'em,  and  whip  tlie  rest. 

Scent.  Justice  Clack  still !  he  must  talk  all : 
his  clack  must  only  go. 

Clack.  But  to  the  point ;  you  have  found  my 
niece  :  you  have  left  her  at  your  own  house,  uot 
only  to  shift  her  out  of  her  disguise,  but  out  of 
her  shame,  to  come  do  nearer  me,  until  I  send 
her  pardon. 

Scent.  Most  true,  sir.  But  the  company  she 
was  in 

Clack.  Again !  Do  not  I  know  the  company  ? 
Beegurs,  rogues,  vagabonds,  and  hedge-birds. 

Scent.  But  do  you  know  whom,  or  how  many 
'we  Have  taken  }  and  how  the  rest  e8cap*d  ? 

Clack.  A  needless  knowledge :  Why  should 
we  <ake  more  than  herself?  or  how  could  you 
ftake  those  tlmt  could  escape  ? 

Enter  Martin. 

Mar.  Sir,  the  old  ||jentlemen  within,  sent  me 
to  wait  upon  you ;  without  you  (they  say)  they 
oeed  not  my  service. 

Clack.  Tell  *em  then,  I'll  wait  on  tliem  pre- 
«Nit4y.  [Exit  Martin* 

Scent.  But,  sir,  we  Jiave  taken  with  her  such 
beggars,  such  rogues,  such  vagabonds,  and  such 
hedge-birds,  (since  you  call  'em  so,)  as  you  never 


knew  or  heard  of,  though  ik>w  the  coantrvrnvarBS 
with  them  under  every  hedge,  as  if  an  innancr* 
able  army  of 'em  were  lately  disbanded  without 
pay.  Hedge-birds,  said  you  ?  hedge  lady-birds, 
hedge-cavaliers,  bedge4oldier,  hedge-lawyer, 
hedge^fidlers,  hedge-poet,  hedge-players,  and  a 
hedge-priest  among  em.  Such  we  have  taken 
for  the  principals:  but  to  see  how  the  multitude 
escap'd  us,  whs  more  sport  than  pity.  How, 
upon  a  watcli-word  given,  they  in  the  instanc 
vanish'd  by  more  several  ways  than  there  were 
legs  among  'em ;  how  the  cripples  leap'd  <iver 
pates  and  hedges ;  how  the  blind  found  their  way 
through  lakes  aud  ditches;  how  a  doxy  flew 
with  two  children  at  her  back,  and  two  more 
perhaps  in  her  belly 

Clack.  A  hedge  priest  have  yon  taken,  say 
you? 

Scent.  Yes,  sir,  an  old  Patrioo,  wi  andeot 
prophet,  to  tell  fortunes,  and  oozen  our  poor 
country-people  of  their  single  money. 

Enter  Oliver. 

Oliv.  Sir,  master  Oldrents,  in  that  he  enjofs 
not  your  company,  begins  to  doubt  of  his  w^ 
come. 

Clack.  Who  led  hhn  into  that  doubt  ?  I,  or 
you  th.it  brought  liim  hither? 

0/i'v.  Sir,  his  own  desire  and  love  to  yoo 
brought  hiui  hither,  I  but  sliew'd  him  the  vray. 

Clack.  You  reason  fairly :  tell  him  I  come. 

Oliv.  Pray,  sir,  be  pleas'd  to  do  so ;  for  he 
says — 

Clack.  Nay,  if  we  both  talk  together 

Oliv.  Who  shall  hear  one  auochcr. 

[ExitOhtyzR. 

Clack.  But  are  there  players  among  the  ap- 
prehended? 

Scent.  Yes,  sir,  and  they  were  contHving  to 
act  a  play  an*ong  themselves  just  as  we  surprix'd 
'em,  and  spoil'd  their  sport. 

Clack.  Players !  I'll  pay  them  above  all  the 
rest. 

Scent.  You  shall  do  well  in  that;  to  put  '< 
in  stock  to  set  up  again. 

Clack.  Yes,  IMl  put  'em  in  stocks,  and 


up  to  the  whipping-post.  They  can  act  Justices, 
can  they  ?  I'll  act  a  Justice  among  them  :  that 
is  to  say,  I  will  do  justice  upon  them  ;  tliat  is  to 
say 

Scent.  Pray,  sir,  be  not  severe;  they  act 
Kinp  and  Emperors  as  well  as  Justices ;  and 
justice  is  blind,  they  say :  you  may  therefore  be 
pleas'd  to  wink  a  little.  I  find,  that  you  have 
merry  old  gentlemen  ia  your  house,  that  are 
come  far  to  visit  you.  I'll  undertake,  that  theft 
players,  with  the  help  of  their  poet,  in  a  device 
which  they  have  already  studied,  and  a  pack  of 
cloaths  which  I  shall  supply  them  with,  shall 
give  your  guests  much  conteut,  and  move  cooi* 
passion  in  vou  towards  the  poor  strollers. 

Clack.  But  you  know  my  way  of  justice  (and 
that's  a  sure  way)  is  to  punish  them  fii-st,  and 
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be  compassionate  afterwards,  as  I  find  *em  upon 
ibeir  examination. 

Scent,  fiat  for  your  guests  sakes,  ivho  (I 
know)  do  favour  and  affect  the  quality  of  actors 
▼ery  much,  permit  'em,  sir ;  it  will  enlai^e  your 
entertainment  eiceedingly. 

Clack,  And  perhaps  save  roe  the  expence  of 
a  runlet  of  sack  the  while.  Weil,  sir,  for  that 
respect,  and  upon  your  undertaking  that  cbey 
shall  please,  I  will  prorogue  my  justice  on  the 
rogues ;  and  so  to  my  merry  gentlemen,  whom' 
I  will  prepare  to  see  their  interlude  again  after 
sapper.  But  pray,  master  Scentwell,  as  you 
have  found  my  niece,  look  to  her,  and  see  her 
decently  brought  home. 

Sceni,  In  her  own  best  apparel :  but  you 
must  prorogue  your  displeasure  to  her  too. 

Clack,  I  will  do  so,  until  my  scarce  welcome 
guests  be  gone. 

Enter  Randal. 

Ran.  Sir,  my  master  sends  you  word,  and 
plainly,  that  without  your  company,  your  enter- 
tainment stinks.  He  has  commanded  me  to 
saddle  his  nags,  and  away  to-night.  If  you  come 
not  at  once,  twice,  thrice,  he's  gone  presently, 
before  supper;  he'll  find  an  host  at  an  ion  worth 
an  hundred  of  you. 

Clack.  Good  friend,  I  will  now  satisfy  your 
maater,  witliout  telling  him  he  has  a  saucy  knave 
to  his  man.  [Exit  Clack. 

Ran.  Thank  your  worship. 

Scent,  Do  you  hear,  friend,  you  serve  master 
Oldrents. 

Ran,  I  could  ha'  told  you  that;  and  the  best 
housekeeper  my  master  is,  of  any  gentleman  in 
the  county  he  dwells  in ;  and  the  best  master  to 
a  man,  as  I,  the  worst  of  twenty,  can  say  for 
him,  and  would  be  ashamed  to  say  less. 

Scent.  Your  name  is  Randal. 

Ran,  Forgive  me !  Are  you  so  wise  ?  You  are 
too  young  to  be  my  godsire;  and  I  hope  not 
old  enough  to  be  a  witch.  How  know  you  that 
I  am  Randal }  Were  you  ever  at  my  master's 
house  in  Nottinghamshire,  or  at  Dunghilford, 
where  I  was  born } 

Scent.  No ;  biit  I  have  notes  to  know  you  by. 

Ran,  I  was  never  twelve  mile  from  thence 
in  my  life,  before  this  journey :  God  send  me 
within  ken  of  our  own  kitclien  smoke  a|;ain. 

Scent ,  Your  master's  steward's  name  is  Spring- 
love. 

Ran. '  Master  Sprioglor e,  an*t  please  you,  there 
is  not  an  honester  gentleman  between  this  and 
th«  head  of  him;  and  my  heart's  with  him 
wherever  he  is.    Know  you  him  too  ? 

Scent.  Yes,  and  your  master's  daughters  too. 

Ran,  W^haw! 

Scent.  And  that  tliey  are  all  from  home,  your 
master  knows  not  where. 

Ran,  Whaw,  whaw,  know  you  that  too  ? 

Scent.  Yes,  and  the  two  young  gentlemen  that 
•re  with  tbem,uia8terVincent  and  master  llilliard. 


Ran,  Whaw,  whaw,  again ;  you  know  'em  all, 
I  think :  but  know  you  where  they  all  are  7 

Scent.  Even  liero  by,  at  my  own  house. 

Ran.  Whaw . 

Scent.  And  they  knowing  that  your  master  is 
here,  and  master  Hearty  too 

RMn.  Whaw,  whaw. 

Scent.  And  yourself  too;  they  directed  me  to 
find  you,  Randal,  and  bring  you  to  'em. 

Ran,  Whaw,  whaw,  whaw,  wliaw— — Why 
do  we  not  go  then  f 

Scent.  But  secretly ;  not  a  word  to  any  body. 

Ran.  Mum will  you  go  then  ? 

Enter  Martin. 

Mar.  O,  master  01drent*s  man,  pray,  let  me 
iotreat  you  into  the  buttery. 

Ran.  Will  you  go,  master  gentleman  ? 

Mar.  Indeed,  it  is  my  master's  desire,  and 
he  commanded  me. 

Ran.  Now,  when  it  is  supper-time,  did  he? 
Tq  fill  my  belly  with  thin  drink,  to  save  his 
meut  7  It*s  the  manner  in  churls  houses.  Will 
you  1(0,  master  gentleman  I 

Mar,  In  truth,  my  master  is  so  merry- with 
yours  within  ■    ■ 

Ran.  Shite  o' your  master ;  my  master's  stew- 
ard's a  better  man :  I'll  to  him  at  this  gentleman's 
house,  and  ail  the  rest.     Whaw,  whaw. 

Scent.  Randal,  ypu  forget. 

Rtm.  Mum  aicain  then :  Why  would  you  not 
go  then?  [-£'</  Scentwell  and  Randal. 

Mar,  The  man's  as  mad  as  his  master !  The 
stmugest  strangers  that  ever  came  to  our  house ! 

Enter  Talboy. 

Tal.  Well,  Martin,  for  confessing  thy  fault, 
and  the  means  thou  mad'st  whereby  she  is  taken, 
I  am  friends  with  thee;  bat  I  shall  never  look 
upon  her,  or  tliee — but  with  grief  of  mind,  how- 
ever I  bear  it  outwardly.    Oh 

Mar.  You  bear  it  very  manfully,  methinks. 

Tal.  Ay,  you  think  so,  nnd  I  know  so — hut 
what  I  feel,  I  feel.  Wou'd  une  of  us  two  had 
never  both  seen  one  another ! — Oh 

Mar,  Yon  speak  very  good  sense,  sir.  But 
does  my  master  continue  his  merry  humour  with 
the  old  gentlemen  within  ? 

Tal,  Yes.  Justice  Clack's  clack  goes  ns  mer^ 
rily  as  any. 

Mar.  Well  said,  sir;  now  yon  speak  merrily 
too :  but  I  coo'd  say  somewhat  that  wou'd  still 
him.  And,  lor  your  comfort,  I'll  tell  you ;  mis- 
tress Amie  is  fuUeu  in  love  with  one  of  the  beg* 
gars. 

Tal,  Then  have  I  nothing  else  to  do,  but  to 

laugh  at  thee  as  long  as  I  live.  ..  Ha,  ha,  ha 

To  let  a  beggar  cozen  thee  of  her !  llu,  ha,  ha, 
a  begsar !     I  shall  die  merrily  yet.     Ha,  ha,  lia. 

Enter  Clacx,  Oldrents,  Hearty,  Olivbk. 

Clack.  A  hey,  "boys,  a  hey :  this  is  right :  tiiat 
is  to  say,  as  I  wou'd  Imve  it;  that  is  to  say-i^— 


812 


A  JOVIAL  CREW ;  OR, 


[Bao». 


7a/.  Abemr!  Ha,  ha, 

Mur*  Ha»  ba,  ha 

Clack,  A  hey,  boys,  a  hey ;  they  are  as  merry 
without  as  we  were  within.  A  bey,  master  Old- 
renu  ami  master  Hearty !  The  virtue  of  your 
company  turns  all  to  mirth  and  melody,  with  a 
hey  troloUy,  lolly,  lolly.  Is't  not  so,  master 
Hearty?  ,  , 

Old.  Why  thus  it  shouM  be.  How  was  I  de- 
ceived !  Now  I  see  you  are  a  good  fellow. 

0/tv.  He  was  never  so  before.  If  it  be  a  lights 
nins  before  death,  the  best  is,  I  am  bis  beir« 

Ji.,  }  Ha,  ba,  ha 

Clfuk.  Again,  boys,  again ;  that  is  to  say,  a 
hey,  boys,  a  hey— — 

Hear.  What  is  the  motive  of  your  mirth,  ne- 
phew Martin  ?  Let  us  laugh  with  you. 

Old.  Was  that  spoke  like  my  friend  Hearty  ? 
Lack  we  motives  to  laugh?  Are  not  all  things, 
any  thing,  every  thing,  to  be  laoghM  at  ?  And  if 
nothing  were  to  be  seen,  felt,  beard,  or  undeiw 
stood,  we  wou*d  laugh  at  it  too. 

Clack.  You  take  tbe  loss  of  your  mistress 
merrily,  master  Talboy. 

TaL  More  merrily  than  you  will  take  finding 

of  her.    Ha,  ha,  ha ^A  beggar,  ha,  ha,  ha — 

.   Clack.  Can  I  be  sad  to  find  her,  think  you? 

Mar.  He  thinks  you  will  be  displeased  with 
her,  and  chide  her. 

Clack.  You  are  deceived,  master  Talboy ;  you 
are  wide,  master  Talboy ;  above  half  your  length, 
master  Talboy.  Law  and  justice  shall  sleep, 
and  mirth  and  good  fellowship  ride  a  circuit  here 
to-iiight.  A  hey,  master  Oldrents,  a  hey,  master 
Hearty,  and  a  hey,  son  Oliver,  and  a  bey,  nephew 
Talboy,  that  wou*d  ha'  been,  and  a  bey,  uiy  clerk 
Martin,  and  a  hey  for  the  players.  When  come 
they  ?  Son  Oliver*,  see  for  master  Scentwell,  that 
is  no  readier  with  his  new  company. 

TaL  Playen !  Let's  go  see  too;  I  never  saw 
any  players.        [Exeunt  Talboy  and  Martin. 
Olvo.  This  is  the  fiist  fit  that  ever  he  had  of 
this  disease;  and  if  it  be  the  last,  I  say,  as  I  said 
before,  I  am  his  heir.  \Exit. 

Old.  But  is  there  a  play  to  be  expected,  and 
acted  by  beggars  ? 

Clack.  That  is  to  say,  by  vagabonds;  that  is 
to  say,  by  strolling  players;  they  are  upon  their 
purgation ;  if  they  can  present  any  thing  to  please 
vou,  they  may  escape  the  law;  that  is,  (a  hey,) 
if  not,  to-morrow,  gentlemen,  shall  be  acted, 
'^  AlmMi§  ttript  and  whipped  among  'em ;  with  a 
bey,  master  Hearty,  you  are  not  merry. 


•   Enters 

And  a  hey,  master  Scentwell,  where  are  your 
Dramatii  Penomt ;  your  Prologui^  and  you 
Actus  Primutf  ha  ?  Have  they  given  you  the  slip 
for  fear  of  tbe  whip  ?  a  hey. 

Scent,  A  word  aside,  an't  please  you 

[ScEKTWELL  tttkct  Clack  osidc,  and 
givet  him  a  paper. 
Old.  I  have  not  known  a  man  in  such  a  hu- 
mour. 

Hear.  And  of  his  own  finding !  he  stole  it  in- 
deed out  of  his  own  bottles,  rather  than  be  n>bb*d 
of  his  liquor ;  misers  use  to  tipple  themselves  so. 
Old.  He  does  so  outdo  us,  that  we  look  like 
staid  men  again.  Hearty ;  fine  sober  thincs. 

Hear.  But  how  long  will  it  last?  hell  hang 

himself  to-morrow  fortlie  cost  we  have  put  him  to. 

Old.  I  love  a  miser's  feast  deariy ;  to  see  bow 

thin  and  scattering  the  dishes  stood,  as  if  they 

fear'd  quarreling ! 

Hear.  And  how  the  bottles,  to  escape  break- 
ing one  another,  were  brought  up  by  one  at  once  \ 
Old.  How  one  of  the  serving-men,  untrainM 
to  wait,  spilt  the  white-broth ! 

Hear.  And  another,  stumbling  at  the  diresbold, 
tumbled  in  his  '^disb  of  rouncevals  before  hioi. 
Old.  And,  most  suitable  to  the  niggardlinrts 
of  his  feasr,  we  shall  now  have  an  entertainment, 
or  play,  presented  by  beggars. 

C/flcik.  Send  *em  in,  master  Scentwell.  [Exit 
ScEKTWELL.]  Sit,  sentlemeu,  the  players  are 
ready  to  enter;  and  here's  a  biU  of  their  plays; 
you  nray  take  your  choice. 

Old.  Are  tliey  ready  for  them  all  in  die  same 
cloaths  ?  Read  them,  good  Hearty. 

Hear.  First,  here's  The  two  lost  Daughters, 
Old,    Put  roe  not  in  mind  of  the  two  lost 
daughters,  1  pr'ythee;  What's  the  next? 
Hear.  The  vagrant  steward. 
Old.  Nor  of  a  vagrant  steward;   sure  some 
abuse  is  meant  roe. 

Hear.  The  old  ^squire  and  the  fortuneteller. 
Old.  That  comes  nearer  me ;  away  with  it. 
Hear.  The  heggars  prophecy. 
Old,  All  lliese  titles  may  serve  to  one  play  of 
a  story  that  I  know  too  well;  111  see  none  of 
them. 

Hear.  Then  here's  The  merry  Beggars, 
Old.  Ay,  that,  and  let  'em  begin. 

Enter  Talboy  and  Olivee. 

ITaL  Tlie  players  are  coming  in,  and  mistretf 
Amie  and  your  man  Martin  are  to  be  actois 
among  'em. 


31 Ahnses  stripi  and  wkipp'd.'^Tte  title  of  a  popular  satire,  by  Geo.  Withers,  prated  161S. 

See  a  specimen  of  his  poetry,  and  an  account  of  the  author,  in  Percy's  jRdifnes  ^Ancwa  P^anif 

Vol.  III.  p.  190, 
s«  . disk  ofrmmcetaU    i,  t.  a  sort  of  peas.    S. 
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■    CUch,  A  hey,  then  for  thfit  too;  some  merry 
device  sure.  P^  A  flourish  of  $kmlm$. 

Hark !  the  beggars'  hautpoys  y  now  they  begin. 
Old.  See,  a  most  solemn  prologue. 

Enter  Foetfor  Prologue, 

To  knight,  to  ^squire,  and  to  the  gentiles  here. 
We  with  our  play  may  with  content  appear  ; 
We  promise  you  no  dainty  wit  of  courts 
Nor  city  pageantry,  nor  country  sport ; 
But  a  plain  piece  of  action  short  and  sweet. 
In  story  true  ;  youHl  know  it  when  you  sce^t. 

Old.  True  stories  and  true  jests  do  seldom 
thrive  on  stages. 

Clack.  They  are  best  to  please  you  with  this 
tbo',  or  a  hey,  with  a  whip  for  them  to-morrow. 

OU.  Nay,  rather  than  they  shall  suffer,  I  will 
be  pleas'd,  let  them  play  their  worst.  [A  flourish. 

Enter  Patrico,  with  Lawyer  habited  like 

Oldrents. 

See  our  Patrico  among  'em. 

Hear.  Tliat  offered  you  a  doxy  in  the  bam. 

Pat.  Your  children's  fortunes  I  have  told, 
That  they  shall  beg  ere  they  be  old ; 
And  will  you  have  a  reason  why } 
-Tis  justice  in  their  destiny 

Clack.  Justice,  ha !  Are  you  meddling  with 
Justices  already  ? 

Pat,  Your  grandfather,  by  crafty  wile 
Of  bargaining,  did  much  beguile 
Athrinless  heir  of  half  the  lands 
That  are  descended  to  your  hands ; 
Aad  then  by  law,  not  equity, 
Forc'd  him  and  liis  posterity 
To  woe  and  shameful  beggary. 

Law.  That  was  no  fault  of  mine,  nor  of  my 
children. 

Pat.  But  our  forefathers  debts  and  crimes, 
Although  fbrbom  till  future  tiroes, 
Are  nut  so  paid ;  but  what  needs  more, 
I  wish  you  happy  in  your  store.  [Exit. 

Old.  Do'st  note  this,  Hearty  ? 

Hear.  Yon  said  you  would  be  pleas'd,  let  'em 
play  their  worst* 


} 


Lawyer  walks  iadly^  heats  his  breast,  tfc.  To  him 
enter  Soldier ^  like  Hearty,  and  seems  to  comr 
fort  him. 

Old.  It  begins  ray  story,  and  by  the  same  foj^ 
tuile-teller  that  told  me  my  daughters'  fortunes, 
almost  in  the  same  words ;  I  know  him  now ; 
and  he  speaks  in  the  play  to  one  thai  personates 
me  as  near  as  they  can  set  liim  forth* 

Clack.  How  like  you  it,  sir  ?  you  seem  dis« 
pleas'd;  shall  they  be  whipp'd  yet?  A  hey,  if 
you  say  the  word. 

Old.  O,  by  no  means ;  sir,  I  am  pleas'd. 

Sol.  Sad  for  the  words  of  a  base  fortune-teller? 
Believe  him !  hang  him ;  FU  trust  none  of  'en&; 
They  have  all  whims,  and  double  meanings, 
In  all  they  say. 

Old.  Whom  does  he  talk,  or  look  like  now  ?  / 

Hear.  It  is  no  matter  whom ;  you  are  pleas'd, 
you  say, 

Sol,  Ha'  you  no  sack  i'  th*  house  ?  Am  not  I 
liere  ? 
And  never  without  a  merry  old  song? 

SING. 

Old  sack,  and  old  songs,  and  a  merry  old  crem^ 
Will  fright  away  cares  when  the  ground  looht 
blue. 

And  can  you  think  on  gypsy  fortune-tellers  f 
Law.  I'll  think  as  little  of 'em  as  I  can. 
Sol.  Will  YOU  abroad  then  ?    But  here  comet 

your  steward. 

Enter  Sprinolove« 

Old.  Bless  me !  Is  not  that  Sprin^loVe^ 
Hear.  Is  that  you  that  talks  to  hmi,  oi:  that 
coxcomb  I,  do  you  think  ?    Pray  let  them  play 
their  play ;  the  Justice  will  not  hinder  'em,  you 
see ;  he'd  asleep. 
Spring.  Here  are  the  keys  of  all  my  chaise, 
sir;  and 
My  humble  suit  is,  that  you  will  be  pleas'd 
To  let  me  walk  upon  my  known  occasions  this 
summer. 


ss 


—  aJUnritk  ofshaims.^**  The  shahn,  or  shawm,  was  a  wind  instrument  like  a  pipe,  with  a 
iweUing  protaberance  in  the  middle.  In  <<  Commenius's  VidUe  World,  translated  by  Hoole,  1659,  the 
Lfttin  word  gingras  is  translated  by  shown;  and  the  form  of  the  instrument  is  represented  as.  in  the 
annexed  figure,  viz.  .  ' 


The  Earl  9f  NorihMMberUaid^s  HoussMd  Book,  p.  440.  ' 

A  noise,  ue.i,  concert  of  shames  is  mentioned  in  Lmgh  and  Ue  ioWn  ;  or^  The  WmUm  Fottff,  ItfQ^ 
4to.    Sign.  F  4. 
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Law.   Fie !    Canst  not  jet  leave  off  those 
TAf^raucies? 
But  I  will  strive  no  more  to  alter  natare; 
I  will  not  hinder  thee,  nor  bid  thee  go- 
Old,  Mj  own  verjr  words  at  his  departure. 
Hear,  No  matter,  pray  attend. 
Law,  Come,  friend,  1*11  take  jour  coansel. 

[Exeunt  Lawyer  and  Soldier. 
Spring,  IVe  striven  with  myself  to  alter  ns^ 
ture  in  me 
For  my  {;ood  master's  sake,  bat  all  in  vain  ; 
For  beggars,  cuckoo-like,  fly  out  again, 
Jn  their  own  notes  and  season. 

Enter  Rachel,  Mcbiel,  VrNCENT,  Uilliasd. 

Rack,  Our  father's  sadness  will  not  suffer  us 
To  live  in  his  house. 

Mer,  And  we  most  have  a  progress. 
Vin,   Th*  assurance  of  your  loves  bath  en- 
gaged us 
HiL  To  wait  on  you  in  any  course. 
Raeh,  Suppose  we'll  go  a  bi-ggtng. 

Hii  S  ^'*  "'^  ^^^  ^^"' 

Spring,  And  that  must  be  your  course,  and 
suddenly. 
To  cure  your  father's  sadness ;  wlio  is  told 
It  is  your  destiny ;  which  you  may  quit. 
By  making  it  a  trick  of  youth  and  wit. 
I'll  set  vou  in  the  way. 

All  four.  But  liow  ?  but  how  ?  [All  talk  anide. 

Old,  My  daughters  and  their  sweethearts  too ! 
1  see 
The  scope  of  their  design,  and  the  whole  drift 
Of  all  tlieir  action  now,  with  joy  and  comfort. 

Hear,  But  take  no  notice  yet;  see  a  whim 
more  of  it ; 
But  the  mad  rogue  that  acted  me,  I  must  make 
drunk  anon. 

Spring,  Now?     Are  you  all  resolv'd? 

All  Jour,  Agreed,  agreed. 

Spring,  You  beg  to  absolve  your  fortune,  not 
for  need.  \Eseunt. 

Old,  I  niUst  commend  their  act  in  that; 
pr'ythee  let's  call  'em,  and  end  the  matter  here  r 
The  purpose  of  their 'play  is  but  to  work  my 
friendship,  or  their  peace  with  me:  and  they 
have  it. 

Hear,  But  see  a  little  more,  sir. 

Enter  Randal. 

Old,  My  man  Randal  too!  Has  he  a  part 
with  them  ? 

Ran,  They  were  well  set  to  work,  when  they 
made  me  a  player.  What  is  that  I  must  say? 
And  bow  must  I  act  now !  O,  that  I  must  be 
steward  for  the  beggars  in  master  steward's  ab- 
■ence ;  and  tell  my  master  he's  gone  to  measure 
land  for  him  to  piu-chase. 

Old.  You,  sir  ?  Leave  the  work  you  can  do  no 
beuer ;  (I  can  forbear  no  longer,)'  and  call  the 
actors  back  again  to  me.  I 


Rmn.  With  all  ny  heart ;  and  g|ad  my  part  ii 
so  soon  done. 

Enter  Patrice, 

Pat,  Since  you  will  then  break  off  our  play, 
Something  in  earnest  I  most  say ; 
But  let  affected  rhyming  go; 
I'll  be  HO  more  a  i'atrico. 

My  n«me  is  Wrought-on start  not;  botif  yoo 

Desire  to  hear  what's  worth  your  best  attention, 
More  privately,  you  may  draw  nearer  me. 

[Oldrrnts  goet  to  kirn. 

Hear,  Hear  no  more  fortunes. 

Old.  You  shall  give  me  leave. 

Pat.  I  am  grandson  to  that  unhappy  Wroogbt* 
on, 
Whom  your  grandfather  craftily  wrou^t  oat 
Ot  his  estate ;  by  which  all  lib  postenty 
Were  since  expos'd  to  beggary.    1  do  not  cbaige 
You  with  the  least  offence  in  this ;  but  now 
Come  nearer  me,  for  I  roust  whisper  to  jon. 

[Patrico  takes  Oldsekts  Mide. 
I  had  a  sister,  who  among  the  race 
Of  bei^rs  was  tlie  fairest.    Fair  she  was 
In  gentle  blood,  and  gesture  to  her  beanty. 
Which  cou'd  not  be  so  clouded  with  base  clothing 
But  she  attracted  love  from  worthy  persons; 
Which  (for  her  meanness)  they  express'd  in  pity^ 
For  the  most  part ;  but  some  assaulted  her 
With  amorous,  tho'  loose  desires,  which  she 
Had  virtue  to  withstand ;  only  one  gentleman 
(Whether  it  were  by  her  affection,  or 
His  fate  to  send  his  blood  a  begyring  with  her, 
I  question  not)  by  her,  in  heat  of  youth. 
Did  get  a  son,  who  now  must  call  you  fiitber. 

Old,  Me? 

Pat,  You.  Attend  me,  sir :  Your  bounty  then 
Dispos'd  your  purse  to  her;  in  which,  hewdes 
Much  money,  (I  conceive  by  your  neglect,) 
Was  thrown  this  holy  relickt  Do  you  know  it? 

Old,  The  Agnus  Dei  that  my  motlier  gave  me 
Upon  her  deaUi-bed  I  Oh,  the  loss  of  it 
Was  my  sore  grief;  and  now  with  joy  it  is 
Restor'd  by  miracle !  Does  your  sister  live  ? 

Pat.  No,  sir ;  she  dy'd  within  a  few  days  after 
Her  son  was  bom,  and  left  him  to  my  care : 
On  wiiora  I  to  this  day  have  had  an  eye 
In  all  his  wand'rings. 

Old,  Then  the  young  man  lives ! 

Enter  Spring  love,  Vincent,  Hilliard, 
Uachel,  Mem  el. 

Pat.  Here,  with  the  rest  of  your  fair  children 
sir. 

Old,  My  joy  begins  to  be  too  great  within  me ! 
My  blessing,  and  a  welcome  to  you  all. 
Be  one  another's,  and  you  all  are  mine. 

H^i  I  ^^  ^^^  agreed  on  that. 

Rath,  Long  since.  We  only  stood  till  yoa 
shook  off  your  sadness. 

Mer,  For  which  we  were  fain  to  go  a  begging, 
sir. 
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Old,  Now  T  can  read  the  justice  of  my  fate, 
and  yours 

Clttck.  Ila!  Justice?  Are  they  handling  of 
justice  ? 

Old*  But  more  applaud  great  Providence  in 
botJi. 

Clack,  Aretheyjeeringof  Justices?  I  watch'd 

for  that. 

Hear.  Ay,  so  methought :  no,  sir,  the  play  is 
done. 

Enter  Scent\v£Ll,  Amis,  Oliver,  Martin* 

Scent,  See,  sir,  your  niece  presented  to  you. 

[Sprinclove  takes  Amie. 

Clack,  What,  with  a  speech  by  one  of  the 
players  ? 
Speak,  sir,  and  be  not  daunted ;  I  am  favourable. 

Spring,  Then,  by  your  favour,  sir,  this  maiden 
is  my  wife. 

Clack,  Sure,  you  are  out  o'  your  part ;  that 
is  to  say,  you  muse  begin  again. 

Spring,  Site's  mine  by  solemn  contract,  sir. 

Clack,  You  will  not  tell  me  that.  Are  not 
you  tny  niece  ? 

Atrne,  I  dare  not,  sir,  deny  't ;  we  are  con- 
tracted. 

Clack,  Nay,  if  we  both  speak  together,  how 
diall  we  hear  one  another  ? 

Mar,  I  must  disprove  the  contract 

Tai.  That  is  my  part  to  speak. 

Scent,  None  can  disprove  it ;  I  am  witness 
to  tt. 

Clack,  Nay,  if  we  all  speak, as  I  said 

before. 

Old.  Hear  me  for  all,  then : — Here  are  uo 
beggars,  (you  are  but  one,  Patrico)  no  rogues, 
oor  players,  but  a  select  company,  to  fill  this 
bouse  with  mirth :  these  are  my  daughters;  these 


their  husbands ;  and  this  tlmt  shall  marry  your 
niece,  a  gentleman,  my  son.  I  will  instantly 
estate  him  in  a  thousand  pound  a  year  to  enter- 
tain his  wife,  and  to  their  heirs  n>r  ever.  Do 
you  hear  me  now  ? 

Clack,  Now  I  do  hear  you,  and  I  must  hear 
you :  tliat  is  to  say,  it  is  a  match ;  that  is  to  say 
as  I  said  before. 

TaL  And  must  I  hear  it  too Oh— 

I      Old.  Yes,  tho'  you  whine  your  eyes  out. 

Hear,  Nephew  Martin,  still  the  child  with  a 
suck-bottle  of  sack.  Peace,  lamb,  and  FU  find 
a  wife  for  thee. 

Old.  Now,  Patrico,  if  you  can  quit  your  func- 
tion 
To  live  a  moderate  gentleman,  I'll  give  you 
A  competent  annuity  for  your  life. 

Pat.  I'll  be  withal  your  faithful  beadsman^ 
and  spend  my  whole  life  in  prayers  for  you  and 
yours. 

Clack.  And  now^  clerk  Martin,  give  all  the 
beggars  my  free  pass,  without  all  manner  of  cor-« 
rection :  that  is  to  say,  with  a  hey,  get  *em  gone, 

Oliv,  Are  not  you  the  sentleraan  that  chal« 
lenjfd  me,  in  right  of  your  friend  here  ? 

Vin.  Your  inspection's  good,  sir. 

Rack.  And  you  the  gentleman  (I  take  it)  that 
would  have  made  beg^uvsport  with  us  two  at 
once. 

Mer.  For  twelve  pence  a-piece,  sir. 

Oliv.  I  hope  we  are  all  friends.  I'^ore, 

Spring.  Now,  ^n  my  duty,  sir,  I'll  beg  no 
But  your  continual  love,  and  daily  blessing.   • 

old.  £xcept  it  be  at  court,  boy;  where,  if 
ever  I  come,  it  shall  be  to  beg  tbe  next  fool 
royal's  place  that  falls. 

Spring.  A  begging  epilogue  yet  wou'd  not  be, 
Methinks^  improper  to  this  comedy. 


EPILOGUE. 


Tho*  we  are  now  no  beggars  of  the  crew. 
We  count  it  not  a  shame  to  beg  of  you. 
The  Justice  here  has  ^iven  his  Pass  free 
To  all  the  rest  unpunish'd ;  only  we 
Are  under  censure,  till  we  do  obtain 


Your  suffrages,  that  we  may  beg  again. 
And  often,  m  the  course  we  took  to-day. 
Which  was  intended  for  your  mirth,  a  play; 
Not  without  action,  and  a  little  wit ; 
Therefore  v/e  beg  your  Pass  for  us  and  it. 
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EXPLANATION  OF  THE  CANT  TERMS 


USED    IN    THIS    PLAY. 


Autem  mart — a  woman  married ;  for  autem,  m 
the  Beggars'  langoage,  b  a  charch. 

Dekkar's  Belman,  Sign.  E. 
Bteit  howte — good  drink. 
JKngavosf— get  yoo  hence.  IHd.      Sign.  N. 
jB^#«r— mutton. 
Bomting  ken — ^the  ale-hoase. 


Clapper  dudgeon9^-hemx%  bom. 

Cemek  a  hogshead — ^lie  down  asleep.  Ibid, 

CM — the  stomach. 

Crovte-— crowse  is  a  north-country  word,  signi- 

'  fying  iprightfyf  merry.  So,  in  the  third  Pa- 
geant of  The  Chtiter  Whitsun  Phys,  MSS. 
Harl.  sots. 


u 


caites 


Here  is  a  rotten,  there  a  mouse.** 

Also,  in  The  Coane  North  Omniry  Frorerh : 

**  As  «rs«st  as  a  new-washen  lovse."    8. 

Darkman — the  night. 

Dell — ^a  young  wench  undebauched. 

Dekkar*s  Belman,  Sign.  D  4. 
Doxy — a  strumpet.  Ibid,  Sign.  £. 

Gage — a  quart-pot.         Ihid.  Sign.  N. 

Oan — a  mouth.  Ibid,  Sign«  N. 

Gentry  cof«'t/fa<f— gentleman's  feast. 
GlaMiers—€yt$.  Ibid,  Sign.  N. 

Grunter — pig. 

Harmanbeck — a  constable.  Ibid. 
Xen— a  house.  Ibid, 

Xage— water.  Ibid,  Sign.  N. 

Xo^— porridge. 

Margery prater-^n  ben.  Ibid,  Sign.  N. 

Mori — a  woman,  or  wench. 

^Ttftifi^— company ing  witli  a  woman. 

Ibid,  Sign.  N. 


Fannum — ^bread. 

Patrico — amonpt  beggars,  is  their  priest ;  every 
hedge  being  his  pansb ;  every  wandering  bar- 
lot  and  rogue  his  panshioneia.  The  service 
is  only  the  manying  of  couples ;  which  be  does 
in  a  wood,  mider  a  tree,  or  in  the  open  field : 
and  the  solemnity  of  it,  says  Dekkar,  is  this: 
— **  The  parties  to  be  wedded,  find  out  i 
dead  horse,  or  any  other  beast,  and  staodiog 
one  on  the  one  side,  and  the  other  oo  the 
other,  the  Patrico  bids  them  live  together  titl 
death  them  part :  and  so,  shaking  bands,  the 
wedding-dinner  is  kept  at  the  next  alelioase. 
they  stumble  into ;  where  the  musick  is  do- 
thing  but  knocking  with  Cannes,  and  their 
dances  none  but  drunken  brawles." 

Pec/c— meat.  Dekkar's  Belman,  Sign.  N. 

Poplars  qfyarrum — butter  milk. 

Pra/f— buttocks.  Ibid, 

Quarron — the  belly. 

Queer  cove — a  constable. 

Queer  cuffln — a  justice  of  peace. 

Rufin—the  devil.  Ibid, 

Ruff'peck — bacon.  Ibid, 

Rum  boose — wine.  Ibid, 

Salmon — or  rather  Salomon,  tlie  Beggars  Oath. 

Ibid.  Sign.  T  S. 

Skes» — a  cun.  Ibid.  Sign.  N. 

Skipper — a  bam.  Ibid, 

Stampers — shoes.  Ibid, 

Strummel — straw.  Ibid, 

Tib  <^the  buttery — a  goose. 

Tottre — see,  look  out. 

Upright  man — See  a  Description  of  an  Upri^ 
Man.     Dekkar*s  Belntan  of  London,  C  4. 

Walking  marts — are  older  than  doxies,  and  pro- 
fess themselves  to  be  widows.  See  Dekkax^i 
Belman,  Sign.  £. 


Sign.  N. 


Sign.  N^. 
Sign.  N. 
Sign.  N. 
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DRAMATIS   PERSONS. 


Sir  Abgent  Scrapb,  an  old  covetous  rich 
Knight, 

Ejulthwokm,  an  old  miserly  Niggard. 

Mr  Fbeeman. 

EuoBNT,  Sir  A&oENT  Scrape's  Neohem. 

EuPHUEs,  (Freeman's  Nephew,)  Scudmore's 
Friend, 

TflKODOREy  Earthworm's  virtuous  Son, 

ScuDMORE,  supposed  to  be  slain  by  Eugeny. 

Fruitful,  the  JLoiiy  Co  vet's  Chaplain  (Scud- 
more  disguised,) 

Barm  bt. 

Dotterel^  a  Gull,  married  to  JLac(y  Whimsey. 


Trusty,  the  Lady  Covet*s  Steward, 
Jasper,  Eabthworm's  Servant* 
Three  Neighbours  of  ^AKTJivtOKU*9* 
Officers, 


The  Lady  Covet,  betrothed  to  Sir  Abgent 

Scrape. 
Matilda,  (Earthworm's  Niece,)  Scodmorb'i 

Love, 
Artemia,  (Freeman's  Daughter,)  Eugrny's 

Love, 
The  Lady  Whimset,  married  to  Dottbrbc 


ACT  I. 


EUGBNY  solus, 

Eu0,  This  is  the  hour  which  ^ir  Artemia 
Promu'd  to  borrow  from  all  company, 
And  bless  me  oalj  witlj  it ;  to  deny 
Her  beauteous  presence  to  all  else,  and  shine 
On  me,  poor  me !  Within  this  garden  here, 
'  This  happv  garden  once,  while  I  was  happy, 
Aod  wantea  not  a  free  access  unto  it ; 
Before  my  fatal  and  accursed  crime 
Had  shut  these  gates  of  paradise  against  me ; 
When  I,  without  controul,  alone  might  spend 


With  sweet  Artemia  in  these  fhigrant  walks 
The  day's  short-seeming  hours;  and  ravish'd^ 

hear 
Her  sweet  discourses  of  the  lilly's  whiteness ; 
The  blushing  rose,  blue^roantled  violet. 
Pale  daffodil,  and  purple  hyacinth  s 
With  all  the  various  sweets  and  painted  glories 
Of  Nature's  wardrobe ;  wliich  were  all  eclips'd 
By  her  diviner  beauty.    But,  alas ! 
What  boots  the  former  happiness  I  bad, 
But  to  increase  my  sorrow  ?  My  sad  crime 
Has  left  me  now  no  entrance  but  by  stealth, 


'  nif,  &e.--F«nier  editions, 

**  This  happy  garden;  once  while  I  was  happy."      S.  P. 
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When  death  rdH  danger  dog  my  venturous  steps. 
But  welcome  danger,  since  thou  find*st  so  fair 
A  recom pence,  as  roj  ArCeniia*s  sight 

Artemia,  Eugeny. 

Art.  And  art  thou  come,  my  dearest  Engeny  ? 
lias  thy  true  love  broke  through  so  many  hazards 
To  visit  me  ?  I  prWthee  chide  my  fondness, 
That  did  command  thee  such  a  dangerous  task. 
I  did  repent  it  since,  and  wa*  in  hope 
Thou  would*st  not  come. 

Eug.  Why  hop*d  Artemia  so  f 
Wouldst  thou  not  see  me  then  ?   Or  can  the 

hazard 
Of  ten  such  lives  as  mine  is,  countervail 
One  glance  of  fevour  from  thy  beauteous  eyes  ? 
Art,  Why  dost  thou  use  that  language  to  a 
heart 
Which  is  thy  captive,  Eugeny,  and  lives 
In  nothing  happy  but  in  thee  f 

Eug,  Ah !  love, ' 
Tliere  lies  my  greatest  sorrow ;  that  the  storms 
Of  spiteful  fortune,  which  o*erwhelm  my  state. 
Should  draw  thy  constant  goodness  to  a  suff'ring : 
A  goodness  wortliy  of  the  happiest  man. 
Art,  Those  storms  of  fortune  will  be  soon 
o'er-blown. 
When  once  thy  cause  shall  be  but  truly  known ; 
That  chance,  not  malice,  wrought  it ;  and  ihy 

pardon 
Will  be  with  ease  obtain*d. 

Eug.  It  may  be,  love. 
If  old  Sir  Argent  do  deal  truly  in  it. 
Art,   But  keep  thyself  conceal'd;   do   not 
rashly 
Venture  two  lives  in  one :  or  when  thou  com'st, 
Let  it  be  still  in  silence  of  the  night. 
No  visilntion  then,  or  other  strange 
Unlook'd-for  accident,  can  bar  our  joys. 
The  moon  is  now  in  her  fiill  orb  :  and  lends 
Securer  light  to  lovers  than  the  sun  : 
Then  only  come.    But  pr^ythee  tell  me,  love. 
How  do'st  thou  spend  thy  melanclioly  time  ? 

£tfg.  Within  the  covert  of  yon  shady  woody 
Which  clothes  the  mountain's  rough  and  craggy 

top; 
A  little  hovel  built  of  boughs  and  reeds 
Is  my  abode :  from  whence  the  spreading  trees 
Keep  out  the  sun,  and  do  bestow  in  lieu 
A  greater  benefit,  a  safe  concealment. 
In  that  secure  and  solitary  place, 
I  give  my  pleas*d  imagination  leave 
To  feast  itself  with  thy  supposed  presence ; 
Whose  only  shadow  brings  more  joy  to  me. 
Than  all  the  substance  of  the  worhl  beside. 
Art,  Just  so  alone  am  1 ;  nay,  want  the  pre- 
sence 
Ot  mine  own  heart,  which  strays  to  find  out  thee. 
Bur  who  comes  to  thee  to  supply  thy  wants  ? 

Eug,  There  Artemia  names  my  Iwppiness ; 
A  happiness,  which,  next  thy  love,  I  hold 
To  be  the  greatest  that  the  world  can  give ; 
And  I  am  proud  to  name  it.    I  do  there 


Enjoy  a  friend,  whose  sweet  society 
Makes  that  dark  wood  a  palace  of  delight ; 
Ooc  stor'd  with  all  that  can  ccmmiend  a  man; 
In  whom  refined  knowledge  and  pore  ait, 
Miznig  with  true  and  sound  morality, 
Is  crownM  with  piety. 

Art,  What  wonder's  Uiia 
Whom  thou  describ'st  ? 

Eug.  But  I  in  vain,  alas ! 
Do  strive  to  make  with  my  imperfect  skid 
A  true  dissection  of  his  noble  parts : 
He  loses,  love,  by  all  that  I  can  say ; 
For  praise  can  come  no  nearer  to  bis  worth, 
Than  can  a  painter  with  bis  mimick  son 
Eipress  the  oeautv  of  Hyperion. 
Art,  What  is  his  name  ? 
Eug,  His  name  is  Tlieodore, 
Rich  Earthworm's  son  ;  lately  come  home  fron 
travel. 
Art,  Oh  heavens !  his  son  !  Can  soch  s  caitif 
wretch, 
Hated  and  curs*d  by  all,  have  such  a  son? 
The  miser  lives  alone,  abhorr*d  by  alt. 
Like  a  disease ;  yet  cannot  so  be  "Scap'd : 
But,  canker-like,  eats  through  the  fKwr  men's 

hearts 
That  lire  about  him :  Never  has  commerce 
With  any,  but  to  ruin  them ;  bis  hoose 
Inluispitable  as  the  wilderness, 
And  never  look*d  upon,  but  with  a  cone. 
He  hoards,  in  secret  places  of  the  eaitb. 
Not  only  hngs  of  treasure,  but  his  corn ; 
Whose  every  grain  he  prizes  'bove  a  life; 
And  never  prays  at  all,  but  for  dear  jears. 
Eug.  For  hu  son's  sake,  treadj^tJxJU^ 
fame.  "  . 

Art,  Olrrtove,  his  fame  cannot  be  redeemed 
From  obloquy ;  but  thee  I  trust  so  tar, 
As  highly  to  esteem  bis  worthy  son. 

Eug.  That  man  is  aU,  and  more  than  I  ^^ 
said : 
His  wondVous  virtues  will  hereafter  make 
The  people  all  forgive  his  fkther^s  ill : 
I  was  acquainted  with  him  long  ago     ^ 
In  foreign  parts.    And,  now  I  think ont,10T<» 
Ile'U  be  the  fittest  man  to  be  acquainted 
With  all  our  secrecies,  and  be  a  means 
To  further  us;  and  think  I  trust  his  ^™^"»|^ 
That  dare  so  much  commend  his  worth  to  0*^- 
Art,  He  is  my  neighbour  here ;  that  boose  » 
Earthworm's, 
That  stands  alone,  beside  yon  erove  of  trees: 
And  fear  not,  dearest  love,  riltiiid  a  ro^ 
To  send  for  him ;  do  you  acquaint  *""*  S^. 

EuPuuES,  Dotterel,  Baeket. 
Euph,  Tlien  shall  I  tell  my  cousin  that  yos  "« 
A  vounger  brother,  Mr  Dotterel  ? 
i>oi.  Oh,  yes,  by  any  means,  sir. 
Euph,  What's  your  reason  ?  i  btw 

Dot,  A  crotchet,  sir,  a  crotchet  that  i^^ 

Here's  one  can  tell  you  I  have  twenty  ot 
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Bar.  EophoeSydiiBiiadehininot;  lieisresolv'd 
To  keep  his  birth  and  fortunes  boUi  conceal'd ; 
Yet  win  her  so,  or  no  way :  He  would  know 
Whether  himself  be  tmly  lov'd^  or  no, 
And  Dot  his  fortunes  only. 

EtipM.  Welly  access 
You  nave  already  found ;  pursue  it,  sir ; 
But  give  me  leave  to  wonder  at  your  way. 
Another  wooer,  to  obtain  his  love, 
Would  put  on  all  hia. colours;  stretch  tf  appear 
At  his  toll  height,  or  a  degree  beyond  it; 
Belye  his  fortunes;  borrow  what  he  wanted; 
Not  make  himielf  less  than  he  truly  is. 
What  reason  is  there,  that  a  man  possest 
Of  fortunes  large  enough,  that  ma^  come  boldly 
A  welcome  suitor  to  herself  and  friends, 
And,  ten  to  one,  speed  in  his  suit  the  fair 
And  usual  wajr ;  should  play  the  fool  and  lose 
liis  precious  time  in  sucn  a  hopeless  wooing  ? 

Dot,  Alas,  sir,  what  is  a  gentleman's  time  ? 

Bar.  Euphnes,  he  tells  you  true;   there  are 
some  brains 
Can -never  lose  their  time,  whate'er  tbey  do: 
Yet  I  can  tell  you,  he  has  read  some  books. 

Dot.  Do  not  disparage  me. 

Bar.  I  warrant  tnee ; 
And  in  those  books,  he  says,  he  finds  examples 
Of  greatest  beauties,  that  have  so  been  won. 

£uph.  Oh !  in  Parismus,  and  the  Knight  o' 
til*  Sun : 
Are  those  your  authors  ? 

Dot.  Yes,  and  those  are  good  ones : 
Why  should  a  man  of  wortli,  though  but  a  shep- 
herd. 
Despair  to  get  the  love  of  a  king's  daughter  ? 

Euph,  I   pr'ythee,   Bamet,   how  hast   thou 
screw'd  up 
This  fool  to  such  a  monstrous  confidence  ? 

Bar.  He  needs  no  screwing  np ;  but  let  him 
have 
Hb  swing  a  little. 

Euph.  He  shall  have  it  freely : 
But  you  have  seen  your  mistress,  Mr  Dotterel ; 
How  do  you  find  her  f  coming  ? 

Dot.  That's  all  one, 
I  know  what  I  know. 

Bar.  He  has  already  got 
Some  footing  in  her  favour. 

Euph.  Bnt  I  doubF 
He'll  play  the  tyrant ;  make  her  doat  too  long, 
Wear  the  green-sickness  hs  his  livery, 
And  pine  a  year  or  two. 

Dot.  She's  not  the  first 
That  has  done  so  for  me. 


Euph.  But  if  you  use 
My  cousin  so,  I  shall  not  take  it  well. 

Dot.  Oh,  I  protest  I  have  no  such  meaning,  sir. 
See,  here  she  comes !  the  Lady  Wliimsey  too. 

Enter  Ladif  Whimsey,  Artebiia. 

X.  Whim.  I  thought,  sweet-heart,  th'  had'st 
wanted  company. 

Art.  Why,  so  I  did ;  yours,  madam. 

L.  Whim.  Had  I  known 
Your  house  had  been  s^  full  of  gallants  now, 
I  would  have  spar'd  my  visit.     But  'tis  all  one, 
I  liave  met  a  friend  here. 

Euph.  Your  poor  servant,  madam. 

L.  Whim.  I  was  confessing  of  your  cousin  here 
About  til'  afiairs  of  love. 

Euph.  ^  Your  ladyship,  I  hope,  will  shrieve  ber 
gently. 

X.  Whim.  But  I  tell  her 
She  shall  not  thank  me  now  for  seeing  her. 
For  I  have  business  hard-by.     I  am  going 
A  suitor  to  your  old  rich  neighbour  here. 
Earthworm* 

Euph.  A  suitor!    He  is  very  hard 
In  granting  any  thing,  especially 
If  it  be  money. 

X.  Whim.  Ves,  my  suit's  for  money; 
Nay,  nil  his  money,  and  himself  to  boot. 

Bar.  His  money  would  do  well,  without  him« 
self. 

X.  Whim.  And  with  himself. 

Bar.  Alas!  your  ladyship 
Should  too  much  wrong  your  beauty,  to  bestow  it 
Upon  one  that  cannot  use  it,  and  debar 
More  able  men  their  wishes. 

Euph.  That's  true,  Bamet, 
If  she  should  bar  all  other  men ;  but  that 
Would  be  too  great  a  cruelty. 

Art.  Do  you  hear  my  cousin,  madam  ? 

X.  Whim.  Yes,  he  will  be  heard : 
Rather  than  fiiil,  he'll  give  himself  the  hearing. 
Bnt  pr'ythee,  Eupbues,  tell  me  plainly  now 
What  thou  dost  think  of  me.    I  love  thy  freeness 
Better  than  any  flattery  in  the  world. 

Euph.  I  think  you  wond*rous  wise. 

X.  IVhim.  In  what? 

Euph.  In  that 
That  makes  or  mars  a  woman,  I  mean  love. 

X.  Whim.  Why,  pr'ythee  ? 

Euph.  I  think  you  understand  so  well 
What  the  true  use  of  roan  is,  that  youll  ne'er 
Trouble  your  thoughts  with  care,  or  spoil  your 
beauty 


*  Krar  lodyt&fp,  /  hope^  will  shrieve  her  genthf^u  e.  sMm  her,  hear  her  at  confession,    So^  in 
Shakspeare's  King  Richard  III. 

**  What,  talking  with  a  priest,  lord  Chamberiain  ? 
Your  lordship  hath  no  shriting  work  in  hand."  S. 

See  also  Note  67  to  Gammer  GurtorCs  Needle,  Vol.  I.  p.  118. 
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With  the  greeiMcko^  to  obtain  a  thing 
IVhicb  you  cao  porchase  a  discreeter  way. 

Art.  How  do  you  like  this,  fpswiam  } 

L.  Yf 'Aim.  WoDd'rotts  well ; 
Tis  that  I  look'd  for.    Bat  what  entertainment 
Would  old  rich  £arthworm  pve  us,  do  you  think  ? 

Bar,  Unless  your  presence,  madam,   could 
infuse 
A  nobler  soul  into  him,  'tis  much  fear*d 
Twouid  be  but  mean. 

X.  Wkim,  Because  (you'll  say)  he's  covetous : 
Tut !  I  can  work  a  change  in  any  man : 
If  I  were  married  to  him,  you  should  see 
What  I  would  make  him. 

Euph.  I  believe  we  should. 
If  cuckolds  horns  were  visible.  [Aside 

Art,  But  could 
Your  ladyship  be  pleas'd  with  such  a  husband  ? 

X.  Whim.  Who  could  not  well  be  pleas'd  with 
such  a  fortune  ? 

Art.  Wealth  cannot  make  a  man. 

X.  Whim,  But  his  wealth,  lady,  can  make  a 
woman. 

Euph,  Yet,  I  doubt,  old  Earthworm 
Would  prove  too  subtle  to  be  govem'd  so : 
You'll  tind  him,  madam,  an  old  crabbed  piece; 
Some  gentle  fool  were  better  for  a  husband. 

Art,  Fie,  cousin,  how  thou  talk'st ! 

X.  Whim,  lie's  in  the  right : 
Fools  are  the  only  husbands ;  one  may  rule  'em. 
Why  should  not  we  desire  to  use  men  so 
As  they  would  us  ?  I  have  lieard  men  protest 
They  would  have  tlieir  wives  silly,  and  notstudy'd 
In  any  thing,  but  how  to  dress  themselves ; 
And  not  so  much  as  able  to  write  letters. 
Just  such  a  husband  would  I  wish  to  have ; 
So  quaiify'd,  and  not  a  jot  beyond  it; 
He  should  not  have  the  skill  to  write  or  read. 

Art.  What  could  you  get  by  that? 

X.  Whim.  I  should  be  sure 
He  could  not  read  my  letters ;  and  for  bonds. 
When  I  should  have  occasion  to  use  money, 
His  mark  would  serve. 

Art,  I  am  not  of  your  mind  ; 
I  would  not  have  a  fool  for  all  the  world. 

Bar.  No,  fairest  lady,  your  perfections 
None  but  tlie  wisest  and  the  best  of  men 
Can  truly  find  and  value. 

Dot.  And  I  protest,  lady, 
I  honour  you  for  not  loving  a  fool. 

X.  Whim.  You  would  love  a  wife,  it  seems, 
that  loves  not  you  ? 

Euph.  A  Urtjest,  Barnet! 

Bar.  But  he  feels  it  not.  [Aside. 

Euph,  Fie,  Mr  Dotterel,  'tis  not  nobly  done 
In  you,  to  hate  a  fool :  A  generous  spirit 
Would  take  the  weakest  part;  and  fools,  you 

know, 
Are  weakest  still. 

Dot.  Faith,  Mr  Enphues, 
I  must  confess,  I  have  a  generous  spirit ; 
And  do  a  little  sympathize  with  fools : 
I  leom*d  tliat  word  from  a  good  honest  man. 


But  hark  you,  oousio  Baniet,  this  same  lady 
Is  a  brave  woman. 

Bar.  Are  you  taken  with  her? 

Dot.  I  love  a  wit  with  all  my  heart. 

Bar.  Tis  well; 
He  is  already  taken  off,  I  see^ 
From  fair  Arteraia,  or  may  be  soon ; 
Upon  this  t'other  I  may  build  a  fortune  [Aside, 

Euph,  But,  madam,  if  your  ladyship  would 
many 
Upon  those  terms,  'twere  better  that  you  took 
Old  Earthworm's  son. 

X.  Whim.  Has  he  a  son,  I  pt'ythee  ? 

Euph,  Yes,  lately  come  firom  travel,  as  thrj 
•ay. 
We  have  not  seen  him  vet;  be  has  kept  dose 
Since  his  arrival ;  people  give  him  out 
To  he  his  fatlier's  own. 

7^  Whim.  Nay,  tlien  I  swear 
I'll  none  of  him ;  if  be  be  covetous. 
And  Youttg,  I  shall  be  troubled  too  long  with  him : 
I  had  rather  have  the  old  one. 

Art,  Here*s  my  fiither. 

Enter  Mr  Fbbbmaii. 

Free.  Health  to  this  good  society ;  I  am  soiry 
That  my  poor  house  must  not  to-day  enjoy 
The  happmess  to  entertain  you  all. 
We  are  invited  to  th'  old  Lady  Covet's; 
And  thither  must  our  company  remove. 

X.  Whim.  Sir,  I'll  be  govem'd  by  you.     I  a  as 
bold 
To  come  and  see  Mrs  Artemta. 

Free.  She*s  much  beholden  to  your  ladj^ship 
For  doing  her  that  honour. 

Euph.  Tell  me,  uncle ; 
I  hear  Sir  Argent  Scrape  is  at  her  house. 

Free.  Nephew,  'tis  true;  and,  which  tboa'lt 
wonder  at. 
That  marriage,  which  we  talk'd  of  as  a  jest. 
In  earnest  now's  concluded  of;  and  sludl 
To-morrow  morning  be  solemnized. 

Euph,  Betwixt  Sir  Argent,  and  the  Lady  Covet^ 
I  do  not  think  it  stranj^e ;  there's  but  one  hedge 
Has  a  long  time  divid^  them;  I  mean, 
Their  large   estates;   and  'tis  th'  estate  that 
marries. 

Free,    But  is't  not  strange;   nay,  most  un- 
natural ; 
And  I  may  say  ridiculous,  for  those  years 
To  marry,  and  abuse  the  ordinance; 
My  Lady  Covet  is,  at  least,  fourscore ; 
And  he,  this  year,  is  fourscore  and  iifleeni 
Beside^,  he  has  been  bed-rid  long,  and  lame 
Of  both  his  feet. 

Euph,  Uncle,  he's  not  too  old 
To  love ;  I  mean,  her  money ;  and  in  that 
The  chiefest  end  of  marriage  is  fiilfiU'd : 
He  will  increase  and  multiply  his  fortunes; 
Increase,  you  know,  is  the  true  end  of  marriage. 

Free.  They  have  already  almost  the  whole 
country. 
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Euph,  But  you  shall  aee  how  now  tbeyU  pro* 

Free.  Is  such  a  marriage  lawful  ?       [|jagate. 

Euph.  Ah  I  good  uncle. 
Dispute  not  that,  the  church  has  nought  iu  this ; 
Their  lawyer  is  the  priest  that  marries  thein ; 
The  banus  of  matiiinony  are  the  indentures ; 
The  bounds  and  land-marks  are  the  ring  that 
joins  them. 

Art,  But  there's  no  love  at  all. 

Euph,  Yes,  pretty  cousin, 
If  thou  art  read  in  amorous  books,  thouMt  find 
That  Cupid's  arrow  has  a  golden  head  ; 
And  'twas  a  golden  shaft  that  wounded  them. 

Free,  Welltliitherwemustgo;  but,  pr*y thee, 
nephew. 
Forbear  thy  jesting  there. 

Euph,  I  warrant  yon ; 
ril  flatter  the  old  lady,  and  persuade  her 
How  well  she  looks :  But  when  they  go  to-bed, 
ni  write  their  epitaph. 

Free,  How,  man  f  their  epitaph  ? 
Their  epithalamium,  thou  meanest. 

Euph,  No,  sirs. 
Over  their  marriage-bed  1*11  write  their  ages; 
And  only  say.  Here  lies  Sir  Areent  Scrape, 
Together  with  his  wife,  the  LAoy  Covet. 
And  whosoever  reads  it,  will  suppose 
The  place  to  be  a  tomb,  no  marnage-bed. 

L,  Whim,  How  strangely  thou  art  taken  with 
this  wedding. 
Before  thou  see'st  it ! 

Euph.  And  then,  let  me  see, 
To  fit  them  for  an  Hymeneal  song; 
Instead  of  those  so  high  and  spirited  strains. 
Which  the  old  Grecian  lovers  us'd  to  sing, 
When  lusty  bridegrooms  rifled  maiden-heads, 
ril  sing  a  quiet  dirge ;  and  bid  them  sleep 
In  peaceful  rest;  '  and  bid  the  clothes,  instead 
Of  earth,  lie  gently  on  their  aged  bones 


Free,  Thou'it  ne'er  have  done.     Well  gal- 
lants, *tis  almost 
The  time  that  calls  us :  I  must  needs  be  gone. 
L,  Whim,  We'll  wait  upon  you,  sir. 
Free,  Your  servant,  mndam. 

[Exeunt  Liidy  Wuimsey,  Freemav, 
Dotterel,  and  Barnet. 
Art.  Stay,  cousin,  I  have  a  request  to  thee. 
Euph,  Thou  canst  not  fear  that  1*11  deny  it 
thee: 
Speak  it,  'tis  done. 

Art.  Why  then,  in  short,  'tis  this  : 
Old  Earthworm,  cousin,  has  a  son,  they  say. 
Lately  come  liome ;  his  name,  as  I  have  heard. 
Is  Theodore. 

Euph,  Yes,  I  have  heard  of  him. 
Art.  1  would  intreat  you,  by  some  means  or 
other. 
To  draw  him  hither;  I'd  fain  speak  with  him : 
Ask  not  the  cause,  but  do  what  I  request: 
You  may  hereafter  know. 

Euph,  Well,  I'll  not  question't. 
But  bring  him  hither,  thooeh  I  know  him  not. 
Art.  Cousin,  farewel;  I  shall  be  looked  for 
straight.  [Exit  Artemia. 

Manet  Euphues. 

Euph.  Rich  Earthworm's  son!   why,  in  the 
name  of  wonder. 
Should  it  be  her  desire  to  speak  with  him  ? 
She  knows  him  not :  Well,  let  it  be  a  riddle ; 
I  have  not  so  much  wit  as  to  expound  it; 
Nor  yet  so  little,  as  to  lose  my  thoughts, 
Or  study  to  find  out,  what  the  no  reason 
Of  a  young  wench's  will  is :  Should  I  guess, 
I  know  not  what  to  think ;  she  may  have  heard 
That  he's  a  proper  man,  and  so  desire 
To  satisfy  herself?    What  reason  then 


s and  kid  the  cMheSj  inttead 

Ofemihf  lie  gently  on  their  aged  banee "} — ^These  lines  seem  a  parody  on  the  following  one  in 

Jhnduca^  by  Beanmont  and  Fletcher,  A.  4.  S.  3 : 


u 


lie  lighthj  on  my  osAet,  gentle  earlh," 


The  time  when  Prior  wrote  his  bcautifiil  Ode  to  the  memory  of  Colonel  Oeorge  Villiers,  drowned 
io  the  river  Piava,  in  the  countv  of  Fiuli,  1703,  is  so  near  theperiod  in  which  Mr  Pope  composed  his 
el^^  to  the  memory  of  an  unfortunate  lady,  that  it  is  difficult  to  say  which  of  these  great  men 
borrowed  from  the  other.  It  appears  certain,  however,  that  one  of  them,  in  the  following  lines,  was 
indebted  to  his  friend,  unless  it  can  be  supposed,  tiliat  both  of  them  were  obliged  to  the  above  line  of 
Beanmont  and  Fletcher.    Prior  says : 


"  Lay  the  dead  hero  gracefol  in  a  grave 
rrhe  only  honour  he  can  now  receive ;) 
And  fragrant  mould  upon  his  body  throw ; 
And  plant  the  warrior  laurel  oVrliis  brow ; 
Light  lie  the  earth ;  and  flourish  green  the  bough, 

Mr  Pope  writes  thus : 

"  What  tho'  no  sacred  earth  allow  thee  room,    . 
Nor  hallowed  dirge  be  muttered  o'er  thy  tomb ; 
Yet  shall  thy  grave  with  rising  flow'rs  be  drcst. 
And  thy  green  tvaflk  lightly  vn  thy  kreaat,** 


M 
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Clin  she  alledge  to  htm?   Tot,  tbat^s  not  it; 
Her  beanty,  and  lori^e  dower,  need  not  to  seek 
Oat  nny  suitors:  and  tlie  odious  name 
Of  his  old  wretdied  father  would  quite  choke  it: 
Or  have  some  tattling  gossips,  or  tlie  maids, 
Told  her  perchance  umt  be  s  a  conjurer  ? 
He  goes  in  black ;  tbey  say  he  is  a  scholar; 
Has  been  beyond  sea  loo :  there  it  mny  lie : 
And  he  must  satisfy  her  longing  thought, 
What,  or  how  many  hnsbands  she  shall  have; 
Of  what  degree,  upon  what  night  she  sliall 


Dream  of  the  man;  ^when  she  shall  f^stt,  and 
In  the  churchyard,  to  see  him  passing  by,  [walk 
Just  in  those  clothes  that  first  he  conies  a  suitor: 
These  things  may  be.  But  why  should  she  make  me 
To  be  her  instrument  ?  Some  of  the  men. 
Or  maid8,raight  do't  as  well.  Well, since  you-lAave 
Us*d  me,  lair  cousin,  I  will  sound  your  drifts, 
Or*t  shall  go  hard.  The  fellow  may  abuse  ber; 
Therefore  I'll  watch  him  too,  and  straighi  about 
But,  now  I  think  on*i,  I'll  solicit  him  [it : 

By  letter  first,  and  meet  him  afterward.   [£riX. 


ACT  II. 


Eaktbworm,  TnCODOAE. 

Earth,  I  do  not  more  rejoice  in  all  my  stores. 
My  wealthy  bags,  fiird  gamers,  croudecl  chests, 
Aud  all  tlie  envy'd  heaps  that  I  have  glean'd, 
With  so  long  care  and  labour ;  than  I  do 
In  thy  most  frugal  nature,  Theodore, 
Concurring  just  with  mine :  In  thee,  my  son, 
I  see,  metnmks,  a  perpetuity 
Of  all  the  proiects  which  my  soul  has  hatcb*d, 
And  their  rich  fruits.    I  see  my  happiness, 
When  I  consider  what  great  hoards  of  wealth, 
With  long  care  rak*d  together,  I  have  seen 
Even  in  a  moment  scatter'd ;  when  I  view 
The  ^udy  heirs  of  thriving  aldennen 
Fleetmg,  like  short  liv*d  bubbles,  into  air; 
Aud  all  that  fire  expirini^  in  one  blaze. 
That  was  so  long  a  kindhng.    But  do  thou. 
Do  thou,  my  son,  go  on,  and  grow  in  thrift; 
It  is  a  virtue  that  rewards  itself. 
Tis  matteriess,  in  soodness  who  excels : 
He  that  hath  coin,  hath  all  perfections  else. 

Tkeod,  Sir,  I  am  wholly  yours ;  and  never  can 
Degenerate  (Vom  tour  frugality : 
Or,  if  my  nature  did  a  little  stray, 
Your  good  example  would  direct  it  still. 
Till  it  weregrown  in  me  babilnal. 

Emrih,  Twill  be  a  greater  patrimony  to  thee 
Than  all  my  wealth  t  Strive  to  be  perfect  tn't ; 
Study  the  rules :  one  rule  is  ^neral ; 
Aud  that  is,  Give  away  nothm^  sou  ; 
For  thrift  is  like  a  journey ;  every  gift. 
Though  neVr  so  small,  is  a  step  Iwck  again. 
He  tltat  would  rise  to  riches  or  renown. 
Must  not  regard  though  be  pull  millions  down. 


Theod.  That  lesson,  sir,  is  easy  to  be  leam'd. 

Earth.  Laugh  at  those  fools  that  are  ambitious 
Of  empty  air;  to  be  stiFd  liberal ! 
That  sell  their  substance  for  the  breath  ofothers. 
And  with  tlie  flattering  thanks  of  idle  drones 
Are  swelled,  while  their  solid  parts  decay. 
What  clothes  to  wear,  the  first  occasion 
Of  wearing  clothes,  will  teach  a  wise  man  best. 

Theod.  True,  sir;  it  teachetli  us  how  vain  a 
thing 
It  is  for  men  to  take  a  pride  in  that. 
Which  was  at  first  the  emblem  of  their  shame. 

Earth.  Thou  hit'st  it  right;  but  can'stihou  be 
content 
With  mv  poor  diet  too  ? 

Theod.  Oh,  wond'rous  well! 
Twas  such  a  diet  which  that  happy  age. 
That  poets  stile  tlK-  golden,  first  did  use. 

Earth.  And  such  a  diet,  to  our  chests  will 
bring 
The  golden  age  again. 

Theod.  Beside  the  gain 
That  flows  upon  us,  health  and  liberty 
Attend  on  these  bare  meats :  if  all  were  blest 
With  such  a  temperance,  what  man  would  fowo. 
Or  to  his  belly  sell  his  liberty  ? 
There  would  be  then  no  slaves,  no  syeophants 
At  great  men's  tables.     '  If  the  base  Samentus^ 
Or  that  vile  Galba,  had  been  thus  content, 
Tbey  Iwd  not  borne  the  soofis  of  Cesar's  board. 
He  wliose  cheap  thirst  the  springs  and  brooks 

can  quench. 
How  many  cares  is  he  exempted  ftom  ? 
He's  not  indebted  to  the  merchant's  toil. 


^ wftm  sWsftaB/ail,  &c.— These  cnstOHS  are  stil]  preserved  by  the  iBTefior 

JB  different  parts  of  the  kiagdow. .  Ansos^  others,  tkey  Ireqneiitty  Hst  ob  Samt 
the  same  time  make  use  of  several  singular  ntes  aiad  ceremonies;  all  which 
osM  in  Oiy's  coiedy  of  TU  H^  ^  UnCk    See  abo,  Brwd% 
ttft,  p.  38T. 
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Nor  feiurs  that  pirates*  force,  or  storms,  should 

rob  him 
Of  rich  CanarieSi  or  sweet  Candian  wines : 
He  smelby  nor  seeks,  no  feast ;  bat  in  his  own 
Tnie  strength  contracted  lives ;  and  there  enjoys 
A  greater  freedom  than  the  Parthian  king. 

Earth.  Thou  mak'st  me  more  in  love  with  my 
blest  life. 

Tkeod,  Besides,  pure  chearinl  health  ever  at- 
tends it ; 
Which  made  the  former  ages  live  so  lonj;. 
With  riotous  banquets  sicknesses  came  in ; 
When  death  'gan  muster  all  his  dismal  band 
Of  pale  diseases,  such  as  poets  feign 
Keep  centinel  before  the  gates  of  hell. 
And  bade  Uiem  wait  about  the  gluttons  tables ; 
Whom  they,  like  venom*d  pills,  in  sweetest  wines 
Deceiv'd,  swallow  down,  and  hasten  on 
(What  most  they  would  eschew)  untimely  death. 
But  from  our  tables  here,  no  painful  surfeits, 
No  fed  diseases,  grow,  to  strangle  nature 
And  suffocate  the  active  brain;  no  fevers, 
No  apoplexies,  palsies,  or  catarrhs 
Are  here;  where  nature,  not  entic'd  at  all 
With  such  a  dangerous  bait  as  pleasant  cates, 
Takes  in  no  more  than  she  can  govern  well. 

Earth,  But  that  which  is  the  greatest  com- 
fort, son. 
Is  to  observe,  with  pleasure,  our  rich  hoards 
Daily  increase,  and  stuff  the  swelling  bags. 
Come,  thou  art  mine,  I  see !   Here,  take  these 
keys.  [Gives  Theodore  the  keyt. 

These  keys  can  shew  thee  such  amazing  plenty, 
Whose  very  sight  would  feed  a  famish*d  country. 
I  durst  not  trust  my  servants. 

Theod,  Me  you  may. 
Who  equal  with  my  life  do  prize  your  profit. 

Earth.  Well,  FU  go  in ;  I  feel  myself  half 
sleepy, 
After  the  drink  I  took.  [Exit, 

Theod,  Twill  do  you  good,  sir. 
Work  sweetly,  gentle  cDrdial !  and  restore 
Those  spirits  again,  which  pining  avarice 
Has  'reft  him  of.    Ah  me  I  how  wond'rous  thin. 
How  lean  and  wan  he  looks!   How  much,  alas ! 
Has  be  defrauded  his  poor  genius. 
In  raking  wealth,  while  the  pale  grisly  siglis 
Of  famine  dwell  upon  his  aged  clieeks. 
Oh  Avarice !  than  thee,  a  greater  plague 
Did  ne'er  infest  the  life  of  wretcheci  man  I 
Heaven  aid  my  work  I    That  rare  extraction 
Which  he  has  drank,  beside  the  nourishment, 
Will  cast  him  in  a  safe  and  gentle  sleep. 
While  I  have  liberty  to  work  my  ends ; 
And,  with  his  body  s  cure,  a  means  Til  find 
To  cure  his  feme,  and,  which  is  more,  his  mind. 
Jasper ! 

Enter  Jasper. 

Jai.  Sir! 

Theod,  Are  those  disguises  ready 
Which  i  bespoke? 
Jos.  They  are  all  fitted,  sir. 


Theod.  Then,  at  the  hour  which  I  appointed 
thee. 
Invite  those  people,  Jasper ;  but  be  true 
And  secret  to  me. 

/«#.  As  your  own  heart,  sir. 

llieod.  Take  this.     I  will  reward  thy  service 
better. 
As  soon  as  these  occasions  are  dispatched. 

Jos.  I  tliank  you,  sir.    I  have  a  letter  for  yoi^ 
Left  here  but  now,  from  Mr  £uphues, 
Old  Mr  Freeman*s  nephew. 

Theod  Give  it  me, 
I  will  anon  peruse  it ;  but  my  haste 
Permits  not  now :  Eugeny  waits  my  coming. 

J]£xiV  Theodore. 

Jos.  I  like  this  well:  yet  if  I  should  prove 
false  '^ 

To  my  old  master,  for  mv  young  master's  sake. 
Who  can  accuse  me  ?    For  tlie  reason's  plain 
And  verv  palpable;  I  feel  it  here :  ' 

This  will  buy  ale ;  so  will  not  all  the  boards 
Which  my  old  master  has.    His  money  serves 
For  nothmg  but  to  look  upon ;  but  this 
Knows  what  the  common  use  of  money  is. 
Well,  for  my  own  part,  I'm  resolv'd  to  do 
Whatever  he  commands  me:  lie's  too  honest 
To  wrong  his  fether  in  it :  if  he  should, 
The  worst  would  be  his  own,  another  day.  [Exit, 

EucEKY  soitu, 

Eug.  Just  thus,  in  woods  and  solitary  caves. 
The  ancient  hermits  liv'd ;  but  they  liv'd  happy  • 
Aod,  in  their  quiet  contemplations,  found        " 
More  real  comforts  than  society 
Of  men  could  yield;  than  cities  could  afford; 
Or  all  the  lustres  of  a  court  could  give : 
But  I  have  no  such  sweet  preservatives 
Against  the  sadness  of  this  desart  place. 
I  am  myself  a  greater  wilderness 
Than  are  these  woods,  where  horror  and  dismay 
Make  their  abodes :  while  different  passions 
By  turns  do  reign  in  my  distracted  soul. 
Fortune  makes  this  conclusion  general; 
All  things  shall  help  th'  unfortunate  man  to  fall. 
First,  Sorrow  comes,  and  tells  me  I  have  done 
A  crime,  whose  foulness  must  deserve  a  sea 
Of  penitent  tears,  to  wash  me  clean  again. 
Then  Fear  steps  in,  and  tells  me,  if  surpriz*d, 
My  wretched  life  is  forfeit  to  the  law. 
When  these  have  done,  enters  the  tyrant  Love 
And  sets  before  me  the  fiiir  Artemia;  ' 

Displays  her  virtues  and  perfections; 
Tells  me  that  all  those  graces,  all  those  beauties, 
Suffer  for  me,  for  my  unliappiness; 
And  wounds  me  more  in  her,  than  io  myself. 
Ah,  Theodore !  would  I  could  ever  sleep 
But  when  thou  com'st;  for  in  myself  I  And 
No  drop  of  comfort  '—Welcome,  dearest  friend  I 

Enter  Theodore. 

Theod,  Pardon  the  slowness  of  my  visit,  friend- 
For  such  occasions  have  detained  me  hence  ' 
As,  if  thou  knew'st,  I  know  thou  would'st  excuse. 
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Eug.  I  must  confess,  I  thought  the  hours  too 
But  the  fruitioD  of  thy  presence  now  [long ; 
Makes  roe  forget  it  all. 

Theod.  Collect  thyself^ 
Thou  droop'st  too  much,  my  dearest  Eugeny, 
And  art  too  barbh  and  sour  a  censurer 
Of  that  unhappy  crime,  which  thou  wert  forced 
Lately  to  act.     I  did  allow  in  thee 
That  lawful  sorrow  that  was  fit;  but  let 
Well-grounded  comforts  cure  thee.    Nought  ei- 

treroe 
'  Is  safe  in  man. 

Eug.  Tis  time  must  work  that  cure. 

Theod.  But  why  thy  pardon  is  not  yet  obtain'd, 
Let  me  be  free  in  my  conjectures  to  thee. 

Eug.  Speak,  friendi,  as  to  thyself. 

Theod,  Sir  Argent  Scrape, 
Your  old  rich  kinsman,  who  to-4Borrow  morning 
Is  to  be  married  to  the  Lady  Coret 

Eug,  Is  that  match  come  about?  Oh,  avarice! 
What  monsters  thou  begett*8t  in  this  vile  age ! 

Theod.  Sir  Argent  Scrape,  I  say,  is  next  heir 
male, 
On  whom  thy  whole  estate  was  long  ago 
Entail'd. 

Eug.  Tis  true. 

T'heod.  He  must  inherit  it,  should  thy  life  fail. 

Eug.  Tis  granted. 

Theod,  Then,  friend,  hear, 
What  not  a  bare  conjecture,  but  strong  grounds 
Move  me  to  utter.    Think  upon  that  word 
Thou  spok'st  so  lately :  Think  wliat  avarice 
Can  make  her  bondmen  do ;  that  such  a  price 
As  fifteen  hundred  pounds  a  year,  will  make 
Him  labour,  not  thy  pardon,  but  thy  death. 

Eug,  Can  there  be  such  a  miscreant  io  nature  ? 

Theod,  I  should  not  tliink  so,  if  I  weigird  him 
onlj^ 
As  he*8  thy  kinsman.     I  have  been  inform'd. 
He  labours  under-hand  to  apprehend  thee. 
Just  at  the  assises  now,  and  has  laid  plots 
To  stop  all  pardons,  which  in  that  short  time 
Might  be  procured.:  and  then  what  bribes  may  do, 
In  hasteninc  execution,  do  but  consider. 
If  this  be  fuse,  some  courtiers  have  abus'd 
His  fame :  And  pardon  me,  my  dearest  friend, 
If  I  suspect  the  worst,  for  fear  of  thee. 

Eug,  When  I  consider  what  accurst  effects 
Proceed  from  wretched  avarice,  I  begin 
To  feel  a  fear. 

Theod.  This  very  age  hath  given 
Horrid  examples  lately.    Brothers  have  been. 
Betrayed  bv  brothers,  in  that  very  kind : 
When  pardons  have  been  got  by  the  next  heirs, 
They  have  arrived  too  late.    No  tie  so  near, 
No  band  so  sacred,  but  the  cursed  hunger 
Of  gold  has  broke  it,  and  made  wretch^  men 
To  fly  from  nature,  mock  religion. 
And  trample  under  feet  the  holiest  laws. 

Eug.  He  has  been  ever  noted  for  that  vice ; 
Which,  with  his  age,  has  still  grown  stronger  in 
him.  [last 

llieod.  Ah,  Eugeny !  how  happy  were  that  I 


Age  of  a  man,  when  ong  experience 
Has  Uught  him  knowledge,  taught  him  tempe- 
rance. 
And  freed  him  from  so  many  loose  desires, 
In  which  rash  youth  is  plung*d,  were  not  tlm 

vice — 
But  hark,  hark,  friend  !  what  ravisliing  sound  is 
that.^ 
Eug.  Ha !  wond*roas  sweet !  'tis  from  tk*  id- 
joining  tliicket. 

SONG. 

This  it  not  ike  Elytian  grace  ; 
Nor  can  I  meet  my  $laugkter*d  lave 
Within  thete  shades.     Come,  Deo/A,  adk 
At  lait  at  merciful  to  me. 
At  in  my  dearett  Scudmore'tfaUf 
Thouthewd'tt  thytelf  tyrannical. 
Then  did  I  die  zchen  he  was  tlain : 
But  kill  me  now,  I  live  again  : 
And  shall  go  meet  him  in  a  greve, 
Fairer  than  any  kere,-above. 

Oh  /  let  tkis  woful  breath  expire  / 
Why  should  I  wisk  Evadne'tfire^ 
Sad  Portions  coals,  or  Lucrec^  kniftf 
To  rid  me  of  a  loathed  life  f 
*Tis  shame  enough  that  grief  ahne 
Kills  me  not  now,  when  thou  art  gtJiM .' 
Buty  lifCj  since  thou  art  slow  io  go, 
I'll  punish  thee  for  tasting  to; 
And  make  thee  piece-meaievery  day 
Dissolve  to  tears,  and  melt  away, 

Theod.  Ah,  Eugeny !  some  heavenly  Djmph 
descends 
To  make  thee  musick  in  these  desert  woods; 
To  quench,  or  feed,  thy  baleful  melancholy; 
It  is  so  sweet,  I  could  almost  believe. 
But  that  'tis  sad,  it  were  an  angel's  voice. 

Eug.  What,  in  the  name  of  miracle,  is  rowf 

Theod.  Remove  not  thou ;  I'll  make  discoreiy 
Within  this  thicket. 

Eug,  Hal  what  means  thy  wonder? 
What  dost  thou  see  f 

Theod.  I  know  not  how  to  tell  thee : 
Now  I  could  wish  myself  to  be  all  ejres, 
As  erst  all  ears.     I  see  a  shape  as  fair. 
And  as  divine,  as  was  the  voice  it  sent ; 
But  clouded  all  with  sorrow :  a  fair  womsn, 
If  by  a  name  so  mortal  I  may  term  her. 
In  such  a  sorrow  sate  the  Queen  of  lo^i 
When  in  the  wood  she  wail'd  Adonis*  desth; 
And,  from  her  crystalndropping  eyes,  did  p«y 
A  lover's  obseqoy. 

Eug,  Let  me  come  near. 

Theod,  Sure,  black  is  Cupid's  colour: 

and  he  ,         -^^i^ 

Have  changed  their  liveries  now,  as,  iu  the  »d«^> 
They  did  their  quivers  once. 

Eug.  Ah  I  woe  is  me ! 

T'heod,  What  means  that  woe? 
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Eug.  Ah,  Theodore !  my  guilt 
Pursues  me  to  the  woods !  No  place  can  keep 
The  monomenis  of  uiy  misdeeds  away. 
Thcod,  I  understand  you  noL 
Eug,  It  is  Matilda, 
The  slaughter'd  Scudmor§*s  love,   his  virtaous 

love; 
Whose  life  by  me,  unhappily,  was  spile. 
The  sad  melodious  ditty,  which  so  late 
Did  pierce  our  ravish'd  ears,  was  but  the  note 
Of  this  fair  turtle  for  her  slaughtered  mate: 
Id  which,  perchance,  amidst  her  woes,  she  sends 
Black  curses  up  against  my  spotted  self: 
But  I  with  prayers  and  blessings  will  repay 
Whatever  thou  vent'st  'gainst  me.     Oh  !  do  not 

wij-h 
More  wretchedness  to  my  distracted  soul 
Than  I  alreadj^  feel !  sacf  si^hs  and  tears 
Are  all  the  satisfaction  that  is  left 
For  me  to  make  to  thy  dead  love  and  thee. 
Thcod,  Those  lips  can  vent  no  curses ;  'twould 
take  oft' 
Much  from  the  sweetness  of  her  virtuous  sorrow. 
Where  li\'es  this  lovely  maid  ? 
Eug.  In  the  next  village. 
Theod.  Has  she  a  father  living? 
Eug,  No,  friend ;  he  died 
When  she  was  in  her  infancy.     Her  mother, 
Two  years  ago  deceased,  and  left  her  all 
The  substance  that  she  had;   wliich  was  not 

great. 
But  does  maintain  her.    In  that  little  bouse. 
E'er  since  this  fatal  accident,  she  lives 
A  miracle  of  truth  and  constancy, 
Wailing  her  loves ;  and  now,  it  seems,  was  come 
To  vent  her  woful  passions  to  the  woods. 

Theod,  How  happy  had  he  been  in  such  a  love, 
If  fate  had  sparM  his  life  !  But  he  is  dead  ; 
And  time  at  last  may  wear  this  sorrow  off,  [Atide, 
And  make  her  relish  the  true  joys  of  love. 
But  why  do  I  thus  wander  in  my  thoughts  ? 
This  passion  must  be  curb'd  in  the  beginning: 
Twill  prove  too  stubborn  for  roe,  if  it  grow. 
Ejtg,  Come,  let  us  to  my  cave,  as  we  in- 
tended, 
Ere  this  sad  object  stay'd  us. 

Theod,  Sad  indeed ; 
Believe  me,  friend,  I  suffer  with  thee  in  it : 
But  we  were  wounded  in  two  differertt  kinds. 
Come,  let's  be  gone;  though — I  could  still — 
dwell  here.  [Exeunt.  I 


Enter  Matilda. 

Mat,  Methought  I  heard  a  noise  withii)  the 
wood; 
As  if  men  talk'd  together,  not  faf  off; 
But  could  discover  none.    ^  The  time  has  been. 
In  such  a  solitary  place  as  this, 
I  should  have  trembled  at  each  moving  leaf; 
But  sorrow,  and  my  miserable  state, 
Have  made  me  bold.    If  there  be  savages, 
That  live  by  rapine  in  such  woods  as  these. 
As  I  have  heard  in  ancient  times  there  were> 
My  wretched  state  would  move  their  pity,  rathtr 
Than  violence.    I'll  confidently  go, 
Guarded  with  nothing  bat  my  innocence.  [Exit, 

Enter  FauiTFui.,  Trusty. 

Fruit,  Come,  master  Steward,  you  have  had 
a  time 
Of  sweating  for  this  wedding. 

Tmt.  I  have  ta'en 
A  little  pains  to-day ;  your's,  Mr  Fruitful, 
Is  yet  to  come :  I  mean  ;^our  sermon. 

Fruit,  Yes,  but  the  pains  are  past ;  and  that's 
the  study. 
But  to  onr  business  that  more  concerns  us : 
Is  the  deed  ready  written  that  my  lady 
Must  seal  to-day  ? 

Tru$,  Do  you  believe  she'll  seal  it  ? 

Fruit,  I  warrant  you ;  I  have  so  follow'd  her. 
And  laid  it  to  her  conscience,  that  I  dare 
Hazard  my  life  'tis  done. 

Trus,   Well,  here*s  the  deed:    'tis  plainly 
written. 

Fruit.'  I'll  peruse  't  anon. 
I  know  the  otner  feoffees  are  as  true 
And  honest  men,  as  any  are  i^  th'  world. 

[Exit  Trusty. 

Enter  Freeman,  Evphues,  Babhet,  Dot- 
TEEEL,  Lady  Wuihsby. 

Free.  Save  you,  Mr  Fruitful ! 

Fruit,  Worthy  Mr  Freeman  ! 

Free.  How  does  my  lady,  sir  ?  I  have  made 
bold 
To  bring  her  company. 

Fruit.  Please  you  draw  near,  sir ; 
I  will  go  up  and  signify  unto  my  lady 
That  you  are  here.  [Exit  Fruitful. 

Bar,  What's  he  ?  her  chaplain,  Eupbues  ? 

Euph,  Oh,  yes. 


7%tf  time  has  keen,  &c.— So,  Macbethy  A.  5.  S.  5  : 


^  I  have  ahnost  forgot  the  taste  of  fears : 

The  time  hat  been,  my  senses  wonld  have  cool'd  . 

To  hear  a  nieht-shriek ;  and  my  fell  of  hair 

Would  at  a  cfismal  treatise  rouse,  and  stir 

As  life  were  in't.    I  have  supt  fiUl  with  horrors  1 

Direness,  familiar  to  my  slaughtroos  thoughts, 

Cannot  once  start  me." 
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X.  Whim,  Slie  uses  praying  then,  it  seems  ^ 
Euph,  Yes,  madam,  and  fasting  too ;  but  gives 

no  aUni. 
X.  Whim.  Cannot  he  teach  her  that  ? 
Euph.  Tis  to  be  doubted : 
But  he  has  other  ways,  which  are  far  safer ; 
To  speak  a^nst  the  fashion ;  agninst  painting 
Or  fornication.    If  he  were  your  chaplain. 
He  would  inveigh  as  much  'gainst  covetousness. 
X.  Whim,  He  would  hurt  me  little  in  that. 

But  has  he  learning  ? 
Euph,  No  surely,  madam ;  he  is  full  of  know- 
ledge, 
But  lias  no  learning  at  all :  he  can  expound. 
But  understands  nothing.    One  thing  in  him 
Is  excellent :  Though  he  do  hate  the  bishops. 
He  would  not  make  them  guilty  of  one  sin, 
Which  was  to  eive  him  orders;  for  he  hates 
Orders  as  much  as  them. 

Free.  Well,  I  have  heard. 
Though  he  came  lately  to  her,  he  has  got 
A  great  hand  over  her ;  and  sways  her  conscience 
Which  way  be  list. 

Euoh.  Uncle,  'tis  very  easy 
To  rule  a  thing  so  weak  as  is  her  conscience. 
I'll  undertake,  liiat  a  twin'd  thread  would  do  it 
As  well  as  a  strong  cable.    If  he  could 
Kule  her  estate  too,  he  would  have  a  place  on't. 
Free.  Why,  that  will  follow  t'  other. 
Euph,  1  think  not: 
Rather,  her  conscience  /oUoivs  her  estate  ; 
Oppression  had  not  else  increas*d  it  so. 
She  wrongM  a  worthy  friend  of  mine,  young 

Scudmore ; 
And,  by  mere  fraud  and  bribery,  took  away 
His  whole  estate ;  five  hundred  pound  a  year. 
Free,  I  must  confess,  'twas  a  foul  cause  in- 
deed ; 
And  he,  poor  man,  lack'd  means  to  prosecute 
Tlie  cause  against  her.    But  lie  feels  it  not 
At  this  time,  nephew. 

Bar,  Was't  that  Scudmore,  sir,  [man. 

Whom  Eugeuy,  Sir  Argent  Scrape's  young  kins- 
Unfortunately  kill'd  ? 

Free.  The  same.    Well,  let 
All  these  tliinn  pass :  we  come  now  to  be  merry. 
X.  Whim,   Let's  cat  up  her  good  cheer:  a 
niggard's  feast 
Is  best,  they  say. 

Dot.  Shall  we  have  wine  good  store  ? 
Bar,  Oh !  fear  not  that. 
Dot.  Hold  belly,  hold,  i'  faith ! 
Bur,  Yes,  and  brain  too. 
Dot.  Nay,  for  ray  brain. 
Let  me  alone;  I  fear  not  that ;  no  wine 
Can  hurt  my  brain. 
X.  Whim.  Say  you  so,  Mr  Dotterel?  Why 

such  a  brain  I  love. 
Dot.  Madam,  I  am  ^lad  I  had  it  for  you. 
X.  Whim.  For  me,  sir ! 
Dot.  Yes,  lady, 
Tis  at  your  service;  so  is  the  whole  body. 
Did  I  not  tickle  her  there,  old  lad  ? 


Bar.  Yes,  rarely. 

X.  Whim.  Shall  I  presume  to  call  jrou  servant, 

then? 
Dot.  Oh  lord !   madam !  if  I  were  worthy 

to  be! 
X.  Whim,  Nay,  I  know  you  have  goodoourt- 

sliip,  servant: 
Wear  this  for  my  sake.  [Gives  him  a  $carf» 

Dot.  Tis  your  livery,  roaoam. 
Bfir.    Well,  th'  art  a  happy  man,  if  thoa 

knew'st  all. 
Euph.  Maduni,  I  see  your  ladyship  can  tell 
How  to  make  choice  in  dealing  of  your  favours. 
Dot.    It  pleases  you   to  say  so,  good  Mr 

Euphues. 
Euph.  Why,  sir,  I  speak  of  the  lady's  judg- 
ment. 
Dot,  Twas  more  of  her  courtesy  than  my 

desert. 

Enter  Lady  Covet  on  Crutche$, 

Euph.  Here  comes  the  lady  bride. 

Free.  Joy  to  your  ladyship  ! 

X.  Cov.  I  thank  you,  sir;  y'  are  very  wel- 
come all. 

Free.  I  have  made  bold  to  bring  my  friends 
along. 
As  you  commanded,  lady. 

X.  Cov,  They  are  most  welcome. 

Euph.   Methinks  your  ladyship  looks  fircsh 
to-day, 
And  like  a  bride  indeed. 

X.  Cov.  Ah,  Mr  Euphues ! 
You,  I  perceive,  can  flatter. 

Euph,  Does  your  glass 
Tell  you  I  flatter,  madam  ? 

X.  Cov.  Bestow  this 
Upon  young  maids ;  but  let  me  tell  you,  sir. 
Old  iblks  may  marry  too.    It  was  onlain'd. 
At  first,  to  be  as  well  a  stay  to  age, 
As  to  please  youth.     We  have  our  comforts  too. 
Though  we  be  old. 

Euph.  Madam,  I  doubt  it  not : 
You  are  not  yet  so  old,  but  you  may  have 
Your  comfort  well ;  and  if  Sir  Argent  Scrape 
Were  but  one  threescore  years  younger  than 
heis-- 

Bar,  What  a  strange  but  thou  mak'st ! 

Euph,  XfiVL  would  perceive  it. 

X.  Whim,   Servant,  could  you  find  in  year 
heart  to  marry 
Such  an  old  bride  ? 

Dot,  No,  mistress,  I  protest 
I  had  rather  have  none. 

X.  Whim.  What  age  would  you  desire 
To  chuse  your  wife  of? 

Dot.  Just  as  old  as  you  are. 

X.  Whim.  Well,  servant,  I  believe  you  can 
dissemble. 

X.  Cov.  Will  *t  please  you  to  draw  near?  Sir 
Ardent  stays. 
Expecting  within. 

Free.  We'll  wait  upon  yoo.  [Ereunt. 
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Manent  Barnet^  Dotterel. 

Bar.   To  what  stmnge  fortoney  friend,  are 
some  i»en  born  ? 
I  mean  by  thee ;  surely  when  thou  wert  youngs 
The  fairies  dandled  thee. 

Dot,  Why,  pKytbee,  Baroet  ? 

Bar.  That  ladies  thas  should  doat  upon  thy 
person. 
Dost  thou  not  see  how  soon  the  Lady  Whimsey 
Is  caught  in  love  with  thee  ? 

Dot,  But  is  she,  think'st  thou  ? 

Bar.  Is  she !   come,  tliou  perceiv'st  it  well 
enough ; 
What  else  slionld  make  her  court  thee,  and 

bestow 
Her  favours  openly  ?  And  such  a  lady. 
So  full  of  wit  as  she  is  too  !  Would  she 
Betray  the  secrets  of  her  heart  so  fur ; 
But  that  love  plays  the  tyrant  in  her  breast. 
And  forces  her  ? 

Dot.  True,  and,  as  thou  sayest,  Bamet, 
She's  a  brave  witty  lady  ;  and  I  love 
A  wit  with  all  my  heart.     What  would  she  say 
If  she  should  know  me  truly ;  that  thus  loves. 
And  thinks  I  am  but  a  poor  younger  brother? 

Bar.  Why  still  the  greater  is  thy  happiness ; 
Thou  may's t  be  sure  she  loves  thee  truly  now. 
And  not  thy  fortunes. 

Dot.  Has  she  found  me  out, 
For  all  I  sought  to  hide  myself? 

Bar.  The  more  [seen. 

Thy  worth  appears,  the  more  her  judgment's 


Oh  I  'tis  a  gallant  lady  !  Well,  she  might 
liavc  cast  her  eye  on  me,  orEuphues; 
But  'twas  not  our  good  fortune ! 

Dot.  Do  not  despair ; 
Some  other  woman  may  love  thee  as  well ; 
Come,  thou  hast  worth,  Bamet,  as  well  ns  I. 

Bar,  Nay,  nay,  abuse  not  your  poor  friends  ; 
but,  tell  me, 
What  dost  thou  think  of  young  Artemia  now  ? 

Dot.  Of  her  !  a  foolish  girl,  a  simple  thing; 
She'd  make  a  pretty  wife  for  me  !  I  confess 
I  courted  her;  hut  she  had  not  the  wit 
To  find  out  what  I  was,  for  all  my  talk. 

Bar.  And  that  was  strange  slae  should  not ; 
but  'tis  fate 
That  governs  marriages. 

Dot.  Let  her  repent, 
And  know  what  she  hath  lost,  when  'tis  too  late. 
But  dost  thou  think  this  gallant  Lady  Whimsey 
Will  marry  me  ? 

Bar.  ivfak'st  thou  n  doubt  of  that  ? 
'Tis  thy  own  fault,  boy,  if  thou  hast  her  not. 

Dot.  That  I  protest  it  shall  not  be ;  but,  tell 
me; 
Shall  I  express  my  love  to  her  in  verse 
Or  prose  ? 

Bar.  In  which  you  will. 

Dot.    I  am  alike  at  both  of  them,  indeed. 

Bar.  I  know  thou  art. 

Dot.  Come,  let's  go  in. 

Bar.  Thou  long'st  to  see  thy  mistress  ? 

Dot.  '  We'll  drink  her  health  in  a  crown'd 
cup,  my  lad.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  III. 


TasoooRE,  Neighbours  with  tacks. 


Hieod.  Come,  neighbours,  pray  draw  near; 
my  fellow  Jasper 
Has  told  you  wherefore  you  were  sent  for  hither. 

1st  Neigh.  Ay7 1  thank  you,  friend. 

Qd  Neigh.  And  my  good  master  too. 

Theod.  My  master,  touch'd  with  sorrow  and 
remorse 
For  that  unhappy  error  of  his  life. 
That  fault  (alas !)  which  by  too  true  a  name 
Is  termed  misery  ;  determmes  now, 
By  deeds  of  tender  charity,  to  make 
The  wronzed  poor  amends;  and  to  the  world 
Declare  the  fruits  of  a  reformed  life  : 
And  first  your  pardon,  neighbours,  he  would  beg. 
And,  next  to  Heaven,  be  reconciled  to  you. 

Itt  Neigh.  Now,  blessing  oo  his  heart ! 


id  Neigh.  Good  tender  soul ! 

Sd  Neigh.  1  ever  thought  him  a  right  honest 
roan. 

Theod.  He,  that  before  did  churlishly  engross 
And  lock  those  blessings  up,  which  from  the  hand 
Of  Heaven  were  shower  d  upon  him,  has  at  last 
Found  their  true  use;  and  wiU  henceforth  redeem 
The  former  mispent  time.     His  wealthy  stores 
Shall  be  no  longer  shut  against  the  poor ; 
His  bags  seal'd  up  no  longer,  to  debar 
The  course  of  fitting  bouuty.    To  you  all, 
Of  corn  and  money,  weekly  he'll  allow. 
In  recompence,  a  greater  quantity 
By  far,  than  men  of  greater  rank  shall  do : 
Nor  will  he  come  himself  to  take  your  thanks. 
Till,  as  he  says,  he  has  deserv'd  them  better. 
Mean  time,  by  me,  be  poors  his  bounty  forth ; 
Which  he  desires  with  greatest  secrecy 


'  We'll  drhUe  her  health  in  a  crowiCd  eup. — ^I  suppose  he  means  a  bumper,  a  cup  fill'd  till  the  wine 
rises  above  the  top  of  it.  Such  a  character  as  Dotterel  is  hardly  made  to  allude  to  the  poeula  ecrontUa 
of  tiie  Romans. 
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May  be  perfomi'd ;  for  all  Yaio-glorious  showB^ 
And  ostentation,  does  his  soul  abhor : 
He  sounds  no  trumpet  to  bestow  his  alms; 
Nor  in  the  streets  proclaims  bis  charity, 
Which  makes  the  virtue  vice;  nor  would  he  have 
The  world  take  notice  of  voa  at  his  doors. 

1st  Neigh,  See,  see,  religious  man  ! 

Qd  Ncigh,  Ah,  neighbour ; 
Son)c  in  the  world  have  been  mistaken  in  him ) 

Theod.    Nor  would  he  have  you  blaze  liis 
bounty  forth, 
And  praise  him  openly.  Forbear  it,  neighbours; 
Your  private  prayers  only,  he  desires, 
And  h tarty  wishes :  for  true  charity, 
Though  ne'er  so  secret,  finds  a  just  reward. 
I  am  his  servant,  newly  entertainM ; 
But  one,  to  whom  he  does  commit  the  trust 
Of  liis  desires  in  this ;  and  I  should  wrong 
His  goodness  strangely,  if  I  should  keep  back 
The  least  of  what  his  bounty  doth  intend. 
Come  in  with  me ;  TU  fill  your  sacks  with  corn, 
And  let  you  see  what  money  he  bestows. 

Omnet  Neigh.  We'll  pray  to  Heaven  to  reward 
his  goodness.  [Exeunt. 

EvPHt7ES,  Barvet. 

Euph.  Our  Dotterel  then  is  caught  ? 

Bar.  He  is,  and  just 
As  ^  Dotterels  use  to  be :  the  ladv  first 
Advanced  toward  him,  stretch'd  toith  her  wing, 

and  he 
Met  her  with  all  expressions;  and  is  caught 
As  fast  in  her  lime-twigs,  as  he  can  be, 
Until  the  church  confirm  it. 

Euph.  There  will  be 
Another  brave  estate  for  her  to  spend. 

Bar,  Others  will  be  the  better  for't ;  and  if 
None  but  a  Dotterel  suffer  for't,  what  loss 
Of  his  can  countervail  the  least  good  fortune 
That  may  from  thence  blow  to  another  man  ? 

Euph,  She  spent  her  t*other  husband  a  great 
fortune. 

Bar,  Dotterel's  estate  will  fiud  her  work  again 
For  a  great  while ;  two  thousand  pounds  a  year 
Cannot  be  melted  suddenly ;  when  'tis. 
Men  can  but  say,  her  prodigality 
Has  done  an  act  of  justice;  and  translated 


That  wealth,  which  Fortune's  blindoeas  had  miv 

placed 
On  snch  a  fellow.    What  abould  be  do  with  U } 
Euph,  And  thou  lay'st  right ;   '  some  men 
were  made  to  be 
The  conduit-pipes  of  an  estate ;  or  rather. 
The  sieves  ot  Fortuue,  throogh  whose  leaking- 

boles 
She  means  to  scatter  a  lai^ge  flood  of  wealth. 
Besprinkling  many  with  refreshing  showers : 
So  usurers,  so  dying  aldermen 
Pour  out  at  once,  upon  their  sieve-'like  bein^. 
Whole  gusts  of  envy'd  wealth ;  which  they  to- 
gether 
Throuj^h  many  holes  let  out  again  in  showers. 
And  with  theur  ruin  water  a  whole  coantry. 
But  will  it  surely  be  a  match? 

Bar.  Assure 
As  the  two  old  deathVheads  tonnorrow  morning 
Are  to  be  join'd  together. 

Euph,  Who,  Sir  Argent  and  his  lady? 
Bar.  Yes,  if  she  keep  touch 
In  what  she  promised  me;  1*11  undertake 
Her  Dotterel  shall  be  sure,  and  giren  to  her 
In  matrimony. 

Euph,  Given  to  his  wife  ? 
I  see  thou  mean'st  in  Dotterel  to  bring  back 
The  aniient  Spanish  custom,  where  the  women 
Inherited  the  land,  rul'd  the  estates; 
The  men  were  given  in  marriage  to  the  women 
With  portions,  and  had  jointures  made  to  them: 
Just  so  will  be  his  case;  he  will  be  married 
Unto  a  brave  sul^ection.    How  the  firal 
Is  caught  in  his  own  noose !     What  confidence 
Had  he,  that  he  would  never  roarrv  any. 
But  snch,  forsooth,  as  must  first  fall  in  lore 
With  him,  not  knowing  of  his  wealth  at  all  ? 

Bar.  Well,  now  he's  fitted :  he  begun  at  first 
With  fair  Artemia. 

Euph.  He  might  have  told 
Her  of  his  wealth,  and  miss'd  her  too ;  or  else 
I  am  deceiv'd  in  her ;  true  virtuous  love 
Cannot  be  bought  so  basely :  she  besides 
Has  been  in  love,  I'm  sure ;  and  may  be  still, 
Tliough  he  be  fled  the  land.     But,  now  I  think 

on't, 
I  must  go  see  whether  old  Earthworm's  son 


B  DotiereU, — A  DoUerel  is  a  silly  kind  of  bird,  which  imitates  the  actions  of  the  fowler,  till  at  last 
be  is  taken :  if  the  fowler  stretches  ont  a  leg,  the  bird  will  do  so  too.  See  Ben  Jonson's  Devil  is  ca 
i4s9,  A.  4.  S.  6.  and  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Sea  Voyage^  Vol.  IX.  p.  118.  edit.  1778. 

9  ...^  9ome  menj  &c. — So,  Mr  Pope : 

''  Wlio  sees  pale  Mammon  pine  amidst  his  store, 
Sees  but  a  backward  steward  for  the  poor ; 
This  year  a  reservoir  to  keep  and  wpare ; 
The  next,  a  fountain,  spouting  thro'  his  heir. 
In  lavish  streams  to  quench  a  country's  thirst. 
And  men  and  dogs  shall  drink  him  till  they  burst." 
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Has  yet  perfonuM  what  she  desir'd ;  she  stays 
Al  bome. 

Bar,  I'll  in,  and  see  how  Dotterel 
Coarts  his  brave  mistress :  I  left  him  composing 
A  sonuet  to  her.    There  are  the  old  couple 
Within  too. 

Euph.  If  a  man  conld  get  to  hear 
Their  way  of  courtiogy  'iwould  be  full  as  strange 
As  Dotterel'^  is  ridiculous :  but  stay, 

[Sir  Argent  SScrape,  Juudy  Covet, 
brought  in  chairs. 
Here  come  the  lovely  bride  and  bridegroom  forth : 
Pr'ytbee  let's  venture  to  stay  here  a  little. 
Behind  the  hangiogs,  man :  we  shall  be  sure 
To  hear  their  love ;  they  are  both  somewhat  deaf. 
And  must  speak  loud. 
Bar,  Content,  FU  stay  with  thee. 
Sir  Arg,  Leave  us  a  while.    Now^  madam, 
^  you  have  seen, 
So  have  your  learned  counsel,  that  I  deal 
Squarely  with  you ;  my  personal  estate 
Is  DO  less  worth  than  I  professed,  when  first 
I  mov'd  my  loving  suit. 

Bar,  I  marry,  sir  !  a  loving  suit  indeed ! 
Kuph,   Let  'em  go  on  in  their  own  proper 

dialect. 
X.  Ort.  I  find  it; 
And  should  be  loth  but  to  requite  your  truth 
lo  the  same  kind :  you  seem*d  at  first  to  question 
How  strong  my  title  was  in  that  estate 
Which  was  young  Scudmqpe's  once ;  'tis  a  fair 
manor. 
Euph,  Tis  true,  old  rottenness,  too  good  for  you. 
X.  On.  My  comisel  can  inform  you  that  I  kept  it, 
And  did  enjoy  possession  while  he  liv'd ; 
And  now  .he's  dead,  who  should  recover  it? 
The  heirs  are  p4ior  and  beggarly. 

^r  Arg,  Nay,  I  think 
We  need  not  fear  their  sninj^  against  us. 
X.  Cop.  If  they  should  stir,  a  little  piece  of 
money 
Would  stop  tlieir  mouths. 

JiMph,  A  little  piece  of  dirt 
Will  stop  your  mouth  ere  long;  and  then  the  suit 
Will  go  against  thee^  mischief! 

B/zr.  Pr'y thee,  peace; 
Thoa  art  not  merry  now,  but  cholerick. 
Euph,  I  think  of  my  wronc'd  friend. 
X  Cov*  But  yon  were  saymg 
You  made  no  doubt  but  shortly  to  enjoy 
Vour  kinsman  Eugeny's  estate ;  tliat  were 
A  fiiir  addition  to  your  land ;  they  say 
It  goes  at  fifteen  hundred  pounds  a  year. 
Sir  Arg,  'Tis  true,  and  'tis  well  worth  it. 
X.  Cav*  But  what  hopes  have  you  to  gain  it 

shortly  ? 
Sir  Arg,  He,  yon  know, 
By  Scudmore's  death,  has  forfeited  his  life 
Unto  the  law ;  and  the  estate's  entail'd 
On  me,  as  the  next  bieir. 
X  Cot.  But  he  is  fled. 

Sir  Arg,  No,  no ;  I  know  he  lurks  not  far 
from  hence ; 


And  I  shall  shortly  learn  the  very  place 

By  some  intelligence :  I  have  provided 

\ly  secret  scouts ;  and  then  you  know  th'  assizes 

Are  now  at  hand  ;  the  time  will  be  too  short 

To  get  a  pardon,  specially  as  I 

Have  laid  some  friends  to  stall  it  underhand. 

Euph.  Here's  a  new  mischief,  Baruet ! 

Bar,  And  a  strange  one. 

X.  Cov,  And  then  you  must  not  spare  a  little 
money 
To  hasten  execution  at  an  hour 
Unusual.     Those  things  may  well  be  done. 
Else  what  were  money  good  for? 

Sir  Arg,  You  say  right. 
If  'twere  once  come  to  that,  I  fear  it  not. 

X.  Cov,  Well,  sir,  I  see  all's  right  and  straight 
between  us. 
You  understand  how  welcome  you  are  hither; 
I  need  not  tell  it  o'er  again. 

Sir  Arg,  No,  lady ; 
I  will  be  bold  to  say,  I  do  not  come 
Now  as  a  stranger,  but  to  take  possession 
Both  of  your  house  and  you. 

Euph,  He  cannot  speak 
Out  of  that  thriving  language,  in  his  love. 

X.  Cov,  Will  you  go  in  again  ?    our  guests, 
perhaps. 
Think  the  time  long. 

Sir  Arg,  With  all  my  heart : 
A  cup  of  sack  would  nut  do  much  amiss. 

X.  Cov,  We'll  have  it  with  a  toast.     Who's 
near  there^  ho ! 

Enter  Servants^  and  carry  them  out. 

Bar,  What  a  strange  kind  of  pageant  have  we 
seen  ? 

Euph,   Barnet,  I  cannot  tell  whether  such 
strange 
Unsatiable  desires  in  these  old  folks. 
That  are  half  eitrth  already,  should  be  thought 
More  impious,  or  more  ridiculous. 

Bar.  They  are  botli  alike. 

Euph,  But  such  a  monstrous 
Unnatural  plot  as  his,  to  apprehend 
His  kinsman,  I  ne'er  heard  of !     If  I  knew 
Where  Eugeny  remain'd,  though  'twere  his  for* 

tune 
To  kill  a  friend  of  mine,  I'd  rescue  him 
From  this  unnatural  and  wolfish  man. 

Bar,  That  would  betray  his  life  to  satisfy 
His  avarice,  not  justice  of'^the  law. 

Enter  Dottkrel,  Ladtf  Wff rifser. 

Here  comes  another  piece  of  matrimony^ 
That  may  be  shortly, 

Euph,  'Tis  better  far  than  t'other : 
They  are  the  kst  couple  in  hell. 

Jjot,  Save  you,  gallants ! 

Bar.  You  are  the  gallant,  sir,  that  on  your  arm 
Do  wear  the  trophies  of  a  conquer'd  lady. 

Euph,  Madam,  I  had  almost  mistaken  my 
lutation, 
And  bid  God  give  you  joy. 
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X.  Whim.  Of  what,  I  pr'ythec  ? 

Euph.  or  this  young  gallant,  call  him  by  what 


name 


Or  title  you  are  pleas*d,  husband  or  servant. 

Bar.  He  may  be  both,  sir :  he  is  not  the  first 
Has  been  a  husband  and  a  servant  too. 

J  Jot,  I  am  her  servant,  sir ;  and  I  confess 
Have  an  ambition,  and  so  forth. 

L.  Whim.  How  now,  servant ! 

Euph.  I  tell  you  tnily,  madam,  'tis  reported, 
(And  those  reports  are  tatal  still  you  know,) 
That  Mr  Dotterel  and  you  are  purpos*d 
To  bear  th*  old  knight  and  lady  company. 
To-morrow,  to  the  church. 

L.  Whim.  TluU  I  confess ;  and  so  will  you,  I 
think. 

Euph.  Nay,  but  to  do 
As  they  do,  madam,  tie  the  lasting  knot. 

L.  Whim.  Do  you  hear^  servant  ?    This  it  is 
to  have 
So  proper  a  servant :  every  one  supposes 
I  must  needs  be  in  love. 

Dot.  I  would  you  were 
As  deep  in  Cupid's  books  as  I. 

Euph.  Tliat  is 
In  Cupid's  favour.    You  are  a  happy  man. 

L.  Whim.  My  servant  has  been   searching 
Cupid's  books, 
I  think,  to  find  that  sonnet  that  he  gave  me. 
Are  you  content  that  I  should  sliew  your  poetry  ? 

Dot.  Do,  mistress;  I  am  not  asham*d  on't: 
But  you  shall  give  me  leave  to  read  it  to  'em. 
'Tis  but  a  sonnet,  gentlemeu,  that  I  fitted 
To  my  fair  mistress  hefe. 

Euph.  Let  us  be  hnppy  to  hear  it,  sir. 

Dot.  Take  it,  as  it  is : 

He  reads. 

Dear,  do  not  your  foir  beauty  wrong  ; 
In  thinking  still  you  are  too  young. 

Euph.  How !  too  young ! 

Bar.  Let  him  alone ;  I  know  the  song. 

Dot.  The  rose  and  UUies  in  your  cheek 
nourish,  and  no  more  ripeness  seek  : 
Your  cherry  lip,  red,  soft,  and  sweet. 
Proclaims  such  fruit  for  taste  most  meet : 
Then  lose  no  time ;  for  love  has  vings. 
And  flits  away  from  aged  things. 

How  do  you  like  it,  gentlemen  ? 

Euph.  Very  well.    The  song's  a  good  one. 

Bar.  Oh,  monstrous! 
Never  man  stole  with  so  little  judgment. 

Euph.  Of  all  the  love-songs  that  were  ever 
made,  * 

He  could  not  have  chose  out  one  more  unfit, 
More  palpably  unfit,  that  must  betray 
His  most  ridiculous  thefl. 

L.  Whim.  Who  would  have  thought 
My  servant  should  suppose,  I  think  myself 
Too  Young  to  love,  that  have  already  had 
One  husband ! 


Euph.  Oh,  eicuse  him,  gentle  madam ; 
He  found  it  in  the  song. 

Bar.  And,  it  should  seem. 
He  could  get  no  other  song  but  this. 

L.  Whim.  Surely,  a  woman  of  five-and-thirty 
year  old 
Is  not  too  young  to  love  ! 

Bar.  Oh,  spare  him,  madam  ! 
Euph,  Let*s  raise  him  up.     I  think  the  son- 
net's good ; 
There's  somewhat  in't  to  th*  purpose.     Read  it 
again.  [He  reads  it  again. 

Euph.  —  for  taste  most  meet. 
Very  good  ;  and  there  he  tickled  it ! 
Mafk'd  you  that,  madam  !  The  two  last  of  all? 
Then  lose  no  time,  for  love  hath  vings. 
He  gives  you  fitting  counsel. 
L.  Whim.  Yes,  I  like  it. 
Dot.  I   thought,  when   they   understood  it, 
they  would  like  it. 
I  am  sure,  I  have  heard  this  song  prais'd  ere  now. 
L.  Whim.  This  does  deserve  a  double  favour, 

servant. 
Dot.  Let  this  be  the  favour,  sweet  mistress. 

^Kisses  her. 
Euph.  How  some  men's  poetry  happens  to  be 

rewarded ! 
L.  Whim.  Shall  we  go  in.?    But,    pr'ythee, 
Euphues, 
What  is  the  reason  sweet  Arteroia, 
Thy  cousin,  isnothtre? 

Euph.  I  know  not,  madam; 
But  her  pretence  was  business.    I  am  going 
To  visit  ner.     If  you  go  in  to  keep 
Th*  old  couple  company,  I'll  fetch  her  to  yoo. 
L.  Whim.  I  pr'ythee  do !  Farewell.    Coniei 
servant. 
Shall  we  go  in  ? 

Dot.  I'll  wait  upon  you,  mistress.     [Exeunt. 

Theodore,  Artemia. 

Theod.  I  will  acquaint  him,  lady,  with  the 
hour; 
And  to  his  longing  ear  deliver  all 
Your  sweet  salutes;  which  is  the  only  air 
Of  life  and  comfort  Eu^eny  takes  in. 
Your  constant  love  ancTvirtoes,  sweetest  lady, 
Are  those  preservatives,  which  from  his  heart 
Expel  the  Rilling  fits  of  melancholy ; 
And  do,  in  spite  of  fortune,  quicken  him. 

Art.  Oh,  would  those  comforts  could  airive 
at  him, 
That  from  my  wishing  thoughts  are  hourly  sent ! 

Theod.  Such  virtuous  wishes  seldom  are  in 
vain. 

Art.  I  should  be  far  more  sad  in  the  behalf 
Of  my  dear  Eogeny,  but  that  I  know 
He  does  enjoy  your  sweet  society. 
Which  he  beyond  all  value  does  esteem. 

Theod.   His  own  is  recompence  enough  for 
mine. 
And  I  the  gainer  in  it ;  did  not  grief 
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For  his  misfortune  stain  that  perfect  joy 
Which  I  could  take  iu  bis  dear  company. 

Art,  If  I  should  speak,  sir,  how  be  values  you, 
I  ihoold  too  much  oppress  vour  modesty. 

Theod,  Our  friendship,  fairest  lady,  is  more 
old, 
And  be  more  true,  than  that  his  heart  so  long 
Sboold  be  unknown  to  me.    I'll  not  be  long 
Before  I  visit  him,  to  let  him  kootv 
What  hour  shall  make  him  happy  in  your  sight. 
My  loDf^er  stay,  sweet  lady,  might  be  more 
ObsenrM,  and  pry'd  into.    Let  me  be  bold 
To  leave  you  now,  but  be  your  servant  ever. 

Ari»  All  happiness  attend  you,  worthy  sir. 

[Exit  Theodore. 
Would  I  mysdf  might  go,  as  well  as  send. 
And  see  that  seeming  solitary  place. 
That  place  of  woe.    Sure,  it  would  be  to  me 
No  desert  wood,  while  Eugeny  were  there ; 
Bat  a  delightful  palace.    Here  at  home. 
The  more  that  company  comes  in,  the  more 
I  am  alone,  methinks;  wanting  that  object 
On  which  my  heart  is  fix'd,  I  cannot  be 
Possessed  of  any  thing.    Nothing  can  be 
Mv  comfort,  but  a  hope  that  these  sad  clouds 
Of  our  misfortunes  will  at  last  blow  over. 
But  mischief's  like  a  cockatrice's  eyes; 
Seea  first,  and  kills ;  or  is  seen  first,  and  dies. 

Enter  Euphues. 

Euph,    How  dost  thou,  couz'f    I  wrote  a 
letter  for  thee  [hundred 

To  Earthworm's  son ;  has  the  young  Teii-i'-th' 
Been  here? 

Art,  I  thank  you,  cousin ;  the  gentleman 
Was  with  me,  and  but  newly  parted  hence. 
Euph,  H'  has  got  a  title  then,  by  coming 
hither : 
But  he  may  be  a  gentleman,  his  wealth 
Will  make  it  ^ood. 

Art,  His  virtues  make  it  good : 
Believe  it,  cousin,  tbere^s  a  wealthy  mind 
Within  that  plain  outside. 

Enph.  How  is  this  ? 
Have  your  quick  eyes  found  out  bis  worth  al- 
ready ? 
Art.  They  must  be  blind  that  cannot,  when 
they  know  him. 
Well,  cousin,  you  may  laugh  at  me. 
Euph,  By  no  means;  I  know  your  judgment's 

good. 
Art.  As  good  as  'tis, 
It  must  content  a  woman.  When  you  know  biro, 
You'll  find  a  man  that  may  deserve  your  friend- 
ship, 
And  far  above  all  slighting. 

Euph,  1  am  sorry 
I  came  not  soon  enough ;  but  pr'ythee,  cousin. 
What  are  the  ways  have  taken  thee  so  soon  ? 
Art,  What  taking  do  you  mean  ?   You  pro- 
mis'd  me 


You  would  not  ask  the  cause  I  sent  for  him ; 
Though  you  shall  know  hereafter.    But  I  hope 
You  do  not  think  I  am  in  love  with  him  ? 

Evph,  I'll  look  upon  the  man,  and  then  re^ 
solve  you. 

Art,  Well  do :  perhaps  you'll  know  him  bet- 
ter then. 
He  knows  you  well. 

Euph.  Me  ?  Has  he  told  you  how  ? 

Art.  Did  you  ne'er  meet  one  Theodore,  at 
Venice  ? 

Euph.  Can  this  be  he  ? 

Art.  Yes,  very  well ;  although 
He  be  old  Earthworm's  son,  and  make  no  shew 
At  home.  [worth 

Euph.  And  have  you  found  out  so  much 
In  him  already  ? 

Art,  How  do  you  esteem  him  ? 
We  women  well  may  err. 

Euph.  I  smell  a  rat; 
And,  if  my  brain  foil  not,  have  found  out  all 
Your  drifts,  though  ne'er  so  politickly  carry'd. 

Art.  I  know  your  brain,  cousin,  is  very  good ; 
But  it  may  foil. 

Euph,  It  comes  into  my  head 
What  old  Sir  Ai^ent  Scrape  told  to  his  lady. 

[Aiide, 
His  kinsman  Eugeny  lurk'd  hereabouts : 
He  was  her  sweet-heart  once,  and  may  be  still ; 
I  think  she*s  constant,  though  she  keep  it  close. 
This  Theodore  and  he  were  fom'd  for  friendship. 
I  have  collected,  cousin,  and  have  at  you. 

Art.  Let's  hear  it,  pray. 

Euph.  You  shall.    This  Theodore 
I  do  confess  a  most  deserving  man  : 
And  so,  perchance,  your  lover  Eugeny 
Has  told  you,  cousin.    Ha !  do  you  begin 
To  blush  already  ?  I  am  sure  those  two 
Were  most  entirely  friends.    And  I  am  sorry 
To  hear  what  I  have  heard  to  day,  concerning 
Young  Eoeeny. 

Art,  What,  pr'ythee,  cousin  ?    Tell  me. 

Euph,  Now  you  are  mov'd ;  but  I  may  err, 
you  know. 

Art.  Gk>od  cousin,  tell  me  what. 

Euph,  Nay,  I  believe 
I  shall  worse  startle  you;   though  you  would 

make 
Such  fools  as  I  believe  he  is  in  France. 
Yes,  yes,  it  may  be  so ;  and  then,  you  know 
He's  safe  enough. 

Art.  Oh,  cousin,  I'll  confess 
What  you  would  have  me,  do  but  tell  me  this. 

Euph.  Nay,  now,  I  wiO  not  thank  you;    I 
have  found  it. 
And  though  you  dealt  in  riddles  so  with  me, 
I'll  plainly  tell  you  all,  and  teach  vou  how 
You  may,  perchance,  prevent  your  lover's  danget . 

Art.  On,  I  shall  ever  love  you. 

Euph.  Weil,  come  in ; 
I'll  tell  you  all,  and  by  what  neans  I  knew  it. 
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Earthworm,  Jasper. 

Earth,  Out,  villain!  how  could  any  fire  come 
there. 
But  by  thy  nej^ligence  ?    I  do  not  use 
To  keep  such  fires  as  should  at  all  endanger 
My  house,  much  less  ray  harn. 

Jot.  I  know  not,  sir; 
But  there  I'm  sure  it  was,  and  sUH  continues, 
Though  without  danger  now ;  for  the  poor  people, 
£re  this,  have  qneuch*d  it. 

Earth.  There  my  wonder  lies. 
Why  should  the  people  come  to  quench  my  fire? 
Had  it  been  a  city,  where  one  house 
Might  have  endangered  aU,  it  justly  then 
Might  have  engaged  the  people's  utmost  aid. 
And  I  ne'er  bound  to  give  them  thanks  at  all : 
But  my  house  stands  alone,  and  could  endanger 
No  other  building.    Why  should  all  the  people 
Come  running  hither  so,  to  quench  the  fire  ? 
They  love  not  me. 

J«-  Sure,  sir,  I  cannot  tell ; 
Perhaps  the  people  knew  not  what  to  do, 
And  might  be  glad  to  see  a  sight. 

Earth,  Methought, 
As  I  came  by,  I  saw  them  wond  rous  busy ; 
Nay  more;  methought  I  heard  them  pray  tor  me. 
As  if  they  lovd  me.    Why  should  thev  do  so  ? 
I  ne'er  deserv'd  it  at  the  people*s  hands. 
Go,  Jasper,  tell  me  whether  it  be  quencVd, 
And  all  secure;  I  long  to  hear  the  news. 

Enter  Theodore. 

Tkeod.  I  come  to  bring  you  happy  tidings,  sir. 
The  fire  is  quench'd,  and  little  hurt  is  done. 

Earth.  That's  well,  my  son. 

Theod.  But,  sir,  if  you  had  seen 
How  tlie  poor  people  labour'd  to  effect  it; 
And,  like  so  many  salamanders,  rush'd 
Into  the  fire,  scorching  their  clothes  and  beards, 
You  would  have  wonder'd  justly,  and  have  thought 
lliat  each  man  toil'd  to  save  his  father's  house. 
Or  his  own  dear  estate ;  but  I  conceive, 
Twas  nothing  but  an  honest  charity 
That  wrought  it  in  them. 

Earth.  Ha!  a  charity! 
Why  should  that  charity  be  shew'd  to  me  ? 

i'heod.  If  I  mistake  not  strangely,  he  begms 
To  apprehend  it. 

Earth.  As  I  came  along, 
I  heard  them  pray  for  roe;    but  those  good 

prayers 
Can  never  pierce  tlie  skies  in  mv  behalf; 
But  will  return  again,  and  ever  lodge 
Within  those  honest  breasts  that  sent  thein  forth. 

Theoti.  Surely  it  works. 

Earth.  Oh !   all  the  world  but  I  are  honest 
men ! 

Theoil.  What  is't  that  troubles  you  ? 


Your  (;oods  are  safe ;  there's  nothing  lost  at  att. 
You  should  rejoice,  methinks.    You  might  haie 

sufFer'd 
A  wood'rous  loss  in  your  estate ! 

Earth.  Ah,  son ! 
Tis  not  the  thought  of  what  I  might  have  lost, 
Tliat  draws  these  tears  from  me. 

Theod.  Does  he  not  weep  ? 
Or  do  my  flattering  hopes  deceive  my  sight? 
He  weeps,  and  fully  too  :  lai^-e  sliowers  of  tears 
Bedew  his  aged  cheeks.    Oh  happy  sorrow. 
That  makes  me  weep  for  joy  !  Never  did  son 
So  justly  glory  in  a  hither's  tears. 
Sir,  you  are  sad,  methinks. 

Earth,  No  sadness,  son. 
Can  be  enough  to  expiate  the  crimes 
That  my  accursed  avarice  has  wrought. 
Where  are  the  poor? 

Theod,  Why,  sir,  what  would  you  do? 

Earth.  Ask  me  not,  Theodore.    Alas,  1  fear 
Thou  art  too  much  my  son ;  my  bad  example        j 
Has  doue  thee  much  more  harm  than  all  the  huge 
Increase  of  treasure  I  shall  leave  behind 
Can  recompence.  -But  leave  th.se  wretched 

thoughts. 
And  let  me  teach  thee  a  new  lesson  dow  : 
But  thou  art  learned,  Theodore,  and  soon 
Wilt  find  the  reasons  of  it. 

Thet}d.  Do  you  please 
To  speak  it,  sir,  and  I  will  strive  to  franae 
Myself  to  follow. 

Earth.  Where  are  all  the  poor? 
Jasper,  go  call  them  in.    Now,  ppythee  leam 
(For  this  late  accident  may  truly  teach 
A  man  what  value  he  should  set  on  wealth;) 
Fire  may  consume  my  houses ;  thieves  naay  8«eal 
My  plate  and  jewels;  all  my  merchandize 
Is  at  the  mercy  of  the  winds  and  seas  ; 
And  nothing  can  be  truly  term'd  mine  ovrn. 
But  what  I  make  mine  own  by  using  well. 
Those  deeds  of  charity  which  we  have  done. 
Shall  stay  for  ever  with  us ;  and  that  wealth 
Which  we  have  so  bestow'd,  we  only  keep ; 
The  other  is  not  ours. 

Theod.  Sir,  you  have  taught  me 
Not  to  give  any  thing  at  all  away. 

Earth.  When  I  was  blind,  my  son,  and  did 
miscall 
My  sordid  vice  of  avarice  true  thrift : 
But  now  forget  that  lesson;  I  pr'ythee  do; 
That  cozening  vice,  altliough  it  seem  to  keep 
Our  wealth,  debars  us  from  possessing  it; 
And  makes  us  more  than  poor. 

Theod.  How,  far  beyond 
All  hope,  my  happy  project  works  upon  hkn . 

Enter  Neighbours, 

Earth.  Y' are  welcome,  neighbours;  wdcomc 
heartily ! 
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I  thank  yoa  all;  and  will  hereafter  study 
To  recoropence  your  undeserved  iove. 
My  house  shaJl  stand  mure  open  to  the  poor, 
More  liospitable,  and  my  wealth  more  free 
To  leed  and  cioathe  the  naked  hungry  souls. 
I  will  redeem  the  ill  that  I  have  done 
(If  Heuven  be  pleas'd  to  spare  my  life  awhile) 
With  true  unfeigned  deeds  of  charity. 

l$t  Neigh,  We  thank  your  worship. 

2d  Neigk.  We  kuow  full  well 
Your  worship  has  a  good  heart  toward  us. 

Earth.  Alas,  you  do  not  know  it ;  but  have 
had 
Too  sad  a  cause  to  know  the  contrary. 
Pray,  do  not  thank  me,  till  you  truly  find 
How  much  my  heart  is  chnug'd  from  whut  it  was ; 
Till  yoa,  by  real  and  substantial  deed, 
Shall  see  my  penitence,  and  be  fully  taught 
How  to  forget,  or  pardon,  all  the  errors 
Of  that,  my  former,  miserable  life. 
Jasper,  go  in  with  them ;  shew  them  the  way 
Into  my  house. 

Jos,  I  think  I  had  need  to  shew  *em  ; 
No  poor  folks  heretofore  have  us*d  this  way. 

Marth,    And  I'll  come  to  you,  neighbours, 
presently. 

lt<  Neigh.  Long  may  you  live. 

2d  Neigh.  All  lutppioess  betide  you. 

3d  Neigh.  And  a  reward  four-fold  in  th'  other 
world. 

Earth,    tfow  dost  thou  like    this   musick, 
Theodore  ? 
I  mean,  the  hearty  prayers  of  the  poor. 
Whose  curses    pierce   more    than   two-edged 

swords. 
MThaC  comfort  like  to  this,  can  riches  give  ! 
What  joy  can  be  so  great,  as  to  be  able 
To  feed  the  hungry,  cioathe  the  naked  man  } 

Theod.    Now,  sir,  you  think  aright;  for  to 
bestow 
Is  greater  pleasure  far  than  to  receive. 

Earth.  No  vice,  so  much  as  avarice,  deprives 
Oor  life  of  sweetest  comforts,  and  debars 
So  much  the  fair  society  of  men. 
I  taught  thee  once  far  otherwise ;  hot  now 
Study  this  last  and  better  lesson,  son. 

Thtod.  With  more  delight  than  e*er  I  did  the 
former. 
Yon  never  yet  knew  scholar  covetous. 

Earth,  And,  now  I  tliink  on't,  Theodore,  I 
have 
A  niece,  the  daughter  of  my  only  sister ; 
Her  mother  died  a  widow,  two  years  since. 
How  she  has  left  her  orphan  daughter  there, 
I  do  not  know ;  if  she  have  left  her  ill, 
ni  be  a  father  to  her.    Pr'ythee,  go 
Enquire  her  out,  and  bring  her  to  my  house, 
How  well  soe'er  the  world  may  go  with  her. 
Bounty's  a  spice  of  virtue.    W  hoso  can. 
And  won't  relieve  the  poor,  he  is  no  man* 

Theod.  Where  lives  she,  sir? 
'  Earth.  Tis  not  a  mile  from  hence,  ' 
In  the  next  village.    Thoa  ue'er  saw'st  her  yet : 

VOL.  III. 


But  fame  has  spoke  her  for  a  virtuoas  maid. 
Young  Scudmore,  while  he  liv'd,  and  was  possest 
Of  his  estate,  thought  to  have  marryM  her; 
Whose  death,  Miey  say,  sh»  takes  most  heavily. 
And  with  a  woiid  rous  constant  sorrow  mourns. 

Theod.  Sure,  'tis  the  same  fair  maid.    \Asidet 

Earth.  Her  name's  Matilda. 

Theod.  The  very  same!  I  can  enquire  her 
out ;  \As\de. 

And,  if  you  please,  will  presently  about  it. 

Earth.  DOf  while  I  my  neighbours  visit.    He 
doth  live 
Mighty,  that  hath  tlie  power  and  will  to  give. 

[Exit. 

Theod.  This  is  tlie  same  fiiir  nightingale,  that 
tun'd 
Her  sweet  sad  accents  lately  to  the  woods. 
And  did  so  far  enthral  my  heart :  but  that 
Fond  love  is  vanish'd.    Like  a  kinsman  now 
I'll  comfort  her,  and  love  her  virtuous  soul. 
Oh,  what  a  bleraed  chann*  this  day  has  wrought 
In  my  old  father's  heart !  Yuu  Powers  that  gave 
Those  thoughts,  continue  them !  This  day  will  I 
Still  celebrate  as  my  nativity.  [Exit* 

Lady  Covet,  Fkuitful. 

X.  Cov.  Bat  is  that  lawful,  to  convey  away 
All  my  estate,  before  I  mjirry  him? 

Fruit.  Tis  more  than  lawful,  madam :  I  must 
tell  you 
*T\s  necessary ;  and  your  ladyship 
Is  bound  in  conscience  so  to  do ;  for  else 
nTwill  be  no  longer  yours :  but  all  is  his 
When  he  has  marry'd  you.    You  cannot  then 
Dispose  of  any  thing  to  pious  uses; 
You  cannot  shew  your  charity  at  all. 
But  must  be  govern'd  by  Sir  Argent  Scrape : 
And  can  you  tell  how  he'll  dispose  of  it  ? 

L.  Cov.  Tis  true:  perchance  hell  take  my 
money  all. 
And  purchase  for  himself,  to  give  away 
To  his  own  name,  and  put  me  while  I  live 
To  a  poor  stipend. 

Fruit.  There  you  think  aright. 
You  can  relieve  no  friends,  you  can  bequeath 
Nothing  at  all,  if  he  survive  you,  madam  ; 
As  'tis  his  hope  he  shall. 

L.  Cov.  That  hope  may  fail  him. 
I  am  not  yet  so  weak,  but  I  may  hop 
Over  his  grave. 

Fruit.  That  is  not  in  our  knowledge. 
But  if  you  do  survive  him,  as  I  hope. 
Madam,  you  will,  there  is  no  law  at  all 
Can  bar  you  of  your  thirds  in  all  his  land; 
And  you  besides  are  mistress  of  your  own. 
And  all  the  charitable  deeds  which  you 
After  your  death  shall  do,  as  building  schools 
Or  hospitals,  shall  go  in  your  own  name : 
Which  otherwise.  Sir  Argent  Scrape  would  have  ; 
And  with  your  riches  build  himself  a  fame. 

L.  Cot.  I  grant  *tis  true :  but  will  it  not  i 
strange 
That  I  shoold  serve  him  so  ? 

Sg 
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Fruit.  Strange,  madam !  no ; 
Nothing  is  now  more  usual ;  all  your  widows 
OF  aldermen,  that  marry  lords,  of  late, 
,  Make  over  tbeir  estates ;  and,  by  that  means. 
Retain  a  power  to  curb  their  lordtv  husbands. 
When  they,  to  raise  the  ruins  of  their  houses. 
Do  marry  so,  instead  of  purchasing  I 

IV  hat  was  expected,  they  do  more  engage 
Tbeir  land  m  thirds  for  tbem. 

X.  Ov.  Well,  I  must  trust 
The  feoffees  then :  but  tliey  are  honest  men. 

Fruit.  You  oeetl  not  kar  them;  they  are 
zealous  men ; 
Honest  in  all  their  dealings ;  and  w^  known 
In  LondoDi  madam.    Will  you  seal  it  now  ? 

Enter  Tmusrr. 

X.  Cap.  Yes,  have  you  it? 

Fruit.  Tis  here :  here's  Mr  Trusty  too, 
Your  steward,  madam ;  he  and  I  shall  be 
Enough  for  witnesses. 

L,  Coo.  Tis  true  :  give  me 
The  seal.    So,  now  dispose  of  it  as  I 
Intended,  Mr  Fruitful.         [SeaU  and  deUven. 

Fruit.  I  will,  madam. 

Xi.  dm.  Trusty,  come  you  along  with  me. 

[Exeunt. 

Manet  Fbuitfvl. 

Fruit.  Now  all  oar  ends  are  wrought ;  this  is 

the  thing 
Which  I  so  long  mive  laboured  to  effect. 
Old  covetous  lady,  I  will  purge  your  mind 
Of  all  this  wealth,  that  lay  so  hoivy  there ! 
And,  by  evacuation,  make  a  cure 
Of  that  your  golden  dropsy,  whose  strange  thirst 
Could  ne'er  l^  satisfy'd  with  taking  in. 
You  once  had  wealths— But  soft,  let  me  consider ! 
If  she  should  marry  old  Sir  Argent  Scrape, 
We  could  not  keep  it ;  for  his  money  then 
Would  make  a  suit  against  us,  and  perchance 
Recover  her*s  again :  Which  to  prevent, 
I  will  go  spoil  the  marriage  presently. 
The  sight  of  this  will  soon  forbid  the  banns. 
And  stop  his  love.    Then  she  wants  means  to 

sue  us. 
Be  sure  to  keep  thine  adversary  poor, 
If  thou  would  St  thrive  in  suits.    The  way  to 

*scape 
Revenge  for  one  wrong,  is  to  do  another : 
The  second  injury  secures  the  former. 
I'll  presently  to  old  Sir  Argent  Scrape, 
And  tell  him  this ;  he's  militating  now 
What  strange  additions  to  his  large  revenue 
Are  coming  at  one  happy  clap ;  what  heaps 
Of  wealth,  to-morrow,  be  shall  be  possess'a  of: 
What  purchases  to  make ;  how  to  dispose 
Of  her  and  hcr's.    But  soft,  the  cards  must  turn : 
The  man  must  be  deceived;   and  she,  much 

more: 
To  ooiep  the  deceitfal  is  no  firaod.  [Exit. 


Enter  Sir  Abobht  SotAFB. 

Sir  Arg.  Methinks  a  yoathfol  vigour  dgdi 
possess 
My  late  stiff  limbs ;  and,  like  a  snake,  I  foel 
A  second  spring  succeed  my  age  of  winter. 
Oh  gold  !  how  cordial,  bow  restorative 
Art  thou  I    What  though  thou  can'st  not  gjve 

me  legs. 
Nor  active  bauds ;  alas,  I  need  them  not ; 
Possest  of  thee,  I  can  command  the  legs. 
The  bands,  the  tongues,  the  brains,  of  other  mea, 
To  move  for  me.   W  hat  need  he  hands  or  bnip% 
That  may  conunand  the  lawyer's  sobtilty. 
The  soldier's  valour,  the  best  poet's  wit. 
Or  any  writer's  skill?   Oh  gold !  to  thee 
The  sciences  are  servants :  the  beat  trades 
Are  but  thy  slaves,  indeed,  thy  creatures  rather: 
For  thee  they  were  invented,  and  by  thee 
Are  still  maintained.    Th  thou  alone  that  ait 
The  nerves  of  war ;  the  cement  of  the  state ; 
And  guide  of  human  actions.    Tis  for  thee 
Old  Argent  lives.    Oh,  what  a  golden  shower 
Will  rain  on  me  to-morrow  !    I^t  me  see; 
Her  personal  estate  alone  will  buy 
Upon  good  rates  a  thousand  pound  a  year. 
Where  must  that  lie  ?  Not  in  our  country  ' 
Not  altogether ;  no,  then  my  revenue 
Will  have  too  great  a  notice  taken  of  it ; 
I  shall  be  reis'd  in  subsidies,  and  sess'd 
More  to  the  poor :  No,  no,  that  most  not  be* 
ril  purchase  all  in  parcels,  for  from  hooe, 
And  closely  as  I  can;  a  piece  in  Cornwall; 
In  Hampshire  some ;  some  in  Northumberlaad, 
rU  have  my  foctors  forth  in  all  those  parts, 
To  know  what  prodigals  there  be  abroad. 
What  pennyworths  may  be  had :  so  it  shall  be. 

Enter  FaviTFUt. 

Sir  Arg.  Ha !  Mr  Fruitful !  welcome.    Hov 
go  squares  ? 
What  do  you  tnink  of  me  to  make  a  bridegroom? 
Do  I  look  young  enough  ? 

Fruit.  Sir,  I  am  come 
To  tell  you  news,  such  news  as  will,  periiaps, 
A  little  trouble  you ;  but  if  your  wonhip 
Should  not  have  known  it,  'twould  have  vex'd 
you  more. 

Sir  Arg   Vex'd  me !  What's  that  can  vex  me 
now  ?  speak  man. 

Fruit.  I  thought  that  I  was  bound  in  coo- 
science,  sir. 
To  tell  it  you ;  'tis  conscience  and  the  love 
I  bear  to  truth,  makes  me  reveal  it  now. 

Sir  Arg.  What  is  the  business  ?  speak. 

Fruit.  Do  not  suppose 
That  I  am  treacherous  to  my  Lady  Covet, 
To  whom  I  do  belong,  in  uttering  this. 
In  such  a  case,  I  serve  not  her,  bat  Truth ; 
And  hate  dishonest  dealing. 

Sir  Arg.  Come  to  th'  purpose. 

Fruit.  Then  thus  it  is :  My  Lady  Covet,  sir, 
Merely  to  cozen  you,  has  past  away 
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Her  whole  estate ;  yoa  shall  not  get  a  penny 
By  marrying  her. 

Sir.  Arg,  How  man  ?  is  *t  possible  } 

Fruit.  Tis  very  certain,  sir;  I,  for  a  need, 
CoaJd  shew  you  the  conveyance ;  for  my  hand 
Is  as  a  witness  there ;  so  is  her  steward's. 

Sir  Arg,  Oh  horrible  deceit ! 

Fntit,  Ask  her,  herself; 
If  she  deAy  it,  I  can  justify  it; 
So  can  her  steward  too. 

Sir  Arg.  You  make  roe  mad. 

fVtti^.  I  keep  you  from  being  so,  by  a  mature 
Prevention  of  your  cozening. 

Sir  Are.  O  what  hopes 
Am  I  fall  D  from  ?  Who  would  believe  these  false 
Deceitful  creatures  ? 

Frvit.  Sir,  I  could  but  wonder 
That  she  would  cheat  so  honest  a  gentleman, 
That  came  a  suitor  to  her  tor  pure  love. 

Sir  Arg,  Love !  Mischief  of  love ! 

Fruit.  Alas,  I  know 
It  was  not  her  estate  that  you  sought  after. 
Your  love  was  honester;  and  then  that  she 
Should  cozen  you ! 

Sir  Arg.  She  shall  not  cozen  me : 
III  have  my  horse-litter  made  ready  straight. 
And  leave  her  house. 

Fruit.  But  when  you  see  her,  sir, 
'  It  may  he,  your  affection  will  return. 
If  you  should  leave  her  only  upim  this. 
The  world  would  think  that  you  were  covetous ; 
And  covetousness  is  such  a  sin,  you  know. 

Sir  Arg.  You  do  not  mock  me,  do  vou  ? 

Fruii.  Who  I,  sir  ? 
I  know  your  worship  does  abhor  the  sin 
Of  covetousness;  but  I  confess  indeed 
Twould  vex  a  man  to  have  been  cozen'd  so. 

Sir  Arg.  Have  I  liv'd  all  this  while,  to  be  o'er- 
reachM 
And  cheated  by  a  woman  }  Fll  forsake  her 
Immediately. 

Fruit,  Sir,  'tis  a  happy  thing 
When  men  can  love  with  such  discretion. 
As  to  forsake,  when  the^  shall  see  just  cause. 
Some  are  so  fond  in  theur  affections, 
That,  though  provok'd  by  all  the  injuries 
That  can  be  offered,  they  can  never  leave 
The  mistress  of  their  hearts. 

Sir  Arg.  I  warrant  her. 
For  any  such  affection  in  old  Argent. 

Fnut.  I  do  believe  it,  sir;  you  are  too  wise. 

Enter  Lady  Covet. 

L.  Cew>.  How  do  you,  sir  ? 

Sir  Arg.  E'en  as  I  may : 
Yoa  do  not  mean  I  shall  be  e*er  the  better 
Por  you. 

L.  Oro.  How's  this?  I  do  not  understand 
What  you  should  mean. 

&r  Arg.  You  may,  if  yon  consider : 
Bat  if  you  do  not,  I'll  explain  it  to  you. 
Have  Ideserv'd  such  dealing  at  your  hands? 

L.  Cov,  As  what  ? 


Sir  Arg.  As  that  you  should  speak  one  thing 
to  me. 
And  mean  another.    But  I'll  make  it  plainer; 
You  seem'd  to  love  me,  and  for  love  it  seems^ 
Thinking  to  marry  me,  have  made  away 
All  your  estate. 

Ju  Car.  How's  this  ? 

Sir  Arg.  Nay,  'tis  too  true. 
Or  else  your  chaplain  does  you  wrong. 

L.  Cov.  Oh  vilLiin  ! 

Sir  Arg.  Nay,  villain  him  no  villains;  is  it  so. 
Or  not  ? 

Fruit.  If  she  deny  it  to  you,  sir, 
I  can  produce  her  hand,  and  hnve  the  deed. 

X.  Cov.  Oh  monstrous  villainy !  Oh  impudence ! 
Can*st  thou  abuse  me  thus,  that  first  of  all 
Did'st  counsel  me  to  do  it? 

Fruit.  I  confess 
I  gave  you  way,  and  for  the  time  did  wink 
At  your  false  dealing ;  but  at  last  my  conscience 
Would  not  permit  me  lo  conceal  it  Ioniser. 
I  have  discbargM  it  no^,  and  told  the  truth. 

Sir  Arg.  'Twas  well  done  of  you,  sir ;  well^ 
ril  away. 
Madam,  seek  out  some  other  man  to  cheat. 
For  me  you  shall  not. 

L.  Cov.  Stay,  sir,  my  estate 
Shall  still  be  good ;  the  feoffees  will  be  honest. 

Fruit,  Ay,  that  they  will,  to  keep  what  is 
their  own. 

L.  Cov.  Oh  monstrous  wickedness !  was  e'er 
the  like 
Heard  of  before? 

Fruit.  1  know  the  feoffees  minds. 

Enter  Freeman,  Euphues,  Barhbt,   Dot- 
terel, Lady  Whimset. 

Free.  How  fare  you,  madam  ?  Wherefore  look 
you  sadly 
At  such  a  joyful  time? 

L.  Cov.  On  Mr  Freeman, 
I  am  undone,  and  ruin'd. 

Fruit.  No,  good  madam. 
We'll  see  you  shall  not  want. 

Free,  flow's  this  ? 

Fruit.    You  shall  have  a  fair  competence 
allow'd  you. 

Euph.  What  riddle  have  we  here  ? 

L.  Cov.   Out,  thou  ungracious,  dissembling 
villain ! 

Fruit.  An  indifferent  means 
Will  keep^our  ladyship;  for  vou  are  past 
Those  vanities  which  younger  ladies  use ; 
You  need  no  gaudy  clothes,  no  change  otfashions^ 
No  paintings  nor  perfumes. 

Euph.  I  would  ^o  know  the  bottom  of  this. 

L.  Whtm.  Servant,  can  you  discover 
What  this  should  mean  ? 

Dot.  No,  mistress,  I  protest,  with  all  the  wit 
I  have. 

Fruit.  And  for  your  house. 
You  shall  have  leave  to  itay  here,  till  we  have 
Provided  for  you. 
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L.  Cov.  Oh,  my  heart  will  break ! 

Euph.  Here  is  the  finest  turn  that  e*er  I  saw. 

Sir  Arg»  I  will  resolve  youy  gentlemeo : — ^I'bis 

To  cozen  me  in  marriage^  had,  it  seems. 
Past  her  estate  away ;  into  what  bauds 
H'is  t'.itirn,  I  know  not;  nor  I  care  not,  I. 

Fruit.  Tis  fallen  into  the  hands  of  wise  men, 
sir, 
That  know  how  to  make  use  of  what  is  theirs. 

L,  Cov.  This  hypocrite  persuaded  me  to  do*t, 
And  then  discover  d  all,  as  if  on  purpose 
He  sought  my  ruin. 

Fruit.  No,  not  I,  good  madam ; 
n^was  fur  y.tur  suul*s  health:  I  have  done  you 

good, 
And  eas'd  you  of  a  burden,  and  a  great  one. 
So  much  estate  would  have  been  still  n  cause 
Of  cares  unto  you ;  aud  tliose  cures  have  iiiuder'd 
Your  quiet  passage  to  a  better  life. 

Euph.  Eicellent  devil !  how  I  love  him  now ! 
Never  did  knavery  play  a  juster  part. 

Fruit.  And  why  should  jou,  at  such  an  age 
as  this, 
Dream  of  a  marriage  ?    A  thing  so  (kr 
Unfit,  nay  most  unnatural  and  propltane; 
To  stain  that  holy  ordinance,  and  make  it 
But  a  mere  bargain  !  For  two  clods  of  earth 
Mi^ht  have  been  joined  as  well  in  matrimony ! 
rris  for  your  soul's  health,  madam,  I  do  this. 


Euph.  How  much  wai  I  mistaken  in  this 
chaplain ! 
I  see  b*  has  brains. 

Free.  Though  't  be  dishonesty 
In  him,  yet  iustly  was  it  placed  on  ber ! 
And  I  coula  even  applaud  it. 

L.  Whim.  I  protest,  I  love  this  chaplain. 

Dot.   So  do  I,  sweet  mistress,  or  I  am  aa 
errant  fool. 

£.  CoT).  But  yet  I  hope, 
The  feoffees  may  prove  honest :  I'll  try  them. 

Fhtii.  I'll  go  aud  bring  them  to  your  ladyship. 

[£xt/  Fruitful. 

Sir  Arg.  V\\  stay  no  longer ;  nwke  my  iiutr 
ready. 
Lady,  farewcl ;  and  to  yoo  all ! 

Free.  Nay,  sir, 
Then  let  me  interpose ;  let  me  intreat  you 
By  uU  the  rites  of  neighbourhood,  Sir  Aigeot, 
Make  not  so  suilden  a  departure  now. 
What  though  tlie  business  have  gone  so  ctow. 
You  may  part  fairly  yet.    Stay  till  to-monow; 
Let  not  the  country  take  too  great  a  notice 
Of  these  proceedings  and  strange  breach;  'twill  be 
Nothing  but  a  dishonour  to  you  both. 
Pray  sir,  consent;  give  me  your  hand,  ^  Ai^t 

Sir  Arg.  At  your  intreaty^  sir,  I'll  stay  till 
morning. 

Free.    Before  that  time,  you  may  consider 
better.  [Eieuut. 


ACT  V. 


Matilda,  Thsodore. 

Mat,  1*11  not  refuse  my  uncle's  courtesy, 
But  go  and  see  his  house.     I  should  before 
Have  done  that  duty  to  him ;  but  I  thought 
My  visits  were  not  welcome ;  since  he  liv'd 
So  close  and  privately. 

Theod.  Sweet  cousin,  you'll  find 
A  happy  alteration  in  my  father ; 
And  that  there  dwells  a  kind  and  honest  soul 
Within  his  breast.    Though  wretched  avarice, 
The  usual  fault  of  age,  has  heretofore 
Too  much  kept  back  the  good  expressions 
Of  such-like  dioughts,  he  now  will  make  amends 
To  (ill  the  world ;  and  has  begun  already 
With  his  poor  neighbours. 

Mat.  Cousin,  I  shall  be 
Too  bad  a  guest  at  this  sad  time ;  and  bring 
Nothing  but  sorrow  to  my  uncle's  house. 

Theod.  You'll  be  yourself  a  welcome  guest  to 
bim; 
And  I  shall  think  our  roof  exceeding  happy, 
If  it  may  mitigate  that  killing  grief 
Which  your  so  solitary  life  too  much 
Has  nourish'd  in  you.    Cousin,  feed  it  not; 
T'm  a  diseise  that  will,  in  time,  consume  you. 
I  have  already  given  the  best  advice. 
That  my  poor  knowledge  will  afford,  to  ease 


Your  troubled  thoughts.    If  time,  which  Heaven 

allows 
To  cure  all  grief,  should  not  have  power  to  do  it; 
If  death  of  father,  mother,  husband,  wife. 
Should  be  lamented  still,  the  world  wouhl  wear 
Nothing  but  black;  sorrow  alone  would  reign 
In  every  family  that  lives,  and  bring 
Upon  poor  mortals  a  perpetual  night. 
You  must  forget  it,  cousin. 

Mat.  Never  can  I 
Forget  my  love  to  him. 

Theod.  Nor  do  I  strive 
To  teach  you  to  forget  that  love  you  bear 
To  his  dear  memory ;  but  that  grief  which  lies 
Wrapt  in  amongst  it,  and  turns  all  to  poison, 
Maknig  it  mortal  to  that  soul  that  tastes  it ; 
Tis  that,  sweet  cousin,  which  I  hope  thnt  time 
May,  by  degrees,  extinguish.     Will  you  please 
To  walk  aloug  ?    My  father,  long  ere  this, 
Expects  us,  I  am  sure,  and  longs  to  see  yoo. 

EuGEVT  tfi  the  Officen  hands. 

Eu^.  I  blame  you  not  at  all,  tliat  by  the  law 
And  virtue  of  your  places,  are  required 
To  apprehend  me. 

Off.  We  are  sorry,  air,  we  were  eoloic'd  to 
seize  you. 
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Eug.  Bat  I  wonder 
What  curious  eye  it  was  that  searchM  so  far 
lato  my  secret  walks,  that  did  discover 
This  dark  abode  of  uiioe,  and  euvy'd  me 
My  solitary  sorrow ;  such  a  life 
As  I  enjoyed,  a  man  might  well  afford 
To  his  most  great  and  mortal  enemy. 

Off.  ^rwas  a  pkiu  fellow,  sir,  that  brought  us 
hither. 
In  the  King's  name,  and  lefl  us  when  we  had  yoo. 
Bur,  sir,  we  wish  you  all  the  good  we  may. 

Eug.  I  thank  you,  friends;  I  caimot  tell  at.  all 
Whom  to  suspect ;  nor  will  I  further  vex 
My  thoughts  in  search  of  such  a  needlebs  thing. 
I  call  to  mind  what  once  my  Theodore 
Told  me  by  way  of  a  surmise :  but  sure 
It  cannot  be  so  foul.    Shall  I  entreat  you 
To  carry  me  to  old  Sir  Argent  Scrape, 
My  kinsman  ?  I  would  only  speak  with  him 
Before  I  go  to  prison :  and  let  one, 
If  you  can  spare  a  man,  go  run  for  me 
To  Mr  Earthworm's  house,  and  bid  his  son 
Meet  me  with  old  Sir  Argent ;  he  lies  now 
At  my  Lady  Covet's  house :  I  have  about  me 
What  will  reward  your  pains,  and  highly  too. 

Offl  It  shall  be  done,  as  you  would  have  it,  sir. 

Eug,  I  dare  not  send  to  fair  Artemia : 
The  sight  of  lier,  and  of  so  dear  a  sorrow 
As  she  would  shew,  would  but  afflict  me  more. 
Perchance  I  may  come  safely  off;  till  tlieu 
I  wouUl  conceal  this  accident  from  her. 
But  fame  is  swiftest  still,  when  she  goes  laden 
With  news  of  mischief:  she  too  soon  will  hear; 
And  in  her  sorrow  I  shall  doubly  suffer. 
Thus  are  we  Fortune's  pastimes;  one  day  live 
Advanc'd  to  heaven  by  the  people's  breath ; 
The  next,  hurl'd  down  into  th'  abyss  of  death. 

Enter  Euphues,  Artemia. 

Euph,  But  are  you  sure  'tis  hereabouts  he  lives? 
Ha  1  who  is  that?    Tis  lie,  and  in  the  hands 
Of  officers !   Cousin,  the  mischiefs  done 
Before  we  come. 

Art.  O  my  dear  Eueeny ! 

Eug,  Artemia  too!   Ah  me!   she  swoons: 
Help,  help ! 
Look  up,  my  love  !  There  is  no  fear  at  all 
For  me;  no  danger;  all  is  safe,  and  full 
Of  hope  and  comforL 

Eupk.  Slie  begins  to  come 
Unto  herself  agam. 

Eug,  But  pray,  sir,  tell, 
How  came  you  hither,  noble  Eupbues  ? 

Euph,  I  never  knew  the  place;  but  now,  by 
her 
Instractions,  found  it  out :  I  came  to  bear 
Her  company ;  and  her  intent  of  coming 
Was  to  inform  you  of  a  danger  near; 
Of  such  a  monstrous  mischief,  as  perchance 
You  scarce  can  credit.    Old  Sir  Aigent  Scrape, 
By  me,  and  by  another  gentleman. 
Was  over-heard  to  say,  that  he  had  scouts, 
Afid  had  laid  certain  plotf  to  apptehcad 


His  kinsman  Eugeny,  just  before  th*  assiies; 
Besides,  what  further  meaus  be  did  intend. 
Closely  to  work  your  death,  he  then  declar'd^ 
To  the  old  covetous  lady,  whom  he  came 
A  suitor  to. 

Eug.   Prophetic  Theodore,   how  right  thou 
wert ! 

Euph.  This  tiling,  when  I  had  heard, 
I  told  it  her;  and  we  with  speed  made  hither; 
But  ere  we  came,  the  mischief  was  fulfiU'd. 

Eug.  I  thank  you,  sir,  far  this  discovery  : 
Howe*er  I  speed,  pray  pardon  me,  if  I 
Shall,  by  the  hand  of  justice,  die  your  debtor. 
How  soon  from  virtue,  and  aq  honour'd  spirit, 
Man  may  receive  what  he  can  never  merit ! 
Be  not  tliou  cruel,  m^r  Artemia ; 
Do  not  torment  me  with  thy  grief,  and  make 
Me  die  before  my  time;  let  hope  a  while 
Suspend  thy  sorrow ;  if  the  worst  should  fall. 
Thy  sorrow  would  but  more  enfeeble  me; 
And  make  me  suffer  faintly,  for  thy  sake. 

Art.  If  worst  should  fall,  my  love  (which 
Heaven  forefend) 
How  could  I  chuse  but  suffer  ? 

Euph.  I  will  hope 
Your  safety  yet  may  well  be  wrought;   and 

knowing 
Sir  Argent's  mind,  ^ou  know  what  ways  to  trust* 

Art.  Good  cousin,  help  us  with  thy  counsel 
now. 
If  thou  dost  love  my  life. 

Euph.  Fear  it  not,  cousin ; 
If  I  may  aid  you,  sir,  in  any  thing, 
You  shall  command  it. 

Eug.  Sir,  I  cannot  tiiank  you 
So  much  as  it  deserves ;  this  timely  &vour, 
If  not  in  life,  yet  sliall  at  least  in  death 
Endear  me  to  you. 

Art.  Do  not  name  that  word,  my  dearest  love ! 

Euph,  You  must  be  speedy,  sir,  in  all  your 
courses  now. 

Eug.  Then  let  me  beg 
That  you  would  meet  me  at  my  Lady  Covet's. 
I'll  rins  Sir  Argent  Scrape  so  loud  a  peal. 
As  shsJl,  perchance,  awake  his  bed-rid  soul ; 
And  rouze  it,  though  so  deeply  sunk  in  dross ; 
Dro¥\n'd,  and  o'erwhelm'd  with  muck.    Go  you 

together. 
And  leave  me  to  my  way. 

Art.  Farewel,  dear  love !  [Exeunt. 

Enter  BAVLVETf  La<(y  Wuimset. 

Bar.  Madam,  'tis  sure;  I  know  your  ladyship' 
is  so  possess'd. 

L.  Whim.  I  think  he  loves  roe  well. 
And  will  not  now  start  back  from  marrying  me* 

Bar.  That  is  the  hftppy  hour  he  only  longs  for. 
But  if  so  strange  a  thing  should  come  to  pass, 
(Which  yet  I  think  impossible,)  that  this 
Your  marriage  should  break  off,  I  will  give  back 
Into  your  bmd  this  bond,  which  I  received ; 
And  'tis  worth  nothing,  madam,  as  you  know 
By  tbt  condition. 
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L.  Wkim.  Trne,  I  fen  it  not; 
But  I  dunt  trast  yuQ,  if  *twere  otherwise. 

Bar.  He  waits  the  hour  when  you  will  please 
to  tie 
The  happy  knot  with  him. 

L,  witm.  He  shall  no  longer 
Wait  for  it  now ;  111  go  connrm  him. 

Bar.  But  think  not,  gentle  madam,  '^that  I 
sliark, 
Or  cheat  him  in  it ;  I  have  to  a  sum, 
Greater  than  this,  firom  him,  as  cood  a  title 
As  right  can  give ;  tlioojf(h  m^  unhappy  foruuiet 
Made  me  forbear  the  trial  of  my  title, 
While  his  old  craAy  father  was  alive: 
He  lield  from  me  a*  farm  of  greater  value, 
As  all  the  neighbours  know;  I  then  forbore  it; 
And  vkill  do  still,  since  by  an  easier  way 
I  may  have  satisfHCtion.    But  here  comes 
One  that  has  lost  a  marriage. 

£a/er  Trusty,  LadyCwtr. 

X.  Ccv.  Tell  me,  Trusty,  what  say  the  feoffees? 

Trui,  They'll  say  nothing,  madam ; 
Make  me  no  answer;  but,  that  they  know  how 
To  manage  their  own  fortunes. 

X.  Cav.  All  the  world 
Conspires  against  me;  I  am  quite  undone. 

Iruj.  I  promise  you  truly,  madam,  I  believe 
They  mean  little  better  than  plain  knavery. 

X.  Cav,  Ay.  'tis  too  true. 

L.  Whim.  How  doe^your  ladyship? 
I  was  in  hope  to-day  we  should  have  seen  you 
A  joyful  bride. 

L.  Cov.  Ah,  madam,  'twas  my  folly 
To  dream  of  such  a  thing ;  'tis  that  has  brought  me 
To  all  this  sorrow,  and  undone  me  quite. 

X.  Whim,    I  hope  not  so.     But,  madam,  I 
confess, 
The  marriage  could  have  done  you  little  good ; 
One  of  your  years,  and  then  a  man  so  old  ! 

X.  Cov.  Oh,  do  not  mention  it;  I  am  justly 
punish'd. 

X.  Whim.  Pardon  me,  madam ;  I  must  make 
so  bold 
As  leave  you  for  a  while.    Come,  Mr  Bamet, 
Shall  we  go  see  the  party  ? 

Bar.  I  wait  )ou,  madam.  [Exeunt. 

X.  Cav.  My  sorrow  will  not  leave  me.    But, 
alas! 
'Tis  a  deserved  punishment  I  suffer 
For  my  unjust  oppressions :  I  detain*d 
Scudmore*s  estate  injuriously,  and  had 
Ii^o  conscience  to  restore  what  was  not  mine : 
And  now  all's  u'en  away  !    What  then  I  would 

not, 
I  cannot  now  peifonny  though  I 


Enter  FmEBMAV,  Aktbmia. 

JVee.  Fear  not,  Artemia,  there  shall  BO 
Be  left  untry'd  to  save  the  gentleman. 
I  did  approve  thy  choice,  and  still  will  do. 
If  fortune  will  consent.    My  Lady  Ccnrct, 
Are  you  sad  still  ? 

X.  Cac,  Never  had  any  woman 
A  greater  cause  of  sorrow,  Mr  Freeman  ; 
For  I  protest,  it  does  not  trouble  me 
So  much,  that  by  this  cheat  I  lose  the  power 
Of  my  estate,  as  that  I  lose  all  means 
Of  chanty,  or  restitution, 
To  any  person  whom  I  wroog'd  before. 

Free.  Why  then,  you  make  a  true  and  per* 
feet  use 
Of  such  a  cross,  and  may  bereafUr  take 
True  comfort  from  it. 

X.  Ccv,  If  my  conscience 
Were  satisfy *d,  1  could  forsake  the  rest. 

Enter  Eupbues. 

Euph.  My  cousin,  I  perceive,  has  made  more, 
haste 
Hither  than  I :  but  I  have  seen  a  pageant 
That,  in  the  saddest  time,  would  make  one  langli. 

Free.  What,  pr'ythee? 

Eupk.  I  have  seen  your  neighbour  Earthwona 
In  such  a  mood,  as  you  would  wouder  at. 
And  all  that  ever  knew  him  heretofore. 
He  is  inveighing  'gainst  Sir  Ai^ent  Scrape, 
For  being  so  basely  covetous,  as  thus. 
For  hope  of  lucre,  to  betray  his  kinsman : 
A  thing  tliat  be  himself  would  scum  as  mncl^ 
.  He  does  protest,  as  can  be. 

Free.  I. have  known 
It  otherwise ;  what  may  not  come  to  pass, 
When  Earthworm  is  a  foe  to  avarice  ? 

Eupk.  But  he,  they  say,  has  made  it  good  ia 
deeds. 

J^ree.  He  has  been  so  exceeding  bonntifal 
Now  to  our  poor,  and  vows  to  be  so  still. 
That  we  may  well  believe  he  is  quite  changM, 
And  strives  to  make  amends  for  what  is  past. 
He  has,  they  say,  a  brave  and  virtuous  son. 
Lately  come  home,  that  has  been  cause  of  all. 

Euph.  It  well  may  be :  I  know  young  Theo* 
dore. 
Uncle,  he  is  of  strpnge  abilities; 
And  to  convert  his  father  was  an  act 
Worthy  of  him. 

Enter  Servant^  and  Sir  Abobnt  in  hie  Chair, 

Serv,  Madam,  Sir  Aigent  Scrape  would  take 
hb  leave 
Of  you. 
X.  Ccfv.  When  it  pleases  Um. 
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**  SkeHfd  up  a  troop  of  landlcm  leiolntcs."     S. 
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SirArg.  Get  me  my  litter 
Beady  presently :  I  will  be  gone,  madam, 
1  now  am  come  to  give  you  loving  thanks 
For  my  good  chear ;  and  so  bid  you  farewel. 
But  let  me  tell  you  this  before  we  part: 
Things  might  have  been  carried  another  way, 
For  your  own  good ;  but  you  may  thank  yourself 
For  what  has  happen'd  now. 

X.  Cav,  If  you  suppose 
It  had  been  for  my  good  to  marry  yon, 
Yon  are  deceiv'd ;  tor  that,  in  my  esteem, 
(Though  once  I  was  so  foolish  to  give  way 
To  that  ridiculous  motion)  had  brought  with  it 
As  great  a  misery,  as  that  which  now 
Is  rall'n  upon  me. 

Sir  Arg.  How  !  as  great  a  mis^y  as  to  be 

T  ^     bejgar'df 

L.  Cav*  Yes,  sir,  Fll  assure  you, 
I  am  of  that  opinion,  and  still  shall  be : 
Bat  know.  Sir  Argent,  though  I  now  want  power 
To  give  you  that  which  you  still  gap*d  for,  wealthy 
I  can  be  charitable,  and  bestow 
Somewhat  upon  you  that  is  better  far. 

Sir  Arg,  Better  than  wealth !  what's  that  ? 

L,  Co9.  Honest  counsel. 
Let  my  calamity  admonish  yoa 
To  miOLe  a  better  use  of  your  lame  wealth, 
While  you  may  call  it  yours.    Things  may  be 

•changd: 
For  know,  that  hand  that  has  afflicted  me, 
Can  find  out  you.     You  do  not  stand  above  it. 

Sir  Arg,  I  hope,  I  shall  know  how  to  keep 
mine  own. 

Euph,  I  do  begin  to  pity  the  poor  lad^. 

Free,  This  has   wwught  goodness  m    her. 
Who  are  these? 

Enter  Eakthworic  and  Theodore. 

My  neighbour  Earthworm  ?   Lord !  how  he  is 
changed  ! 
EariK  Twas  basely  done,  and  like  a  covet- 
ous wretch, 
111  tell  him  to  bis  face :  What  care  I  for  him  ? 
I  have  a  purse  as  well  as  he. 
Eupk.  How's  this? 

Earth,  Betray  a  kinsman's  life  to  purchase 
wealth ! 
Oh  detestable  1 

Euph,  Oh  miraculous  change ! 
Do  yon  not  hear  him,  uncle  ? 

Earth,  Mr  Freeman,  happily  met. 
Free.  Sir,  I  am  glad  to  see  you* 
Earth,  I  have  been  long  your  neighbour,  sir ; 
but  liv*d 
In  sudi  a  fashion,  as  I  must  endeavour 
To  make  amends  hereafter  for,  and  strive 
To  recompence  with  better  neighbourhood. 
Free,  It  joys  me  much  to  see  this  change  in 

yon. 
Earth,  Pardon  my  boldness,  madam,  that  I 
make 
This  intrusion. 
L,  Ccv.  Y'are  welcome,  Mr  Earthworm. 


Euph,  Let  me  be  bold  then,  noble  Theodore, 
To  claim  our  old  acquaintance. 

Theod.  I  shall  think  it 
My  honour,  worthy  sir,  to  hold  that  name. 

Earth,  Is  that  Sir  Argent  Scrape  in  the  chair 
yonder  ? 

Free,  Yes,  sir. 

Earth,  Oh,  fie  upon  him  !    But  soft. 
He  will  be  told  on't  now.  [Eugevy  htvught  in; 

Sir  Arg,    Ha !    Eugeny !     Why   have  they 
brought  him  hither? 

Eug,  1  am  come. 
Methinks  these  looks  of  mine,  inhuman  wretch ! 
Though  I  were  silent,  should  have  power  to  pierce 
That  treacherous  breast,  and  wound  thy  con* 

science. 
Though  it  be  hard  and  senseless  as  the  idol 
Which  thou  ador'st,  thy  gold. 

Sir  Arg.  Is  this  to  me,  kinsman,  yoo  speak? 

Eug.  Kinsman !  Do  not  wrong 
That  honest  name  with  thy  unhaUowed  lips. 
To  find  a  name  for  thee,  and  thy  foul  guilty 
Has  so  far  pos'd  me,  as  I  cannot  make 
Choice  of  a  language  fit  to  tell  thee  of  it. 
Treacherous,  bloody  man  I  that  has  betray'd 
And  sold  my  life  to  thy  base  avarice ! 

Sir  Arg.  Who,  I  betray  you  ? 

Eug.  Yes,  can  you  deny  it  ? 

L.  Cov.  I'll  witness  it  against  him,  if  he  do.   ' 
'Twas  his  intent,  I  know. 

Euph,  And  so  do  I ;  I  overheard  his  counsels. 

Earth,  Out  upon  him,  unworthy  man  I 

Euph.  1  coula  e'en  laugh  to  hear  old  Earth- 
worm chide. 

Eug.  But  think  upon  the  deed; 
Think  on  your  own  aecrepid  age ;  and  know, 
That  day,  by  nature's  possibility. 
Cannot  be  far  from  hence,  when  you  must  leave 
Those  wealthy  hoards  that  you  so  basely  lov'd, 
And  carry  nothing  with  thee,  but  the  euilt 
Of  impious  getting;  then  if  you  would  give 
To  pious  uses  what  vou  cannot  keep. 
Think  what  a  wretched  charity  it  is; 
And  know,  this  act  shall  leave  a  greater  stain 
On  your  detested  memory,  than  all 
Those  seeming  deeds  of  chanty  can  have 
A  power  to  wash  away ;  when  men  shall  say, 
In  the  next  age.  This  goodly  hospital. 
This  house  of^dms,  this  scIk>o1,  though  seeming 

fair, 
Was  the  foul  issue  of  a  cursed  murder; 
And  took  foundation  in  a  kinsman's  blood. 
The  privilege  that  rich  men  have  in  evil. 
Is,  that  they  go  unpunish'd  to  the  devil. 

Sir  Arg.  Oh !  I  could  with  the  deed  undone 
again: 
Ah  me !  What  means  are  lefl  to  help  it  now  ? 

Free.  Sure  the  old  man  begins  to  melt  indeed. 

Eug.  Now  let  me  turn  to  you,  my  truer  friends, 
And  take  my  last  farewell. 

Enter  Fruitful  and  Tavstt. 

Euph.  My  noble  chaplain ! 
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WlHit  pnnks  comes  he  lo  play  now  ?    I  had 

thooKbc 
His  bosineas  had  been  done. 

I^tut.  Health  lo  yon,  madiMn  ! 

I^Cot.  How  can  jott  wish  me  health,  that  have 
so  labour'd 
To  ruin  me  in  all  lhin|^  ? 

Fruit.  No,  good  madam ; 
Twas  not  your  ruin,  bat  your  good  I  sought : 
Nor  was  it  to  deprive  you  of  yoar  means. 
But  only  rectify  your  conscience. 

Free.  How*»  this? 

Euph.  Another  fetch !  this  may  be  worth  the 
bearing. 

Fnait.  Madam,  you  conveyM  away. 
To  three  good  honest  men,  your  whole  estate. 

X.  Ccfp.  Tliey  have  not  proT*d  so  honest ;  I 
had  Uiont^ht 
I  might  have  trusted  tliem. 

Fruit,  Then  give  roe  bearing: 
They  by  the  virtue  of  that  deed  possess^, 
Have  back  again  conveyed  it  all  to  you. 

JL  Cat.  Ha ! 

Fruit,  Madam,  'twas  done  before  good  wit- 


Of  which  your  stewanl,  here,  was  one. 

Traj.  Most  true. 

Fruit,  And  all  the  other  are  well  known  to  you ; 
Here  is  the  deed. 

Free,  Let  me  peruse  it,  madam. 

L.  Gov.  Good  Mr  Freeman,  do. 

[Freeman  reo^f  it  to  himself, 

Buph.  What  plot  is  this? 

Fruit.  One  manor  only  they  except  from 
hence. 
Which  they  suppose  you  did  unjustly  hold 
From  the  true  heir :    his  name  was  Scudmore, 
madfim* 

L.  On).  I  do  confess  I  did  unjustly  hold  it; 
And  since  have  grieved  me  much,  that  while  I 

might, 
I  made  not  restitotion. 

Fruit,  He  was  poor, 
And  bv  the  law  could  not  recover  it ; 
Therefore  this  means  was  taken :  By  this  deed 
They  have  convey'd  it  hither,  where  it  ought 
Of  right  to  be :  Are  you  content  with  this? 
And  all  the  rest  of  your  esute  is  yours. 

X.  Cor.  With  all  my  heart. 

Frcf.  Madam,  the  deed  is  good. 

L.  Cov,  For  that  estate,  which  justly  is  paaa'd 
over 
To  Scudmore's  heir,  I  am  so  well  content. 
As  that,  before  these  gentlemen,  I  promise 
To  pay  him  back  all  the  arrearages 
Of  whatsoever  profits  I  have  made. 

IVtttl.   I  thank  your  ladyship:  Now  know 
your  chaplain, 
Hiat  wasted  orders.  [Diaeafvert  hmuelf. 


L.  Cov,  Mr  Scudmore  living ! 

Euph.  My  friend,  bow  could'st  thon  keepcos- 
-ceal'd  so  long 
From  me? 

Scud.  Excuse  it,  noble  Eupfaoes. 

Art.  Oh  liappiuess !   beyond  what  could  be 
hop'd! 
My  Eugeny  is  safe,  and  all  his  griefii 
Ai  quiet  now. 

Eug,  Is  this  a  vision, 
A  mere  fantastick  shew  ?  or  do  I  see 
Scudmore  himself  alive?  then  let  me  beg 
Pardon  from  him. 

Scud.  Long  ago  'twas  granted ; 
Thy  love  I  now  shall  seek :  Bui  though  a  wliSc^ 
For  these  my  ends,  I  have  conceaPd  myself 
I  ever  meant  to  secure  thee  from  danger. 

Eug.   What  strange  uolook'd-for  bsppineas 
this  day 
Has  brought  forth  with  it ! 

Scud.  To  teil  you  by  what  means 
I  was  most  strangely  cur*d,  and  found  a  way 
How  to  conceal  my  life,  will  be  too  long 
Now  to  discourse  of  here ;  I  will  anon 
Relate  at  large.      But  one    thing  much  hu 

griev  d  me, 

That  my  too  long  conoealmetit,  has  been  cause 
Of  so  much  sorrow  to  my  constant  love, 
The  fair  Matilda.    Sir,  she  is  your  niece. 
Let  me  intreat  my  paitkm,  next  to  her. 
From  you. 

Earth.  You  have  it :  Go,  good  Tbeodore, 
And  bring  her  hither,  but  prepare  her  firtt : 
Too  sudden  apprehension  of  a  joy 
Is  sometimes  tataJ. 

Theod.  Ill  about  it  gladly.  [Ent. 

Sir  Arg.  Dear  cousin,  Eugeny,  if  I  yet  imj  be 
Thought  worthy  of  that  name,  pardon  mycnaie| 
And  my  whole  life,  bow  short  soe*er  it  be, 
Shall  testify  my  love  to  be  unleign'd. 

Eug,  I  do  forgive  you  freely.     Now  to  yos, 
Grave  sir,  in  whcne  nch  bounty  it  most  lie. 
To  make  me  happy,  in  confemng  on  me 
So  bright  a  jewel  as  Artemia, 
Tis  your  consent  I  beg. 

Free,  You  Imve  it  freely ; 
Her  heart,  I  know,  she  gave  you  long  ago, 
And  here  I  give  her  hand, 

Eug.  A  ncher  gift 
Than  any  monarch  of  the  world  can  give : 
Bless*d  bappines!    "Gently,  ray  joys,  distS, 
Lest  you  do  break  the  vessel  you  should  fill. 

Enter  Basket,  Dotterel,  Lady  Woimset. 

Eupk.  Here  comes  another  couple,  to  makeup 
The  oaT's  festivity.    Joy  to  yon,  madam ! 
L.  Whim,  Tlianka,  noble  Eophocs. 
Dot,  We  have  ty  d  the  knot. 
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Tbat  cannot  be  undone :  this  gentleman  is  wit- 
ness of  it. 
Bar.  YeSy  I  saw  it  finish'd. 
X.  Whim.  Mrs  Artemia,  as  I  suppose, 
I  may  pronounce  as  much  to  you  ? 
Ari,  You  may,  as  much  as  I  shall  wish  your 
ladyship. 

Enter  Thboi>ob£  and  Matilda. 

Scud,  Here  comes  the  dearest  object  of  my 
soul. 
In  whom  too  much  I  see  my  cruelty. 
And  chide  myself:  Oh  pardon  /ne,  deajr  loye. 
That  I  coo  long  a  time  have  tyrannized 
Over  thy  constant  sorrow. 

Mai.  Dearest  Scudroore, 
Bat  that  my  worthy  cousin  has  prepared 
My  heart  for  this,  I  should  not  liave  believed 
My  flattering  eyes. 

Sctui,  To  know  brave  Theodore, 


I  Next  to  enjoying  thee,  was  my  ambition ; 
Which  now  aifiuity  hath  blest  me  with. 

Eug,  His  friendship,  worthy  Scudmore,  is  a 

treasure. 
Theod.  I  shall  endeavour  to  deserve  your  loves. 
Earth.  Come,  leave  your  compliments,  at  all 
hands,  now, 
And  hear  an  old  man  speak ;  I  must  intreat 
This  favour  from  all  this  noble  company, 
Especially  from  you,  good  Mr  Freeman, 
Although  this  be  your  daughter's  wedding-day. 
That  vou  would  all  be  pleasM  to  be  my  guests. 
And  «eep  with  ipe  fdar  marriage  festivals. 
Grant  my  request. 

Free.  Tis  granted,  sir,  from  me. 
Etig»  And  so,  I  think,  from  all  the  company* 
Earth.   Then  let's  be  merry,  Barthwonn's 
jovial  now; 
And  that's  as  much  as  he  desires  from  You. 

[To  the  Pit. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Nicetes  and  Aramnes. 

Nice,  I  have  observ'd  it  too ; 
Bur  the  caase  is  as  anknown  to  me, 
As  actions  done  in  coon  cries 
Not  fonnd  out  yet. 

Aram,  Some  wench,  ray  life  to  a  brass  farthing. 

Nice,  As  like  as  may  be : 
We  soldiers  are  all  given  that  way ;  especially 
When  our  blood  boils  high,  and  pulses  beat 
Alarms  to  Cupid*s  battles;  we're  apter 
To  sally  on  a  yonng  flaming  girl, 
Than  on  an  enemy  that  braves  it  befo^  our 
trenches. 

Aram,  I  ask  it  not  to  know  his  privacies; 
For  if  his  freedom  doth  not  acquaint  me  with 

them, 
Let  them  be  secret  still-^yet  I  could  wish 
An  opportunity  to  tell  him,  a  little  circum- 
spection 
Would  be  handsome,  and  set  a  gloss  upon  all. 
Times  might  be  chosen  of  less  public  notice : 
It  looks  so  poorly  in  a  prince  to  be  thus  careless 
Of  his  own  aflairs  :  men  do  so  talk  on*t — 
Here  comes  Inophilus ;  if  any  body  knows. 
It  roust  be  he. 

Enter  Inophilus. 

IiMX  Your  servant,  captains.    Saw  you  the 

Srince  to-day  ? 
lot  we :    we  hop*d  to  hear  of  him 
from  you. 
Ino,  ^h  strange  a  man  adom'd  with  so  much 


Wisdom,  should  on  the  sodden  fall  off  from  the 
Care  of  bis  own  lame !  I  am  his  friend,  and  so 
I  know  are  you ;  but  to  speak  pi  .inly  to  you. 
He's  grown  my  wonder  now,  as  much  as  other 

mens. 
I,  that  have  found  a  sweetness  in  his  company 
Beyond  whatever  lovers  dream  of  in  a  mistress, 
That  as  bespoke,  methought  havesmell'd  the  air 
Perfum*d;  nor  could  have  wished  a  joy  greater 
Than  living  with  him,  neit  those  of  lieav*n  ; 
And  those  preferr'd  the  more,  because  I  knew 
Plangus  would  be  there. 
I  sa\,  even  I,  of  late,  am  grown  out  of  love 
With  any  thing  that's  mortal ;  since  I  have  found 
Plangus  so  for  beneath  (I^will  not  say 
My  eKpectations)  but  the  assunmces 
Ail  guo<l  men  had  of  future  gallantry. 
He's  melancholy  now,  and  liath  thrown  off 
The  spirit  which  so  well  became  him ;  and  all 

that 
Sweetness  which  bewitch'd  men's  hearts. 
Is  grown  so  rugged,  so  incomposed  to  all  com* 

merce, 
Men  fear  he'll  shortly  quarrel  with  himself. 
Nay  more,  he  doth  not  answer  the  fondness 
Of  his  father's  love  with  half  that  jcjy 
He  us'd  to  do. 

Aram,  Tis  now  about  a  week  I  have  observed 
This  alteration ;  it  shakes  him  like  an  ague 
Once  in  two  days ;  but  holds  him  longer 
Than  a  fit  o'  th'  gout.    They  wliisper  about  the 

court 
As  if  the  king  had  chid  him  for  it. 
And  now  at  length  (bund  his  haunts. 
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Jno»  A  poor  discovery !  Who  might  not  fiod 

'em  out. 
That  would  b«r  so  uncivil  ?  I  was  ahoat 
To  follow  kim,  but  thought  it  an  ignoble  way, 
Beneath  the  naaeuffriendship,  and  so  desisted. 
About  four  days  ago,  meeting  him  i'  th'  long 

gallery, 
I  Hsk'd  him  liow  he  did }  Taking  me  by  the  hand, 
lie  wrung  it,  aud  alter  a  9\^h  or  two,  told  uie, 
**  Not  very  weil **     But  he  bad  business, 

and  so  we  parted. 
I  saw  him  not  again  in  twenty  hours  after ; 
And  then  I  Hsk*d  him  where  fie*d  been  so  long  ? 
He  told  me  (i.s  if  he  was  asliamed 
To  deny  me  such  a  poor  request)  I  must  not 

know : 
And  when  1  told  him,  his  often  absence  was 

observed ; 
Is  it  f  (saiili  lie)  I  cannot  help  it ;  but  it  shall 
No  more  be  so ;  and  at  the  last  be  stole  away : 
Since  when  I  saw  him  not. 

A'lrr .  O  this  wicked  peace !    Inophilus^ 
Is  ttiiTe  no  hopes  of  war  ? 
To  lye  at  home  to  see  our  armours  rust ; 
We  cuuld  keep  the  prince  sober  and  merry  too. 
If  he  \%ould  but  exchange  his  court  for  a  camp. 
Ino,  Tlie  kins  is  old,  aud  doats  upon  bis  son ; 
Is  loih  to  venture  him  to  danger : 
Yet  at  this  time  there  is  occasion. 
The  Argrves  have  refos*d  to  pay  their  tribute, 
Aud  are,  for  certain,  preparing  for  invasion  : 
Some  say  tliey  linvv  got  into  Iberia  ab'eady. 

Arum,  Nay,  then  lliere's  hopes ; 
If  we  could  hut  find  the  prince  with  a  buff  coat 

agpuD, 
I  should  be  once  more  merry.  [Ejreaial. 

SCENE  U. 

Enter  Ephorbik  the  King,  Riiiatvs,Evbi7Lus, 
imd  AmaMMES,  three  Lur^K 

£dA.  Sec  the  wnbMSadors  entertain*d 
With  such  an  eremieas  aa  should  be  usMtomen 
We  neither  ^r  Dor  love;  let  neither 
Too  much  obaequiouwicws  icach  then  inaolency. 
Nor  any  ill  usage  brand  ua  wi^h  iucivilitv : 
Stay  you,  Rinutua.  [Ae  tights 

[£ieiNi/  Epbvlos  mmd  Abammcs. 
Open  thy  bosoiii>  and  receive  torrents  of 
sorrow. 
That  Ke  like  rocks  of  lend  upon  ny  soul ; 
Honest  Rinatos,  experience  bads  me  trost  thee 
With  a  mighry  secret,    lliuu  cMist  not  cbuse 
But  know,  my  son,  of  lafie,  is  much  retirU 
I  do  not  like  that  youth  shovld  be  thus  melaD- 

dioiy : 
Ix't  them  enjoy  ihcnsdvcs;  for  age  will  come, 
Whose  inipotencjr  v^iU  deny  all  pleasures. 
I  d  >  beliere  lie  Irvcs  dm.     Uah  r 
iUa.    Yes  donbtleai^  belter  than  skk 


Or  those  who  are  pen'd  op  in  daikncM 
Love  the  son. 

Kph,  I  speak  not  as  if  I  thought  he  did  not; 
For  thou  know'st  I  humour  him,  afibrd  him 
Liberty  enough ;  I  never  chide  him,  iK»r  eipress 
The  least  didike  of  any  actkm.    Am  not  I  a 

gien tie  father? 
Methinks  were  I  a  son  again  to  such  m  fisther, 
I  should  not  think  be  liv'd  too  long;  afaookl^ 

thou,  Rinatus? 
Rm.  No  more  doth  he,  upon  my  soid : 
One  command  of  yours  would  make  him  ventoR 

upon 
Lightening,  nay  almost  make  him  act  a  sin; 
A  thing  he  fears  to  name. 
£/>A.  I  do  believe  thee : 
But  yet,  methinks,  should  he  be  grown  so  impioo^ 
There  might  be  found  excuses. 
A  crown  is  a  temptation ;  espectally  so  near  one: 
Tis  not  with  princes  as  with  other  ions; 
And  I  am  told  too  ■ 
Hath  not  my  band  the  paky  ? 
Doth  a  crown  become  grey  hairs  ?    To  he  a  kmg 
Might  make  some  men  forswear  all  eonsdenccu 
But  I  know  Plangus  hath  tar  nobler  thoQg^M»— 
And  yet  an  empire  might  excuse  a  pnrricide. 

Rill.  Sir !  sure  you  are  a  stranger  to  yoorton; 
For,  give  me  leave  to  say,  your  fears  nre  vaio: 
So  great  a  virtue  as  the  pnnce'% 
Cannot  anticipate  his  hopes  by  any  sin. 
Honour  and  duty  have  been  acquainted  with  hifli 
Now  too  loner  to  be  divorc*d. 
Some  sycophants  there  are 
(Such  creatures  still  will  haunt  the  court)  I  know 
Love  not  the  prince,  because  lie  loves  not  tliem. 
Sir,  shut  your  ears  to  them,  they  will  bctny  yos 
To  your  ruin.    Jealousy's  a  disease 
Should  be  below  a  king,  as  that  which  seiicdi 
On  the  basest  splints.  Oh,  shot  it  from  your  sou)! 
One  may  rend  m  story  what  dire  effects 
The  fury  hath  brought  forth.    Kinip  mnke  away 
Their  only  sons,  and  princes  their  fathers; 
And  when  they  have  done,  they  may  dgspsir  st 

leisure. 
£pA«  I  do  not  think  Pkngns 
Hath  plots,  or  on  my  crown,  or  me ; 
He  was  virtuous  always,  and  is  still,  I  hope: 
But  why  is  he  so  much  from  oouit  tben,  aid 

nione  too  ? 
I  do  but  ask  the  question. 

BJin.  It  can  be  no  design,  believe  me,  sir; 
For  crowns  are  won  by  other  courses. 
Aspirers  must  grow  popular,  be  bedg'd  nhont 
With  their  confederates;  then  would  he  isttef 

you, 
Be  jolly  still,  as  if  no  melancholy  thought  «ere 

in  him. 
A  guilty  conscience  would  then  teach  him  policy» 
And  he  wonM  seek  to  take  suspicion  from  ail  bis 


him  earriem  now. 
almost  resolved  ne, 
y  sooi  is  almost  laid. 


Innocence 

Eph.  Thou 
Tbeiempeattn 
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And  wants  bnt  time  to  €akn  it* 

Yootb  hacb  its  whimsies,  oor  are  we 

To  ezamtiie  all  their  paths  too  strictly. 

We  went  awry  ourselves  when  we  were  young. 

Rin,  Sir! 

Epk,  Thou  may'st  be  gone,  Rinatus. 

lExit  Rinatus. 

SCENE  III. 
Ephorbas  So/tff. 

The  blessing  of  an  honest  servant ! 
This  Rinatus  is  truer  unto  me. 
He  loves  tlie  kiugM  well  as  I  Ephorbas; 
And  may  I  live  but  to  reward  him ! 
For  he's  too  honest  tor  a  court. 

Enter  Artesto. 

How  now,  Artesio?    thy  looks  speak  strong 

amazement; 
I  am  with  child  to  hear  the  news:  Pr'ythee 
Be  quick  in  the  delivery. 

Art.  The  prince,  an*t  please  your  majesty — 

Kph.  What  of  him,  Artesio? 

Art,  1  have  observed  is  much  retir'd  of  late. 

Ep/u  So  have  I  too ;  this  is  no  news. 

Art.  And  I  can  whisper  in  your  ear  the  cause. 
*Twas  chance,  no  policy  of  mine,  betray*d  his 

privacies : 
III  offices  are  not  the  engines  I  desire  to  rise  by ; 
Only  love  to  the  young  prince  makes  me  revoil 
them. 

Eph.  Nay,  nay,  without  apology ; 
If  it  were  treason,  it  slu>uld  not  go  down 
The  sooner  for  all  die  gilded  preparation. 
Nor  am  I  of  so  feminine  a  humour. 
As  to  mistrust  affection  delivered  bluntly  : 
Plain  meaning  should  be  plainly  told ; 
Bad  wares  may  have  false  lights,  good  can  abide 
the  day. 

Art,  But  I  know 
The  nature  of  my  office ; 
Though  kings  still  hug  suspicion  in  their  bosoms, 
They  bate  the  causers ;  love  to  hear  secrets  too, 
Yet  the  revealers  still  fare  the  worse, 
Being  either  thought  guilty  of  ends  or  weakness; 
And  so  esteero'd  by  those  they  tell  tliem  to, 
Either  un6t  or  dangerous  to  be  trusted. 
Perhaps,  sir,  when  the  prince  and  you  are  friends 

agab, 
You*U  tell  me,  that  had  my.love  been  real, 
I  should  liave  wbisper*d  tlie  prince's  errors  to 
himself — 

EpA.  Without  a  syllable  of  prologue  more, 
Or  1  shall  verify  vour  fears. 

Art.  In  this  brave  city  (take  it  as  brief  as 
may  be) 
There  lives  a  beauty,  fit  to  command 
Tliem  that  command  the  world. 
And  might  be  Alexander's  mistress,  were  he  yet 

alive. 
And  bad  added  empires  as  large  as  Iiis  desires : 


She^s  but  a  private  merchant's  wife ; 

Yet  the  prince  is  so  far  graveird  in  her  affection   ^ 

1  fear — 

Epk.  Then  there  is  hopes  I  may  recall  him : 
Love  is  a  childish  evil,  though  the  elFects 
Are  dangerous.  A  prince*s  errors  grown  publick. 
Will  be  scandalous.     Poor  boy  !  peri  taps 
The  jenli  us  l)usl>aud  muy  commit  a  murder; 
I  would  not  have  him  cut  off  so  young : 
Love  should  be  princes  recreatiou,  not  their 

business. 
What  physick  must  we  give  him  for  his  cure? 

Art.  I  dare  not  counsel  you ; 
But  in  my  poor  judgment  some  gentle 
Fatherly  persuasions  will  work  upon  so  good  a 
nature. 

Eph.  Couid'st  thou  but  possibly  effect 
How  I  might  take  him  napping  ? 

Art.  That  is  beyond  my  skill : 
But  I  can  shew  you  the  house,  and  time 
Ue  walks  from  hence  in,  which  will  be 
About  an  hour  heuce;  for  then  her  husband 
Comes  home  from  tiie  Ryalto. 

Eph,  Time  will  not  tarry  for  a  king;  let*s  go. 

[Etceunti 

SCENE  IV. 

Ino.  What  is  become  of  this  young  prince? 
or  where 
Doth  he  bestow  himself?  Doth  be  walk  invisible  P 
Where  have  I  been  to  look  him  ?  the  horses 
Are  in  the  stabtes,  his  page  and  I  at  home  too. 
That  us'd  to  be  as  inseparable  cumpanions.-^^- 

£n/er  J^iCETES,  Aramnbs. 

Aram,   Well  met,  gentlemen !   where  is  the 
hermit  Plangos  ? 

Nice,  We  cannot  tell,  nor  have  we  been  to 
seek  him. 
If  at  the  court,  we  should  hear  presently; 
If  not,  we  might  be  too  officious  in  his  search. 
And  our  enquiry  might  make  his  absence 
But  so  much  the  more  notorious ; 
And  I'm  confident  he's  well : 
His  virtue  guards  him  still  from  all  mischances. 

Ino.  Though  his  company's  the  dearest  thing 
I  love. 
Yet  for  bis  good  I  could  digest  hu  absence. 
But  that  I  doubt  a  mighty  mischief  might  spring 
From  this  small  grain  of  indiscretion. 
J'he  king  is  old,  and  Uiere  are  knaves  about  the 

court, 
That  (if  he  knew  it  not)  would  tell  him  so ; 
And  men  coaaeious  tt>  themselves  of  a  deficiency^ 
Are  still  most  jealous  of  a  throwing  worth. 
Perhaps  a  thinking  fiather  (tor  plodding 
Is  old  age's  sickness)  may  take  notice  of 
His  son's  retirement,  and  misconstrue  it  so: 
Nothing  is  impossible — Heaven  send  it  otherwise! 

Aram.  This  care  becomes  you,  sir; 
But  I  dare  swear  'tis  needless :  the  king 
Is  but  an  ill  dissembler;  aad  had  he 


ANDROMANA;  or, 
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What  devil  hat  beCray'd  os  to  a  doating  fool  f 
Did  I  but  now  prooiise  myielf  what  Kopes 
AmbitioiM  ihouKbts  could  reach ;  and  shall  I  sink 
Down  to  nj  km  fooodation  wicboat  the  plea- 

wreof 
A  tasted  greatness }  Death  and  disgnoe ! 
I  dare  provoke  the  otinost  of  Yoor  malice. 
After  toe  swectuess  of  some  sharp  revenge. 

Enter  Libaccb  tn  kagte, 

* 

Uh»  Madam,  mj  master. 

And.  Yon  maj  6oth  hang  together. 

Uk,  Whjt  this  ii  isy  if  a  man  should  kiU  his 
fother 
For  you,  he  should  be  thus  rewarded ;  as  soon  as 
Your  turn^s  served,  I  may  be  hang*d  chat  did  it. 

AniL  Since  he  is  dead ;  how  was  it  done  ? 

Lik.  Why,  nothing;  only  as  he  was  taking 
water 
At  the  Ryalto,  Us  foot  slip'd  a  little. 
And  he  came  tumbling  in  the  sea; 
Whence  he  was  taken  up,  but  not  alive. 

And,  Heav'n  proapers  not  these  courses, 
I  see  it  plainly ;  let  them  be  acted  with  as  much 

doseoess, 
Or  to  what  end  soever,  they  never  thrive.    Ur 


We  are  undone,  undone;  the  king  hath  (bond 
His  son  here,  and  I  have  lost  him  to  eternity. 

Lib,  You  women  are  the  shallowest  creatures; 
You  never  look  bevond  the  present. 
Rome  was  not  built  iu  one  day,  madam ; 
Grentnem  is  never  sweet  that  comes  too  easilv. 
Should  Plangus  be  a  fool  now,  and  obey  nis 


Poi  o'  this  virtue,  it  spoils  most  men  living. 
We  have  hopes  yet ;  revenge  is  something ; 
And  if  my  old  trade  fail  not, 
Princes  are  mortal  as  well  as  other  men ; 
Yet  my  soul  inspires  me  with  half  a  cooBdence 
That  Leon  h  ith  not  dy*d  in  vain.    I  use  to  see 
As  far  into  mischief  as  another:  I'll  go  to  him, 
And  if  I  bring  him  not  within  this  half  hour, 


As  hoi  and  eaeer  on  tlie  scent  as  e'er  be  was, 
Take  me  and  bang  me  at  my  coming  home. 
— Madam,  here  is  a  messenger  from  courL 

(Askeis  going  out  he  mectt  Artesio. 
from  thence,  X  may  be  bold  to  ask,  . 
How  Plangus,  the  noblest  prince  alive,  doth  ? 

Art.  Madam,  as  well  as  soldiers  can 
That  are  sick  for  honour ;  I  suppose  by  this  time 
H*ath  left  the  court,  and  is  gone  m  quest  for  glory. 
Which  he  intends  to  ravish  finom  young  Ai^go's 

brow, 
The  valiant  leader  of  the  Argives'  anny. 

And,  Pm  confident  then,  sir. 
Your  business  is  not  to  me ;  if  any  body  eke 
Hath  sent  you,  sir,  be  pleas'd  to  spare  the  mes* 


And  tell  them,  I  neither  have  leara*d  the 

(y  th*  isourt,  nor  yet  intend  it :  I  want  no  new 

gowns, 
And  have  heard  men  forswear  themselves 
In  better  language,  and  to  better  purpose 
Than  gaining  of  a  lady's  honour. 

Art.  Madam,  my  business  is  from  the  kin^ 
Who  doth  intreat  you  would  be  pleasM  to  bless 
The  court  this  afternoon  with  your  fair  presence. 
And  brine  nn  answer ;  I  must  not  stav  for  one. 

SErtV  AiT. 
our  mi^ 
chiefs; 
The  prince  is  gone  from  court,  and  the  king 
Hath  sent  for  os ;  Doth  not  tlie  name 
Strike  terror  to  thy  curdling  blood  ? 

Lib.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  at  all : 
As  far  as  I  see,  you're  better  than  you  were. 
I'll  lay  my  life  the  old  man  woukl  turn  gamester. 
Take  my  counsel,  play  deep  or  not  at  all : 
Not  an  ace  under  a  kingdom.    Your  grace, 
I  hope,  will  remember  your  poor  fnefl^ 

And,  If  I  do  find  any  such  thing, 
Let  me  alone  to  melt  his  ice. 
Go,  get  me  mourning  with  all  haste.  [Exit  Lib. 
Let  froward  fortune  do  her  worst;  I  shall 
Create  ray  ereatness,  or,  attempting,  fall ; 
And  when  I  fall,  I  will  deserve  my  ruin.  [RmU. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. 
JEa/er  Plakous,  Nicetes,  Aramxks. 

Hfice,   What,  sir,  and  are  you  melancholy, 

when  fate 
Hath  shower*d  a  happiness  so  unexpected  on  us? 
This  ufrly  sneaking  peace  is  the  soldier's  rock 
He  spliu  his  fortunes  on.    Bawdry's  a  virtue  to*t. 
Pox  o*  these  beaver-hats,  they  make  one*s  head 

ake  [knock 

Worse  than  a  cap  of  steel ;  and  bear  not  off  a 
The  tenUi  part  so  wdl. 
Flan,  You're  mad  for  fighting,  gentlemen, 


And  we  shall  have  enough  of  it. 

The  Argtves,  fifly  thousand  strong. 

Have  like  a  whirlwind  borne  down  all  before Vm; 

And  I,  with  thirteen  thousand,  that  remain 

Yet  undisbanded  of  the  last  expedition, 

Have  command  to  fight  that  multitude 

Of  old  tough  soldiers:  while  ours, 

In  a  month  or  two,  won't  have  pick'd  up  that 

valour 
That  in  this  idle  time  hath  sltpt  from  *em. 
Thev  have  forgot  what  noise  a  musket  makes; 
And  start  if  tl^y  but  hear  a  drum : 
Are  these  follows  either  enow,  or  fit, 


Shirlbt.] 


THE  MERCHANT'S  WIFE. 


840 


On  whom  a  kingdom's  safety  should  be  built? 
Indetrd  were  they  to  encounter  some  mistressy 
Or  storm  a  brothel-^ouse,  perlmps  they'd  venture ; 
Bat  for  my  part,  I  yield ;  Dor  would  I  oppose  my 

iktber : 
If  he  sees  good  we  perish,  I  am  already  sacrific*d; 
Yet  our  enemies  shall  dearly  purchase  their 

victory. 
Pmy  look  to  your  charge,  Nicetes,  and  you 
AramneSy  with  all  care  and  speed;  and  when 

vou  come 
Into  the  field,  then  let  me  see  this  countenance, 
That  frowning  smile,  and  I  shall  like  it. 
I  love  a  man  runs  lauching  upon  death — 
But  we  lose  time  in  talk.         [Ex,  Nic.  Aram. 


SCENE  II. 

Enter  Ihophilus. 

Ino,  Your  servant,  captains.   Sir,  pray  a  word 
with  you. 

Plan.    Pr^ythee  be    short,    Inophilus,   thou 
know'st  my  business. 

Ino.  Sir,  I  ami  mad  to  see  your  tameoess : 
A  man  bound  up  by  magic  is  not  so  still  as  you ; 
Nothing  was  ever  precipitated  thus, 
And  yet  refiis'd  to  see  ]t*s  ruin. 

JP/an.  Thou  art  tedious,  I  shall  not  tarry. 

JTno.  You  are  made  general. 

Plan,  I  know  it. 

Ino,  Against  the  Argives. 

Plan,  So. 

Ino,  With  thirteen  thousand  men,  no  more,  sir. 
'    Plan.  I  am  glad  on't,  the  honour  is  the  greater. 

Ino,  The  danger  is  the  greater;  you  will  be 
kill'd,  sir. 
And  lose  your  army. 

Plan,  Is  this  all  r  I  care  not. 

Ino,  But  so  do  I,  and  so  do  all  your  friends. 
I  smell  a  rat,  sir;  there's  ju^ling  in  this  business; 
I  am  as  confident  of  it  as  1  am  alive. 
The  king  might  within  this  twenty-four  hours 
Have  made  a  peace  on  fair  conditions. 

Plan,  But  dishonourable. 

Ino,  And  would  not. 
On  a  sudden  useth  the  ambassadors  scurvily. 
And  provokes  the  Argives,  yet  himself 
In  no  posture  of  defence. 

Plan.  But 

Ino,  Pray  give  me  leave,  sir. 
After  this,  you  are  on  a  sudden  created  general, 
And  pack'd  away  with  a  crowd  of  unhewn  fellows, 
Whose  courage  hangs  as  loose  about  them 
A%  a  slnfs  petticoats.    Sir,  he  had  other  spirits 
In  the  court,  created  for  such  perils. 
£xcuse  m^  I  know  you  fear  not  to  meet  destruc- 
tion ; 
But  where  men  are  sore  to  perish, 
Twere  well  the  persons  were  of  less  concern- 
ment. 
He  might  have  let  you  staid  till  you  had  gathered 

VOL,  III. 


An  army  fit  for  your  command,  and  sent 
Some  petty  things  upon  this  expedition. 
Whose  loss  would  have  been  nothing,  and  of 

whom 
It  might  have  been  recorded  in  our  story 
As  an  honour,  that  they  died  monuments 
Of  the  king's  folly.     Bnt  let  that  pass ; 
You'll  say  perhaps,  you  only  have  a  spirit 
Fit  fop  such  undertakings-—^!  wish'  you  had 

not ; 
Your  want  then  would  not  be  half  so  grievous. 
But  here's  the  prodigy!  you  roust  fight  them 

presently. 
Come,  'tis  a  project  put  into  the  king^s  head 
By  some  who  have  a  plot  on  you  and  him. 

Plan,  It  may  b^  so,  Inopbilus,  and  I  betiettf 
All  this  is  true  you  tell  me,  and  it  m%bk  startle 
A  man  were  less  resolv'd  than  I; 
But  danger  and  I  have  been  too  long  acquainted 
To  shun  a  meeting  now ;  I  am  engf^d. 
And  cannot  any  ways  come  off  with  reputation. 
Hadst  told  me  this  before,  perhaps  I  might 
Have  thought  on't — and  yet  I  s1)onld  not  neither. 
If  the  king  thinks  I  am  grown  .dangerous, 
Tis  all  one  to  me  which  way  he  takes  me  froqi 

his  fears. 
He  could  not  do  it  handsomer  than  thus; 
It  makes  less  noise  now — 
But  come,  I  must  not  fear  inch  things,  Inophilus : 
The  king  hath  more  virtue  and  honour  than 
To  do  these  actions,  fit  only  fbr  guilty  souls ; 
Nor  must  I  fear  wh^n  my  Inophilus  fights  by  me. 

Ino,  Troth,  sir,  for  all  your  compliment, 
If  you  have  no  valour  but  what  owes  itself  to 

my  company. 
You're  like  to  make  cold  breakfast  of  your  ene- 
mies i 
I  have  other  business  than  to  throw  away 
M  V  life,  when  there  is  so  much  odds  asaiust  it : 
I'll  stay  at  home,  and  pray  for  you,  thars  all,  sir. 
Plan,  How !  wilt  not  go  theu,  Inophilus  ? 
Ino,  The  time  hath  been,  I  thought  it  better 
sport 
To  bustle  through  a  bristly  grove  of  pikes; 
When  I  have  courted  ruegea  danger  with 
Hotter  desires  than  hand^me  faces. 
And  thought  no  woman  half  so  beautiful 
As  bloody  gaping  wounds : 
But,  sir,  to  go  and  cast  away  myself  now, 
Would  not  be  gallant,  nor  an  action  worth  my 

envy : 
Tis  weakness  to  make  those  that  seek 
My  ruin,  laugh  at  my  folly,  with  jaws  stKtch'd 
Wider  than  the  gnlph  that  swall^s  us. 
I  know  when  honour  calls  me,  find  when  treason 
Counterfeits  her  voice. 

Plan.  Well,  stay  at  home  and  fr^ae^ 
And  lose  all  sense  of  glory  in  a  mistress'  arms. 
Go,  perish  tamely,  drunk  with  sin  and  peace; 
And  may'st  thou,  since  thou  dar'st  not  dit  with 

them. 
Outlive  thy  noble  friends. 

Ino.  1  thank  you,  sir,  but  I  cannot  b«  angry. 
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SCENE  m. 
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Nieg»  Yondcr't  (be  bones  o'  tb'  annr  rail jM  op 
Togetber,  bot  (hey  look'd  rather  as  if 
They  cwne  home  fiom  being  soandly  beaten. 
Metninks  snch  tatter'd  rogoes  shoold  never  con- 
quer, 
Victorr  would  look  so  scnmly  among  'em, 
Tber'd  so  bedaub  her,  if  she  wore  dean  linen. 

(fap,  Sir,  we  wear  as  sound  heaits  in  these  torn 
Breeches,  as  e'er  a  conitier  of  them  alL 
We  are  not  afraid  of  spoiling  our  bands  for  want 
Of  ^ovesy  nor  need  we  almood-^buttcr  when 
We  go  to  bed.    And  thougb  ny  lieutenant 
Is  pleased  to  be  a  little  merry ,  you  shall  see  us  die 
As  handsomely  in  these  old  cloatbs  as  those  wear 

better. 
And  become  our  woonds  as  well,  and  perhaps 
Smell  as  sweat  when  we  are  rotten. 

Piam.  We  hope  it^— Captains  and  follow- 
soldiers, 
We  ate  proud  of  this  occasion  to  try  yourralours; 
You  shall  go  no  foither  than  your  prince  doth, 
111  be  no  briafer  up  of  rean. 
Lei  not  the  number  of  the  foe  a£fright  you, 
Tlie  mora  they  are^  the  more  will  the  honour  be. 
The  lion  scorns  to  prey  upon  a  hare. 
Nor  is  the  blinking  taper  fit  to  try  eagles  eyes. 
The  weight  of  gfory  omkes  our  danger  light ; 
When  Tictofj  comes  easily,  *tis  half  a  shame 
To  cononer.  [Soidien  tkomt^  end  exeumi. 

inn.  I'll  stay  at  home,  and  grieve,  that  so  many 
Daring  soub  should  die  on  such  advantage. 

[ExU  Ikopbilus. 


SCENE  IV. 

Emter  #Ae  Kmg  sslas. 

JTu^.  Her  husband  dead  too  I Fates^  let 

roe  die, 

I  am  too  happy  to  remain  long  thus 

Without  a  rum,  great  as  the  height  I  foil  from. 

Plaogos  was  my  only  obstacle,  but  him  I  have 

Kemov'd        But  love  commanded, 

ilis  presence  would  him  countermanded  all  at- 
tempts; 

I  need  noc  foar  bit 

His  looks  and  actions 


SCENE  V. 


at  this  distance, 
were  one  entire  enchant- 


And  powefiiil  ewer  a  lady's  heart. 
I  sent  for  her,  but  she's  not  come  vcC 
¥rho  wn«s  without? 


Emter  Abtssio. 

a  mourning  lady,  sir, 
with  the  king, 
her^  and  begone. 


Enter  Avdbom aV4  m  tmmrmimg,  wntk  a 
ever  ker/keCf  mkiek  ike  tkrcmi  mp 
the  King. 


wfkemJk 


King,  So  riseth  Phcebus  from  the  gfooon 
night, 
(While  pale-foc'd  Dian  maketh  haste  to  hide 
Her  bomw'd  glory  in  some  neiehb'ring  cfoud, 
Envying  the  beauty  of  the  new-bom  day) 
When  darknem  crowds  into  the  other  worhL 
Madam,  why  kneel  you  f  You,  at  whoae  name 

[Skekmeek 
Monarchs  themselves  might  tremble,  and  mortah 
Bow  with  rev'renoe  craat  as  they  pay  to  ahais: 
Scepten  ehonld  bresk  in  pieces  and  adore  yoa; 
At  whose  sight  the  sun  and  moon  should  bfndi 
Themselves  to  blood  and  darkness,  and  foiling 
From  their  sphere^  crush  the  andaoous  world  to 


Art. 
Would 
Ki9g. 


For  daring  to  behold  a  lustre  so 
Than  their  own. 

And.  Sir,  give  me  leave  to  wonder 
What  sin  I  have  committed,  whid 
Down  the  vengeance  of  the  gods. 
Hath  made  me  author  of  all  uus  blasphemy. 
Sir,  I  beseech  your  majesty,  if  you  are  angry 
With  your  creature^  spieak  some  crad  word  sad 

blast  me. 
Scorn  me  not  into  the  other  world,  where  I  brae 
Sins  enoqgh  of  my  own  to  blush  for,  and  shsB 

not  need 
To  d^  his  cheeks  for  other  mens  oflences. 

Kmg,  Lady,  though  Puthian  darts  are  not  s» 
shaq> 
As  are  those  killing  vrords,  yet  that  breath  wlud 
Utters  them,  is  sweeter  than  the  morning  dew. 
Ill  be  dumb,  for  praises  cannot  add,  but  rather 
Diminish  Andromana's  worth. 

And.  I  wonder  now  no  longer  at  this  language^ 
Tis  such  as  kingji  are  bred  in. 
But  I  beseech  you,  sir,  if  there  be  angfat 
You  will  command  your  servant;  if  Andramam 
Must  do  or  suffer  any  thing,  for  great  Ephorba^ 
Lay  by  vounelf  a  mmute,  and  remembo* 
A  mernant's  wifo  must  hear  you. 

King.  Your  husband  Leon's  dend,  I  hmr, 

ladv [Ske  weept. 

Nay,  spare  those  pearls,  madam,  cast  noi  avij 
Such  treasure  upon  the  memory  of  one, 
Mfho,  if  the  best  of  men,  deserves  them  not. 
Come,  come,  forg^  these  sorrows,  ladv. 
And  wear  not  mouining  weeds  before  ttewofU^ 
Destnictiun;  hide  noc  those  foir  eyes,  whoie 

^>lendour 
Would  ennch  our  court. 
Madam,  though  none  there  be  in  court 
Can  merit  such  a  beau^,  yet  I  myself 
Have  taken  pains  to  search  a  husband  for  you; 
What  think  you  of  mvself  ? 

And.  Great  sir,  your  care  is  like  yourself 
AQ  noble,  but  suits  with  me  no  better 
ThanPhsbus*  h&aes  did  with  Phaeton, 


SuiKLBT*] 
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Ruin'd  the  world  and  him.  First,  sir, 
YoQ  do  debase  joorself  to  bonoar  her. 
Whose  woith  is  less  considerable  than  lovers' 

OHtbs: 
Mj  hosband's  ashes  are  scarce  cold  yet. 
And  would  your  majesty  have  me  forsake 
My  honour,  and  his  memory,  so  soon  ? 
I  have  not  paid  oblations  due  to  his  ashes  yet. 

King.  You  compliment  away  the  worth  we 
know 
YoQ  have,  Andromana:  what  say  you  to  the 
prince? 

And.  I  say  he  is  the  prince,  and  great  Ephoiv 
has*  son; 
He*s  Plangus :  and  if  you  think  there  yet  remains 
A  title  that  can  be  either  belter  or  greater^ 
I  think  him  worthy  of  it. 

King.  Bat  dost  think  him  worthy,  Andro- 
mana? 

And.  O  heavens !   Is  Jove  worth  heav'n  ? 
Or  doth  the  sun  deserve  to  be  a  light 
To  all  the  world  ?   Can  virtue  de^ierve  honour  ? 
Or  labour,  richea  ?  Can  gods  merit  altars  ? 
It  might  have  been  a  puzzling  question 
To  tl^m  whose  ears  have  not  been  bless'd 
With  Plangus'  worth.    But  this,  'tis  so  below 
him— 

King*  But  say  he  loves  thee. 

Amd.  I  dare  not  say  so :  .   [things 

Tor  when  I  think  apnnce  pretends  to  such  poor 
As  I  am,  I  feel  an  ice  runs  through  my  veins. 
And  my  blood  curdles  into  flakes  of  snow. 
And  bids  me  fear  him;  not  with  an  awe,  or 

reverence. 
But  as  a  spotted  sinful  thing,  which  is  the  worse 
For  being  gn»t.    Tis  such  a  fear,  as  I 
Should  conceive  against  an  armed  ravisher. 

King.  These  things  may  be  expected,  lady,  I 
confess. 
From  blood  that  hoib  in  flames  hot  as  the  sun 
In  scorching  Libra,  or  sturdy  Hercules, 
When  he  unmaiden'd  fifty  in  one  night; 
But  firom  a  man  whose  years  have  tam*d  those 

vices. 
Whose  love  is  dotase  and  not  Inst, 
Who  doth  adore  a  handsome  virtue,  and  pays 
Qis  vows  to  %  you  should  have  other  hopes. 
Plangus  is  young,  a  soldier,  and  by  consf^(]uence 
Something  which  youth  excuses.    But  Ephorbas 
Hath  left  those  toys  behind  him,  when  he  shook  ofl: 
His  youth. 

And.  Sir,  now  my  fears  are  out. 
0  virtue  1   are  there  just  Powers  which  men 

adore. 
And  throw  away  their  prayers  upon,  that  lend 
Tbeir  eyes  to  human  actions?  or  was  the  name 
Of  heaven  invented  to  still  petty  sinners  ? 
Sir,  sure  I  am  mistaken. 
You  are  not  mat  Ephorbas,  sir,  whose  virtue 
Ii  a  theme  of  wonder  to  all  neighbour  nations; 
l^y  help  me  to  him,  I  would  see  that  angel; 
The  kingdom's  honour^  and  good  mcu*s  sane* 
tuary. 


But  if  you  are  the  man,  whom  I  have  pray*d  for 
Oftner  than  I  have  slept ;  pray,  sir,  belie  not 
A  virtue  which  I  have  hitherto  admired. 

King.  I  see  you  are  a  strauger,  lady,  give  me 
leave  to  say  so 
To  Ephorbas ;  but  if  a  lady  of  thy  melting  years 
Can  love  this  grayness,  I  vow,  my  scepter. 
Throne,  kingdom,  and  myself  are  thine ; 
ThouVt  fit  to  be  a  queen.  [She  iiartt  back. 

And.  A  queen  I  sir,  have  your  sutyects  an- 
ger'd  you  ? 
Have  they  rebell'd,  or  done  some  sin  that  wants 

a  name  ?  • 

ni  cleave  to'  th'  pavenient  till  I  have  begg'd  a 

vengeance 
Great  as  tlieir  crime;  but  this  you  mention 
Is  a  punishment,  which  your  subjects  must 
Study  years  to  curse  yon  for ;  no  sin  deserves  it. 
You  would  blind  my  eyes  with  thro  wing  gold  be- 
fore 'em. 
Or  set  me  up  so  high  on  the  steep  pinnacle 
Of  honour's  temple,  that  jiou  would  have  me 
Not  be  able  to  look  down  on  my  own  simplicity. 
You  can  create  me  great,  I  know,  sir,  but  good 

you  cannot ; 
You  might  compel,  entice  me  too  perhaps  to  sin : 
But  can  you  allay  a  gnawing  conscience. 
Or  bind  up  bleeding  reputation  ? 
I  did  never  hear  that  physick  could  aiford 
A  remedy  for  a  woundea  honour. 

Eph.  Th'art  a  fool,  Andromana. 
You  must  be  mine,  consider  on't. 

And.  Sir,  you  may  command  your  vassal. 

King.  That's  kindly  said. 

And.  But — I  humbly  take  my  leave; 
Goodness  protect  yon  !  [Exit, 


SCENE  VI. 
Enter  KnsATVs^  Eubvlvs,  and  Azauves.  . 

Eph,  Wait  on  that  lady  forth. 

JRiii.  Would  there  were  not  a  woman  in  the 
world. 
So  we  had  our  prince  again !  Sir,  are  you  mad  h 
Or  have  forgot  yon  are  a  fether?  You  have  un« 
done  us  all. 

Eph,  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Rin.  O  sir,  the  prince 

Eph*  He  b  not  dead,  Rinatos,  is  he  ? 

Rin.  Sir,  if  he  be,  'tis  you  have  mnrder'd  him  i 
Was  it  for  this  jou  were  so  jealous  t'other  <Uy  ? 
May  my  Inophilus  never  pretend  to  virtue, 
I'll  teach  him  a  more  thriving  art. 
Come  to  the  window  a  little,  sir,  and  hear 
How  the  good  people  curse  you ;  as  cold  weather 
As  it  is,  some  are  so  hard  at  it  they  sweat  again. 

Epk,  Pr'ythee  unriddle;    hast  thou  dmnk 
hemlock 
Since  I  saw  thee  last? 

Rin.  I  would  not  be  in  mv  wits  for  any  thing 
r  th'  world,  my  srief  would  kill  me,  if  I  weret 
He's  mad  that  wSl  speak  sense  or  ttaapn, 


ANDROMANA;  OR, 


[Shi  RUT. 


Kow  jmi  hftfe  tbrown  «way  o«r  |iniioe  tfans : 
Wboee  inoooencc  wat  cicuvr  than  his  own  rjres : 
Clio  yott  think  how  pm  bmwt  munlRcd  to  much 

Tiftue, 
And  not  bliish  Tonnelf  to  death  ^ 

£pk,  I  think  indeed  I  tent  him  sencral 
Apuou  the  AryLivcs ;  but,  'twas  his  own  desire. 

Jliji.  Twas  not  hn  own  desiie.  sir,  to  hate 
Bat  thirteen  thousand  men,  sir,  was  it  ? 
^  as  that  annj  fit  to  oppose  great  Arp>? 
Tbete  came  a  messeogei:  just  now,  tlnit  saw  the 

pri.ite 
Not  sixteen  miles  from  hence  (tor  thither  is  the 

ibemarch'd) 
Draw  op  his  men  to  engage  the  eneroj. 

JT/A.  For  Ueav'n  s  nke,  Rinatns^  post  him 
h«*  again. 
Bid  him  retreat ;  command  mj  son  Irom  me, 
Kot  to  go  on  oil  greater  forces  fottow  him. 
It*  It  be  possible  mleem  the  error; 
Pd  give  my  kingdom,  lile^  or  anj  thtn^ 
It  were  to  do  again. 

Rim,  Vm  gbd  to  see  das  now;  HeaVn  send 
It  ben*t  too  late ! 

Epk.  NaT,  stand  not  prating.  [A  kom  wciikim. 
Jiia.  Tis  from  the  annj,  sir.    O  Heaven,  I 


JJpA.  If  from  the  aimy,   pr^jtbee  pot  oo 
better  looks. 

£nf  er  Ifosenger. 

Met»  Yoor  son,  nay  more,  jfonr  djing  son. 
Commanded  me  to  bniig  you  word. 
He  dy'd  true  to  his  honour,  kin^  and  coontry- 


Nor  let  me  stay  to  see  the  brightest  faunp  go  out. 

That  ever  erac^d  this  orb.         [The  ku^jTmiuis. 

Jftca.  O  heaven,  the  king !  why  this  is  worse, 


Than  theother;  let  ns  not  lose  yon  both. 
IjpJL  Let  me  hot  hear  bow  twas  he  made  his 


And  then  my  gbas  is  ran,  I  wifl  not  lira 
One  minnte  longer. 

IfcM.  Sir,  thns  it  was 
His  scarce  three  boos  a^  since  the  brave 
Plangns  marcVd  from  Loa  with  an  army. 
Whose  sonb  were  ri^ier  than  their  doatha  by  &r, 
Thoagh  their  TahMv  had  pnt  on  all  the  bravety 
That  soUiers  ever  wore.     The  pcinc^  y 


I'd  new  lire  into  these  flaasing  spintB, 
Bcsohr'd  to  meet  the  enemy  with  his  handlBl, 

And  with  a  winged  spcfd  ^  down  to  th*  Elena 

strei^ 
Dctcnnnmg  there  to  try  it  with  Urn. 
His  aoklien  also,  trae  sons  of  war,  cootcmnii^ 
So  g^cnt  odds,  when  victory  and  ^eir  country 
Was  to  cn«wv  the  cociqueiuii,  whetted 


pr  the  enrmy  ;   w)io 


both  with  score  and  anger,  to  see  fhM 

paucity 

Should  dare  dispute  victory  against  their  oddL 
Plangns,  who  though  he  saw,  yet  could  not  fev 
Destroctioo,  and  soora'd  to  avoid  it. 
When  the  king  ooauaandtd  him  to  meet  it, 
Manhal*d  his  army  to  the  best  ndvantage^ 
And  having  gnreu  Zopire  the  left  wing. 
The  body  to  Evarnes,  himselt*  chose  out  the  rsgk; 
Because  he  would  be  opposite  to  Ai^^ 
And  keeping  a  reserve,  as  great  as  oonld  be 

hop'dfor 
From  so  small  a  company,  not  above  £ve  fanop 

died  men. 
He  gave  the  command  of  them  to  Zenon, 
Who  with  his  fellows  took  it  itt  they  should  he  so 

long  idle. 
And  had  not  the  honour  to  be  thoi^  wotthy 
To  die  with  the  most  forward,  and  would,  no 

question,  have 
Rcfns'd  the  charge;  but  that  the  sanbag {ffince 
Promis'd  them  they  should  have  time  to  <he. 
Words  here  were  needles^  nor  had  he  time  to 


to  his  mahitnde 


Rim,  WhB^  was  Inophilus  idle  aU  this  while? 

Mess.  I  only  hnrd  the  prince  wish,  jntt  ss 
He  sporr*d  hb  horse  against  the  valiant  Argo, 
He  had  lewer  by  a  thousand  men  i 
So  he  had  Inophilusi 

Rim.  O  traiterous  boy ! 

Afett.  The  prince  and  Atgomet; 
And  bke  two  midity  tides  enconntet^d.    Hen 

death   ^' 
Put  oo  her  saUe  livery,  and  the  two  gjsDants, 
Whose  valour  animated  each  army,  bandyed  s 

longtime 
With  equal  force,  till  at  hot  great  Argo  fidl; 
And  on  a  sodden,  multitudes  of  men 
Aocompany*d  hiin,  so  that  the  win^ 
Went  preaendy  to  rout  and  czccntno. 
Zopiro  abo,  and  Evanca,  having  slain 
Their  opposite  leaders^  breathe  death  and  de- 


To 

Thus  ilnsh*d  with  victory  and  blood,  the  Ibetitfs 

RevelPd  throagfa  the  llymg  fieU,  till  therecameoo 

The  encrnVs  leseivc  of  twenty  thousand  mm, 
Who  fresh  and  lusty,  grinded  tteir  teedi  for  anger 
At  their  fellows'  overthrow,  and  pouring  on 
Our  weary  soldiers,  tnre'd  the  stream  of  victoiy, 
But  the  prince's  vslour,  and  good  fortune,  aooa 
Overcame  this  opposition,  a^  having  reUbed 
His  broken  troops,  went  to  relieve  ha  fri 
Who  had  frrdworse,  when  presently  he 
Evarnes,  who  had  pil*d  up 


As  an  obeliik  of  hn  own  denth  and  victory, 
F«UI  blralm^  at  his  foot,  and  having  Idns'd  it 


With  his  dymg  lips,  intrented  fann  to 
Himself  for  a  more  httppy  day,  and  dM. 
Twas  not  hmg  after  the  gidlBnt  Zenon 
(Who  had  perfonn'd  that  day  decdi  of  ctcnft! 

And  with  his  fow,  qi^  of  o^pontion,  time? 


SbirletO 


THE  MERCHANT'S  WIFE. 


SS3 


And  rooted  some  thoosuids  of  the  enemy) 
Expired ;  which  when  the  prince  beheld, 
Weepine  for  anger,  he  flew  amoni^t  liis  enemies, 
Sostaiii'd  only  by  the  greatness  of  his  courage. 
For  blood  and  streu||;th  had  both  forsook  him ; 
He  spent  that  spark  of  lite  was  left  in  him, 
In  slaughter  and  revenge,  when  leaning  on 
His  weapon's  point,  that  dropped  witli  blood  as 

fest 
As  he,  he  then  conjured  me  with  all  speed 
Only  to  tell  tlie  king  I  saw  him  die 
Worthy  of  his  Either  and  himself. 

[A  horn  without,  A  shout. 
Eph,  Oh  heaven !  what  mean  these  acclama- 
tions ?  [A  shout  again. 
What,  do  the  Iberians  welcome  Uieir  bloody 
Conquerors  w;th  so  much  joy  f 


SCENE  vn. 

Enter  pLA«ot7S,  Inophilus,  and  Zopiro^ 

Captains.  # 

Eph.  Oh !  oh  !  [HefainU. 

Rin,  O  cowardly  boy !  (for  that  oase  word 
includes 
All  baseness)  doth  not  shame  kill  thee, 
Or  fear  chill  thy  dastard  blood  to  an  ice. 
At  sight  of  that  most  noble  injur'd  ghost? 
Tn  well,  dear  Plangus  (if  thy  divinity  deserve  not 
A  more  lasting  name)  that*tbou  art  come 
To  take  revenge  on  that  most  traiterous  son, 
In*s  fiiither's  presence,  who  detests  his  baseness 
More  than  thyself  can  do 

Plan.  Excuse  us,  dear  Rinatus, 
That  wonder  froze  to  such  a  silence. 
If  when  we  expected  such  a  welcome 
As  had  that  Roman  son,  whose  mother 
I>y'd  for  joy  to  see  him,  we  found  so  cold 
An  entertainment,  something  made  ns  look'd 

upon 
So  like  an  inconvenience,  that  we  could  not 
But  put  on  some  small  amaxement. 

Eph.  And  do  I  hear  thee  speak  a|ain. 
And  see  thee,  or  only  dream  a  happiness, 
Whose  reality  start  and  my  genius  deny  me  ? 
Or  art  thou  Planens'  angel,  come  to  rouse 
Me  firom  despair? 

Plan.  Sir,  pray  believe  it;  and  be  not 
Backward  in  th'  entertainment  of  these  soldiers, 
If  you  esteem  it  a  happiness; 
In  a  word,  you  are  a  conqueror : 
And  the  audacious  Argives  have  paid  their 
Lives,  as  sacrifices  to  yoar  offended  sword. 

Eph,  A  messenger  of  comfort  to  a  despairing 
lover^ 
Is  a  less  acceptable  thing,  than  this  thy  presence; 
If  what  yon  fellow  told  me  were  untruth. 
Thy  welcome  sight  bath  amply  made  amends 
For  those  tormenting  fears  be  put  me  to. 
But  if  it  were  not/ let  me*  know  what  chance 
lUdceu'd  yoQ. 


Plan.  If  you  have  heard  how  things  then  went 

When  I  sent  away  that  messenger 

Eph.  Yes,  1  have  lieard  it. 
Plan.  Then  know,  when  death  and  our  own 
fates 
Had  sworn  our  ruin,  and  we  like  some  strong 

wall  that 
Long  resists  the  iron  vomits  of  the  flaming  cannon. 
At  last  shakes  itself  into  a  dread tul  rum 
To  those  who  throw  it  down ;  so  had  the  Iberians, 
With  valour  great  as  tlie  cause  thty  (ought  for. 
Strove  with  a  noble  envy,  who  should  at  first 
Out-go  his  fellow  in  siqughtering  the  Ai]^ives; 
At  last  oppressed  with  multitude  and  toil. 
We  sunk  under  the  unequal  burden; 
Then  was  our  emulation  chung'd,  aud  who  b^ 

fore 
Strove  to  outdo  each  other,  now  eagerly  con- 
tended 
To  run  the  race  of  death  first. 
Sir,  there  it  was  I  (aud  many  other  braver 

captains) 
Fell,  being  one  wound  from  head  to  foot* 
O  then  it  was  loophilus  came  in, 
With  about  twenty  other  gallants,  and  with 

what  speed 
The  nimble  light'nin^  flies  from  east  to  west. 
Redeemed  this  bleeding  trunk,  which 
The  insulting  Arj^ive  had  encompass'd, 
fiiown  up  with  victory  and  pride; 
He  with  a  gallantry  like  none  but  great  Inophiltis, 
Being  bravely  buck*d  by  his  own  soldiers. 
Whose  actions  spoke  them  more  than  men, 
Had  notlnophilus  been  by,  redeem*d  the  honoor 
Of  a  bleeding  day.    And  thus  were  our  troops, 
As  little  now  as  their  valour  great, 
Enrich'd  with  victory,  blood,  and  jewels, 
Of  which  the  opposite  army  wanted  no  store, 
Retum'd  with  the  renown  of  an  atchievement. 
As  full  of  glory  aod  honour  to  the  conquerors. 
As  ruin  to  the  Argives. 

Itto.  My  liege, 
Had  this  action  and  my  merit  been  so  ^reat 
As  our  prince  would  make  it,  I  then  might 
Own  it,  and  expect  reward.— 
But  it  was  so  small,  so  much  below  my  duty. 
That  I  must,  upon  my  knees,  b^  pardoo 
That  I  came  no  sooner. 

Epk,  This  is  a  prodigy 
Beyond  whatever  yet  was  wrote  in  story. 
Inophilus,  we  have  been  too  backward 
In  cherishing  thy  growing  virtue,  we  will 
Hereafter  mend  it. 

And,  dear  Riuatus,  be  proud  of  thy  brave  son. 
And  let  the  people  honour  the  remaining  army  i 
We  shall  esteem  it  as  a  favour  done  to  us ; 
We  have  a  largess  for  your  valorous  captains^  , 
You  have  not  fought  in  vain. 
This  day,  let  our  court  put  on  its  greatest  jollity. 
And  let  none  wear  a  discontented  brow ; 
For  where  a  frown  is  writ,  we'll  think  it  reason 
To  say,  that  face  bath  chamcters  of  treason. 

[Estitnt* 
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ACT  IIL 


SCENE  I. 

JEnier  Plavgu8»  und  Ivophilus. 

jTiio.    Baty  mr,  when  jou  consider  tbe's  a 

woman— 
Plan.  O  dear  Inopbilus ! 
Let  earth  and  beav'n  ibiiget  there  are  such  things ; 
Or  if  they  crer  name  tbaoi  let  it  be  with  a  curse 
Heavy  as  are  the  iiis  they  act.    A  mandrake's 

note 
Would  ring  a  better  peal  of  music  in  my  ears^ 
Than  those  two  syllables  nronounc'd  again. 

Ino.  Pray,  sir,  put  off  this  humonr. 
This  peerisb  pet,  and  reason  tamely.    Sir,  yon 
Have  lost  a  wench,  and  will  you  therefore  lose 
Yourself  too }    Hear  me  but  patiently  a  word 
or  two. 
Plan.  Pr'ythee  go  teach  the  gaUeyslaves  that 
word, 
Things  that  dare  own  no  thought  beyond  their 

chains, 
And  stand  in  fear  of  whipping,  and  wanting  bread. 
Bid  them  be  tame  and  patient  tl»t  fry  io  sulphur : 
Tis  a  word  I  have  forsworn  to  know  the  mean- 
ing of; 
Or  if  I  must,  'tis  but  to  shun  it,  and  hate  it  more. 
Oh !  were  thy  wrones  as  great  as  mine,  Inopbilus, 
Or  didst  thou  love  but  Inilf  so  well  as  Plangus, 
Thou  would'st  instil  into  me  the  poison  of  revenge. 
And  puff  me  up  with  thought  of  vengeance. 
Till  I  did  burst,  and,  like  a  breaking  cloud. 
Spread  a  contagion  on  those  have  injur'd  me. 
Ino,  Why,  tms  were  handsome  in  some  ooun<- 
try-fellow,- 
Whose  soul  is  dhty  as  the  thing  he's  mad  for: 
Twere  pretty  in  a  lady  that  had  lost  her  dog ; 

But 

Plan.  I  know  what  thou  would'st  say, 
But  for  Plangus :  Oh !  'tis  for  none  but  him  to 

be  so. 
Those  that  have  injured  me  are  persons 
I  once  held  dearer  than  my  eyes ;  but  how  much 
Greater  was  my  love,  so  much  more  is  the  offence ; 
Wounds  from  our  friends  are  deepest. 
Had  any  but  my  father — ^And  yet  methinks 
That  name  slionld  have  protected  me ; 
Or  was  it  made  only  to  secuce  offenders  ? 
My  life  was  his,  he  gave  it  me :  my  honour  too 
I  oould  have  parted  with ;  but  'las,  my  love 
Was  none  of  mine,  no  more  than  vowr  made  to 

a  deity, 
And  not  perform'd — And  for  that  creature,      * 
Who  must  be  lost  for  ills  through  which 
I  most  make  way  to  my  revenge. 
Had  she  betray'd  my  honour  to  any  thing 
Bot  him  that  gave  me  being, 
She  had  made  roe  half  amends,  in  that  my  way 
To  vengeance  h»d  been  open.   Now  I  am  spurr  d 


Forward  to  reven^  by  fory,  and  vet 

Held  in  by  the  rem  of  a  foolish  piety, 

That  doth  no  ma»  good  bot  them  that  oae  it 

Tis  like  the  miser^s  idol,  it  yielded  him 

No  gold  tiM  he  had  broke  the  head  off. 

Nay,  Inopbilus,  one  secret  more. 

And  the  horror  of  it  blow  thee  Smat  earth  to 

heaven. 
Where  there  are  no  such  things  as  women : 
Twill  turn  thy  soul  the  inside  outward. 
I  cannot  get  it  ouu  Pr'y  thee  what  is't,  Inophflos? 
Ino.  Alas !  I  know  not,  sir. 
Plan.  Do  bot  imagine  the  worst  of  iOs 
Earth  ever  groan*d  under;  a  sin  nothing  but 

woman. 
Nay,  such  a  woman  as  Andromaaa  dnrst  think  on; 
And  it  is  that. 

Ino.Maw  revenge  transports  yon ! 
Princesnave  lost  their  mistresses  before^ 
Nay,  and  to  those  have  not  such  right  to  then 
As  hath  Ephorbas  to  what  Plangus  hath. 
Who  could  command  her,  if  not  Ephorbas? 

Plan.  But  I  have— Oh  Inopbilus ! — I  burst— 
Yet  it  will  out — dost  thou  not  see  it  here? 

[Unbuttons  kU  domhkt. 
Oh  !  I  have  known  Andromana  as 

Ephorbas  did  last  night. 

Ino.  Why,  sir. 
The  sin  done  by  your  father  is  not  yonrs. 

If  you  could  not  help  it. 

PUm.  Why,  there  it  is:  Tb  tlwt  which  gnaws 
me  here. 
But  I  swore  by  all  the  gods,  that  she  was 
As  innocent  from  my  unclean  embraces,  as  is 
The  new-Adl'n  snow,  or  ermines  that  will  meet 
Ten  deaths  before  one  spot :  I  made  my  fother 

think 
The  thoughts  of  angels  wens  less  innocent  than  she. 
No,  it  was  I  betrayed  him ;  his  virtue  was  too  neat 
Not  to  liave  suspected  it.    How  do  I  look,  ino- 
pbilus r 
Jao.  Like  some  blest  man  that  griev'd  for 
other's  sins, 
And  could,  out  of  a  good  nature,  part  with  half 
His  own  whiteness,  to  purge  the  other^s  stains. 
Plan.  Now  thou  sooth'st,  and  like  some  flat- 
tering glass, 
Present'st  me  to  advantage.    I  am,  in  short, 
Oue  born  to  make  Iberia  unhappy. 
Had  I  as  black  a  foce  as  is  my  soul. 
You'd  find  in  respect  of  it  Egyptians  were  snow- 
white. 
Methinks  I  hear  Heaven  tell  me  I  am  slow. 
And  it  is  time  I  had  begun  revenge. 
Ephorbas  has  done  him  wron|^  who  loved  him 
More  than  heaven  or  his  happiness,  and  would 
Have  run  out  of  the  world  to  have  left  him  iree. 
Whatever  he  would  lay  claim  to,  but  Andromana; 
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Kay,  she  also  had  heen  fais,  so 't  could  have  been 

without  a  sin. 
Bat  she  knew  the  sin  she  acted,  and  jet  did  it; 
And  lives  free  from  the  stroke  of  thunder. 
Is  there  such  a  thing  as  heaven,  or  such  a  one 
As  Justice  dwells  there?    and  can  I  ask  the 

question  ? 
O  the  lameness  of  a  conscience  loaded  with  sin ! 
Which  reasons  and  talks  when  it  should  do. 
Bat  I  will  be  revenged,  and  thus  I  beran, — ^Ino- 

phihis.  [Ife  draws. 

Be  sore,  when  I  am  dead,  to  meet  my  ghost, 
And  do  as  that  instructs  thee.  Twill  tell  all  the 

particulars 
Of  my  revenge,  who  must  die  first,  who  last,  and 
What  way  too.    I  have  my  lesson  perfect. 
[He  leans  the  pummel  on  the  ground  to/all  on 

it :  IvoPHiLus  kicks  it  bv  toith  hisjbot. 
Ino.  Is  this  the  revenge  bents  great  Plangos? 
Flan,  Had  this  been  done  two  days  ago — 
Thou  durst  as  well  have  met  the  lightning 
Naked,  as  have  opposM  my  will  thus. 

Ino.  Hear  me ;  [He  drams. 

Ask  me  no  questions,  nor  answer  me ;  or  if  you  do, 
By  Heav'n  I'll  never  speak  more. 
It  is  revenge  you*d  have,  and  'tis  a  great  one, 
A  very  noble  one,  to  kill  yourself.  [more. 

£e  confident,  your  greatest  foes  wish  nothing 
When  after-ages  come  to  hear  your  story, 
What  will  they  say?    Just  as  they  did  of Cato, 
He  durst  not  look  great  Caesar  in  the  face : 
So  Plangus  was  afraid,  and  died. 
A  virrv  pretty  story,  and  much  to  a  man's  credit : 
For  shame,  dear  rlangus  (let  firiendsbip  use  that 

tide) 
Shew  your  great  soul  the  world  believes  yoa're 

master  of 
(And  I  dare  swear  you  are)  in  this  action. 
Nay,  rally  up  yourself,  and  fight  it  stoudy. 
Shake  finom  your  mind  revenge,  and  having  laid 
That  passion  by,  put  on  that  virtue 
The  world  admires  in  you ;  'tis  now  the  time  to 

shew  it. 
The  sun  broke  from  a  doad,  doubles  his  light; 
And  fire,  the  more  resisted,  flames  more  brkht. 
Andromana  has  injured  you ;  scorn  her  therefore. 
And  shew  she  liad  done  nothing ;  I'd  not  do  her 

the  fiivoor 
To  have  one  thought  for  her,  or  be  troubled 
At  what  she  did — As  for  your  fiither,  sir. 
Besides  the  tie  of  nature,  he  knows  not 
He  hath  wroug'd  you :  or  if  he  doth, 
Tis  love  that  caos'd  him ;  a  word  that  once 
Made  an  excuse  with  Plangus  for  what  offence 

soever. 
Plan.  Thou  hast  wrought  upon  me, 
And  I  am  resolved  to  live  a  day  or  two  more: 

Bat  if  I  like  it  not 

Well,  I  will  go  try  to  sleep  a  little— perhaps 

that  may—  J^by  me, 

Vuk  strangely  melancholy^-^pr'ythee  lie  down 
Liophiltts,  Vok  Mife  while  in  thy  company. 

[£jre«nf. 


SG1£N£II. 
£ft/er  Planous,  asfromsUep. 

Flan,  Lord !  how  this  spirit  of  revenge  still 

haunts  me. 
And  tempts  me  with  such  promised  opportunity^ 
And  magnifies  my  injuries  I 
Sometimes  it  calls  me  coward,  and  teUs  me 
Conscience,    in  princes  who  are  injur'd  like 

myself. 
Is  but  au  excuse  they  find,  for  what  is  in  truth 
Poorness  of  spirit,  or  something  baser. 
It  tells  me,  'tis  a  sin  to  be  |;ood  when  all  the 

world  is  bad. 
It  makes  me  look  upon  myself,  whilst  wearing 
This  garb  of  virtue,  like  some  old  antiquary 
In  cloaths  that  are  out  of  fashion  in  Iberia. 
But  I  will  not  ^eld  to  it :  I  know  it  is  a  greater 

glory 
To  a  man's  self  (and  he  that  courts  Qpinkm 
Is  of  a  vulgar  spirit)  to  disobey  tlum  satisfy 
An  appetite  which  I  know  is  sinfiil. 
Good  heaven  guard  me,  how  am  I  tempted 

Enter  Ahdromaka. 

To  put  on  my  former  temper !  but  thus 

I  fling  it  from  me.         [Throws  away  his  sword* 

SCENE  ra. 

And.  Why  how  now,  prince? 

If  you  part  with  your  darling  so  easily, 

Tliere  is  small  hopes  but  you  have  thrown 

All  love  behind  you. 
Flan.  Heaven,  how  she's  alter'd ! 

I  that  once  swore  Jove  frvm  the  well-tun'd 
sphere 

Ne'er  heard  such  harmony  as  I  did,  when  she 
spake; 

Methinks  t  can  now,  in  comparison  of  her  Toice, 

Coont  scritch-owls'  musick,  or  the  croaking  UMd. 
And.  Who  is't  you  speak  of,  sir? 
PAiii.  Tempt  me  not,  madam,  with  another 
word; 

For  by  Heaven,  you  know  I  am  apt,  being  iu- 
cens'd 

Wake  not  those  wrongs  that  bellow  louder  in  my 
soul 

Than  wretches  in  the  braxen  bull,  or  Jove 

Who  speaks  in  thunder;  those  wrongs  my  good- 
ness 

Had  half  laid  aside;  or  if  you  do, 

I  have  a  soal  dares  what  yon  dare  tempt  me  to. 
And,  Sir,  I  must  speak. 

Though  Jove  forbad  me  with  a  flash  of  lightning. 

You  tnink  perhaps,  sir,  I  have  foigot  my  Plangus? 

But,  sir,  1  have  infinitely  injur'd  you, 

And  could  not  satisfy  my  conscience, 

(If  I  should  say  my  lOTe  too,  I  should  not  lie) 

Till  I  had  ask'd  your  pardon. 
Flan,  Madam,  the  fiiult'f  foigiven  and  for- 
gotten. 
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WitboQt  yoa  moTe  me  to  remeinber^t  with 
A  woree  apolof^.    Live  and  eqjoy  your  sin% 
And  the  ansry  godt :  Nay,  tlie  severest  plague 
I  wish  yon,  is,  that  yoo  may  die 
Wicbout  ODe  cross   (for  afflictions  commonly 

teach 
Virtaes  to  them  that  know  them  not  while  pro- 
sperous) 
Secure,  without  one  thought  or  sense  of  a  re- 
pentance. 
And,  Methinks  you  have  a  steely  temper  on, 

to  that 
Which  the  other  day  you  wore,  when  jou  were 
More  soft  than  down  of  bees.    But,  sir. 
If  you  but  knew  the  reason  why  I  have  done 
The  action,  which  you  perhaps  call  treason 
To  our  loves,  you  would  furbear  such  language. 
-  Pian.  Reason  !  no  doubt  the  man  that  robs  a 

church. 
Or  profanes  altars,  hnth  reason  for  what  he  doth ; 
To  satisfyyour  lust,  you  have  that  reason,  madam. 

And,  That  I  have  loved  you  once, 
I  call  Heav'n,  my  own  heart,  and  you  to  witness; 
Now,  by  that  love,  by  all  those  vows  have  passed 
Betwixt  us,  hear  me. 

Plan,  O  Heaven  !  is  that  a  conjuration ! 
Things  you  have  broke  with  as  much  ease 
As  politicians  do  maxims  of  religion. 
But  I  will  hear,  to  know  you  and  to  hate  you 

more* 
Speak  on. 
And.  You  know  whilst  Leon  liv'd,  whose  doe 

tliey  were, 
I  out  of  love  resign'd  my  love  and  honour  unto 

you. 
Plan,  Lust,  madam. 
And,  I  know  not,  sir : 
Your  eloquence  gave  it  that  title  then. 
How  many  dangers  walk*d  I  fearless  through 
To  satisfy  your  pleasures?    Your  very  will ; 
Nay  more,  your  word ;    nay,  if  I  thought  by 

sympathy 
A  thought  of  yours;  that  I  imaginM  you 
Might  blush  to  speak,  I  made  it  straight  my  own, 
And  wak'd  and  studied  as  much  to  put  it  into  act, 
As  doth  a  gamester  upon  loss  to  compass  money. 
At  last  we  were  betra/d,  sir,  to  your  fathers 

spies, 
Who  deny  d  us  afterwards  tho^e  opportunities 
We  stole  before,  befriended  by  my  husband's 

ignorance. 
Now  was  I  brought  to  that  which  is  the  worst 

of  ills, 
A  seeing,  but  not  enjoying  of  that  which  I  held 

dearest. 
To  see  you  daily,  and  to  live  without  you. 
Was  a  death  many  degrees  beyond  mj  own. 
I  knew  the  love  was  great,  so  great  I  durst  not 

own  it. 
Nay  more,  I  knew  it  was  noble  too,  so  noble, 
I  knew  my  husband  being  dead,  you  would  not 

stick 
To  ask  your  fiither^s  leave  for  public  marriage. 


Plan,  Heaven  and  the  gods  can  witaeas  I  ia- 

tended  it. 
And,  Nay,  farther  yet,  I  knew  your  faiher^s 

love, 
Which  would  not  have  Heny*d  yoo  any 
Would  also  have  granted  t£tat. 
Plan,  Madam,  you  riddle  strangely. 
And,  When  I  mul  forecast  these  easj 

bilities, 

I  vet  foresaw  one  tiling  that  cross'd  our  deaga% 
That  was  a  sense  of  honour  I  had  in  me. 
Methought  in  honour  I  could  not  condescend 
You  should  debase  yourself  so  low. 
It  pleasM  me  better  to  be  your  mistress,  tbaa 

your  queen ; 
And  stol'n  embraces,  without  the  scandal 
Of  a  public  eye,  were  sweeter  than  those 
Which  might  bring  upon  me  (fornsiogmntnem 
Is  still  envy'd)  the  rancour  of  the  people,  and 
Consequently  distates  against  their  pnnce. 
Sir,  now  we  may  act  safely  what  ui^ht  have  been 
Less  secure.    Your  fiither's  name  gi%'es  a  protec- 
tion; 
Or  if  that  startle  you,  well  call  him  husband. 
Plan,  Are  you  in  eamt  st  f 
And  As  serious  as  love  can  be. 
Plan,  Then  I  want  words  to  tell  you  how  I 

hate  you : 
I  would  sooner  meet  Megara  'tween  a  pair  of 

sheets. 
And  can  you  think  I  should  have  so  small  piety. 
As  to  be  ialse  unto  my  father's  bed  ? 
That  I  lov'd  you  once,  I  confess  with  shame; 
And  that  I  should  have  done  so  still,  had  yoo 
PreservM  those  flames  I  think  of  now  with  horror. 
But  for  those  sins,  and  whatsoever  else 
I  must  repent,  I  shall  no  doubt  have  great  oo* 

casion. 
When  I  shall  see  the  kingdom  envelop'd 
In  those  swarms  of  plagues  your  sins  call  down. 
And  feel  a  share  of  them  myself. 
For  Heaven's  sake,  madam  I  for  my  fathcf's 

sake. 
Nay,  for  my  own  too,  if  that  have  any  interest. 
Learn  now  at  last  a  virtue,  that  may  make  us 
As  happy  as  much  as  hitherto  unfortunate. 
And  render  your  story  to  posterity  so  bumish'd 
With  your  shining  goodniss,  that  Uieir  eyes  may 

not 
Perceive  the  error  of  your  former  years. 
Perhaps  I  then  shall  have  a  reverence  for  yea. 
As  great  as  any  son  hath  for  a  father's  wife. 
You  wonder,  lady,  to  see  me  talk  thus  different 
From  what  you  saw  me  half  an  hour  ago. 
I  look*d  upon  myself  as  one  that  had  lost 
A  blessing — But  Heaven  hath  been  happier  to 

me; 
For  I  am  now  so  far  from  thiuking  you  one. 
That  I  lock  upon  you  as  a  plague. 
No  sin  of  good  Ephorbas  could  deserve. 

But  love  to  you 

And,  Sir! 

Plan,  Answer  me  not  in  words,  but  deeds ; 
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I  know  yoa  aWays  talk'd  '  unhappily. 

And  if  your  heart  dare  do  what's  ill, 

I  know  it  can  well  teach  your  tongue  excuses. 

[Exit   PL41f6US. 

SCENE  IV. 

And.  And  is  my  lov^  then  scom'd  ? 
The  chaos  of  eternal  bight  possess  my  hreast^ 
That  it  may  not  see  to  startle  at  any 
Undertakings,  though  they  would  'make 
Medusa's  snakes  curl  into  rings  for  fear. 
If  greatness  have  inspired  me  with  thoughts 
Of  a  more  hrave  reveoge,  they  shall  be  acted. 
A  husband's  murder  was  such  a  puny  sin, 
I  blush  to  speak  it ;  but  it  was  great  enough 
For  a  mercnant's  wife :  a  queen  must  be  more 
Daring  in  her  revenge,  nor  must  her  wrath 
Be  pacify'd  under  a  whole  kingdom's  ruin. 


SCENE  V. 
Enter  Libacer. 

And,  My  better  genius,  thou  art  welcome  as 
A  draught  of  water  to  a  thirsty  man : 
I  ne*er  had  need  of  thee  till  now. 
Muster  those  devils  dwell  within  thy  breast. 
And  let  them  counsel  me  to  a  revenge  as  great, 
As  is  mv  will  to  act  it. 

Lih,  Madam,  leave  words. 
The  rest  yon  take  in  breathing  makes  your  anger 

cool. 
Oot  with  it,  and  if  I  do  it  not;  if  I  startle 
At  any  ill  to  do  you  service,  though  it  be 
To  kill  my  mother,  let  me  be  troubled  with 
The  plague  of  a  tender  conscience,  and  lie  sick 
Of  repentance  a  half  year  after. 

And,  What  need  i  tell  thee  more  ?    Plangns 
must  die ; 
And  after  him  Ephorbas,  because  he  is  his  father. 

Ub,  Madam,  he  shall.    But  give  me  leave  to 
ask  you, 
How  he,  for  whom  alone  of  all  the  world 
Yon  had  a  passion,  is  now  become 
An  object  of  your  hatred,  so  great,  as  others 
Must  die  because  they  have  relation  to  him  ? 

And,  The  air  is  hot  vet  with  those  words 
I  profier'd  him  in  satisraction, 
And  he  reftis'd  it :  What  need  I  speak  ? 
I8*t  safe  that  he  should  live  knows  so  much  by  us? 

Lib,  He  had  been  happy,  had  he  never  known 
What  virtue  meant  I  wonder  that  paltry  thing 
Is  not  baniflh*d  earth,  it  ne'er  did  any  good  yet. 


Beggary's  a  blessing  to't;  who  e*er  grew  rich  by 

virtue  ? 
Madam,  we  are  not  troubled  with  it.-    ■  ■ 
But  to  our  business,  I  have  thought  a  way. 
You  know  his  father  loves  him.    Tis  he  shall 

ruin  him. 
And  let's  alone  for  him. 
And,  Pish !  pish !  that  cannot  be. 
Lib.    These  women  are  always  with  their 

cannots. 
What  cannot  be?  *  Have  you  but  read  the  Sophy  ? 
You  will  find  tliat  Haly  (O  how  1  nug  that  tellow*s 

name !) 
Ruin'd  great  Mirza  by  his  father,  and  his  father 

by  his  son. 
That  great  politician,  while  all  the  court 
Flam'd  round  about  him,  sat  secure,  and  lau^h'd. 
Like  those  tlirow  fireworks  among  the  waving 

people. 
That  have  nothing  but  fire  and  smoke  about  tbem, 
And  yet  not  singe  one  hair.  Indeed  he  fell  at  last, 
Tis  true,  but  he  was  shallow  in  that  part  o'  th' 

plot. 
What  have  we  his  example,  but  to  learn  by  it  ? 
Praise  Plangus  to  EphoAias  then  so  far. 
That  first  he  may  fear  for  his  kingdom  ; 
And  if  you  do  proceed  till  he  grew  jealous 
Of  his  bed,  'twill  do  the  better. 
The  king  is  coming,  I  must  be  gone. 

[Evit  LlBACES. 

SCENE  Vl. 

Enter  Ephokbas. 

Eph,  How  fiires  Andromana  } 
Fm  glad  this  greattiess  sits  so  well  abcMit  thee; 
My  court  was  blest  that  hour  I  knew  thee  first. 
We'll  live  and  still  grow  happy ;  we  shall  flourish 
Like  some  spreading  tree,  that  shall  ne'er  cease 
Till  its  proud  height  o'erlook  the  skies. 
I  hope  I  bade  fair  for  a  boy  to-night. 
How  happy  should  I  count  myself,  could  I 
But  leave  my  kingdom  something  that  had 
Thy  image  in't !         ^ 

And,  Sir,  never  think 
Iberia  can  he  happy  in  another  son. 
When  such  a- prince  as  Plangus  lives  the  hieir; 
Who  is  the  suDJect  of  all  men's  prayers,  nay^ 
The  deserver  too.    There's  not  a  raaa  or  woman 
In  the  kingdom  hath  one  good  wish  within  their 

breast. 
But  they  straight  bestow  it  opon  -Pliffigns ;  a 
prince^ 


>  Unhap^l^.'-Miiehiewmly,  or  wickedly.— So,  in  AVi  fVeU  that  endi  Well,  A.  4.  S.  5  : 

<'  A  shrewd  knave  and  animl^ppy." 

See  also  Mr.  Steevens's  Note  on  Heitnf  VIIL  A.  1.  S.  4.  *    .  «.    ,   •^ 

» Hacewm  but  read  the  Sophy?— A  liragedy  by  Sir  John  Denham,  act«d  at  Black  Fiyan, 

and  printed  in  n>lio  1642« 

VOL.    III.  S  K 


858 


ANDROMANA;  OR, 


[Shi: 


Whom  mothen  shew  their  little  cfaildren, 

thing 
Tber  should  learn  becime  to  worahip  and  adiiure. 

^k,  I  knowy  ilndronwnmy  but 

And.  Sir,  Tirtue's  perfection  [beer. 

Is  at  the  height  in  him.     Whatever  after-ages 
Or  give  the  name  of  worth  to,  must,  if  compar  d 

to  him, 
Be  but  at  foils  lo  set  his  glory  off  the  brighter. 
Nor  are  the  men  only  thns  taken  with  him ; 
There's  not  a  lady  in  the  land  but  sighs 
With  passion  lor  him,  and  dreams  on  him  a- 

nights. 
Hosbands  grow  jealous  of  him,  yet  with  joy 
That  they  are  plangus'  rivals. 

Epk.  All  this  is  nothing.  Men  talk'd  as  loud  of 
Me  when  1  was  young. 

And.  Yea,  but  they  say,  sir, 
You  were  not  half  so  mincing  in  your  carriage, 
Nor  so  majestic.    Betides—— 

Eph.  I  hope  they  do  not  make  comparisons. 

[Startt, 

And,  Sir,  I  thought  we  could  not  have  dis- 
conrs'd  on  a  more 
Welcome  theme  than  what  is  full  of  Plangus. 

Eph.  No  more  you  cannot. 
Let  him  as  a  less  star  enjoy  his  splendor. 
But  it  roust  not  be  so  great  to  darken  roe. 
But  pr'ytliee  do  they  compare  us  then  ? 

And.  You're  discompos'd,  sir,  I  have  done. 

Eph.  Nay,  nothing  but  the  remembrance  of 
a  foolish  dream. 
What  say  they? 

And,  Why,  sir,  some  went  so  hr 
To  sav,  they  wond'red  a  lady  of  my  years 
Could  marry  the  Atther,  though  a  king, 
When  I. might  have  had  Plangus  himselC 

Eph,  They  did  not 


And.  ThenIconfetsIblttsh'd,andhM] 
Of  temper,  but  that  I  thought  it  migbt  be 
The  court  fashion  to  talk  boldly. 

Eph.  This  story  jump'd  just  with  my 
to-night ; ' 
Methought  I  saw  him  threat*ning  to  kill  me, 

'Cause  thou  hadst  roamed  me 

But  the  young  saucy  boy  shall  know,  I  bold 
M^  scepter  strong  enough  to  crush  him  into  i 
Did  they  not  name  Inophilusf 

And.  I  tliink  they  did. 
He  had  some  share  of  praises  too,  but  it  wasss^i 
As  gleanings  to  a  loadin|^  cart, 
Thev  sometimes  fell  beside. 

Eph.  Then  I  am  satisfied.    1^  an  aspiriag 
youth ; 
Tis  something  that  unites  Plangus  and  him  to. 
I  must  be  speedy  in  resolves.  \EsU  JEphokbas^I 


SCENE  vn. 

And.  Who  waits  without  there  ? 
Enter  Libaceb. 

Oh !  art  thou  come  ?    Stay,  let  me  breathe,  or 
else 

Lib,  Nay,  spare  your  pains,  I  know  it  all ; 
I  saw  him  drink  it  with  as  great  greediness. 
As  usurers  do  unthrifts  lands,  or  jealous  husbands 
Confirro  their  cuckoldships  by  ocular  testimony. 

And,  It  took  most  rarely. 
Beyond  our  hopes.    I*U  leave  the  rest  to  tjneef 
Thou  art  so  fortunate  in  all  designs. 
Go  on  and  prosper. 

Lib.  And  I'll  attend  for  an  opportunity  to  meet 
With  Plangus,  and  betray  him  to  ruin 
As  great  as  unavoidable.  [EjtauU. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L 

Enter  Ephobbas,  tolu$. 

Eph^  For  aaght  I  know,  my  bed  may  be  the 
next; 

Men  are  not  bad  by  halves,  nor  doth 

One  mischief  stop  a  man  in  his  career  of  sin. 

There's  as  much  reason  i'  th'  one,  as  the  other. 

Doth  he  affect  my  kingdom,  'cause  I'm  old  ? 

No,  that's  not  it;  he  knows  I  roust  die  shortly. 

Tis  not  a  desire  of  rule,  and  glory  of  their  bend- 
ing knees. 

Makes  him  forget  his  doty 

Ue  may  as  well  covet  Andromana,  'cause  she's 
handsome, 


He  satisfies  a  lust  alike  in  both— Well,  let  himbt 
My  rival  in  the  kingdom ;  'tis  but  what 
He  was  bom  to,  and  I  must  leave  it  him ; 
But  for  my  wife,  he  must  excuse  me, 

Nay  be  shall [He  pnuetk. 

Yet  now  I  think  on't  better,  the  grounds  aie 

slender, 
And  roy  suspicions  slight ;  no  evidence  against 

him 
But  the  people's  love,  and  tliat's  no  fault  of  bisy 
Unless  Jeserving  be  a  crime. — ^Who's  withool 

there? 

Enter  Libaceb. 

Go  call  in  Plangus,  and  bid  him  not  stay, 
For  I  must  speak  with  him.  [Exit  King* 


»  See  Note  17  to  Akxmider  and  Cmnpagpe,  A.  1.  S.  3.  Vol.  I.  p.  139. 
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Lib.  Naj,  then  all's  dash'd  if  once  he  comes 
to  parly. 
I  mast  not  have  them  talk.    Bat  here  he  is. 


SCENE  in. 
Enter  Plan o us. 

Lib,  All  health  and  happiness  attend  the  prince. 

Pian,  Pray  tell  me  if  you  saw  the  king? 
Be  short,  for  I  am  very  melancholy. 

Lib.  He  parted  hence  jost  now,  but 
With  soch  a  fury  revelling  in  his  looks. 
There  had  been  less  danger  in  a  basilisk. 

Flan.  Went  he  tins  way  ? 

Lib.  Yes,  sir. 

[He  is  going  out,  but  turns  short, 

TUtn.  But  dost  not tbou  know  whatmov'd  him  ? 

Lib,  I  heard  some  soch  words  as  these : 

My  rival  in  the  kingdom ^There's  evidence 

against  biiu— — < 

The  people  s  love Deserving  is  a  crime 

And  somewhat  else  my  fear  mi^e  me  forget. 

Flan.  Who  was  there  with  him  lately  ? 

Lib.  I  cannot  tell :  but  about  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  ago 
He  ask'd  for  you ;  and  every  time  he  nam'd  yon 
He  seem'd  angry. 

Flan.  Named  me !    Thou  art  mistaken. 

Lib,  I  had  almost  forgot,  sir, 
I  have  a  message  to  you  from  Andromana. 

Flan.  I  will  not  bear  one  syllable. 

X»6.  No ;  so  she  told  me ;  but  chaig'd  me  to 
speak  it. 
Or  die ;  for  it  concerned  your  life,  which  she  held 

dearer 
Than  her  own. 

Flan.  I  value  it  not ;  but  speak  the  mystery. 

Lib.  When  first  her  lips  began  to  move,  a  blush 
0*erfiow'd  her  face,  as  if  her  heart  liad  sent 
Her  tainted  blood  to  seek  a  passage  out. 
Then,  with  a  show'r  of  tears,  she  told  me  how 
Inordinate  desires  had  made  her  but  this  morning 
Tempt  you  to  th'  acting  of  a  sin  she  would  not 

name; 
And  that  your  virtue  had  so  wrought  upon  her. 
She  had  not  left  one  thought  unchang'a. 
She  loves  you  still,  but  with  affection 
That  carries  honour,  and  converted  thoughts. 
And  next,  she  bade  roe  whisper  in  your  ear, 
(For  time  was  short)  that  if  you  loved  her 
Or  yourself,  or  intended  to  cherish 
The  people's  growing  hopes,  you  should  not  come 
When  the  king  sent  for  you. 
For  something  had  incens'd  him  so  highly 
Against  you,  that  there  was  mighty  danger  in  it. 
She  bademe  haste,  for  time  would  not  permit  her 
To  say  more.    I  was  scarce  out  o*  th'  chamber. 
When  your  father  came  and  ask'd  for  you, 
And  bade  me  seek  you  out  with  speed. 
Sir,  I  should  be  most  proud  to  serve  you. 


Flan,  I  thank  theev  friend ;  but  pr'ythee  tell 
thy  mistress, 
Innocence  knows  no  fear  :  'tis  for  guilty  souls 
To  doubt  their  safety.    If  she  would  have  me 

safe, 
My  only  way  is  by  present  appearance 
To  clear  myself;  for  I  believe,  my  false  accusers 
Wish  nothing  more,  than  that  I  should  be  absent. 
Lib,  The  devil's  in  him  sure,  he  guesseth  so 
right.  [Aside. 

She  told  me  so,  sir,  and  would  have  wish  d  you 

to  it; 
But  that  ihere  was  a  way  to  serve  you  better  by. 
She  saith  Ephorbas  told  her,  a  few  minutes  hence 
He'd  call  a  council,  where  they'd  consult  about 

you. 
The  place  is  hang'd  so,  that  behind  the  wall,  sir, 
You  may  stand  secure,  and  hear  what  passeth ; 
And  according  to  what  they  determine,  you  may 
Provide  for  your  safety ;  only  for  more  security 
She  wisheth  you  would  arm  yourself 
Sir,  pray  resolve,  she'll  pacity  the  king, 
Tlrnt  you  appear  not  presently. 

Flan,  Weil  I  will  be  persuaded  : 
Tell  ber,  I'm  resolv*d,  I  will  not  come. 

Lib,  Happiness  attend  yon !   Half  an  hour 
hence 
111  wait  upon  you.  [Exit  Libacee. 

Flan.  We  shall  reward  thee. 


SCENE  IV. 

Flan.  Whence  should  this  kindness  come? 
and  on  a  sudden  too  ? 
A  strange  alteration  ! — 6he  who  a  day  ago 
Forgot  the  vows  her  soul  was  tetter'd  m. 
And  but  this  morning  tempted  me  to  a  sin 
I  can  scarce  think  on  without  fear,  should  on 
An  instant  be  careful  for  my  safety, 
And  that  from  a  principle  of  virtue  too. 


SCENE  V. 
Enter  Ihophilus. 

Ino,  Who  was  that  with  you,  sir,  just  now? 

Flan.  An  honest  fellow  certainly ;  but  one  I 
know  not. 

Ino.  An  honest  fellow  call  you  him  ? 
If  he  have  not  rogue  writ  in  great  letters  in's 

fiice, 
I  have  no  physnomy.    Pray,  sir,  what  was 
His  business  to  you  ? 

Flan,  A  message  from  Andromana ; 
Who,  out  of  love,  desires  me  not  to  go  to 
My  fother,  because  something  liath  put  him 
In  a  frime  against  me. 

Ino.  Did  the  king  send  for  you? 

Flan,  He  did  so. 

Ino,  But  upon  her  intreaty,  you  forbore  to  go  ? 

Flan.  What  then  ? 

Ino*  Then  yon  are  mad^  sir^ 
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And  Ucitly  cooftpife  to  your  own  ruin. 

Du,  take  an  enemy's  advice,  and  die  the  object 

Butn  uf  their  joy  and  sconi. 

Wuere  are  yoor  sentes,  sir?  Or  pray,  whence 

spnngs 
This  frieudthip  of  Andromana's  ?    Alas !  you 

•houid  not 
Heaitire  her  malice  by  the  tmallneic  of  yoor 

own. 
She  has  injured  you,  ahe  knows  it,  sir ; 
And  though  at  present  she  enjoys  her  treachery, 
Stie  m.ty  boon  fall  beside  it;  Ephorbas  is  not 
Immorul,  nor  can  she  promise  to  herself 
Security,  when  you  have  power  to  call  her  ills  in 

qoesiioo. 
Vifer\  nothing  else,  her  safety  would  make  her 
To  plot  your  death.     I  hinder  you  in  talking ; 
But  pray  begone,  and  when  you  see  your  fattier, 
Speak  boldly  to  him,  ur  yon  are  sone  for  ever. 

I'ian.  I  tell  thee  once  again,  Inophilus, 
Since  I  have  said  I  would  not  go,  both  heav*n 

and  thee 
Shall  want  n  motive  to  make  me  stir  one  fooL 
"Were  danger  just  before  roe,  runoiog 
With  open  jaws  upon  me;  and  Imd  my  word 

been  giVn 
To  remain  here,  I  would  be  forc*d  from  life 
Before  my  place. 

Ino,  Here  is  a  bravely  now  would  make  a  man 
Forswear  all  gallantry,  to  fool  away  your  life 

thus 

In  a  humour 1  met  the  court  just  now,  sir. 

As  full  of  whispers,  every  man's  eyes  spoke 

strong  amazement. 
My  father's  sent  for,  with  two  otiier  k>rds, 
Eubulus  and  Anamedes;  and  the  court  gates 

are  tock*d. 
Resolve,  sir,    and   command   roe   something, 

wherein 
I  may  have  an  occasion  to  serve  vou. 

plan.  Then  I  resolve  to  do  as  i  am  caotionM. 
Walk  in ;  I'll  tell  thee  more.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE  VI. 
Enter  Ephokbas  and  Libacee. 

Eph.  What  was  his  answer  then  ? 
JLub,  Tell  him,  I  am  resolv'd  I  will  not  come. 
Those  were  the  very  words,  sir. 

Eph,  Twits  very  pretty ;  resolute  methinks. 
If  he  be  grown  so  stubborn  already. 
The  next  we  must  ex^iect  is  action. 

Lib.  But  yet  lie  bids  me,  if  you  ask*d  why  he 
came  nut, 
To  find  some  excuse  or  other. 

Eph.  He  could  find  none  himself  then. 
Call  in  the  lords,  we  must  be  sudden  in  oar 

execution : 
But  pr'ythee  one  thing  more,  who  Was  there 
with  him  ? 
Lib,  Nobody ;  but  I  met  going  to  him  youog 
loophiluy ; 


And  heard  one  lemmt  teO  another,  m  pot 

Their  lord  would  speak  with  some  o' th*  at- 
tains of  the  army.  [EoL 


SCENE  VII. 
Enter  RiVATtJS,  Ecbulus,  aa^  Avameocs. 

Epk,  Sit  down,  my  lords ;  we  have  bosiaai 

with  von, 
Requires  your  hands  and  hearts,  both  tpwd  sad 

counsel; 
Our  danger's  such,  that  I  coold  wish 't  bad  flewa- 
Upon  us  without  warning,  for  so  cross  the  frtes) 

are. 
Our  safety  must  be  bought  at  sodi  a  price, 
Tliat  we  must  lose  what  is  as  dear  to  us 
Almost  as  it.    Tis  Planeus'  death  or  mine 
Most  secure  the  other's  ufe — ^Nay,  SHrlk  not  : 
If  I  am  grown  as  wearisome  to  you 
As  to  him,  your  calling  is  in  vain,  my  lords; 
Nor  shall  I  labour  longer  to  preserve 
A  life  deny'd  me  by  tbe  gods  and  yo«. 
But  if  there's  any  here  woo  hath  a  sod 
Brought  to  these  years,  with  so  much  care  sod  | 

love 
As  mine  hath  been,  think  what  a  grief  it  is 
To  lose  him,  and  shed  one  tear  with  me. 
But  for  that  son  to  plume  himself  with  featken 
Pluck'd  from  his  fatner's  wingjB,  would  mefeooe'i 

eye^balls. 
Yet  Plangus,  who  hath  viaarded  his  ends 
With  virtue,  finding  it  useless  now,  hath  throwaj 
It  from  him,  and  openly  attempts  my  crown  sad 

life. 
When  mischiefs  wheel  onoe  runs,  liow  ftst  it  | 

speeds, 
Headlong  to  put  in  act  the  blackest  deeds ! 
Were  mv  crown  his,  had  he  my  life  to  give^ 
Though  be  would  let  me,  I  would  soom  to  lire. 
£tt6.  Sir,  we  are  called  upon  a  grent  affiur, 
And  if  it  be  true,  the  speed  of  our  resolves 
Shall  be  as  great  as  it. 

Your  majesty  hath  reign'd  so  happily,  and  long, 
We  will  not  think  a  time  beyond  it. 
And  such,  so  great  your  virtue  still  hath  been, 
Strangers  have  been  enamour'd,  and  admir*d  it. 
Our  enemies,  that  could  have  wish'd  it  les^ 
Yet  have  sate  down  with  envy,  nor  attempled 
Aught  against  you,  knowing  (I'm  confident) 
By  such  unjust  attempts  the  gods  would  be  their 

foes. 
Methinks  'tis  therefore  much  less  likely 
Tliat  Plangus,  who  hath  hitherto  been  found 
A  miracle  of  filial  piety, 
And  one  that  we  may  say  was  bom  the  heir 
To  all  vour  virtues,  aU  your  goodness. 
As  well  as  the  kingdom ;  who  counts  it  ^ory 
As  much  to  be  an  honest  man,  as  a  great  pnnoe  t 
I  SUV,  for  him,  who  as  he  is  your  son. 
And  as  we  hitherto  have  found  him  full 
Of  worth  and  honour^  we  cftnaot  but  behold 
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As  him  in  whom  the  spreading  hopes  of  all 
Iberia  grow,  and  promise  to  themselves 
A  stiU  green  happiness,  that  ne'er  shall  know 
What  aatomn,  or  a  naked  winter  means. 
For  him,  that  hath  scarce  yet  put  off 
Those  cloaths  which  still  wear  the  badges 
Of  the  great  danger  he  was  in,  not  for 
Himselt,  mj  liege,  bat  you  and  us ;  for  had 
He  wish*d  the  ruin  of  his  father  and  his  country, 
The  Argives  would  have  done  that  for  him^ 
And  he  not  have  been  call'd  in  question. 
But  when  we  must  remember  with  what  wings 
He  flew  to  meet  the  torrent,  both  against 
The  counsel  of  his  friends,  and  his  own  hopes; 
How  love  to  you  and  us  spurr'd  him  on  forward 
To  those  impossibilities,  which  nothing 
But  love  and  valour  durst  have  attempted. 
Why  then,  methinks, 'tis  strange,  yea  very  strange. 
Thus  in  a  moment  t'  have  flung  all  nature  off. 
And  all  religion;  and  that,  sir,  against  you, 
Whom  we  all  well  know  and  think,  with  fear, 
(Bdt  our  fading  hopes  spring  firesh  from  Plangus) 
Must  shortly  pay  your  tribute  to  the  grave. 
Nor  that  we  doubt  your  majesty  hath  cause 
To  apprehend  a  danger;  only  'tis  wish'd, 
Those  who  inform'd  you  were  examin'd  strictly. 
And  Plansus  sent  for  to  answer  for  himself. 
Slanders,  Tike  mists,  still  vanish  at  the  sight 
Of  innocents,  who  bring  their  lies  to  light. 

Eph,  If  an  oration  could  have  made  him  clear, 
No  doubt^  mjjr  fears  are  vain,  and  we  shall  lie 
Still  sleeping  in  security,  as  great 
And  lastmg  as  Plangus  and  his  'complices 
Can  wish  upon  us,  nor  wake  till  we  are  bound 
Id  the  securest  chains,  death's  fetters. 
That  I  am  old  is  true,  and  Plangus  knows  it. 
He  would  have  catch'd  a  cannon-bullet  sooner  else 
Between  his  naked  hands,  than  have  provok'd 
My  fury :  'but  age  hath  froze  me 
To  an  icy  numbness :  yet  shall  be  know 
My  veins  have  fire  as  well  as  his,  and  when 
locens'd,  my  eyes  shoot  as  much  poison  too. 
What  you  alledge  about  his  battle  'gainst  the 

Argives 
As  an  excuse,  it  is  a  proof  against  him. 
Though  thieves  rob  others,  yet  they  fight  them- 
selves 
For  those  that  rob,  when  strangers  set  on  them, 
And  all  unite  against  a  common  enemy. 
Had  Plangus'  private  interests  not  held 
Him  to  as,  no  doubt  he'd  left  us  naked 
Of  all  defence ;  but  an  intestine  fury. 
To  see  the  Argives  bear  away  the  fruits 
Of  aU  his  labours,  all  his  treasons. 
Shot  him  into  despair,  and  made  him  play 
A  game  was  almost  lost,  rather  than  give  ail  o'er. 
Besides,  that  action  hath  endear'd  him  to  the 

people ; 
Gain*d  him  the  soldiers  hearts  with  so  great  ease, 
The  danger's  nothing  in  respect  o'ch'  rise 
He  takes  from  hence  to  climb  up  to  his  ends. 
And  for  the  virtue  that  hath  gulPd  us  all, 
I'd  blush  to  speak  it ;  that  a  son  of  mine 


Should  ever  be  so  base  to  seek  a  cloak 
For  what  he  doth,  but  that  I  have  disclaim'd 
All  my  relations  to  him,  and  would  adopt 
A  cannibal  sooner  for  a  sou  than  he. 
The  evidence  we  have  is  what  we  wish  were  less, 
Then  might  I  hug  my  Plangus,  and  he  me; 
But  since  the  fates  and  his  own. ills  deny 
That  intercourse,  what  can  remain. 
But  that  we  should  proceed  to  sentence 
Speedy  as  themselves,  and  stop  the  ill,  which  may 
Strike  when  'tis  night,  or  while  'tis  call'd  to-day. 
He  knows  his  guilt  too  well,  and  hath  deny'd 
To  come,  that  so  he  might  be  justify'd. 
Once  disobey'd  as  father,  the  next  thing 
Will  be  rebellion  to  me  as  his  kmg. 


SCENE  VIII. 

Enter  Libacxe. 

Rin,  As  sure  as  death,  this  is  one 
Of  the  rogues  that  hath  his  rogut* ry  to  act. 
And  comes  in  like  something  that  hath  brought 

news 
In  the  latter  end  of  a  play.    Now  shall  we  have 

Some  strange  discovery How  the  rogue  stares! 

Lib,  No  sooner  had  we  shut  the  gates,  my 

liege. 
Than  an  uncertain  rumour  spread  among  the 

people 
That  Plangus  was  in  danger. 
When  if  you  ever  saw  a  hive  of  bees. 
How  if  you  stir  but  one  the  whole  swarm  iiiove9| 
And  testify  their  anger  ;^bo  strait  whol^  crowds 
Of  people,  the  greatest  half  not  knpwtng  wliat 
They  came  for,  swarmed  to  tlie  gates,  and  with 
Confiis'd  cries,  hindered  themselves  from  being 

understood ; 
Till  some  having  divers  times  cried  Plangus; 
Some  their  prince,  all  with  one  note. 
Made  up  a  common  voice,  and  so  continued^ 
Till  some  captains  with  one  or  two  selected 

troops 
Made  up  to  them,  and  having  promised  them 
They  would  secure  the  prince,  desired  them 
To  withdraw. 

And  when  they  came  so  nigh  as  to  be  heard. 
They  did  in  earnest  what  the  other  had 
Attempted  with  so  much. noise  and  failed  in; 
For  they  told  the  porter,  in  plain  soldiers  lan« 

guage. 
They  would  either  see  Plangus  safe,  or  force 
The  gates  upon  him.    He,  m  this  exigence^ 
Hath  sent  to  know  your  pleasure. 

Eph.  How  say  you  now,  my  lords? 
Where  is  the  innocence,  the  love  to  you  and  us? 
For  my  part,  I  will  meet  the  danger; 
Tame  expectation  is  beneath  a  king. 
Qnly  let  me  intreat  you  to  see  ray  qneen  safe,  . 
*T'is  pity  she  should  smart  who  hath  no  sin 
To  answer  for>  bat  calling  me  ber  hui^id. 
Plangus — Iberia  shall  be  thine-^But 
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With  conet  of  the  ftogry  gods,  and  a  kind 
Injor^d  djiag  fiuher. 

[He  goes  to  iimh 
RiVATVS  simys  khu. 
Rin.  Heftv'n  bless  you,  sir,  what  a  despair  is 
this? 
Because  yoa  hate  a  banfpnan,  yoa  will  be 
Your  eiecotiooer  yoarselfl     Beliere  me. 
That  which  presents  so  g^^t  danger  to  joa 
I  look  upon  with  jor.    There  is  no  subject 
That  Ions  you,  or  the  prince,  but  most  be  glad 
To  see  the  seal  Iberians  bear  to  a  trae  virtue. 
When  bending  under  an  unjust  oppression ; 
No  doubt  their  love  had  been  as  great  to  you. 
Had  yon  been  in  like  danger — Besides,  my  lord. 
You  are  not  sore  *tis  with  the  prince's  consent. 
The  soldiers  do  this.    My  life  for  yours 
You  will  be  sale,  let  the  worst  come 
Let  us  go  meet  your  fears. 
[ Tkey  begin  to  rite^  when  ot  the  inMtant  A  n dbo* 

MAVA  enters  undreu*d,  and  in  a  fright » 
And.  UappT  am  I,  my  lord,  [She  weeps. 

This  sudden  night  l»th  rescu'd  me  from  being 

made 
The  sulject  of  some  villain's  lost,  wlio 
With  his  sword  drawn,  just  now  was  forcing  me 
To  lewd  embraces;  if  you  command  to  a^rch 

the  court. 
He  cannot  be  far  hence,  for  he  ran  that  way. 

Jiia.  O  impudence ! 
That  durst  attempt  a  sin  ^darkness  and  woods 
Have  too  many  eyes  for)  in  the  open  court. 

[Plangcs  stirs  behind  the  hangings, 

I  shall  be  with  you ;Tlie  devil  bath 

Armour  on 

[RiNATUS  dmws,  and  runs  ot  him, 
Eph,  Drag  him  to  torture 

[They  fetch  him  out. 
My  son !  whv  have  I  liv'd  to  see  this? 
Away  with  him  to  death;    the  air  will  grow 

infecdoos. 
Why  stay  you  ? 

SCENE  DC. 

Enter  Zopibo  ond  IvoPHiLrs,  with  Soidiers, 

Ino,  Unhand  the  prince,  or  else  by  Heav'n  he 

treads 
Into  his  grave  that  moves  a  foot  to  touch  him. 
Madam,  though  Plangus'  noble  self  was  blind, 
And  could  not  see  the  deep  bhick  darkness  of 

your 
Hellish  actions;  his  friends  had  eyes  about  them. 
Was  this  your  love?  this  your  repentance? 
This  your  advice,  your  counsel  ?  I  must  confess, 

had  I, 
And  these  his  noble  friends  here,  been  ml'd  by 

him, 
£fe  thb  he'd  been  a  sacrifice  to  your  revenge 

and  you. 
Why  stand  you  mute,  sir?  Want  yon  a  tongue 

to  justify 


Your  innocence  oar  swords  and  we  maintain? 

And  now,  my  liege,  we  torn  to  you. 

Whom  we  have  seiVd  as  truly 

As  ever  subjects  did  any  prince  alive; 

And  wbiist  yoo'iv  worthy,  we  will  do  so  still ; 

But  well  be  no  man's  slaves  alive. 

Much  less  be  his  that  is  another's,  while  t^ 

base  witch 
(For  so  she  is)  constrains  yon  to  do  actions 
Children  would  blush  at,  and  wise  men  laugh  al^ 
Which  will  alter  leave  you  both  to  repentance 
And  despair.    This  beggar,  whom  t'other  day 
Yon  took  up  as  some  lost  thing. 
Gave  your  honour  tu,  and  in  that  our  sa^tj. 
That  new  less  to  be  good  than  devils  do,  and  bath 
Uls  kMig*d  in  her,  that  would  make  hell  beyond 

that 
The  furies  dwell  in :  Banish  her  bence. 
Send  her  to  some  place,  where  mnrdcn,  rapines^ 
Or  sms  yet  unheard  of,  do  inhabit. 
And  where  slie  can  do  us  no  mischief. 
Do  you  betake  yourself 
To  your  former  virtue,  and  restore  the  prince 
To  those  afTections  yon  once  had  for  him. 
We  then  perhaps  may  live  to  see  Iberia  happy. 
Eph,  Why  am  I  fbrc'd  thus  to  declare  hb 
shame. 
Which  at  the  bound  strikes  me,  and  n  mademy 

own? 
YoQ  know  not  bow  well  Plangos  can  dissemble : 
He  is  an  hypocrite,  I  need  not  tell  you  more. 
Those  three  syllables  comprehend  all  ill. 
My  queen,  just  now,  'scap'd  from  hb  base 

attempt. 
Wherein  he  would  hare  fbrc'd   her  to  have 

damn'd 
Herself  and  him,  and  dishonour'd  me. 
What  meant  that  armour  on,  and  why  so  pmrded? 
Where  was  a  dnnfuer  threat'ned  htm  ? 
Or  doth  he  think  his  conscience  could  not 
Sting  him  throuah  it? 

I  wish  he  might  live,  my  lords:  but  as  nature. 
That  as  he  is  my  son,  bids  me  preserve  him ; 
So  honour,  which  pleads  to  the  king  stronger 
Than  nature  can,  telb  roe,  lor  that  very  reason, 
I  can  less  pardon  bim  than  something  bom 

A  stranger  to  my  blood But  I  deserve 

To  die,  as  well  as  be;  if  be  be  grown 
A  burden  to  the  earth,  I  am  so  too. 
That  gave  the  monster  being. 
Wherefore,  let  me  be  drawn  to  execution  loo^ 
For  fathers  are  milty  of  their  children's  ills. 
Ino,  Would  Plangos  then  have  forc'd  AndrO" 
mana? 
Yes,  so  would  Daphne  have  ravish'd  Phcebos : 

I'll  undertake  goats  are  less  salt  than  she 

But  for  his  armour — Can  any  man  that  breathet 
One  common  air  with  her  not  need  an  armour? 
Brass  walls  cannot  be  security  enough. 
Why  speak  joo  not,  sir  ?  are  you  dumb  too  ? 
Plan,  It  IS  for  them  to  speak  are  sure  to  be 
believ'd, 
And  not  for  him  that  is  oondemn'd  as  gailty; 
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Words  can  excuse  slight  &alts.  • 

If  mine  are  esteemed  such,  that  all  my  actions, 

A  speaking  doty  of  one  and  twenty  years, 

Sp^k  not  enoogh  to  dear  me,  silence  shall. 

I  have  no  more  to  say,  therefore, 

But  to  bid  you  do  your  doty  to  the  king, 

And  ask  him  pardon  for  the  intemperate  zeal : 

Heav'n  knows  I  wish't  it  not,  nor  would  I  buy 

My  safety  at  one  of  my  father's  angry  thoughts, 

Much  less  his  fears,  for  those  I  fall  by. 

Obey  my  .father,  aud  if  ye  love  me,  gentlemen, 

Shed  not  one  tear  for  Planeus : 

For  1  am  timely  taken  from  those  plagues 

This  woman's  crying  sins  must  bring 

Upon  Iberia,  and  make  you  wish, 

Taat  you  had  dy*d  as  soon  and  innocent  as  I. 


And,  That  I  was  nothing  I  confess ;  that  what 
I  am, 
I  owe  to  Ephorbas ;  nay,  that  the  greatness 
I  am  now  in,  tells  me  it  is  too  high 
To  be  secure,  my  fears  bear  witness. 
I  wish  my  life  would  excuse  Plangus  his. 
At  least  my  blood  wash  off  the  blackness  of  bis 

guilt, 
Heav*n  knows  it  should  not  be  one  minute 
Ere  he  should  be  restor'd  to  his  former  virtues; 
But  since  it  cannot  be,  1*11  in  and  weep. 
Not  for  m^  self,  but  him.  [Exit. 

Ino.  Millions  of  plagues  go  with  thee. 
Sir,  you  shall  along  with  us,  we  will  not 
Trust  you,  or  to  the  king,  or  her.        [Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. 

LiBACBE   toiui. 

Lib,  What  politician  was  there  ev«r  yet. 
Who  swimming  through  a  sea  of  plots  and  trea- 
sons, 
Sonk  not  at  last  i'  th'  very  haven's  mouth  ? 
And  shall  I  do  so  too  ?  No,  my  thoughts  prompt 

me, 
I  shall  be  told  in  story,  as  the  first 
That  stood  secure  upon  the  dreadful  ruins 
.  He  had  thrown  down  beneath  him.    Yet  I  am 
*  nigh 

The  precipice  I  strive  to  shun  with  so  much  care. 
I  have  betrey'd  Plangus,  'tis  true,  and  still 
Have  found  a  growingfbrtone;  but  so  long 
As  jeatousy  binds  op^phorbas'  thoughts 
From  searching  deeper,  'tis  not  well 
That  Plangus  lives  at  all :  though  he  be  disgrac'd. 
H'has  friends  enow  about  the  king,  and  they  will 

find 
A  time  to  pacify  him,  which  will  be  my  undoing : 
He  must  not  therefore  live.   Andromana 
Is  of  that  mind  too;  but  how  to  compass  it— 
Or  when  perhaps  I  have,  what  will  becomeof  me? 
Nothing  more  usual  than  for  those  folks 
Who  have  by  sinister  means  readi'd  to  the  top 
C  th'  mountain  of  their  hopes,  but  they  throw 

down 
And  forget  the  power  that  rais'd  them ; 
Indeed  necessity  enforceth  them,  lest  others  climb 
By  the  same  steps  they  did,  and  ruin  them. 
I  must  not  therefore  trust  her  womanship. 
Who,  though  I  know  she  cannot  stand  without 

me  now, 
Tet  when  she's  queen  alone. 
Fortune  may  alter  her,   and  make  her  look 

upon  me 
As  one  whose  life  whispers  nnto  her  own  guilt. 
It  is  not  safe  to  be  the  object  of  a  princesr  fear; 
Then  she  will  find  others  will  be  as  apt 


To  keep  her  up,  as  I  to  raise  her; 

I  will  prevent  her  first. 

Time  is  not  npe  yet,  but  when  it  is 

(For  I  must  walk  on  with  her  a  little  fiirther) 

I  will  unravel  all  this  labyrinth 

Ev'n  to  the  king  himself.    Then  let  her  accuse 


me. 


Though  she  should  damn  herself  to  hell, 

I  know  she'll  be  believ'd  no  more,  than 

Plangus  hath  been  hitherto. 

Thus  shall  I  still  grow  great,  though  all  the  world 

Be  to  a  dreadful  ruin  madly  hurl^.  [Exit. 


SCENE  II. 

Plangus  tolut. 

Plan,  I  can  no  longer  hold,  'tis  not  i*  th'  power 
Of  fate  to  make  me  less ;  bid  me  out-suu% 
The  sun,  outF>mn  a  falling  star, 
Feed  upon  flames,  or  pocket  up  the  clouds; 
Or  if  there  be  a  task  mad  Juno  s  hate 
Could  not  invent  to  plague  poor  Hercules, 
Impose  it  upon  me,  I'll  do't  without  a  grudge : 
Condemn  me  to  a  gaily,  load  roe  with  chains. 
Whose  weight  may  so  keep  me  down,  I  can  scarce 
Swdl  under  my  burden  to  let  out  a  sigh, 
I  would  o'ercoroe  all.    Were  there  a  deity 
That  men  adore,  and  thro^  th|ir  prayers  upon. 
That  would  lend  just  ears  to  human  wishes, 
I  would  grow  great  by  being  punished,  and  be 
A  plague  myself,  so  that  when  people  curst 
Beyond  invention,  to  their  prodigious  rhetoric 
This  epiphonema  should  be  added, 
**  Become  as  miserable  as  wretched  Plangus.'' 
I  have  been  jaded,  basely  jaded,  by  those  tame 

fools 
Honour  and  piety,  and  now  am  wak'd  into  re- 

venge. 
Breathing  forth  ruin  to  those  first  spread 
This  drowsiness  upon  my  soul. 
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A  woman !  O  heaven !  had  I  heen  gallM 
Bj  any  thing  bad  borae  the  name  of  man ; 
Boi  this  will  look  so  sordidly  in  story, 
I  shall  be  grown  discourse  ror  gruoms  and  foot- 
boys, 
Be  balladed,  and  snng  to  61thy  tunes— 
But  do  I  talk  still  f  well,  I  must  leave 
This  patience^And  now,  Ephorbas, 
Since  thou  hast  wrought  me  to  this  temper, 
I*H  be  reveng'd  with  as  much  skill  as  thou 
Hast  injor'd  me.     I'll  to  these  presently, 
For  my  hour-glass  shall  not  run  ten  minutes 

longer, 
And  having  kill'd  myself  before  thee, 
III  phick  my  heart  out,  tell  thee  all 
My  mnocence,  and  leave  thee  hem'd  in  with 
A  despair  thicker  than  j£gyptian  darkness. 
I  know  thou  canst  uol  choose  but  die  for  grief. 
But  here  he  is.  [Exit. 

SCENE  lU. 

EpBoaBAS  toluu 

I^h,  Riddle  upon  riddle !  I  have  dreamM  this 
night 
Plangus  was  doath*d  like  innocence,  all  white; 
And  Andromana  then  methoughts  was  grown 
So  black,  nothing  but  all  one  guilt  was  shewn. 
What  shall  I  do  ?  Shall  I  believe  a  dream  ? 
Which  is  a  vapour  bom  along  the  stream 
Of  &ncy,  and  sprung  up  from  the  gross  fumes 
Of  a  full  stomach,  sent  to  the  upper  rooms 
O'  th'  brain  by  our  ill  genius,  to  spoil  our  sight, 
And  cloud  our  judgments  like  a  misty  night. 
Why  do  I  doubt  ?  'tis  ominous  to  stay 
Demurring,  when  the  way  is  plain :  is  day 
Or  night  best  to  judge  colours?  shall  I  stand. 
Trying  die  water's  soundness,  when  the  land 
Presents  firm  footing?  Truth  by  day  appears, 
And  I  from  tapers  hope  to  find  my  fifars 
Oppos'd.    And  yet  methinks  *tis  very  strange^ 
A  son  of  mine  should  suddenly  thus  change, 
And  throw  bis  nature  off;  I  did  not  so 
When  I  was  young.    I  am  resolv'd  to  know 
Tlie  troth,  and  clear  this  mist  firom  fore  my  eyes, 
If 't  can  be  done  by  care,  by  gohl,  or  spies. 

[ExU. 

•  SCENE  IV. 

AVDBOMAKA  90la, 

And.  So  badgers  dig  the  holes. 
And  foxes  live  in  them :  Of  all  factors, 
8tate-fiu;tors  are  the  worst,  and  yet  least  to  them- 
selves 
Of  all  their  labour.    This  Libacer  is  wading 
To  the  throat  in  blood  to  do  roe  service. 
Tame  fool !  can  he  imagine  I  remove 
A  husband  and  a  son,  to  suffer  him 
To  live  ttiU  and  upbraid  my  ilb  ? 


Enter  Libacer. 

Lib.  It  is  resolv*d. 
Bur  here  she  is,  I  must  speak  &ifiy  for  a  whSe 

And,  How  doth  it  succeed  now,  my  dailiiig! 
Shall  we  be  great  ?  great  alone  ? 

Uk  As  great  as  pride  and  fullness  of  rcveags 
Can  swell  us. — Hark  in  your  ear,  madam, 
111  tell  you  all  our  plot,  but  softly. 
For  perhi^M  the  jealous  walls  may  echo 
Back  the  treason.  iTk€y  whiaper. 


SCENE  V. 

Enter  Plangus  with  hit  sword  drawn. 

Fian,   I  bore  whilst  I  could,  hat  now  ^ 

grown 
Too  great  to  be  contain'd  in  human  breast. 
And  it  shall  out,  tho*  hoopM  with  walls  of  brass. 
Are  they  at  it  ?  I  stood  once  a  listening  at  their 

intreaty, 
This  time  atTmy  own  111  stand  and  heaiico. 

And.  It  is  impossible. 

Lik.  I  tell  you  no.   I'll  aggravate  the  injnriei, 
And  tell  him  bow  basely  poor  it  was 
For  a  father  to  betray  his  son  so. 

And,  His  piety  shall  never- 

Uh.  But  his  fury  shall.     HI  stab  the  kins 
himself,  and  bring 
Those  witnesses  sliall  swear  'twas  Ptangus. 

Plan.  Nay  then,  'tis  time  to  strike 
There,  carry  thy  intents  to  hell. 

rife  itah  LiBACEB. 

And.  Help !  murder !  murder !  a  rape !  a  rape! 

Enter  Ephobbas. 

Eph.  What  dismal  note  was  that  ? 

And,  Sir,  there  you  see  your  martyr. 
Whose  force  being  too  weaa  to  save  my  honour. 
His  fidelity  was  greater,  and  dy*d  a  loyal  sacrifice, 
Offer'd  by  the  impious  hand  of  that  vile  man. 

Eph.  O  Heav*n !  doth  not  the  eaitb  yet  gape 
and  swallow  thee  ? 
Thy  life  shall  be  my  crime  no  longer;  I  gave  it 

thee, 
And  thus  resume  it  with  a  thousand  curses. 

[He  ttaht  Plmiucus. 

Plan.  Sir,  I  at  length  am  happy 
To  the  height  of  all  my  wi&hes. 
I  am  a  going  suddenly — from  all  IFeintt. 

My  trouble^,  all  your  fears — 
But  I  will  tell  my  story  first — 
How  you  have  wrong'd,  and  been  wrong'd  you^ 

self. 
This  woman — to  be  short — 
Hath  twin'd  like  ivy  with  my  naked  limbs 
Belore  slw  marry *d  you — 
And  would — Olv— in  spite  of  death 
I  will  go  on — have  tetnnted  me  to  bed  her  since; 
Upon  refiisal  she  tumM  her  love  to  hat^ 
And  plots  my  ruin— And— 
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Next  yonr  death — ^I  can  no  more — 
I  kili'd  the  iustromeDtr— fiurewel — 

Forgive  me—       [Dies. 
Epk,  Can  this  be  trae,  Andrumana  ? 
And.  Do  yovL  believe  it  ? 
Eph,  I  wish  I  had  not  canae— 
jMd»  Sir,  every  syllable  was  true  be  told  you; 
Whose  words  I  thus  confirm. 

[She  takes  Pt 4 nous's  dogger^  .^*i^  ^ 
at  £pH0BB4S,  and  kilahm. 
Eph.  Vm  slain  !  mercy,  Heaven. 
And.  You  sliould  have  come  a  little  sooner. 

Enter  Ihopuilus. 

Ino.  Do  I  see  well  ?  or  is  the  prince  here  slain  ? 

And.  He  is,  and  'cause  you  love  him, 
Carry  that  token  of  my  love  to  him.  [Stab$  Ixo. 
I  know  he'll  take  it  kindly  that  you  take 
So  long  a  journey  only  to  see  him. 

Ino.  It  was  the  devil  struck,  sure, 
A  woman  could  not  do  it. — ^Plangus^  oh !  [Di€f . 


SCENE  VI. 
Enter  Rinatus,  Eubulus,  Anamedes. 

Rin.  Heaven  defend  us !  what  a  sight  is  here  P 
The  king,  the  prince,  both  slain  ?  what,  and  my 

son'  too  ? 
Only  this  woman  living  ? — Speak  out, 
Schtch^owl,  witch,  how  came  they  by  their 
deaths  ^ 
And.  By  me;  how  else.^ 
JRift.  Let's  torture  her. 

And,  I  can.  prevent  you ;  I  would  not  live  a 
minute  longer. 
Unless  to  act  my  ills  again,  for  all  Iberia. 

[Stabs  herself, 
I  have  lived  long  enough  to  boast  an  act, 
After  which  no  mischief  shall  be  new— ^    [Dies, 
Rin.  Let's  in,  and  weep  our  weary  lives  away  ; 
When  this  is  told,  let  after^ges  say, 
But  Andromana  none  could  have  l>egun  it. 
And  none  but  Andromana  could  have  done  it. 

[Eseunt^ 
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THOMAS  MlbDLETON. 


Tkitpitjff  mUhongk  U  wMi  mai  puUUked  womer  than  ike  wear  1660,  ii  nffofed  to  he  erne  ef  tht 
rlieii  prodmeiiaiu  ef  the  mUhar^  Tltmet  Middletom.    '  Mr  Maltme  imegiun  it  to  kmoe  heem  wnt- 


lea  «ioiillAet«McliMelAatPcrkl»«iMf  Robert  ^Hnntingdon  mppoored^  eotk^f  tkett  pUm  hnmg 
a  ekorui  m  the  uum  mummer  o$  Rftynulph  tii  thepre»emiperformmmee.  Tie  regmUiiem  oftkomtttrt 
oteme  to  koioe  boem  imiirdy  megUetoi  ;  wme  iibertia  hmve  ikerefore  botm  moceumifyt^m  toraten 
tkeplmi  mmrer  to  the  stote  m  mhkh  it  it  pretmrned  the  author  left  it. 


Too  Imito  the  fint  flkht  of  hnD,  I  Miore  too.  This  Mam^  o£  Qmmhoroagh^  whom  joa  iMve  ai 
Iwtfd  of,  and  tome  of  tou  behdd  upon  the  ttag^  now  bcgint  to  wmlk  nmond  in  print ;  he  Im 
been  knoirn  mfficientlj  nj  the  reputation  of  hb  wil^  which  ia  enoagb»  1^  the  way,  to  dittangaiih 
bim  firom  ordinaiy  Mayors ;  bnt  wit,  yon  know,  has  sknJk'd  in  comers  (or  many  years  past,  and  he 
was  tboyKht  to  haTC  most  of  it  thet  could  best  hide  himself.  Now  whether  tins  mapstiate  fcar^d 
tbe  dcciinatiin  times,  or  kept  np  the  state  of  other  Mayors,  that  are  bound  not  to  ao  oat  of  their 
fibertics  dorina  the  time  of  their  mayoral^,  I  know  not;  Vs  cnoa|;h  for  me  to  pot  Inm  into  yoor 
hands,  nnder  tlie  title  of  an  honest  man,  which  will  appear  plainW  to  yoo,  because  too  shal  find 
him  all  along  to  hare  a  great  pique  to  the  rebel  Oliver.  I  am  told  his  droUerr  yields  to  none  the 
English  draaia  did  ever  produce ;  and  though  I  would  not  put  his  modesty  to  the  blnsh,  by  spesh- 
ing  too  much  in  his  commendation,  yet  I  know  yoo  wilt  ai]|ee  with  me,  upon  yoor  better  acqnaiwt- 
once  with  him,  that  there  is  some  diiferenoe  in  point  of  wit,  bctwbt  the  Masfor  of  Qmimhoroagh 
and  the  Miayor  t^*Hmmtimgdom. 


*  Attanpl  to  Mcertain  tbe  order  of  Shakspeare's  Plays,  p.  fSS. 

%  Hnnth^gdon,  the  pbee  where  Oliver  Cromwell  was  boni  and  resided  many  years  offals  life. 
Some  aitasion  here  seems  to  be  lost 
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Barber. 

AuRBUUt  AlCBKOSIUi. 

Akivadab. 

Uthbr  Pbndbagow. 

jPootmen. 

VOBTIOEE. 

Soldiert. 

Hbhcist. 

Ckeateri, 

H0B8US. 

Castiza. 

D.vo«.«.,j,^^ 

ROXBVA. 

Gentlemen. 

Batvuipr,  Monk  efChetter. 

SllCON. 

Err"!^*- 

Oliver. 

Taylor. 

OroMkn. 

ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  'Ratnvlpr. 

lUy.  VHiat  RfiTnalpby  monk  of  Cbetter,  can 

use  from  bis  poiychronicoii. 
That  ratseth  hiro,  as  works  do  meD, 
To  see  loog-fwited  lig|i(  agaio. 
That  best  ma^  please  this  rotiod  fair  ring^ 
'With  spaikling  diamonds  circled  ia, 
I  shall  produce.    If  all  my  powers 
Can  win  the  grace  of  two  poor  bonrs, 
"Well  apaid  I  go  to  rest. 
Ancient  stories  have  been  best ; 
Fashions^  that  are  now  cail'd  new. 
Have  been  worn  by  more  than  yon ; 
BUcr  times  have  ns'd  the  same. 


Though  these  new  ones  get  the  names 

So  in  story,  what's  now  told 

That  takes  not  part  with  days  of  old  ? 

Then  to  approve  time*s  mutual  glory, 

Join  new  time's  love  to  old  times  stoiy.  [£rif . 

Skoitti  within  ;  then  enter  Vortiobb. 

Vor.  Will  that  wide^hroated  beast,  the  mni- 
titode. 
Never  leave  bellowing  ?    Courtiers  are  ill 
Advised  when  they  first  make  such  monsters. 
How  near  was  I  to  a  scepter  and  a  crown  ? 
Fair  power  was  even  upon  me»  my  desires 
Were  casting  glofy«  till  this  forked  rabbk^ 
With  their  infections  acclamations^ 
PoisonM  my  fortunes  for  Constantine*s  sons. 


3  jeaMwtHk— Raymilnli  Higden 
Ihim-fint  of  Edward  IIL  It  wa 
by  Ooton  10  firii0|  148S« 


was  the  compiler  of  the  Polychroaieoii.  as  liur  as  the  yeur  1957, 
was  transtoted  into  English  by  TKvisa,  ana 


priolea 
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Well,  thoiif;fa  I  rise  not  king,  111  seek  the  means 
To  fpt)w  as  near  to  one  as  policy  can. 
And  cboak   their   expectations. — ^Now,   good 
lords. 

Enter  Dsvovshirb  and  Staffobo. 


In  whofte  kind  loves  and  wishes  I  am  hoilt 
As  high  as  human  dignity  can  aspire, 
Are  yet  those  trunks,  that  lia? e  no  other  soids 
Bat  noise  and  ignorance,  something  more  oniet  ? 
Devon.  Nor  are  they  like  to  be,  for  augnt  we 
gather,    * 
Their  wills  are  up  still ;  nothing  can  appease 

them. 
Good  speeches  are  but  cast  away  upon  them. 
Vor,  Then,  since  necessity  and  fate  with- 
stand me, 
m  strive  to  enter  at  a  straightcr  passage; 
Your  sadden  aid  and  counsels,  good  my  lords. 
Stqf.  They  are  ours  no  longer  than  they  do 
you  service. 

Enter  Covstavtius  (a$  a  Mankp  attended  by 
other  Monks)f  Vortigeh  $tays  him. 

Vor.  Vessf  Is  of  sanctity,  be  pleased  a  while 
To  give  attention  to  the  general  peace, 
Wherein  HeaVn  is  servM  too,  though  not  so 

purelv. 
Constantius,  eldest  son  of  Constaotine, 
We  here  seize  on  thee  for  the  general  good, 
And  in  thy  right  of  birth. 

Con.  On  me !  ^r  what,  lords  ? 

For.  The  kingdom's  government. 

Con.  Oh  Powers  of  blessedness. 
Keep  me  from  growing  downwards  into  earth 

again : 
I  hope  I  am  iarther  on  my  way  than  so;  set 
forwards. 

Vor,  You  must  not. 

Con.  How  I 

Vor.  I  know  your  wisdom 
Will  light  upon  a  way  to  pardon  us. 
When  you  shall  read  in  every  Briton*s  brow 
The  urg'd  necessity  of  the  times. 

Con.  What  necessity  can  there  be  in  the 
world, 
Bot  prayer  and  repentance  f  and  that  business 
I  am  about  now. 

Vor.  Hark,  afar  off  still — 
We  lose  and  hasard  much — Holy  Gerroanus, 
And  reverend  Lnpu^,  with  all  expedition 
8et  the  orown  on  him. 

Con.  No  such  mairk  of  fortane 
Comes  near  my  head, 

Vor.  ffy  loni,  we  are  forcM  to  rule  you. 

Con.  Dare  you  recehre  Heaven's  light  in  at 
yoar  eye-lids, 
And  offer  yiolence  to  religion  ? 


Take  heed,  the  very  beam  let  in  to  comfott  yoa 
May  be  the  6re  to  bum  you.    On  these  knees, 
Hara'ned  with  sealous  prayen,  I  entreat  yoo 
Bring  not  my  cares  into  the  world  again. 
Think  with  how  much  unwillingness  and  anguish 
A  glorified  soul  parted  from  Um  body 
Would  to  that  loathsome  gaol  again  retora : 
With  sudi  great  pain  a  well-auMued  affection 
Re-enters  worldly  bttsiness. 

Vor.  Good  my  lord ; 
I  know  you  cannot  lodge  so  many  virtues. 
But  patience  must  be  one.    As  low  as  earth 
We  beg  the  freeness  of  your  own  consent. 
Which  else  must  be  constrain'd ;  and  time  it  were 
Either  agreed  or  forc'd.    Speak,  good  my  lord. 
For  you  bind  up  more  sins  m  tlJs  delay 
Than  thousand  prayers  can  absolve  again. 

Can,  Were't  but  my  death. 
You  should  not  kneel  so  long  for't. 

Vor.  Twill  be  the  death  of  millions  if  yoo  rise 
not. 
And  that  betimes  too-— Lend  your  hdp,  my  kirds, 
For  fear  all  come  too  late. 

Con.  This  is  a  cruelty 
That  peaceful  man  did  never  solfer  yet. 
To  make  me  die  again,  that  once  was  dead. 
And  begin  all  that  ended  long  before. 
Hold,  Lapus  and  Germanus,  you  are  lig^its 
Of  holiness  and  religion ;  can  von  offer 
The  thing  that  is  not  lawful  i  Stand  not  I 
Clear  from  all  temporal  chaige  by  my  profession? 

Ger.  Not  when  a  time  so  violent  calls  upon 
you. 
Who  is  bom  a  orince,  is  bom  a  geneml  peace, 
Not  his  own  only ;  Heaven  will  look  for  hira 
In  others  actions,  and  will  require  him  there^ 
What  is  in  you  religious,  must  be  shown 
In  saving  many  more  souls  than  your  own. 

Con.  Did  not  great  Constantine,  our  nobl^ 
father, 
Deem  me  unfit  for  government  and  rale, 
Aud  therefore  ^  uraisM  me  into  this  orofesuon  > 
Which  I  have  held  strict,  and  love  it  above  glory. 
Nor  is  there  want  of  me,  yourselves  can  witness. 
Heaven  hath  provided  laigely  for  yonr  peace. 
And  bless'd  you  with  the  lives  of  my  two  brothcfs; 
Fix  your  obedience  there,  leave  me  a  servaot. 

All.  Long  live  Constantius,  son  of  Constanthiei 
King  of  Great  Britain ! 

(5m.  I  do  fipel  a  want 
And  extream  poverty  of  joy  within ; 
The  peace  I  liad  is  parted  'mon^st  rude  men  s 
To  keep  them  <^uiet  I  have  lost -it  all. 
What  can  the  kmgdom  gain  by  my  undoing  > 
That  ridies  is  not  best,  though  it  be  mighty, 
That*s  purchasM  by  the  rain  of  another; 
Nor  can  the  peaoey  so  fikh'd,  ever  dime 
themt 


^  T^dme.'-VwniMy  mt  thorn  rtadfrof'd  me  i  that  is,  desired  aw  le  ga  iait  Oil  jffVMsfS  or 
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And  iPt  be  worthily  held  sacrilege 

To  rob  a  temple,  'tis  no  less  offence 

To  rarish  meditations  firom  tbe  soal 

(The  consecrated  altar  in  a  man.) 

And  all  their  hopes  will  be  beguil'd  in  me ; 

I  know  no  more  tbe  waj  to  temporal  rule, 

Than  he  that's  born  and  has  his  years  come  to 

him 
In  a  rough  desart ;  well  ma?  the  weight  kill  me, 
And  that's  the  fairest  Eood  I  look  for  from  it. 

Vor,  Not  so,  great  king;  here  stoops  a  faith- 
ful servant 
Would  sooner  perish  under  it  with  cheerfulness, 
Than  your  meek  soul  should  feel  oppression 
Of  ruder  cares;  such  common  coarse  employ* 

ments 
Cast  upon  me  your  servant,  upon  Vortiger; 
I  see  you  are  not  made  for  noise  and  pains. 
Clamours  of  suitors,  injuries,  and  redresses, 
Millions  of  actions,  rising  with  tbe  sun, 
like  laws  still  ending,  and  yet  never  done. 
Of  power  to  turn  a  great  man  to  the  state 
Of  his  marble  monument,  with  over-watching. 
To  be  oppre8S*d  is  not  required  of  you,  my  lord, 
But  only  to  be  king.    The  broken  sleeps 
Let  me  take  from  you,  sir;  tbe  toils  ana  troubles, 
All  that  is  burthenous  in  authority. 
Please  you  lay  it  on  me;  and  what  is  glorious 
Receive  it  to  your  own  brightness. 

CoH^  Worthy  Vortiger, 
irt  were  not  sm  to  grieve  another's  patience 
With  what  we  cannot  tolerate  oureeff,   ' 
How  happy  were  I  in  thee,  and  thy  love ! 
There's  nothing  makes  man  feel  his  miseries 
But  knowledge  only.    Reason,  that  is  plac*d 
For  man's  director,  is  his  chief  afflictor : 
For  though  I  cannot  bear  the  weight  myself^ 
I  cannot  have  that  barrenness  of  remorse 
To  see  another  groan  under  my  burthen. 

For.  I  am  quite  blown  up  a  conscionable  way: 
There's  even  a  trick  of  murth*ring  in  some  pity. 
The  death  of  all  my  hopes  I  see  already. 
There  was  no  other  likelihood ;  for  religion 
Was  never  friend  of  mine  yet.  [Aside* 

Con,  Holy  partners  in  strictest  abstinence. 
Cruel  necessity  hath  forc'd  me  from  you. 
We  part,  I  fear,  for  ever :  but  in  mind 
I  will  be  always  here;  here  let  roe  stay. 

Devon.  My  lord,  you  know  the  times. 

Con.  Farewell,  blest  souls;  I  fear  I  shall  offend : 

He  that  draws  tears  from  you,  takes  your  best 

friend.       [Exeunt  ail  but  VoaTiOER. 

For.  Can  tbe  great  motion  of  ambition  stand, 
liike  wheels  false  wrought  by  an  unskilful  hand  ? 
Then  Time,  stand  thou  too :  let  no  hopes  arrive 
At  their  sweet  wisbfulnets,  till  mine  set  forwards. 
Would  I  could  stay  thy  existence  as  I  can 
Thy  glassy  counterfeit  in  hours  of  sand, 
I'd  keep  thee  turo'd  down,  till  my  wishes  rose; 
Then  we^d  both  rise  togetlier. 
What  several  inclinations  are  in  nature? 
How  much  is  be  disquieted,  and  wears  royalty 
PifdamfuUy  upon  bin !  libt  •  curse: 


I  Calls  a  fair  crown  the  weight  of  his  afflictions  1 
When  here's  a  soul  would  sink  under  the  burthen. 
Yet  well  recovered — I  will  use  all  means 
To  vex  authority  from  him,  and  in  all 
Study  what  most  may  discontent  his  blood. 
Making  my  mask  mv  zeal  to  th'  public  good. 
Not  possible  a  richer  policy 
Can  have  conception  m  the  thought  of  man. 

Enter  two  Gratiert, 

t$t  Grax,  An  honourable  life  inclose  your 
lordship ! 

Vor,  Now,  what  are  you  ? 

2d  Grax.  Graziers,  if 't  like  your  lordship. 

Vor.  So  it  should  seem  by  your  indosures. 
What's  your  affair  with  nie  r 

1st  Graz.  We  are  your  petitioners,  my  lord. 

Vor,  For  what?  Depart;  pt-titiouers  to  me! 
You  have  well  deserv'd  niy  grace  and  favour. 
Have  you  not  a  ruler  after  your  own  election  ? 
Hye  you  to  court. 
Get  near  and  close;  be  loud 
And  bold  enough :  you  cannot  chuse  but  speed. 

[Exit. 

8d  Graf.  If  that  will  do*t. 
We  have  throats  wide  enough,  we'll  put  them 
to't.  [Exeunt^ 

Dumb  show.  Fortune  discovered {  in  he^ 
hand  a  round  buU  full  of  lots :  then  enter 
HcNGisT  and  Horsvs,  mtk  others:  they 
draw  lots  :  and  having  opened  them,  all  de^ 
part  save  Hekgtst  oiKTHoasus,  who  kneei 
and  embrace :  then  enter  Roxena,  seeming 
to  take  leave  of  Hen  gist  in  great  passion^ 
hut  more  especially  and  wartfy  of  Hoitsus,  . 
her  lover;  she  departs  one  vajf,  HxnoifT 
and  Ho  AS  OS  another. 

Enter  Raynulph. 

Ray.  When  Germany  was  overgrown 
With  sons  of  peace,  too  thickly  sown. 
Several  guides  were  chosen  then 
By  destin'd  lots,  to  lead  out  men ; 
And  they  whom  fortune  here  withstands, 
Must  prove  their  fates  in  other  lands. 
On  these  two  captains  fell  the  lot ; 
But  that  which  must  not  be  forgot, 
Was  Roxena*s  cunning  grief; 
Who  from  her  fiither,  Tike  a  thief. 
Hid  her  best  and  truest  tears, 
Which  her  lustful  lover  wears, 
In  many  a  stol'n  and  wary  kiss 
Unseen  of  father :  maids  do  this, 
Yet  highly  scorn  to  be  call'd  strumpets  too  ; 
But  what  they  Uck  oPt  I'll  be  jndg'd  by  you. 

[Exit. 

Enter  VoBTroBH,  FeU^maker^  Bstitou  makcr^ 
and  Grazier^  petitioners, 

Vor.  This  way  his  majesty  comes. 

All.  Thank  your  good  lordstup. 

Vor,  When  you  hear  yon  dpor  open — 
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AR.  Very  good,  mj  lord. 

For,  Be  readv  with  jroiir  tevcnl  MUti^  pot 
rorwMtL 

Grat*  That*8  a  thing  every  nan  docs  natofmilj, 
•if, 
That  is  a  suitor,  and  doth  mean  to  speed. 

For,  Tis  well  joo  are  so  deep  leam*d ;  take 
nodenmls. 

AiL  No,  mj  food  lord. 

Vvr,  Not  any,  if  yoo  love 
The  prosperity  of  your  suits;  you  mar  afl  utleriy, 
^d  overthrow  your  fruitful  hopes  for  ever. 
If  either  fifth  or  sisth,  nay  tenth  repube. 
Fasten  upon  your  bashfolness. 

AIL  Say  ycm  so,  my  lord  ? 
We  can  be  troublesome  if  we  list. 

For,  I  know  it. 


Enter  Covstavtius,  ciuf  two  Gentlemen, 

Can*  Pray  do  not  fellow  me,  unless  yon  doii 
To  wonder  at  my  garments :  there^s  no 
I  five  you  why  you  should ;  'tis  shaoM 
Bfethinks,  to  h>ok  upon  myself: 
It  grieves  me  that  more  should.     The  other 


I  felt  it  but  too  late  in  the  genera! 

Of  your  rank  brotherhood  which  now  I  thank 

you  for. 
White  this  veiation  is  in  play,  Fll  study 
For  a  second ;  then  a  third  to  that :  one  stiB 
To  vex  another,  that  he  shall  be  dad 

B.  Mak.  Hark !  I  protest,  my  heart  was 
coming  opwaros : 
I  thought  the  door  bad  opened. 
Gruir.  Marry,  would  it  had,  sir. 
B.  Mak.  I  have  such  a  trsacherous  heart  of 
my  own,  'twill  throb 
At  the  very  fall  of  a  fortbingple. 
Gmt.  Not  if  it  fell  on  the  '  rushes. 
B.  Mmk.  Yes  truly,  if  there  be 
No  licht  in  the  room,  I  shall  throb  presently. 
The  first  time  it  took  me,  my  wife  was  in  the 

company: 
I  remember  the  room  was  not  half  so  light  as 

thb; 
But  111  be  sworn  I  was  a  whole  hour  in  finding 
her. 
GrmM.  By'r  lady  yliad  a  long  time  of  throb* 

bing  of  It  then. 
B.  Mnk.  Still  I  felt  men,  but  I  could  feel  no 
women; 
I  thon^  they  had  been  all  sunk.    I  have  made 

a  vow  for  \ 
111  never  have  meeting  while  I  live,  by  candle» 
light  ajsain. 
Grmt.  Yes,  sir,  in  lanthoms : 
But  ril  never  trust  candle  naked  again. 

Gnu,   Hark,  bark !   stand  close :  it  opens 

now  indeed ! 
B.  3faA.  Oh  majesty,  what  art  thou!  Fdgive 
any  man 
Half  my  suit  to  deliver  my  petition ;  it  is  in  tlie 

behalf 
Of  buftoiMnakfH»  und  so  it  seems  by  my  fiesh.  I 


Became  me  better;  but  the  lords  are  pleased 
To  force  me  to  wear  these :  I  would  not  else. 
Ipray  be  satisfied ;  I  cali'd  yoo  not. 
Wonder  of  madnem!    Can  you  stand  so  idle^ 
And  know  that  you  must  die  ? 

Ui  Gent.  We  are  all  ooounandcd,  sir; 
Besides,  it  is  our  duties  to  your  graoe^ 
To  Kive  attendance. 

Can.  What  a  wild  thint  is  this? 
No  marvel  why  you  tremble  at  death's  namc^ 
When  youll  not  see  the  cause  whj  yon  are 

nwls. 
For  charity's  sake,  desist  liere,  I  pray  you : 
Make  not  my  prssence  guilty  of  your  sloth. 
Withdraw,  young  men,  aiM  find  von  boaeit 
business. 
U  Geni.  What  hopes  have  we  to  rise  by  fol- 
lowing him? 
ni  give  him  over  shordy. 

iMt  Geni.  He's  too  nice. 
Too  holy  for  young  gentlemen  to  follow 
Tliat  have  good  faces,  and  sweet  running  fortunes. 
Can.  £a|bt  hours  a  day  in  serious  oontemphiF- 
tion, 
Is  but  a  bare  aflowance ;  no  higher  food 
To  the  soul,  than  bread  and  water  to  the  body; 
And  that's  but  needful ;  then  sBore  would  do 
better. 
B.  MnL  Let  us  all  kneel  together;  "briU 
move  pity. 
I  have  been  at  tne  bqggin|  of  a  hundred  suits. 
Can,  How  h^py  am  I  in  the  sight  of  you  I 
Here  are  religious  souls  that  lose  not  time. 
With  what  devotion  do  they  point  at  heaven, 
And  seem  to  check  me  that  am  too  remiss ! 
I  bring  my  seal  among  you,  holy  men  t 
If  I  see  any  kneel,  and  I  sit  out. 
That  hour  is  not  well  spent.    Methinks,  strict 

souls. 
You  have  been  of  some  order  in  your  times. 
Grax.  Grasiers  and  brasien  some,  and  thb  is 

a  felt-maker. 
B.  Mnk,  Here's  Ins  petition  and  nsine,  if  it 

like  your  grace. 
Grss.  Look  upon  mine^  I  am  the  longest 
suitor, 
I  was  undone  seven  years  ago. 
Can.  Yon  have  mock'd  mv  good  hopes;  csU 
you  these  petitions  r 
Why  there^s  no  form  of  prayer  among  them  alL 


s  Rntki9    Witii  which  anciently 


used  tflk  be  strewed. 
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B.  M^k.  Yes,  in  the  bottom  there's  half  a 
line  ptajs  for  joor  majeaty. 
If  jott  look  on  mine. 

Can.  Make  joor  requests  to  Heaven,  not  to  me. 
B,Mak.  'Juss!  mine*sasopplicacionforbrass 

buttons,  sir. 
F»  Mom.  There's  a  great  enoimitj  in  wool, 
I  bcsecchjyoor  grace  consider  it. 

Grut.  rastnres  rise  two-pence  an  acre^  what 

wiU  this  world  come  to  ? 
B.  Mak.  I  do  beseech  your  grace. 
*Ora9.  Good  ^our  grace. 
Om.  Oh !  this  is  one  of  my  afflictions 
Thtx  with  the  crown  enclosM  me,  I  must  bear  it. 
Grot,  Your  pacers  answer  to  my  supplication. 
B.  Mak.  Mme,  my  lord. 
Con.  No  f  iolent  storm  lasts  ever,  that's  the 

comfort  of  it. 
F.  Man.  Your  highnesses  answer. 
Graz,  We  are  almost  all  undone,  the  country 

bemr'd. 

B.  Mak,  See^  see,  he  points  at  hearen,  as 

who  should  say 

There's  enough  there ;  but  'tis  a  great  way  thither. 

There's  no  good  to  be  done,  I  see  that  already; 

We  may  all  spend  our  mouths  like  a  company  of 

hounds 
In  chase  of  a  royal  deer,  and  then  go  home 
And  fall  to  cold  mutton  bones, when  we  have  done. 
Griur.  My  wife  will  hang  me,  that's  my  cur- 
rish destiny.  [Exeunt. 
Can,  Thanks,  Heaven!    'tis  over  now:    we 
should  never  know  rightly 
The  sweetness  of  a  calm,  but  for  a  storm. 
Here's  a  wish'd  hour  for  contemplation  now; 
All's  still  and  silent ;  here  is  a  true  kingdom. 

Enter  Vortioxb. 

Var.  My  lord. 

Con.  Again? 

For.  AJas!  tins  is  but  early 
And  centle  to  the  troops  of  businesses 
That  lock  about  authority :  you  must  forthwith 
Settle  your  mind  to  marry. 

Con.  How,  to  marry? 

Var,  And  suddenly,  there^s  no  pause  to  be 
given, 
Tlie  people's  wills  are  violent,  and  covetous 
Of  a  succession  from  your  loins. 

Con.  From  me  there  can  come  none;  a  pro- 
fess'd  abstmence 
Hath  set  a  virgin  seal  upon  my  blood. 
And  idter'd  all  the  course:  thie  heat  I  have. 
Is  all  inclos'd  within  a  seal  to  virtue. 
And  that's  not  fit  for  esrthly  propagation ; 
Alas !  I  shall  but  forfeit  uU  their  hopes, 
Fm  a  man  made  without  desires,  tell  them. 

For.  I  prof'd  them  with  such  words^  bat  all 
were  fruitless : 
A  virmn  of  tlie  highest  subject*s  blood 
They  have  pick'd  out  for  your  embrace,  and  send 
her, 


Bless'd  with  their  general  wishes,  into  frukfalness* 
Lo !  where  she  comes,  my  lord. 

Enter  Castiza. 

Con.  I  never  felt 
Th'  unhappy  hand  of  misery  till  this  touch  ; 
A  patience  I  oould  find  for  all  but  this. 

Gm.  My  lord,  your  vow'd  love  ventures  me 
but  dangerously. 

Var»  Tis  but  to  strengthen  a  vexation  politic. 

Con.  That's  an  uncharitable  practice,  trust  me, 
sir. 

For.  No  more  of  that. 

Cat.  But  suT  he  should  afiect  me,  sir, 
How  should  I  ^scape  him  then  ?  I  have 
But  one  faith,  my  lord,  and  that  you  have  already, 
Our  late  contract  is  a  divine  witness  to't. 

For.  I  am  not  void  of  shifting-rooms  and  helps 
For  all  projects  that  I  commit  with  you.   [Eant, 

Cat.  This  b  an  ungodly  way  to  come  u>  ho* 
nour, 
I  do  not  like  it :  I  love  lord  Vortiger, 
But  not  these  practices,  they're  too  uncharitable. 

Con.  Are  you  a  virgin  ? 

Cat.  Never  yet,  my  lord,  known  to  the  will  of 
man. 

Con.  Oh  blessed  creature ! 
And  does  too  much  felicity  make  you  surfeit  ? 
Are  you  in  soul  assur'd  tliere  is  a  state 
Prepared  for  you,  for  you,  a  glorious  one. 
In  midst  of  heav'n,  now  in  the  state  you  stand  in? 
And  had  vou  rather,  after  much  known  misery. 
Cares  ana  bard  labours,  minnkd  with  a  curse. 
Throng  but  to  the  door,  and  liardly  get  a  place 

there? 
Think,  hath  the  world  a  folly  like  this  madness? 
Keep  still  that  holy  and  immaculate  fire, 
Your  chaste  lamp  of  eternity ;  'tis  a  treasure 
Too  precious  for  death's  moment  to  partake. 
This  twinkling  of  short  life.    Disdain  as  much 
To  let  mortality  know  you,  as  stars 
To  kiss  the  pavement :  ylwve  a  substance 
As  excellent  as  theirs,  holding  your  pureness. 
They  look  upon  corruption,  as  you  do. 
But  are  stars  stUl ;  be  you  a  virgin  too. 

Cat.  I'll  never  marry.  What  though  my  truth 


beetipg'd 
Licer  ?  ron 


To  Vortiger  ?  forsaking  all  the  worid 
I  save  it  well,  and  do  my  faith  no  wrong. 
Y'have  mightily  prevaird,  great  virtuous  sir, 
I  am  bound  eternally  to  praise  your  goodness; 
My  thoughts  henceforth  sliall  be  as  pure  from  many 
As  ever  made  a  virgin*s  name  immortaL 

Con.  1  win  do  tlmt  for  joy,  I  never  did. 
Nor  ever  will  again. 

lAt  he  kittet  her,  enter  Vortigbk  and 
GentUmen. 

Gent.  My  lord,  he's  taken. 

For.  I  am  sorry  for^t,  I  like  not  diat  so  wdl, 
They're  something  too  familiar  for  their  timc^ 

methinks. 
This  way  of  kissing  is  no  way  to  vex  him ; 
I  Why  I,  that  hnvea  weaker  laith andjpaticnGe, 
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Cotild  eoditfe  raore  than  that,  coming  from  a 

woman. 
Dispatch,  and  bring  his  answer  speedily.  [Exit. 

6  etiL  My  lord,  my  gracious  lord  ! 

Con,  Beshrew  thy  heart. 

Gent.  They  all  attend  your  grace. 

Con,  I  would  not  have  them  ; 
Twouid  please  me  better  if  they'd  all  depart 
And  leave  me  to  myself,  or  put  me  out 
And  take  it  to  themselves. 

Gent.  The  noon  is  past. 
Meat's  on  the  table. 

Con.  Meat !  away,  get  from  me, 
Thy  memory  is  diseard ;  what  saint's  ere's  this  ? 

bent.  Saint  Agatha's,  I  take  it. 

Con.  Is  it  so  ? 
I  am  not  worthy  to  be  serv'd  before  her; 
And  so  return,  I  pray. 

Gent.  He'll  starve  the  guard 
If  this  be  suffered ;  if  we  set  court  bellies 
By  a  monastery  clock,  he  that  breaks  a  fellow's 

pate  now 
Will  not  be  able  to  crack  a  louse  within  this 
twelvemonth.  [Exit, 

Con.  Tis  sure  forgetfulness,  and  not  man's 
will, 
That  leads  him  forth  into  licentious  ways ; 
He  cannot  certainly  commit  such  errors, 
And  think  upon  them  truly  as  they  are  acting. 
Why's  abstinence  ordain'd,  but  for  such  sea- 
sons? 


Enter  Vo&tiger. 

Vor.  My  lord,  y'have  pleas'd  to  pat  na   to 
ranch  pains, 
But  we  confess  'tis  portion  of  our  duty :      [jcw. 
Will  your  grace  please  to  walk  ?  dinner  stays  fat 

Con.  I  have  answer'd  that  already. 

Vor.  But,  my  lord, 
We  must  not  so  yield  to  you,  pardon  me, 
Tis  for  the  general  good,  you  must  be  rol'd,  air, 
Your  health  and  life  is  dearer  to  us  now ;        , 
Think  where  you  are,  at  court,  this  is  ao  mo- 
nastery. 

Con,    But,    sir,    my  conscience  keeps   scifl 
'  where  it  was. 
I  may  not  eat  this  day. 

Vor,  We  have  sworn  you  shall, 
And  plentifully  too ;  we  mast  preserte  yea,  sir. 
Though  you  be  wiliui ;  'tis  no  slight  conditioii 
To  be  a  aing. 

Con,  Would  I  were  less  than  roan  ! 

Vor.  You  will  make  the  people  rise,  my  lord. 
In  great  despair  of  your  continuance, 
If  you  neglect  the  means  that  must  sustain  yoa. 

Con.  1  never  eat  on  eves. 

Vor.  But  now  yoa  must. 
It  concerns  others  healths  that  you  take  food  ; 
I  have  chang'd  your  life,  you  well  may  chai^ 
your  mood. 

Con.  This  is  beyond  all  cruelty. 

Vor.  Tis  our  care,  my  lord.  [Exeumi^ 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Voktioer  and  Castiza. 

Cos,  My  lord,  I  am  resolv'd,  tempt  me  no 
nirther, 
Tis  all  to  fruitless  purpose. 

Vor,  Are  you  well  ? 

Cos.  Never  so  perfect  in  the  truth  of  health 
As  at  this  instant. 

Vor,  Then  I  doubt  my  own, 
Or  that  I  am  not  waking. 

Cos.  Would  you  were  then. 
You'd  praise  my  resolution. 

Vor.  This  b  wondrous ! 
Are  you  not  mine  by  contract  ? 

Cos.  Tis  most  true,  my  lord. 
And  I  am  better  bless'd  in't  than  I  look'd  for, 
In  that  I  am  confin'd  in  faith  so  strictly ; 
I  am  bound,  my  lord,  to  roatry  none  but  yon. 
You'll  grant  me  that ;  and  yon  I'll  never  marry. 

Vor.  It  draws  me  into  violence  and  hazard, 
I  saw  you  kiss  the  king. 

Cat.  I  grant  yq|^so,sir; 
Where  could  I  take  my  leave  of  the  world  better? 
I  wrong'd  not  yon  in  that,  yoo  will  acknowledge 
A  feiog  is  the  best  part  of  it. 


Vor.  Oh  my  passuon !  [nr. 

Cat,  I  see  you  something  yielding  to  infirmity  ; 
I  take  my  leave. 

Vor.  why,  'Us  not  possible !  [gone 

Cos.  The  foult  is  in  your  faith;  time  I  were 
To  give  it  better  strengthening. 

Vor.  Hark  you,  lady. 

Cat.  Send  your  intent  to  the  next  monasteiy; 
There  you  shall  find  ray  answer  ever  afler, 
And  so  with  my  last  duty  to  your  lonlship. 
For  whose  prosperity  I  will  pray  as  heartily 
As  for  my  own.  [isit, 

Vor.  How  am  I  serv'd  in  this? 
I  offi?r  a  vexaUon  to  the  kine. 
He  sends  it  home  into  my  blood  with  'vantage, 
m  put  off  time  no  longer,  I  have  brought  him 
Into  most  mens  neglects,  calling  his  zeal 
A  deep  pride  hallowed  over,  love  of  ease 
More  than  devotion,  or  the  pnblick  benefit; 
Which  catcheth  many  men's  belie&.  I  am  stronger 

too 
In  people's  wishes,  their  affections  point  sf  roe. 
I  lose  much  time  and  glory,  that  redeem'd, 
She  that  now  flies  returns  with  joy  and  wonder. 
Greatness  and  woman's  wish  ne^keep  asunder. 

[EsU. 
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Dumb  show.    Enter  two  villains^  to  them 

VoRTiGER,  who  seems  to  solicit  them  with 

goldy  then  swears  them,  and  exit.    Enter 

Cov%Tkiniv9meditatin^fthey  rudely  strike 

down  his  bookf  draw  their  twords^  he  kneels 

and  spreads  his  arms,  they  kill  hitUf  hurry 

himo^,     £n^er  VoRTiGBR,  Devonshire, 

and  Stafford,  in  conference ;  to  them  the 

viUains presenting  thehead,  he  seems  sorrow- 

Jul,  and  in  rage  stabs  them  both.     Then 

they  crown  Vortioer,  and/etch  in  Cas- 

TtZA,  who  comes  unwillingly  ;  he  hales  her, 

and   they  crown    her;     Aurelius    and 

Uther,  brothers  of  Covstavtivs,  seeing 

Aim  crowned,  draw  andjly. 

Enter  Raynulph. 

Ray,  When  nothing  could  preTail  to  tire 
The'good  king's  patience,  they  did  hire 
Two  wicked  rogues  to  take  hb  life. 
In  whom,  a  while  there  fell  a  striie 
Of  pity  and  fury ;  but  tlie  gold 
Made  pity  faint,  and  fury  bold. 
Then  to  Vortiger  they  bring 
The  head  of  that  religious  kmg, 
Who  feigning  grief,  to  clear  his  guilt, 
Makes  the  slaughterers  blood  be  spilt. 
Then  crown  they  him,  and  forced  the  maid,^ 
That  vow'd  a  virgin-life,  to  wed. 
Such  a  strength  great  power  extends. 
It  coo<]uera  fathers,  kindred,  friends. 
And  since  fates  pleased  to  chftnge  her  life, 
She  proves  as  holy  in  a  wife. 
More  to  tell,  were  to  betray 
What  deeds  in  their  own  tongues  must  say ; 
Only  this,  the  good  king  dead. 
The  brothers  poor  in  safety  fled.  [Exit, 

Enter  Vortioer  (crown'd),  a  Gentlemdn 
meeting  Mm, 

Gent,  My  lord. 

Vor.  I  fear  thy  news  will  fetch  a  corse, 
It  comes  with  such  a  violence. 

Gent.  The  people  are  up  in  arms  against  yon. 

Vor.  Oh  this  dream  of  ^ry  I 
Sweet  power,  before  I  can  have  time  to  taste  thee, 
Must  I  for  ever  lose  thee?  What's  the  impos- 

thmn 
That  swells  them  now  ? 

Gent,  The  murder  of  Constantias* 

Vor.  Ulcers  of  realms !  they  hated  him  alive. 
Grew  weary  of  the  minute  of  his  rei^, 
Caird  him  an  evil  of  their  owa  electing, 
And  is  their  tsnorant  leal  so  fiery  now. 
When  all  their  thanka  are  coldf  The  mutable 

hearts 
That  move  in  their  Mae  breasts  1  provide  me 
safety,  « 


Hnrk,  I  hear  ruin  threaten  me  with  a  voice 
.  That  imitates  thunder. 

Eiiter  a  second  Gentleman. 

ad  Gent.  Where's  the  king? 
Vor.  Who  takes  him  f 

ad  Gent.  Send  peace  to  all  your  royal  thoughts, 
my  lord ! 
A  fleet  of  valiant  Saxons  newly  landed 
Offer  the  truth  of  all  their  service  to  you. 
Vor.  Saxons !  my  wbhes,  let  them  have  free 
entrance, 
And  plenteous  welcomes  from  all  hearts  thitt 

love  us; 
They  never  could  come  happier. 

Enter  Hevoist,  Horsus,  and  Soldiers, 

Hen.  Health,  power,  and  victory  to  Vortiger! 

Vor.  There  can  be  no  more  pleasure  to  a  king. 
If  all  the  languages  earth  spCAK  were  ransack'oi 
Your  names  I  know  not,  bat  so  much  good  for- 
tune 
^  And  warranted  worth  lightens  your  fiiir  aspects, 
I  cannot  but  in  arms  of  love  enfold  you. 

Hen.  The  mistress  of  our  births  liope^  fhiitfal 
*  Germany, 
Calls  me  Hen^istus,  and  this  captain  Horsas, 
A  man  low-built,  but  yet  in  deeds  of  arms 
Flame  is  not  swifter :  we  are  all,  my  lord. 
The  sons  of  fortune,  she  luith  sent  us  forth 
To  thrive  by  the  ved  sweat  of  our  own  merits: 
And  since,  after  the  rage  of  many  a  tempest. 
Our  fates  have  cast  us  upon  Britain's  bounds, 
We.  ofier  you  the  first-fruits  of  our  wounds. 

Vor.  Which  we  shall  dearly  prise;  tliemeam*st 
blood  spent 
Shall  at  wealth's  fountain  make  its  own  content. 

Hen.  You  double  vigour  in  us  then,  my  lord, 
Pay  is  the  soul  of  siich  as  thrive  by  th'  sword. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Vobtigbr  and  Gentlemen.    Alarm  and 

skirmishes. 

1st  Gent.  My  lord,  the  Sayons  bring  a  fortune 
with  them 
Stay  any  Roman  success. 

Vor.  On,  speak,  forwards, 
I  will  not  take  one  minute  from  tfay  tidings. 
tst  Gent.  The  main  supporters  of  this  instti^ 
rectioii 
They  have  taken  prisoneffs;  and  the  rest  so  tame. 
They  stoop  to  the  least  grace  that  flows  from 
mercy. 
Vor.  Never  came  power  gaided  by  better  stars, 
Than  these  men's  fortitudes :  yet  they're  misbe* 

lievers,       , 
Which  tp  my  reason  is  wondrous. 


<  And  seanwited  wertk  lightmr  ymurfidr  atpeeU^AXim^Dg  to  the  story  of  Pope  Gfegotys  admirinf 
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£tlf«r  HsvciBT  and  Houcs,  tiitk  Prinmen. 

1 

YooVe  giTCD  me  tach  a  first  taste  ofronr  worth, 
^will  never  from  my  love ;  when  Jife  is  gone, 
The  memory  sore  will  follow,  my  sool  stiU 
Participating  immortaiinr  with  it. 
But  here's  the  misery  of  earth's  limited  glory, 
There's  not  a  way  reveal'd  to  any  honour 
Above  the  fiune  which  your  own  merits  give  you. 
Hen,  Indeed,  my  lord,  we  hold,  when  all's 
snmm'd  on, 
That  can  be  made  ror  worth  to  be  express'd. 
The  fiuue  that  a  man  wins  himself  is  nest, 
That  he  may  call  his  own ;  honours  put  to  him, 
Make  him  no  more  a  man  than  his  clothes  do, 
And  are  as  soon  ta'en  off;  for  in  the  warmth 
The  heat  comes  from  the  body,  not  the  weeds : 
So  man's  true  fame  must  strike  from  his  own  deeds. 
And  since  by  this  event  which  fortune  speaks  us. 
This  land  appears  the  foir  pfedesdn'd  soil 
Ordaio'd  for  our  good  hap,  we  crave,  my  lord, 
A  little  earth  to  urive  on,  what  you  please. 
Where  well  but  keep  a  nursery  of  good  spirits 
To  light  for  you  and  yours. 

Vvr.  Sir,  for  our  treasure, 
^s  open  to  your  merits,  as  our  love ; 
But  for  J*  are  strangers  in  relijciou  chietfy, 
(Which  IS  the  greatest  alienation  csn  be, 
And  breeds  OMMt  factions  in  tlie  blood  of  men) 
I  must  not  yield  to  that. 

Enter  Simon  wUk  a  hide. 

Htm.  S'prcdous,  my  lord, 
I  see  a  pattern,  be  it  but  so  little 
As  yon  poor  hide  will  compass. 

ror.  How,  the  hide! 

Hen.  Rather  than  nothing,  sir. 

Vor.  Since  y'  are  so  reas^iable. 
Take  so  much  in  tlie  best  part  of  our  kin|rdom. 

Hen.   We  thank  your  grace. — ^Rivers  from 
bubbling  springs 
Have  rise  at  first,  and  great  from  abject  things. 
Stay  yonder  fellow,  he  came  luckily, 
And  shall  fare  well  for^t,  whate'er  he  be, 
We'll  thank  our  fortune  in  rewarding  him. 

Hot.  Stay,  fellow. 

Sim,  How,  fellow  I  'tis  more  than  you  know 
Whether  I  be  your  fellow  or  no,  I  am  sore 
You  see  me  not. 

Hen,  Come,  what's  the  price  of  your  hide? 

Sim.  Oh  unreasonable  villain ! 
He  would  buy  the  boose  over  a  man's  head — 
rU  be  sure  now  to  make  my  beigain  wisely. 
They  may  buy  me  out  of  my  skin  else^ 
Whose  hide  would  you  buy,  mine  or  the  beast's? 
There  is  little  difference  in  their  conplenons, 
I  think  mine  is  the  blacker  of  the  two; 
Yon  shall  see  for  your  love,  and  buy  for  your 

money. 
A  pestilence  on  vou  aU,  how  have  you  deoeiv'd  me? 

Yon  buy  an  ox  hide  f  you  buy  a  calfs  gather 

'  They  are  all  hungry  soldiers,  and  I  took  them  * 
for  honest  i hoe  makers. 


Hen.  Hold,  felfow,  pr^ytliee  hold; 
Right  a  fool  woridling  that  kidLS  at  all  good  fai^ 

tune. 
Whose  man  art  thou  ? 

Sim,  I  am  aservant,  yet  a  masterless  man,  sir. 

Hen,  Pr^ythee  bow  can  that  be  ? 

Sim,  Very  nimbly,  sir; 
My  master  is  dead,  and  now  I  serve  my  mistrew; 
Efgo,  1  am  a  masterless  man ;  she's  now  a  widor, 
And  I  am  the  foreman  of  her  tan  pit. 

Hen,  Hold  you,  and  thank  your  fbftone,  not 
your  wit. 

Sim,  Faith,  and  I  thank  your  bounty,  and  not 
your  wisdom! 
You  are  not  troubled  vrith  wit  mnther  gready. 

Now,  by  this  light,  a  nest  of  vellow  hammers ! 

What  will  become  of  me?  If  I  can  keq> 

All  these  without  hangiog  myself, 

I  am  happier  than  a  hnodred  of  my  nnglbhouis. 

You  shall  have  my  skin  into  the  bargsiu. 

Then  if  I  chance  to  die  like  a  dog, 

Tlie  labour  will  be  sav'd  of  fieaing  me ; 

I'll  undertake,  sir,  you  shall  have 

All  the  skins  in  our  parish  at  this  price, 

Mens  and  womens. 

Hen,  Sirrah,  j^ve  good  ear  to  me ; 
Now  take  the  hide  and  cut  it  into  the  slend'mt 

thongs 
That  can  bear  strength  to  hold. 

Sim.  That  were  a  jest  IT  faith:  tpoil  aB  die 

leather?' 
Sin  and  pity !  why  'twonid  shoe  half  your  mmj. 
Hen,  Do  it,  I  bid  you. 
Sim,  What,  cut  all  this  into  thongs?  Hum, 
Tliis  is  like  the  vanity  of  your  Roman  gsUaats 
That  cannot  wear  good  suits,  but  they  must  have 

them 
Cut  and  slash'd  in  giggets,  that  the  very  crimsos 


Sit  blushing  at  their  follies.    I  would 

I  might  persuade  you  from  this  humour  of  cntdog, 

Tis  but  a  swaagering  condition  and  nothing  pro- 

fiteble: 
What  if  it  weie  but  welt  pink'd  ?  'twould  last 
Longer  for  a  summer  suit. 

Hen,  What  a  cross  lump  of  ignorance  have  I 
lighted  on ! 
I  most  be  forc'd  to  beat  my  drif^  into  him — 
Look  you,  to  make  you  wi^er  than  your  pareots, 
I  have  so  much  ground  given  me  as  this  hide 

will  compass, 
Which,  as  it  is,  is  nothing. 

Sim,  Nothing,  quoth  a  ? 
Why,  'twill  not  keep  a  hog. 

Men,  Now  with  the  vanuge 
Cut  into  several  pieces,  'twill  stretch  far 
And  make  a  liberal  circuit. 

Sim,  A  shame  on  vour  crafty  hide ! 
Is  tliis  your  cunning?  I  have  learn'd  more  knavery 
Now  than  I  shall  claw  off  while  I  live. 
Ill  go  purchase  land  by  cow-tails  and  undo  sU 
the  parish 
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Three  good  bulls  pizzles*  would  set  up  a  man  for 


ever; 


This  is  like  a  pin  a  da  j  to  set  up  a  haberdasher 
ofsmaU  wares. 

Hen,  Thus  men  that  mean  to  thrive,  as  we 
must  learp, 
Set  in  a  foot  at  first. 

Sim.  A  foot  d'  you  call  it  ? 
The  devil's  in  that  foot  that  takes  up  all  this 
leather. 

Hen,  Dispatch,  and  cut  it  carefully,  with  all 
the  advantage,  sirrah. 

Sim.  You  could  never  have  lighted  upon  such 
a  fellow 
To  serve  your  turn,  captain ;  I  have  such  a  trick 
Of  stretching  too,  I  leam*d  it  qf  a  tanner's  man 
That  was  hang'd  last  sessions  at  Maidstone. 
Ill  warrant  you  Fll  get  you  a  mile  and  a  half 
More  than  y*are  aware  of. 

Hen.  Pray  serve  me  so  as  oft  as  you  will,  sir. 

Sim.   I  am  casting  about  for  nme  acres  to 
make 
A  sardenplot  out  of  one  of  the  buttocks. 

Hen.  Twill  be  a  good  soil  for  nose-gays. 

Sim.  Twill  be  a  good  soil  for  cabbages,  to 
stuff  out  the  guts 
Of  your  followers  there. 

Hen,  Go,  see  it  carefully  perform'd ; 
It  is  the  first  foundation  ol  our  fortunes 
On  Britain's  earth,  and  ought  to  be  embrac'd 
With  a  respect  near  link'd  to  adoration. 
Methinks  it  sounds  to  me  a  fair  assurance 
Of  large  honours  and  hopes ;  does  it  not,  cap- 
tain? 

Hor,  How  many  have  begun  with  less  at  first. 
That  have  had  emperors    from  their  bodies 

sprung, 
And  left  their  carcasses  as  much  in  monument 
As  would  erect  a  college  ? 

Hen.  There's  the  firuits 
Of  their  religious  shew  too,  to  lie  rotting 
Under  a  miuion  spent  in  gold  and  marble. 

Hot.  But  where  shall  we  make  choice  of  our 
ground,  captain? 

Hen,  About  the  fruitful  flanks  of  uberous 
Kent, 
A  fiit  and  olive  soil,  there  we  came  in. 
Oh  captain,  he  has  given  he  knows  not  what. 

Hor.  Long  may  he  give  so ! 

Hen.  1  tell  thee,  sirrah,  he  that  begg'd  a  field 
Of  fourscore  acres  tor  a  garden-plot, 
Twas  pretty  well ;  but  he  came  short  of  this. 

Hor.  Send  over  for  more  Saxons. 

Hen.  With  all  speed,  captain. 

Hor.  Especially  for  Roxena. 

Hen.  Who!  My  daughter? 

Hor.  That  star  of  Germany,  forget  not  her, 
sir:  • 

She  is  a  fiur  and  fortunate  maid ; 
Fair  she  is,  and  fortunate  may  she  be ; 
But  in  maid  lost  for  ever.    My  desire 
Has  been  the  close  confusion  of  that  name. 
A  treasure  'tis,  able  to  make  more  thieves 


Than  cabinets  set  open  to  entice ; 

Which  learn  them  tlieft  that  never  knew  the  vice. 

Hen.  Come,  I'll  dispatch  with  speed. 

Hfir.  Do,  fot^get  none. 

Hen.  Marry,  pray  help  my  memory. 

H<fr.  Roxena,  you  remember? 

Hen.  What  more,  dear  sir  ?  [A  shouting  heard. 

Hor.  I  see  your  memory's  dear,  sir. 

Hen.  Those  shouts  leap  d  from  our  army, 

Hor.  They  were  too  cheerftil 
To  voice  a  bad  event. 

Hen.  Now,  sir,  your  news  ? 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Gent.  Roxena  the  fair — 

Hen.  True,  she  shall  be  sent  for. 

Gent.  She's  here,  sir. 

Hen.  Whatsay'st? 

Gent.  She's  come,  sir. 

Hor.  A  new  youth  begins  me  o'er  again. 

Gent,  Followed  you  close,  sir. 
With  such  a  zeal  as  daughter,  never  equall'd. 
Expos'd  herself  to  all 'the  merciless  dangers 
Set  in  mankind  or  fortune;  not  regarding 
Aught  but  your  si^ht. 

Hen.  Iler  love  is  infinite  to  me. 

Hor.  Most  charitably  oensiir'd :  'tis  her  cun- 
ning. 
The  love  of  her  own  Inst,  which  makes  a  woman 
Gallop  down  hill  as  fearless  as  a  drunkard. 
There  s  no  true  loadstone  in  the  world  but  that : 
It  draws  them  through  all  storms  by  sea  or  shame. 
Life's  loss  is  thought  too  small  to  pay  that  same. 

Gent.    What  follows  more  of  her  will  you 
take  strongly  ? 

Hen.  How! 

Gent.  Nay,  'tis  worth  your  wonder. 
Her  heart,  joy-ravish'd  witli  your  late  success. 
Being  the  early  rooming  of  your  fortunes. 
So  prosperously  new  opening  at  her  coming. 
She  takes  a  cup  of  gold,  and,  'midst  the  army. 
Teaching  her  knee  a  reverend  chearfolness. 
Which  well  became  lier,  drank  a  liberal  health 
To  the  king's  joys  and  yours,  the  king  in  pre- 

sence; 
Who  with  her  sight,  but  her  behaviour  chiefly. 
Or  chief  but  one  or  both,  I  know  not  which ; 
But  he's  so  far  'hove  my  expression  caught, 
Twere  art  enough  for  one  man's  time  and  portion 
To  speak  him  and  miss  nothing. 

Hen.  This  is  astonishing  ! 

Hor.  Oh !  this  ends  bitter  now.    Our  close 
hid  flame 
Will  break  out  of  my  heart:  I  cannot  keep  it. 

Hen.    Gave  you  attention,  captain?    How 
now,  man  ? 

Hor.  A  kind  of  grief  about  these  times  of  the 
moon  still, 
I  feel  a  pain  like  a  convulsion, 
A  cramp  at  heart,  I  know  not  what  name  fits  it^ 

Hen.  Nor  never  seek  one  for  it,  let  it  go 
Without  a  name;  would  all  griefs  were  iferv'd  so» 
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flouritk.    £fi/frVoRTiGSB,  BoxEKAy^r^ 

Hot.  a  lore-knoc  alreMly }  mm  in  •rm ! 

Vor.  What*!  he  lays  cUiim  to  her  ? 

Hen,  In  riKfac  of  lather>hood 
I  challeD|e  on  obedient  put. 

Vor,  1  ake  it,  and  lena  back  the  rest. 

Hen.  M^hat  meant  your  ^race? 

Vor.  You'll  keep  no  more  than  what 
Belongs  to  you  ? 

Hen.  ThHt*!  all,  my  lord,  it  ail  belongs  to  me, 
Ikeep  tbe  husband's  mteiest  till  be  come ; 
Yet  out  of  dntv  and  respect  to  majesty, 
I  send  her  back  your  servant. 

Vor.  My  mistress,  sir,  or  nothing. 

Hen.  Come  again, 
J  never  thought  to  bear  so  ill  of  thee* 

Vor.  How,  sir,  so  ill  ? 

Hen.  So  beyond  detestable. 
To  be  an  honest  vassal  is  some  calling, 
Poor  is  the  worst  of  that,  shame  comes  not  to*t ; 
But  mistress,  that  the  only  common  bait 
Fortune  sets  at  all  hours,  patching  whore  with  it, 
And  plucks  them  up  by  clusters.    There's  my 

sword,  my  lord ; 
And  if  your  strong  desires  aim  at  my  blood, 
Which  runs  too  purely  there,  a  nobler  way 
Quench  it  in  mine. 

Vor.  I  ne*er  took  sword  in  vain ; 
Hengist,  we  here  create  thee  eail  of  Kent, 

Hor.  Oh,  that  will  do  t 

Vor.  What  ails  our  friend  ?  Look  to  him. 

Bxut.  Oh,  'tis  his  epilepsy ;  I  know  it  well : 
I  help'd  him  onoe  in  Germany ;  comes  it  again } 
A  virgin's  right  hand  stroak'd  upon  his  heart 
Gives  him  ease  straight;  but  it  must  he  a  pure 

virgin. 
Or  else  it  brings  no  comfort. 

Vor.  What  a  task 
She  puts  upon  henelf,  unnrged  purity ! 
The  truth  of  this  will  bring  love  s  rage  into  me. 

Rox.  Oh,  this  would  mad  a  woman;  there's 
no  proof 
In  love  to  indiscretion. 

Hor.  Pish  !  dkts  cures  not. 

Rot.  Dost  think  111  ever  wrong  thee  } 

Hor.  Oh  most  feelingly ! 
But  I'll  prereot  it  noW|  apd  break  thy  neck 


With  thy  own  cnnmng.    Thou  hast  ondertakai 
To  ipve  me  help,  to  bring  in  royal  credit 
Thy  crackM  virginity ;  but  111  spoil  all, 
I  will  not  stand  on  purpose,  though  I  oouhi. 
But  fail  still,  to  disgrace  thee. 

Ror. '  WJuU,  you  will  not  ? 

flofb  I  have  no  other  way  to  help  mysrif ; 
•For  wheqrth'  artknown  to  be  a  whore,  impostress, 
1- shall  be 'sure  to  keep  thee. 
*  Rot.  Oh,  sir,  shame  me  not: 
You've  fcad  what  is  most  precious ;  try  mj  frith ; 
Undo  me  not  at  fint  in  cnaste  c pinion. 

Hor.  AH  this  art  shall  not  make  me  fed  my 
legs 


Rox.  I  pr'ythee  do  not  wilfully  confound  me. 
Hor.  Well,  I  am  content  ^  this  time  to 
recover. 
To  save  thy  credit, and  bite  in  my  pain; 
But  if  thou  ever  fiul'st  me,  I  will  ftill. 
And  thou  sbalt  never  get  me  up  agpin. 
Rot.  Agreed  'twist  you  and  I,  sir-«See,  my 
lord, 
A  poor  maicfs  woik !   the  man  may  pass  for 

health  now, 
Among  tlie  clearest  bloods,  and  those  are  nicest, 
Vor.  I  have  heard  of  women  brought  men  on 
their  knees, 
But  few  that  e'er  restor'd  them — ^Qow  now, 
captain  f 
Hor.  My  lord,  methinks  I  could  do  thing! 
past  man, 
I'm  so  renew'd  in  vigour;  I  long  most 
For  violent  eiercise  to  tak^  roe  down ; 
My  joy's  so  high  in  blood,  I'm  above  fraiky. 
Vor.  My  lord  of  Kent ! 
Hen.  Your  love's  unworthv  creatui*. 
Vor.  Seest  thou  this  fair  chain?    Think  upon 
the  means 
To  keep  it  link'd  for  ever. 

Hen.  Oh !  my  lord, 
Tis  many  degrees  sundred  fW>m  my  hope ; 
Besides,  your  grace  has  a  young  virtuous  queen. 
Vor.  1  say,  think  en  it. 
Hor.  If  this  wind  hold,  I  fall  to  my  old  disease. 
Vor.  There's  no  fault  in  thee  but  to  come  so 
late: 
All  else  is  excellent:  I  chide  none  but  fate. 

[fjreiml. 


ACT  in. 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Hoasus  mnd  Roxbxa. 

Rot.  I  have  no  conceit  now  that  you  ever 
lov'd  me. 
But  as  lust  led  you  for  the  time. 

Hor.  See!  see! 

Rot.  I>o  von  pine  at  my  advancement,  sir } 

Hor.  Oil  narrenness 
Of  understanding !  what  a  right  bve  is  this  f 


lis  you  tliat  fall;  I  thai  am  reprehended. 
What  height  of  honours^  eminence  of  foxtone. 
Should  ravish  me  from  you  ? 

Rot.  Who  can  tell  that,  sir? 
What's  htcan  iud|^  of  a  man's  appetite 
Before  he  sees  him  eat?  Who  knows  the  stieuglb 
Of  any's  ConsUncy,  that  never  yet  was  tempted? 
We  can  call  uothuig  our  own,  if  they  be  deeds 

to  oome. 
They're  only  ours,  when  they  are  pasa'd  and  done. 
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How  bl«st  «re  you  thawe  jont  appr^ensioOy 
Jf  your  desire  would  lend  you  so  much  patience, 
T'  examine  tlie  adventurous  condition 
Of  our  affecdonSy  which  are  full  of  hazard. 
And  draw  in  the  times  goodness  to  defend  us ! 
First,  this  bold  course  of  ours  cannot  last  long; 
Nor  ever  does  in  any  without  shame ; 
And  that,  yon  know,  brings  danger;   and  the 

greater* 
My  father  is  in  blood,  as  he  is  well  risen, 
The  greater  will  the  storm  of  his  rage  be 
A^inst  his  blood's  wrongine :  I  have  cast  for  this. 
Tts  not  advancement  that  1  love  alone : 
^Tis  love  of  shelter,  to  keep  shame  unknown. 

Hor.  Oh,  were  I  sore  ofthee,  as  'tis  Impossible 
Tliere  to  be  ever  sure  where  there's  no  hold. 
Your  pregnant  hopes  should  not  be  long  in  rising. 

Rox,  By  what  assurance  you  have  held  me 

thus  fsLTf 

Which  you  found  firm,  despair  jroo  not  in  that. 
Hor,   True;  that  was  good  security  for  the 
time: 
But  in  a  change  of  state,  when  y're  advanced, 
You  women  have  a  French  toy  in  your  pride. 
You  make  your  friend  come  crouching ;  or  per-> 

haps. 
To  bow  in  tli*  hams,  the  better  he  is  put 
^  To  complement  three  hours  with  your  chief 
woman. 
Then  perhaps  not  admitted,  no  nor  ever, 
That's  the  more  noble  fashion,    Foi^etfulness 
Is  the  most  pleasing  virtue  they  can  have, 
Tluit  do  spring  up  from  nothing;  for  by  the  same 
Forgetting  all,  they  foi^et  whence  they  came; 
An  excellent  property  of  oblivion. 

Ros.  I  pity  all  the  fortunes  of  poor  women 
In  my  own  unhappiness.    When  we  have  given 
All  that  we  have  to  men,  what's  our  requital  ? 
An  ill-fac'djealousy,  that  resembles  much 
The  mistrustfulness  of  an  insatiate  thief, 
That  scarce  believes  he  has  all,  though  he  has 

stripp'd 
7  The  true  man  naked,  and  left  nothing  on  him 
But  the  hard  cord  that  binds  him.    So  are  we 
First  robb'd,  and  then  left  bound  by  jealousy. 
Take  reason's  advice,  aud  you'll  find  it  impossible 
For  you  to  lose  me  in  this  king^s  advancement. 
Who's  an  usurper  here,  and  as  the  kingdom, 
8o  shall  he  have  my  love  by  usurpation ; 
The  right  shall  be  in  thee  still.     My  ascension 
To  dignity,  is  but  to  waft  thee  higher ; 
And  all  usurpers  have  the  falling-sickness; 
They  cannot  keep  up  long. 

Hor,  May  credulous  man 
Put  all  his  confidence  in  so  weak  a  bottom. 
And  make  a  saving  voyage? 

Bar.  Nay,  as  gainful  as  ever  man  yet  made. 


Hor,  Go,  take  thy  fortunes,  aspire  with  my 
consent,  ' 
So  thy  ambition  will  be  sure  to  prosper. 
Sneak  the  fair  certainties  of  Britain's  queen 
Home  to  thy  wishes. 

Rox,  Speak  in  liope,  I  may, 
But  not  in  certainty. 

Hor,  I  say  in  both. 
Hope,  and  tie  sure  I'll  soon  remove  *  the  lett 
That  stands  between  thee  and  thy  glory. 

Rox.  Life  of  love  ! 
If  lost  virginity  can  win  such  a  day, 
I'll  have  no  daughter  but  shall  learn  my  way. 

[Exit. 

Hor.  Twill  be  good  work  for  him  that  first 
instructs  them. 
May  be  some  ton  of  mine,  got  by  this  woman  too, 
May  match  witti  their  own  sisters. — ^Feace,  'tis  he. 

Enter  Vortioee. 

Invention,  fail  me  not ;  'tis  a  gallant  credit 
To  marry  one's  whore  bravely. 

Vor,  Have  I  power 
Of  life  and  death,  and  cannot  command  ease 
In  my  own  blood  ?    After  I  was  a  king, 
I  thought  I  never  should  have  felt  pain  more ; 
That  there  bad  been  a  ceasing  of  all  passions 
And  common  stings,  which  subjects  use  to  feel, 
That  were  created  with  a  patience  fit 
For  all  extremities :  But  such  as  we 
Know  not  the  way  to  suffer ;  then,  to  do  it. 
How  most  prepost'rous  'tis? — ^Tush!   riddles^ 

riddles, 
I'll  break  through  custom.    Why  should  not  the 

mirid 
(The  nobler  part  that's  of  us)  be  allow'd 
Change  of  affections,  as  our  bodies  are 
Change  of  food  and*  raiment  ?    I'll  have  it  so. 
All  fashions  appear  strange  at  first  production  ; 
But  this  would  be  well  fbllow'd— Oh  captain ! 
Hor.  My  lord,  I  grieve  tor  you :  I  scarce  fetch 

breath. 
But  a  sigh  hangs  at  the  end  of  it :  but  this 
Is  not  the  way,  if  you'd  give  %ray  to  counsel. 
Vor,  Set  me  right  tnen,  or  I  shall  heavily 

curse  thee 
For  lifting  up  my  understanding  to  me. 
To  shew  that  I  was  wrong.    Ignorance  is  safe ; 
I  then  slept  happily.    If  knowledge  mend  me 

not. 
Thou  hast  committed  a  most  cruel  sin. 
To  wake  me  into  judgment,  and  then  leave  me. 
Hor,  I  will  not  leave  you,  sir;   that  were 

rudely  done. 
First,  y'  have  a  flame  too  open  and  too  violentj 
Which,  like  blood-guiltiness  in  an  offiHider, 


7  The  tnu  Moa.— See  Note  88  on  Gtuimer  GwrUn^a  Needte^  VoL  I.  p.  It5. 

*  Tkc  Mf.«-The  hindraiiee  or  prevention.    See  Note  48  on  HaMon  end  FjIAmJ)  Vol.  I.  p.  85. 
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BetniTt  him,  wbeo  nooglit  else  cao.    Out  with 

Or  let  some  cnnniDg  coverture  be  made 
Before  your  practice  enten :  'twill  spoil  all  ebe. 

Far,  Why^  look  jou,  sir,  I  can  be  as  calm  as 
sileoce 
All  the  while  mosic  plays.  Strike  on,  sweet  friend. 
As  mild  and  merry  as  the  heart  of  innocence. 
I  pr*ythee  take  my  temper.    Has  a  Tirgin 
A  beat  more  modest? 

Hot,  He  does  well  to  ask  me: 
I  couM  have  lold  htm  ooce-^Why,  here's  a 

government. 
There's  not  sweeter  amity  in  friendship 
Than  in  this  league  'twiit  you  and  health* 

Vot,  Then,  since 
Thon  6od'st  me  capable  of  happiness, 
Instruct  me  with  the  practice. 

Hot,  What  will  you  say,  my  lord. 
If  I  ensnare  her  in  an  action  of  lost  ? 
Fot.  Ob,  there  were  art  to  the  life;   but  'tis 
impoasible: 
I  pr'ythee  flatter  nke  no  farther  with  it. 

a!  so  much  sin  as  goes  to  make  up  that, 
iU  never  prevail  with  her.    Why,  I'U  teU  yoo, 
sir. 
She's  so  sin-killing  modest,  that  if  oolv 
To  move  the  question  were  enough  aanltety 
To  caose  a  separation,  there's  no  gallant 
So  brassy  impudent  durat  undertake 
The  words  tlsit  shall  beloi^  to't. 

Hot.  Say  you  so,  sir  } 
There's  nothing  nuide  in  the  world,  but  has  a 

way  to't; 
Though  some  be  harder  dmn  the  rest  to  iud. 
Yet  one  there  is,  that*s  certain ;  and  I  think, 
I  hnve  took  the  ooorae  to  Ugbt  on  it. 
rot.  Oh,  I  pray  fort 
Hot.  I  heard  you  lately  say  (froaa  wl 
my  lord, 
Mv  practioe  received  hlk  irst>  that  your  q 
StiU  conaecratca  her  time  tt>  contemplation ; 
Takca  solitary  walks. 

Far.  Nay,  late  and  eurlr 
rommandi  her  weak  guarJ  frosa  ber,  which 

but 
Wosaen  at  strongeat. 

Hot.  I  like  all  this,  my  lonl. 
And  now,  sir,  you  shall  know  what  net  is  «s*d 
haaaay  ptacca  to  catch  aaodest  women  ; 
Such  aa  will  never  yield  by  pravers  or  gifts. 
Now  there  be  aame  wiU  cntch  up  aaen  aa 


Vot.  Make  no  pause  then. 
Hot.  Tbe  honest  gentlewoman. 
When  nothing  will  prevail  (I  pity  her  now) 
Poor  soul,  she's  enuc'd  forth  by  her  own  sex 
To  be  betray'd  to  man,  who  '  in  some  gaidcs- 

hoose 
Or  remote  walk,  taking  his  Instfol  time. 
Binds  darknem  on  her  eye-lids,  surprises  ker; 
And  having  a  coach  ready,  tniyis  her  in. 
Hurrying  hot  where  he  list  for  the  sin's  safetj, 
Malung  a  rape  of  honcMir  witbout  words. 
And  at  the  low  ebb  of  his  lust,  perlmpa 
Some  three  days  after,  sends  her  ooach'd  i^pua 
To  the  same  place;   and,  which  would  make 

most  mad. 
She's  robb'd  of  all,  yet  knows  not  where  she's 

robb'd; 
There's  the  dear  precious  mischief. 
Vor.  Is  this  practis'd  ? 

Hot.  Too  much,  my  lord,  to  be  so  little  kaown, 
A  springe  to  catch  a  maidenhead  after  sua-«et; 
Clip  it  uid  send  it  home  again  to  the  citj, 
There  'twill  ne'er  be  perceiv'd. 

Fot.  My  raptures  want  expression. 

I  conceit  enough  to  make  me  fofftoaate,  sod 

thee  ^reat.  [Exit. 

Hot.    I  praae  it  then,    my  kmi — I  ksew 

'twould  take.  [£iil. 


SCENE  n. 

Emiet  CasTiXA  wUk  a  faoJk,  omd  fma  Lo£a. 
Cos.  Methinks  you  live  strange 


When  I  see  it  not,  it  gneves 

Yon  know  how  to' 

If  you  but  knew  how  weU  I  lov'd 

You  would  bestow  it  upon  me  without 

Iff  La«fjr.  Faith,  for  my  part,  were  it 
For  cetemony  than  for  km,  you  thimid 
Walk  kM«  enough  without  my  artendaace, 

so  Uiink  all  my  fellows,  though  <k«y  say 


Books  in  womens  hands  me 
The  hair,  aartynks  aa  to 


Or  nicht-railes.  She  that  has  the 
And  should  follow  her 
Like  an  aas  and  go  to 
Not  I,  so  long  as  such  a 
She  is  a  fool  that  k 


MihekiBg 
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Enter  Vobtioeb  and  Hoesus  disguised. 

X  see  the  king's  affection  was  a  true  one ; 
Jt  lasts  and  holds  out  long ;  that's  no  mean  virtae 
Xo  a  commaudin}!;  man,  though  in  great  fear 
Jit  first  I  was  entorc'd  to  venture  on  it. 

V6r»  All's  happy,  clear,  and  safe. 

Hot,  The  rest  comes  gently  on. 

Var,  Be  sure  you  seize  on  her  full  sight  at  first, 
For  fear  of  my  discovery. 

Hot,  Now,  fortune  and  I  am  sped. 

Cas,  Treason  !  treason  ! 

Hot,  Sirrah,  how  stand  yon  ?    Prevent  noise 
and  clamour, 
Or  death  shall  end  thy  service. 

Vor,  A  sure  cunning. 

Coj.  Oh,  rescue!  rescue! 

Hot,  Dead  her  voice ;  away,  make  speed. 

Ca«.  No  help?  no  succour? 

Hot.  Louder  yet?  extend 
Your  voice  to  the  last  rack :  you  shall  have  leave 

now; 
Y'are  far  from  any  pity. 

Cos.  What's  my  sin  ? 

Har.  Contempt  of  man,  and  he's  a  nohle 
creature, 
And  takes  it  in  ill  part  to  he  despis'd. 

Cos,  I  never  despised  any. 

Hor.  No  ?  yon  hold  us 
XJu  worthy  to  he  lov'd :  what  call  you  that  ? 

Cos.  I  have  a  lord  disproves  you. 

Hor,  Pish,  your  lord  r 
Y*are  bound  to  love  your  lord,  that  is  no  thanks 

to  you ; 
Yoo  should  love  those  vou  are  not  tied  to  bve : 
That's  the  r^ht  trial  oi  a  woman's  charity.' 

Ca$,  I  know  not  what  you  are,  nor  what  my 
fault  is. 
If  it  be  life  you  seek,  whate'er  you  be. 
Use  no  immodest  words,  and  take  it  fh>m  me. 
You  kill  me  more  in  talking  sinfully, 
Than  acting  cruelly.    Be  so  far  pitifiil. 
To  end  me  without  words. 

Hor,  Long  may  you  live, 
*Tis  the  wish  of  a  good  subject ;  'tis  not  life 
That  I  thirst  afber.    Loyalty  ibrbid 
I  should  commit  such  treason.  You  mistake  me : 
I  have  no  such  bloody  thought :  only  your  love 
Shall  content  me. 

Cos.  What  said  you,  sir? 

Hor. .  Thus  plainly, 
To  strip  my  words  as  naked  as  my  purpose, 
I  must  and  will  enjoy  thee — Gone  already  ? 
Look  to  her ;  bear  her  up ;  she  goes  apace : 
I  fear'd  this  still,  and  tlterefore  come  provided. 
There's  tliat  will  fetch  life  from  a  dying  spark, 
Aud  make  it  spread    a    furnace — she*s    well 

straight. — 
Pish,  let  lier  go ;  she  stands,  upon  my  knowledge, 
Or  else  she  counterfeits,  I  know  the  virtue. 

Coff.  Never  did  sorrows  in  afflicted  woman 
Meet  with  such  cruelties.    Such  hard-hearted 
vrays 


Human  invention  never  found  before. 
To  call  back  Kfe  to  live,  is  but  ill  taken 
By  some'departing  soul :  then  to  force  mine 
Back  to  an  eternal  act  of  death  m  lust, 
What  is  it  but  most  execrable? 

Hor.  So,  so : 
But  this  is  from  my  business.    List  to  me : 
Here  you  are  now  mr  from  all  hope  of  friendship. 
Save  what  you  make  in  me :  'scape  me  you 

cannot ; 
Send  your  soul  that  assurance :  that  resolv'd  on, 
You  know  not  who  I  am,  nor  ever  shall : 
I  need  not  fear  you  then ;  but  give  consent. 
Then  with  the  faithfulness  of  a  true  friend, 
I'll  open  myself  to  you,  fall  your  servant. 
As  I  do  now  in  hope,  proud  of  subminion. 
And  seal  the  deed  up  with  eternal  secresy, 
Not  death  shall  pluck  it  from  me,  much  lest 
The  kine's  authority  or  torture. 

Vor.  I  admire  him. 

Cos.  Oh,  sir,  whate'er  you  are,  I  teach  my 
knee 
Thus  to  re<]uite  you ;  be  content  to  take 
Only  my  sight,  as  ransom  for  my  honour, 
And  where  you  have  but  mock'd  my  eyes  with 

darkness, 
Pluck  them  quite  out;  all  outward  lights  of  body 
I'll  spare  most  willingly,  but  take  not  from  me 
That  which  must  cuide  me  to  another  worid, ' 
And  leave  me  dan  for  ever :.  fast  without 
That  cursed  pleasure,  which  will  make  two  souls* 
Endure  a  famine  everlastingly. 

Hor,  This  almost  moves.  [Aside, 

Vor.  By  this  light  he'll  be  taken.         [Aside. 

Hor.  ril  wrestle  down  aU  pity— What?  wiU 
you  consent  ? 

Cas.  Vu  never  be  so  guilty. 

Hor.  Farewell  words  then. 
Yon  hear  no  more  of  me,  but  thus  I  seiie  you. 

Cos.  Oh!  if  a  power  above  be  reverencd  by 
thee, 
I  bind  thee  by  that  name,  by  manhood,  noble- 


And  all  the  charms  of  honour. 

IVoETiOEH  snatches  her  amay, 
lere's  one  caught  ' 

For  an  example :  never  was  poor  lady 
So  mock'd  into  fidse  terror :  with  what  anguish 
She  lies  with  her  own  lord !  now  she  could  cuise 
All  into  barrenness,  and  beguile  herself  by  it. 
Conceit's  a  powerful  thing,  and  is  indeed 
Plac'd  as  a  palate  to  taste  grief,  or  love, 
And  as  that  relishes,  so  we  approve : 
Hence  comes  it  that  our  taste  is  so  beguil'd, 
Changing  pure  blood  for  some  that's  mis'd  ahd 
soU'd.  [Ent. 

SCENE  m. 

Enter  HsxoisT. 

Hen*  A  fair  and  fortunate  constellatioii  reknM 
When  we  lec  foot  here,  for  fimm  hit  fiipcj^ft 


sao 
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(Which  to  a  king's  unbounded  ejct  ieem'd 

nothing) 
The  compaM  of  a  biHe»  I  have  erected 
A  ftrong  and   spacious  castle*  jet  contain'd 

myself 
Within  my  limits,  without  check  or  censure. 
Thither*  with  all  th'  observance  of  a  subject. 
The  liveliest  it itness  of  a  grateful  mind* 
I  purpose  to  invite  him  and  his  queen* 
And  reast  tbem  ndbly.  [A  uoue  witkout. 

Bar,  We  will  enter*  sir; 
'Tis  a  st.tte  business*  of  a  twelve-mooCth  long* 
The  ohusing  of  a  mayor. 
Hen.  What  noise  is  that  ? 
Tay,  Sir*  we  must  speak  with  the  good  earl 

of  Kent; 
Though  we  were  never  brought  up  to  keep  a 

door* 
We  are  as  honest*  sir*  as  some  that  do. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Men.  Now,  sir*  what's  the  occasion  of  their 
clamours? 

Gent,  Please  you*  my  lord,  a  company  of 
townsmen 
Are  bent  against  all  denials  and  resistance 
To  have  speech  with  your  lordsbip*  and  tliat  you 
Must  end  a  di&rence*  which  none  else  can  do. 

•Hen.  Why  then  there's  reason  in  their  violence* 
Which  I  ne'er  look'd  for :  first  let  in  but  one, 

[Exit  Gentleman. 
And  as  we  relish  him  the  rest  come  on. 
Tis  no  safe  wisdom  in  a  rising  man 
To  slight  off  such  as  these;  oay*  rather  these 
Are  the  foundations  of  a  lofty  work ; 
We  cannot  build  without  them*  and  stand  sure. 
He  that  first  ascends  to  a  mountain's  top 
Must  begin  at  the  fooL — Now,  sir*  who  comes? 

Enter  Gentleman. 

Gent.  They  cannot  yet  agree*  my  lord*  of 
that; 
Tliey  say  'tis  worse  now  than  it  was  before* 
For  wliere  the  difference  was  but  between  two* 


I  Upon  this  coming  first  diey're  all  at  oddsi. 
One  says*  he  shall  lose  his  place  in  the  church  bft\ 
Another  will  not  do  his  wifie  that  w^ioog'; 
And  by  their  good  wills  they  would  all  come  fint 
The  strife  continues  in  most  heat,  mj  loid. 
Between  a  country  barber  and  a  taylor 
Of  the  same  town,  and  which  josr  kxdilip 

names* 
Tis  yielded  by  consent  that  he  shall  esiier. 
Hen.  "  Here's  no  sweet  ooil,  I  am  glad  dvy 

are  so  reasonable; 
Call  in  the  barber,  if  the  tale  be  loo^ 
Ue'U  cut  it  short  1  trust,  that's  all  the  hope. 

Enter  Barber. 

Now,  sir,  are  you  the  bar|>er  ? 

Bar.  Oh  most  barbarous ! 
A  corrector  of  enormities  in  hair*  my  lord, 
A  promoter  of  upper  lips*  or  what  ycMir  hudship* 
In  the  neatness  or  your  discretion,  shaU  think  bt 
To  call  me. 

Hen,  Very  good*  I  see  yon  have  this  witfaMi 
book; 
But  what's  your  business  ? 

Bar.  Your  lordship  comes  to  a  very  kigh 
point  indeed, 
The  business*  sir*  lies  about  the  head. 

Hen,  That's  work,  for  you. 

Bar.  No*  my  good  lord,  there  is  a  coqMin- 
tion* 
A  body,  a  kind  of  body. 

Hen.  The  barber  is  oot  at  the  body*  let  in 
the  taylor ;    * 
This  'tis  t9  reach  beyond  your  own  piofesMD; 
When  you  let  go  your  head,  you  lose  yosr 

memory: 
You  have  no  business  with  the  body. 

Bar.  Yes*  sir* 
I  am  a  barber-diinirioeon*  I  have  had 
Something  to  do  with  it  in  my  time^  my  lord* 
And  I  was  never  so  out  of  the  body 
As  I  have  been  of  late  s  send  me  ^ood  lock* 
I'll  marry  some  whore  but  Fll  get  in  Sigain. 


"  Herd's  m  moeet  cwL—lX  is  observed  by  Dr.  Warburton,  (see  Note  to  Flrat  Fmrt^Henj  If- 
A.  5.  S.  5,)  that  in  Shakspeare's  time  the  nefative  In  common  speech  was  used  to  design,  nvmes^i 
the  excess  of  a  thing ;  and  this  assertion  is  fidly  confirmed  by  the  several  examples  prodnced  by  Mr 
Stcevens  in  proof  of  it.    The  following  might  he  added  to  those  already  given.    A.  6.  8.  l : 

'*  Here^e  m  e6«ie  to  the  common  wealth.* 
Ben  Johnson's  Everp  Man  in  ki$  Bmnmar,  A.  4.  6.  7 :    . 

'*  Oher^ewififperyr 
Uuma^%CUii  Madtm,  A.\.  8.1: 

*^  Here$  m  great  Jtattenf," 

Middleton's  Cka^  Meyd  V*  Ckrapnie,  p.  50 : 

^  Haree  ns  aacwsripneMf  rffletay  /  * 
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Enter  Taylor, 

Hen,  Now,  sir,  a  good  discovery  come  from 
you. 

Tny,  I  will  rip  up  the  linings  to  your  lordship. 
And  sliew  what  stuff 'tis  made  of;  for  the  body 
Or  corporation — 

Hen.  There  the  barber  left  indeed. 

Tay,  Tis  piec*d  up  of  two  fashions. 

Hen,  A  patchM  town  die  whitest. 

Tay,  Nor  can  we  go  through  stitch,  my  noble 
lord. 
The  choter  is  so  great  in  the  one  party. 
And  as  in  linsey-woolsey  wove  together. 
One  piece  makes  several  suits,  so,  upright  earl, 
Our  nnsey-woolsey  hearts  make  all  this  coil. 

Hen,  What's  all  this  qow?   I  am  oe'er  the 
wiser  yet, 

Enter  GUner, 

Call  in  the  rest.    Now,  sirs,  what  are  you  ? 

GU»9.  Sir,  reverence  on  your  lordship, 
I  am  a  glover. 

Hen,  What  needs  that  then  ? 

GUro,  Sometimes  I  deal  iu  dog's  leather,  sir, 
reverence  the  while. 

Hen,  Well,  to  the  purpose,  if  there  be  any 
towards. 

Gkn.  I  were  an  ass  else,  saving  your  lord- 
ship's presence ; 
We  have  a  l>ody,  but  our  town  wants  a  hand, 
A  hand  of  justice,  a  worshipful  master  mayor. 

Hen,  This  is  well  handled  yet,  a  man  may  take 
Some  hold  on  it.    You  want  a  mayor? 

Glono,  Right,  but  there's  two  at  fisty-cufis 
about  it, 
Sir,  as  I  may  say  at  daggers  drawing. 
But  that  I  cannot  say,  because  they  have  none; 
And  you  being  earl  of  Kent,  our  town  does  say. 
Your  lordship's  voice  shall  part  and  end  the  fray. 

Hen.  This  is  strange  work  for  me— Well,  su*, 
what  be  they  } 

GUro,  The  one  is  a  tanner. 

Hen.  Fie,  I  shall  be  too  partial, 
I  owe  too  much  affection  to  that  trade 
To  put  it  to  my  voice — What  is  his  name  ? 

Ghv,  Simou. 

Hen,  How,  Simon  too  ? 

Gkv.  Nay,  'tis  but  Simon  one,  sir. 
The  very  same  Simon  tlmt  sold  your  lordship  a 
hide. 

Hen,  What  sayest  thou  ? 

GUn>.  That's  all  his  glory,  sir,  he  got  his  master's 
Widow  by  it  presently,  a  rich  tanner's  wite. 
She  has  aK  him  up ;  be  was  her  fore-man 
A  long  time  in  her  other  husband's  days. 

Hen.  Now  let  me  perish  in  my  first  aspiring, 
If  the  pretty  simplicity  of  his  fbrtane 


Do  not  most  highly  take  me;  'tis  a  presage,  me*- 

,  thinks, 
Of  bright  succeeding  happiness  to  mine. 
When  my  fate's  glow-worm  casts  forth  such  a 

shine. 
And  what  are  those  that  do  contend  with  him  ? 
Tay,  Mnrry,  niy  noble  lord,  a  fustiaii-weaver. 
Hen,  Uow  !  be  offer 
To  compare  with  Simon  !  he  a  fit  match  for  him ! 
Bar,  Hark,  hark,  my  lord,  here  thi^y  come 
both 
Tu  a  pelting  chafe  from  the  town-house. 

Enter  Simon  and  Oliver. 

Sim,  Uow,  before  me  ?  I  scorn  thee. 
Thou  wattle-fac'd  sindg'd  pig. 

Oliv,  Pig?  I  defy  thee. 
My  uncle  was  a  Jew,  and  scom'd  the  '*  motion. 

Sim,  I  list  not  brook  thy  vaunts,  compare  with 
me? 
Thou  spindle  of  concupiscence,  'tis  well  known 
Thy  first  wife  was  a  flax-wench. 

OUv,  But  such  a  flax-wench  would  I  might 
never  want 
At  my  need,  nor  any  friend  of  mine: 
My  neighbours  knew  her,  thy  wife  was  but 
An  hempen  lialter  to  her. 

Sim,  Use  better  words, 
I'll  hang  thee  iu  my  year  else. 
Let  who  will  chuse  thee  afterwards. 

GkfO.  Peace,  for  shame. 
Quench  vour  spirit,  do  not  you  see  hb  lordship4^ 

Hen,  What,  master  Simonides  ? 

Sim,  Simonides? 
What  a  fair  uame  hath  he  made  of  Simon ! 
Then  he's  an  ass  that  calls  me  Simon  again, 
I  am  quite  out  of  love  with  it. 

Hen,  Give  me  thy  hand, 
I  love  thy  fortunes,  and  like  a  man  that  thrives. 

Sim,  I  took  a  widow,  my  lord. 
To  be  the  best  piece  of  ground  to  thrive  on. 
And  by  my  faith,  my  lord,  there's  a  young  Si- 
monides, 
Like  a  green  onion,  peejping  up  already. 

Hen,  Th'hast  a  good  lucky  hand. 

5rfn.  I  have  somewhat,  sir. 

Hen,  But  why  to  me  is  this  election  offer'd? 
The  chasing  of  a  mayor  goes  by  most  voices. 

Sim,  True,  sir,  but  most  of  our  townsmen  are 
so  hoane 
With  drinking,  there's  not  a  good  voice  among 
them  all. 

Hen,  Are  you  content  to  put  it  to  all  these 
then  ? 
To  whom  r  liberally  resign  my  bterest. 
To  prevent  censures. 

5iJR.  Ispeftk  first,  my  lord. 

0/t^.  Though  I  speak  last,  my  lord,  I  am  not 
least; 


'*  Motiim* — Or  more  likely  the  mflif  im,  that  is,  the  foery  nmne  ufa 
TOL.  ITI.  fi  N 


8.  P. 
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If  they  will  ctsi  away  a  town-boni  child. 
They  may,  it  is  hot  dying  tome  forty  yean 
Before  iny  time. 

Jlea.  i  leave  yoa  to  vour  dioice  a  while.  [Exit. 
JiU,  Yottr  good  lordship. 

Sim.  Look  you,  nei^booiiy  before  yoa  be  too 
hasty, 
Let  Oliver  the  fostian-weaver  stand 
As  foir  as  I  do,  and  the  devil  do  him  food  on*t 

Oliv.  I  do,  tboQ  upstait  callymoocher,  I  do ; 
Tis  well  known  to  the  parish  l  have  been     [op 
Twice  aleconner;  thoa  rooshroom,  thoa  sboi'st 
In  a  night,  by  Iviug  with  thy  mistress. 

Sim,  Faith,  tnon  ait  socb  a  spin^r  baldrib. 
All  the  mistresses  in  the  town  will  never  get 
thee  up. 

OUo.  I  scorn  to  rise  by  a  woman  as  thoa  didst. 
My.  wife  shall  rise  by  me. 

GUn,  I  pray  leave  yonr  communication, 
We  can  do  nothing  else. 

Otta.  ''I  gave  Umt  barber  a  Ibstian-sait, 
And  twice  redeemed  his  cittern:  he  may  re- 
member me, 

Sim.  I  foiir  no  folse  measure  bat  in  that  taylor; 
Thegbver  and  bntton-maker  are  both  cock-sure; 
That  collier's  eye  I  like  not : 
Now  thev  consult,  the  matter  is  in  brewing. 
Poor  Gill,  mv  wifo,  lies  longing  for  the  news^ 
Tfvill  make  ner  a  glad  mother. 

AIL  A  Simon,  a  Simon. 

Sim.  Good  people,  I  thank  yon  all. 

O/to.  Wretch  that  I  am ! 
Tanner,  thou  hast  curried  iavoar. 

Sim.  I  cnrrj !  I  defy  thy  fustian  fome. 

Oliv.  But  i  will  prove  a  rebel  all  thjr  year. 

And  raise  up  the  seven  deadly  sins  against  thee. 

J         -i^  ^^.^ 

Sim.  The  deadly  sins  will  scorn  to  rise  by  thee, 
If  they  have  any  breeding,  as  commonly 
Thev  are  well  brought  up,  'tis  not  for  every  scab 
To  be  acquainted  with  them;  but  leaving  the 

scab. 
To  yoa,  «ood  neighboors,  now  I  bend  my  q»eech. 
First,  to  say  more  than  a  man  can  say, 
I  bold  it  not  fit  to  be  spoken ;  but  to  say 
What  a  man  ooght  to  say,  thm  I  leave  yoa  also. 


I  must  confess  tout  loves  have  choaeD  a  weik 

and  unlearned  man : 
That  I  can  neither  write  nor  read,  yon  alt  cm 

witness; 
Yet  not  altogether  so  unlearned,  but  I  can  kc 

my  mark  to  a  bond. 
If  I  would  be  so  simple ;  an  excellent  token  W 

government. 
Cheer  you  then,  my  hearts,  yon  have  done  yss 

know  not  what ; 
There's  a  full  point.  There  yon  must  aDcoogb  sad 

hem.      [  Hert  tkof  all  eomgk  mmd  km. 
Now  toochiog  our  common  adversary  the  insiiu- 


weaver. 


Who 


threatens  he  will  raise  the  deadly  ■■§ 

among  us, 
Let  them  come,  our  town  is  big  eooo^  »  hoU 

them. 
We  will  not  so  much  disgrace  it ;  beside^  yoe 

know, 
A  deadly  sin  will  lie  in  a  narrow  hole ; 
But  when  they  think  themselves  safest,  and  the 

web 
Of  their  iniquity  best  woven,  with  the  hme- 

strencth  of  my  justice 
I  will  break  through  the  look  of  their  odoco- 

pisoence. 
And  make  the  weaver  go  seek  his  shuttle. 
Here  you  may  cough  and  hem  again^ 
If  you'U  do  me  the  fevour. 

[They  am^  mnd  kem  MgMu 
Why,  I  thank  you  all,  and  it  shall  not  go  m- 

rewarried. 
Now  for  tlie  deadly  sins,  pride,  sfoth,  envy,  wrrtb; 
As  for  covetottsoess  and  gluttony.  111  t^  yoa 
More  of  that  when  I  conse  out  of  my  office; 
I  shall  have  time  to  try  what  the^  are  ; 
I  will  prove  them  soundly :  and  if  I  find  ^uttoaj 
And  covetottsnen  to  be  directly  sins, 
III  bury  the  one  in  the  bottom  of  a  cbesc. 
And  tlie  other  in  the  end  of  my  nrden. 
But,  sirs,  fiar  leachery.  Til  tidde  tliat  hsaie 

myself, 
111  not  leave  a  whore  in  the  town. 

Bar.  Some  of  your  neighbours  mast  aeek  their 
Wives  in  the  country  thai. 


^^  Igmfetkmhmkeruflulimmiif 

Ami  tmim  ttdteaid  ki$  eUtem:  kt  maf  rtmewiber  aie.— A  Lule  or  Ciiiern  formerly  ased  to  be  part 
of  die  fomitare  of  a  barber's  ihMi,  and,  as  Sir  John  HawkiiM  in  hb  Notes  on  Walton's  Cmm^lrtt  At- 
fUr^  p.  iS6f  ohtcrves,  answered  the  end  of  a  newspaper,  the  now  cominon  amaseaKnt  of  wtit- 
ug  customers.  In  an  old  book  of  Enigmas,  to  every  one  of  which  the  antlior  has  prefixed  a  woodca 
cat  oftbesabject  of  the  Enigma,  is  a  barber,  and  the  cut  represents  a  barber's  shc^  in  wUcklhcit 
is  one  person  sitting  in  a  chair,  ander  die  barber's  hands ;  while  another,  who  is  waiting  mhm  tna* 


as  playing  on  the  Lute ;  and  on  the  side  of  the  shop  hangs  another  iastrvmcnt,  of  the  Late  or  CMtf" 
Mad.  Tkb eastern  wiUczplaia  the folkiwtngiMMage  in  Ben  JoMon'SSUmrH's^ 

" "  -I  have  a 


Morose  crys  oat,  ^  That  caned  barber 
again.  Laid  FUklaad's  Ifarrj^f  Nigkt,  A 


1.  8.  1: 


Burtied  his  GSffcra,  that  is 


taaU 


M 


—  He  has  travefd  and  Speaks  languages, 
<i«  a  iarkr's  tey  pd^  a^  a*  giftora.* 
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Sim.  Bnrber,  be  silent, 
I  will  cut  tby  comb  else.    To  conclude, 
I  will  learn  the  ▼itlaioy  of  all  trades ; 
My  own  I  know  alread  y ;  if  there  be  any  knavery 
Id  the  baker,  I  will  bolt  it  out ;  if  in  the  brewer, 
I  will  taste  him  thoroughly, 
And  piss  oat  his  iniquity  at  his  own  suckholei 
In  a  word,  I  will  knock  down  all  enormities 
Like  a  butcher,  and  send  th<;  lude 
To  mv  fellow  tanners. 

AlL  A  Simonides,  a  true  Simonides  indeed. 

Enter  HsNortT  a»<f.RoxBNA» 

Hen,  How  now,  how  goes  your  choice? 

Tay,  This  is  he,  my  lord. 

Sim.  To  prove  I  am  the  man,  I  am  bold  to  take 
The  upper  hand  of  your  lordship : 
I'll  nut  lose  an  inch  of  my  honour. 

Hen.  Hold,  sirs,  there's  some  few  crowns 
To  mend  your  feast,  because  I  like  your  choice. 

Mar,  Joy  bless  you,  sir ! 
We'll  drink  your  health  with  trumpets. 

Sim.  Ay,  with  sack- huts, 
That's  the  more  solemn  drinking  for  my  state. 
No  malt  this  year  shall  iiime  into  my  pate. 

[Exit  cum  suit. 

Hen.  Continues  still  that  favour  in  his  love  ? 

KcjT.  Nay,  with  increase,  my  lord,  the  flame 
grows  greater. 
Though  he  has  learn*d  a  better  art  of  late 
To  set  a  skreen  before  it. 

Enter  Vortigee  and  Horsus. 

Hen.  Speak  lower. 

Hot.  Heard  every  word,  my  lord. 

Vor.  Plainly  ? 

Hot.  Distinctly; 
The  coarse  I  took  was  dan^rous,  but  not  failing. 
For  I  conveyM  myself  behind  the  hangings 
Bven  just  before  his  entrance. 

For.  Twas  well  ventured.  [longing 

Hot.  I  had  such  a  woman's  first  and  second 
In  me  to  hear  her,  how  she'd  bear  her  mock'd 
Afber  she  was  return'd  to  privacy,  [abuse 

I  cooid  have  fasted  out  an  ember-week, 
And  never  thought  of  hunger,  to  have  heard  her; 
Then  came  your  holy  Lupus  and  Germanus. 

Vor.  Two  holy  confessors. 

Hot.  At  whose  first  sight 
I  could  perceive  her  fidi  upon  her  breast, 
And  cruelly  afflict  herself  with  sorrow; 
I  never  heard  a  sigh  till  I  heard  hers. 
Who  after  her  confession,  pitying  h«»r, 
I^lt  her  into  a  way  of  patience. 
Which  now  she  holds,  to  keep  it  hid  from  yoo. 
There's  all  the  pieasuro  that  1  took  in't  now. 
When  I  heard  that,   my  pains  was  well  re- 
membered. 


I  So  with  applying  comforts  and  relief. 
They  have  brought  it  lower,  to  an  easy  grief; 
But  yet  the  taste  is  not  quite  gone. 

Vor.  Still  fortune 
Sits  bettenng  our  inventions. 

Enter  Castiza. 

Hot.  Here  she  comes. 

Cat.  Yonder's  my  lord ;  oh !  1*11  return  again, 
Methinks  I  should  not  dare  to  look  on  him. 

Hot.  She's  gone  a^ain. 

Vor.  It  works  the  kindlier,  sir. 
Go  now  and  call  her  back,  she  winds  herself 
Into  the  snare  so  prettily,  'tis  a  pleasure 
To  set  toils  for  her. 

Cat.  He  may  read  my  shame 
Now  in  my  blush.  [Aside* 

Vor.  Come,  y'are  so  link'd  to  holiness. 
So  taken  with  contemplative  desires, 
That  the  world  has  you,  yet  enjoys  you  not; 
You  have  been  wftping  too. 

Cat.  Not  I,  my  lord. 

Vor.  Trust  me,  I  fear  you  have ;  y'are  mucb 
to  blame 
To  yield  so  much  to  passion  without  cause. 
Is  not  some  time  enough  for  meditation  ? 
Must  it  lay  title  to  your  health  and  beauty. 
And  draw  them  into  time's  consumption  too  ? 
'Tis  too  exacting  for  a  holy  faculty. 
My  lord  of  Kent  I — I  pr'ythee  wake  him,  captain. 
He  reads  himself  asleep,  sure. 

Hot.  My  lord  ! 

Vor.  Nay, 
I'll  take  away  your  book  and  bestow't  here. 

Hen.  Your  pardon,  sir. 

Vor.  Lady,  yoa  that  delight  in  virgin  stories, 
And  ail  chaste  works,  here's  excellent  reading 

for  you; 
Make  of  that  book  as  made  men  do  of  favours. 
Which  they  grow  sick  to  part  firom.    And  now, 

ray  lord. 
You  that  have  so  conceitedly  gone  beyond  me, 
And  made  so  large  use  of  a  slender  gift 
Which  we  ne'er  minded;  I  commend  yoor 

thrift 
And  that  your  building  may  to  all  ages 
Carry  the  stamp  and  impress  of  your  wit, 
It  shall  be  call'd  '^Tbong-Castle. 

Hen.  How,  ray  lord, 
Thong-Castle !  there  your  grace  quiu  me  kindlv. 

Vor.  'Tis  fit  art  should  be  known  by  its  right 

name;  [fimie. 

You  that  can  wread  my  gift,  Fll  spread  your 

Hen.  I  thank  your  grace  for  that. 

Vor.  And,  loved  lord. 
So  well  #e  do  accept  your  invitation. 
With  all  speed  we'll  set  forwards. 

Hen.  Your  honoar  loves  me.  [Exeunt. 


^  TUng-CaaiU.-See  Lambardc^  PermAuktum  nf  Hhtf  1596,  p.  195.    Jei&ey  of  MoouMMitii^ 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Simoh  and  all  Ait  Brethren^  a  Mace  and 
Smord  befart  hm^  meeting  Vortigek,  Cas- 

TI2A,  UCKGIST,  RoXENA^  HoRSUS,  tWPO  Lodtet, 

Sim,  Lo  I,  tbe  mayor  of  Qoinborougb  by  nmmey 
Witb  all  my  brethreo,  MTiiis  one  tliat's  lame. 
Are  come  as  hmt  as  fiery  mifi-bone  gallops 
To  greet  tliy  gracei  Uiy  queen,  and  her  iair 

trollops. 
For  reason  of  our  oomin|(  do  not  look. 
It  must  be  done,  I  find  tt  i'  th'  town-book ; 
And  yet  not  I  myself,  I  cannot  read, 
I  keep  a  cierk  to  do  tbose  jobs  for  need. 
And  no#  expect  a  rare  conceit  before  Tbong- 

Castle,  see  thee;    • 
Reach  me  the  thing  to  give  the  king,  the  other 

too  I  pr*y  thee : 
Now  here  tliey  be,  for  queen  and  thee,  the  gift 

all  steel  and  leather : 
But  the  conceit  of  mickle  weight,  and  here  they 

come  together : 
To  shew  two  loves  must  join  in  one,  oar  town 

presenu  by  me 
This  gilded  scabbaid  to  the  queen,  this  dagger 

unto  thee. 
For.    Forbear  your  tedious  and  ridiculous 

dudes; 
I  hate  them,  as  I  do  the  riots  of  your 
Inconsunt  rabble;  I  haYe  felt  your  fits. 
Sheath  up  your  bounties  with  your  iron  wits. 

[Exit  cum  90ciit, 
Sim.  Look,  sirs,  is  his  back  tum*d  ? 
JfL  It  is,  it  is. 

Sim,  Then  bless  the  good  eari  of  Kent,  say  I, 
111  have  this  dagger  tam*d  into  a  pye. 
And  eaten  up  for  anger,  every  bit  on't. 
And  when  this  pye  mil  be  cut  up  by  some  rare 

conning  pye-roan. 
They  shall  fiiH  lamenubly  sin^  Put  ap  thy  dag- 
ger, Simon.  [fjrmiu. 

SCENE  n. 

Enter  Hskgist,  Homsus,  VomrioBa,  Detoh- 
SHtas,  Staffokd,  Castiea,  Roxsva,  Ladiu, 

Men.  A  welcome,  mi^ity  lord,  may  appear 
costlier. 
More  fall  of  toil  and  talk,  shew  and  conceit. 
But  one  more  stoi^d  with  thankfiil  love  and  troth 
I  forbid  all  the  tons  of  men  lo  boMt  o£ 

F«ir.  Why  here*s  a  fabric  that  impliet  eternity. 
The  liuilding  plain,  but  most  substantial; 
Metlimks  it  looks  as  if  it  mock*d  all  ruin. 
Saving  that  mastef-pieoe  of  ooosoomiation. 
The  end  of  tune,  which  .most 
4nd  eat  that  into  cindetiu 


Hen,  There^s  no  brass 
Would  pass  your  prsise,  my  lord ;  *tvnNild  hst 

beyond  it. 
And  shame  our  durablest  metal. 
Vor.  Horsus! 
Ear.  My  loid ! 

Vor,  This  is  the  time  I  have  chosen  ;  here's  t 
foil  meeting. 
And  here  I  will  disgrace  her. 
Her,  Twill  be  sharp,  my  lonL 
Vor,  Oh,  'twiU  be  best. 
Hot.  Why,  here's  the  eari  her  fiuber. 
Vor.  At,  and  the  lord  her  uncle,  that's  the 
height  of  it. 
Invited  both  on  purpose,  to  rise  sick 
Full  of  shame's  surfeit. 

Hot,  And  that's  shrewd,  by'r  ladj. 
It  ever  sticks  close  to  the  ribs  of  faouour ; 
Great  men  are  never  sound  men  after  it. 
It  leaves  some  ach  or  other  in  their  names  stil^ 
Which  their  posterity  feels  at  every  weather. 
Vor,  Mark  but  the  least  presentment  of  oc- 
casion. 
As  these  times  yield  enough,  and  then  mariE  nie. 
Hot,  My  observance  is  all  yours,  you  kno«*t, 
m  V  lord — 
What  careral  ways  some  take  to  abase  tfaoo- 

selves! 
But  as  there  be  assurers  of  mens  goods 
'Gainst  storms  or  pirates,  which  gpves  adreo- 

tnrers  courage. 
So  such  there  must  be  to  make  up  man*s  theft, 
Or  there  would  be  no  woman-venturer  left. 
See,  now  they  find  their  seats !  what  a  fiidse  knot 
Of  amity  he  ties  about  her  arm. 
Which  rage  must  part !    In  marriage  'tis  no 

wonder. 
Knots  knit  with  biases  oft  are  broke  with  tfaander. 
Music !  then  I  have  done,  I  always  learn 
To  give  mv  betters  place.  [AuSe, 

Vor.  Where's  capuin  Horsus } 
Sit,  sit,  we'll  have  a  health  anon  to  all  good 


Her.  They  are  poor  in  these  days,  th'had  ra> 
ther  have 
The  carp  than  the  health ;  he  hears  me  not. 
And  most  great  men  are  deaf  on  that  side. 

Ver,  My  lord  of  Kent,  I  thank  yon  fix  tkis 


9 

It  came  untboqght  of  in  the  sweetest  langusge 
That  ever  my  soul  rdish'd. 

Hen,  YoQ  are  pleas'd,  my  lord. 
To  raise  mv  happinem  for  wght  dcservings 
To  shew  wnat  power's  in  princes;  not  in  ns 
Aught  worthy,  'tis  in  you  that  makes  ns  thos. 
I  am  chiefly  sad,  mv  lord,  yoor  queen's  notmsiTy. 

Tor.  So'hononr  Uess  me,  he  has  foand  the  way 

To  my  grief  strangely.    Is  there  no  deligbt-— * 
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Cos.  Mj  lord,  I  wish  not  anjy  nor  is't  needful, 
I  am  as  I  was  ever. 
Vor,  That's  not  so. 

Cat,  How  ?  oh  mj  fears !  [Aside, 

Vor»  When  she  writ  maid,  my  lord, 
Yoq  knew  her  otherwise. 

Devon,  To  sf^eak  but  troth, 
I  never  knew  her  a  peat  friend  to  mirth. 
Nor  taken  much  with  any  one  delight, 
Though  there  be  many  seemly  and  honourable 
To  sive  content  to  ladies  without  taxine. 

ror.  My  lord  of  Kent,  this  to  thy  full  deserts. 
Which  intimates  thy  higher  flow  to  honour. 

Hen,  Which  like  a  river,  shall  return  in  service 
To  the  great  master-fountain. 

Vor,  Where's  your  lord  f 
I  miss'd  him  not  'till  now;  lady,  and  yours? 
No  marvel  then  we  were  so  out  of  the  way 
Of  all  pleasant  discourse ;  they  are  the  keys 
Of  human  music ;  sure  at  their  nativities 
Great  nature  sign'd  a  general  patent  to  them 
To  take  up  all  the  miith  in  a  whole  kingdom. 
What's  their  cnnployment  now? 

1st  iMdy.  May  it  pleasje  your  grace. 
We  never  are  so  ht  acquainted  with  them  ; 
Notliing  we  know  but  what  they  cannot  keep. 
That's  even  the  fashion  of  them  all,  my  lord. 
Vor,  It  seems  y'  have  great' thought  in  their 
constancies, 
And  they  in  yours,  you  dare  so  trust  each  other. 
2d  Lady,  Hope  well  we  do,  my  lord,  we  have 
reason  for  it, 
Because  thev  say  brown  men  are  honestest. 
But  she's  a  rool  will  swear  for  any  colour. 
Vor,  They  would  for  yours. 
9d  Lridy,  Troth  'tis  a  doubtful  question, 
And  I'd  be  loth  to  put  mine  to%  my  lord. 
Vor,  Faith,  dare  jfou  swear  for  yourselves? 

that's  a  plam  question. 
U  Lady,  My  lord  ? 

Vor,  You  cannot  deny  that  with  honour. 
And  since  'tis  urg'd,  111  put  yoo  to't  in  troth. 
1st  Lady.  May  it  please  your  grace- 
Fur.  Twould  please  me  very  well. 
And  here's  a  book,  mine  never  goes  without  one, 
She's  an  example  to  you  all  for  purity ; 
Come,  swear  (I  have  sworn  you  shall)  that  you 

ne'er  knew 
The  will  of  an  V  man,  besides  your  husband's. 
^d  Lady,  I'll  swear,  my  lord,  as  fiir  as  my 

remembrance. 
Vor»  How!  your  remembrance?  that  were 

strange. 
1st  Lord,  Your  grace 
Hearing  our  lust  excuse,  will  not  say  so. 

For.  Well,  what's  your  just  excuse?    Y'are 
never  witliont  some.  [lord : 

lit  Lady,  I  nm  often  taken  with  a  sleep,  my 
The  loudest  thunder  cannot  waken  me; 
Not  if  a  cannon's  burden  be  discharg'd 
l^ldse  by  my  ear.    The  more  may  be  my  wrong. 
|We  can  be  no  infirmity,  my  lord, 
More  eicoseable  in  any  woman. 


2d  Lady.  And  I  am  so  troubled  with  the 
mother  too, 
I  have  often  call'd  in  help,  I  know  not  whom. 
Three  at  once  have  been  too  weak  to  keep  me 
down. 

Vor,  1  perceive,  there's  no  fastening — Well, 
mir  one  then, 
That  never  deceives  faith's  anchor  of  her  hold, 
Coine  nt  all  seasons.     Here,  be  thou  the  star 
To  guide  tliose  erring  women,  shew  the  way 
Which  I  will  make  them  follow — Why  do'st  star^ 
Draw  back,  and  look  so  pale  ? 

Cos.  My^  lord ! 

uine  hither;  [sand, 

Nothing  but  take  that  oath :  tbou'It  take  a  thou« 
A  thousand !  nay  a  million,  or  as  many 
As  there  be  angels  registers  of  oaths. 
Why  look  thee,  over-fearful  chastity, 
(That  sinn'st  in  nothing  but  in  too  much  niceness) 
I'll  begin  first  and  swear  for  chee  myself. 
I  know  thee  a  perfection  so  unstain'd. 
So  sure,  so  absolute ;  I  will  not  pant  on  it. 
But  catch  time  greedily — By  uU  those  blessings 
That  blow  truth  into  fmitfulness,  and  those  curses 
That  with  their  barren  breaths  blast  peijury. 
Thou  art  as  pure  as  sanctity's  best  shrine 
From  all  man's  mixture,  save  what's  lawful, 
mine. 

Cau  Oh  Heaven  foigive  him,  he  has  forsworn 
himself!  [Aside^ 

Vor,  Come,  'tis  but  going  now  my  way. 

Cos.  That's  bad  enough.  [Aside* 

Vor,  I  have  clear'd  all  doubts,  you  see. 

Cas,  Good,  my  lord,  spare  me. 

Vor,  How !  it  grows  later  than  so.    For  mo- 
desty's sake. 
Make  more  speed  tliis  way. 

Cas,  Pardon  me,  my  lord, 
I  cannot. 

Vor.  What? 

Cas.  1  dare  not. 

Vor,  Fail  all  confidence  in  thy  weak  kind  for 
ever. 

Devon,  Here's  a  storm . 
Able  to  make  all  of  our  name  inhumid, 
And  raise  them  from  their  sleeps  of  peace  and 

fame. 
To  set  the  honours  of  their  bloods  right,  here, 
Hundred  years  after.    A  perpetual  motion 
Has  their  true  glory  been  from  seed  to  seed. 
And  cannot  be  cboak'd  now  with  a  poor  grain 
Of  dust  and  earth.    Her  unde  and  myself. 
Wild  in  this  tempest,  as  ever  robb'd  man's  peace^ 
*  Will  undertake,  upon  life's  deprivation. 
She  shall  accept  this  oath. 

Vor,  You  cU>  but  call  me  then 
Into  a  world  of  more  despair  and  horror : 
Yet  since  so  wilfully  you  stand  engag'd 
In  high  scorn  to  be  touch'd !  with  expedition 
Perfect  vour  undertakings  with  your  fames, 
Or,  by  the  issues  of  abus'd  belief, 
I'll  take  the  forfeit  of  lives,  lands,  and  honourB, 
And  make  one  ruin  jerve  our  joys  smd  yours* 
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Cm$,  Wli]r»  here*fl  a  hdgbt  of  miaeriet  never 
mcfa'd^et; 
I  lose  mjielf  «od  ocheri. 
JDevam.  Yoo  OMy  tee 
How  mocfa  we  lay  in  balance  with  jonr  goodnesty 
And  bad  we  more,  it  went ;  for  wns  preMune 
You  cannot  be  reUfioos  and  so  Tile 
Cat,  As  to  fortwear  mysel^'tis  troth,  great 
sir, 
The  hononr  of  jonr  bed  hath  been  abas*d« 
For.  Oh,  beyond  patience ! 
Cos.  Bot  give  me  bearing,  sirs 
rTwas  &r  fhxn  rojr  consent;  I  was  surpiisM 
By  villainies,  and  so  rau^t. 
Vor»  Hear  ycNi  that,  sin? 
Oh  cunning  texture  to  inclose  adultery ! 
Mark  but  what  subtle  vail  her  sins  put  on. 
Religion  brings  her  to  confession  first. 
Then  steps  m  art  to  sanctify  that  lust, 
rris  likely  you  could  be  surpris'd. 
Cm,  My  lord ! 

Var.  ril  hear  no  more— our  guard  seiie  on 
those  lords. 
*  Devon.  We  cannot  perish  now  too  fast :  make 

speed 
To  swift  destruction.    He  breathes  most  accurst 
That  lives  so  long  to  see  his  naine  die  first. 
Hot*  Here's  no  dear  villainy !  [Aude, 

Hem.  Let  him  intreat,  sir, 
That  hAU  in  saddest  grief  fur  thb  event, 
Which  ill  begins  the  fortune  of  this  building — 
my  lord ! 
Rox,  What  if  be  should  cause  me  to  swear 
too,  captain  ? 
You  know  I  am  as  for  to  seek  in  honesty 
As  the  worst  can  be.    I  should  be  shamM  too. 
Hor,  Why,  fool,  they  swear  by  that  vre  wor> 
ship  not; 
So  yon  may  swear  your  heart  out,  and  ne'er 
hurt  yourself. 
JUuF.  That  was  well  thought  on :  I  had  quite 

lost  myself  else. 
For.  You  shall  prevail  in  noble  suits,  my  lord; 
But  this  does  shame  the  speaker. 

Hor.  m  step  in  now. 
Though  it  shall  be  to  no  purpose— Good,  my 

lord. 
Think  on  your  noble  and  most  hopeful  issue 
Lord  Vortimer,  the  prince. 

Vor.  A  bastard,  sir : 
I  would  his  life  were  in  my  fury  now« 

Cos,  That  injury  stirs  my  soul  to  speak  the 
troth 

Of  his  conception ^Here,  I  take  the  book,  my 

lord: 
By  all  the  glorif/d  rewards  of  virtue 
And  prepared  punishments  for  consents  in  sin, 
A  i^ueen  s  hard  sorrow  ne'er  supply'd  a  kingdom 
With  issue  more  legitimate  than  Vortimer. 
Vor,  This  takes  not  out  the  stain  of  present 
sliame: 
Continuance  crowns  desert.    She  ne'er  can  go 
For  perfect  honest  that's  not  always 


Beshrew  thy  heart  for  mging  this  excuse. 
Tb'  hast  justify'd  her  somewhat. 
Hor.  To  small  purpose. 
Vor.  Among  so  many  vromen,  not  one  here 
Dare  swear  a  simple  chastity !     Here's  an  age 
To  propagate  virtue  in.    Since  I  have  began, 
I'll  shame  you  all  together,  and  so  leave  yoa. 
My  lord  of  Kent ! 
Heun  Your  highness  ? 
For.  Tint's  your  daughter? 
Hem.  Yes,  my  good  lord. 
For.  Though  I  am  your  guest  to-day. 
And  should  \i  less  austere  to  you  or  ycNirs, 
Li  this  case  pardon  me :  I  may  not  spare  her. 
Hem.  Then  her  own  goodness  liieod  Iwr    ikt 

comes,  my  lora. 
Vor.  The  lender  reputation  of  a  nnid 
Makes  your  hononr,  or  else  nothing  can : 
The  oath  yon  take  is  not  for  truth  to  man. 
But  to  Tonr  own  white  soul ;  a  migjhty  taak ! 
What  mire  yoa  do  in  this? 
Rox,  My  lord,  as  much 
As  chastity  can  put  a  woman  to, 
I  ask  no  favour.    And  t'approve  the  pority 
Of  what  my  habit  and  mv  time  profoaaech, 
As  likewise  to  requito  all  courteous  censure. 
Here  I  take  oath  I  am  as  free  finom  man 
As  truth  from  fokhood,  or  sanctity  froin  staia. 
Vor.  Oh  thou  treasure  that  ravishes  the  pos- 
sessor! 
I  know  not  where  to  speed  so  well  a{;ain. 
ril  keep  thee  while  I  have  thee.    Here's  a  foas- 

tain 
To  spring  forth  princes,  and  the  seeds  of  king- 
doms. 
Away  with  that  infection  of  black  honour, 
And  those  her  leprous  pledges.— 
Here  will  we  store  succession  with  troe  peace; 
And  of  pure  virgins  grace  the  poor  increase. 

[Exeumt  all  hut  Hoasvs. 
Hor,  Ha,  ha,  he's  well  provided  now:  here 
struck  my  fortunes. 
With  what  an  impudent  confidence  she  swore 

honest. 
Having  th'  advantage  of  the  oath  1    Precioas 

wliore ! 
Methinks  I  should  not  hear  from  fotlune  next 
Under  an  earldom  now.    She  cannot  speud 
A  night  so  idiy,  but  to  make  a  lord 
With  ease  metliinks,  and  play. — The  eari  of  Kent 
Is  calm  and  smooth,  like  a  deep  dan^roos  water. 
He  has  some  secret  way;  I  know  his  blood; 
The  grave's  not  greedier,  nor  liell's  lord  more 

proud. 
Something  ^ill  hap ;  for  this  astonishing  choice 
Strikes  piue  the  kingdom,  at  which  I  reioice. 

[Exit. 

Dumb  show.  Enter  Lupus,  G&rma vub,  Dc* 
voNSHiRE,  and  Stafford,  leading  Voari* 
MER,  and  crown  him:  Vortiger  comet  to 
them  in  pa$»ion :  they  neglect  kirn.  Enter 
RoxENA  in  fury^  expremng  ditcentt^r 
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tiem  theylettd  tnU  VobtimeIi.  Roxeka 
gives  twfo  villaintgM  to  murder  him :  they 
awear  performance^  and  go  with  her,  VoA- 
TiGBR  Offers  to  run  on  hU  noord;  Horsus 
jnreventi  hvHy  and  persuades  him.  The  Lords 
bring  in  Vortimer  deadi  Vortiger 
moumMf  and  submits  to  them:  they  swear 
Attn,  and  crown  him.  Then  enters  Hen  gist 
with  Saxons:  Vortiger  drams^  threatens 
expulsiony  and  then  sends  a  parley ;  which 
Hengx ST  seems  to  grant  by  u^ng  down  his 
weapons;  so  all  depart  severally. 

Enter  Raynulphus. 

JR/ty.  Of  Pagan  blood  a  queen  being  chose, 
Roxena  bight,  the  Britaius  rose 
For  Vortimer,  and  crown 'd  him  king : 
But  she  soon  poison*d  that  sweet  spring. 
Then  unto  rule  they  did  restore 
Vortiger ;  and  him  they  swore 
Against  the  Saions.    They  (constrained) 
Begird  peace,  treaty,  and  obtain*d, 
AiuTnow  in  numbers  equally 
Upon  the  plain  near  Salisbury, 
A  peaceftif  meeting  they  decreen, 
Like  men  of  love,  no  weapon  seen. 
JBat  llengist,  that  ambitious  lord, 
Full  of  guile,  corrupts  his  word. 
As  the  sequel  too  well  proves: — 
On  that  your  eyes;  on  us  your  loves.        [Exit, 

Enter  Hbngist,  with  Saxons, 

Hen,  If  we  let  slip  this  opportuneiiil  hour. 
Take  leave  of  fortune,  certamty,  or  thought 
Of  ever  fixing :  we  are  loose  at  root. 
And  the  least  storm  may  rend  us  from  the  bosom 
Of  this  land's  hopes  for  ever.    But,  dear  Saxons, 
Fasten  me  now,  and  our  unshaken  firmness 
Will  endure  after-ages. 

Sax,  We  are  resolv'd,  my  lord. 

Hen,  Observe  you  not  how  Vortiger  the  king, 
Base  in 'submission,  threatened  our  expulsion. 
His  arm  held  up  against  us  ?    Is  it  not  time 
To  make  our  best  prevention?   What  shoold 

check  me  ?  ^ 
He  has  perfected  that  great  work  in  our  daughter, 
And  made  her  queen.    She  can  ascend  no  higher. 
Therefore  be  quick ;  dispatch.    Here,  every  man 
Receive  into  the  service  of  his  vengeance  ' 
An  instrument  of  steel,  which  will  unseen 
Lurk,  nke  a  snake  under  the  innocent  shade 


Of  a  spread  siimmer^eaf,  there  fly  yoo  oh.       "' 

Take  heart,  the  commons  love  us ;  those  removM 

That  are  the  nerves,  our  greatness  stands  im- 

prov'd. 

Sax.  Give  us  the  word,  my  lord,  and  we  are 

perfect. ' 
Hen,  1  hat's  true,  the  word,  I  lose  myself— 
'^  Nempyour  wexes :  it  shall  be  that. 
Sax,  Enough,  sir :  then  we  strike. 
Hen,  But  the  king's  mine:   take  heed  you 

touch  him  not. 
iScur.  We  shall  not  be  at  leisure :  never  fear  it, 
We  shall  have  work  enough  ofour  own,  my  lord. 
Hen,  Calm  looks,  but  stormy  souls  possess 
you  all. 

Enter  Vortiger  and  British  Lords. 

Vor.  We  see  you  keep  your  words  in  all  points 
firm. 

Hen,  No  longer  may  we  boast  of  so  much 
breath 
As  «)es  to  a  word's  making,  than  of  caie 
In  the  preserving  of  it  when  'tis  made. 

Vor,  Y'are  in  a  virtuous  way,  my  lord  of  Kent : 
And  since  both  sides  are  met,  like  sons  of  peace ; 
All  other  arms  laid  by  in  signs  of  favour. 
If  our  conditions  be  embraosd — 

Hen,  They  are. 

Vor.  We'll  use  no  other  but  these  only  here. 

Hen.  "Nemp  your  sexes, 

B,  Lords.  Treason  !  treason ! 

Hen,  Follow  it  to  the  heart,  my  trusty  Saxons ; 
It  is  your  liberty,  your  wealth,  and  honour. 
Soft,  you  are  mnie,  my  loi^l. 

Vor.  Take  me  not  oaaely,  when  all  sense  and 
streiipth 
Lie  bound  up  m  amazement  at  this  treacheiy. 
What  devil  hath  breath'd  this  everlasting  part 
Of  iaishood  into  thee  ? 

Hen,  Let  it  suffice 
I  have  you,  and  will  hold  you  prisoner 
As  fast  as  death  holds  your  best  props  in  silence. 
We  know  the  hard  conditions  ofour  peace. 
Slavery  or  diminution ;  which  we  hate 
With  a  joiftt  loathing.    May  all  perish  thus, 
That  seek  to  subjugate  or  lessen  us  I 

Vor.   Oh,  the  strange  nooks  of  guile  and 
subtilty. 
When  man  so  cunningly  lies  bid  from  man  ! 
Who  could  expect  such  treason  from- thy  breast  ? 


'^  Nemf  ffsmr  sexes. — **  The  appointment  being  agreed  to  on  both  sides,  Hengist,  with  a  new  < 
•f  villainy  in  his  head,  ordered  his  soldiers  to  carry,  every  one  of  them,  a  lone  dagger  under  their 
S^nncnts ;  and  while  the  conference  shoold  be  held  with  the  Britons,  who  would  have  no  saspiciiMi 
of  tiKtB,  he  would  give  them  this  word  of  command,  Nemet  mure  Saxas ;  at  which  moment  they  were 
sU  to  be  ready  to  seise  boldly  every  one  his  next  man,  and  with  his  drawn  dagger  stab  hmi.  Accord* 
nigly,  at  the  time  and  place  appointed,  they  all  met,  and  began  to  treat  of  peace ;  and  when  a  fit  op* 
portnnitjr  for  executing  his  villainy  served,  Hengist  cried  out  Vem/et  sure  Siucas;  and  the  same  instant 
•etsed  Vortegim,  and  held  him  by  his  cloak."  Jeffrey  of  Monmouth's  BntiA  Hiatmry^  translated  by 
Aaron  Thompson,    1718.    8vo.    p.  194* 
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Such  dninder  ftooi  tby  voice  ?  Or  tak'st  thou 

pride 
To  imitate  the  fair  unoertaintj 
Of  a  bright  claf ,  that  teems  a  sudden  storrn^ 
When  tiu*  wond  least  expects  one  ?  but  of  all| 
Fll  ne'er  trust  fair  sky  in  a  man  again  : 
There's  the  deceitful  weather.     Will  you  heap 
More  guilt  upon  yon  by  detaininir  me. 
Like  a  cup  taken  after  a  sore  surfeit, 
Even  in  contempt  of  health  and  heaven  together  ? 
What  seek  you  ? 

Hen,  Ransom  for  your  libeitv, 
^  I  shall  like  of,  or  you  ne'er  obtain  it. 

Vor.  Here's  a  most  headlong  dangerous  am- 
bition. 
Sow  you  the  seeds  of  your  aspiring  hopes 
In  blood  and  treason,  and  most  I  pay  for  them  } 

Hen,  Have  not  I  rais'd  you  to  this  height  of 

rride? 
my  own  merit,  since  yon  enforce  it. 
Vor,  There's  even  the  general  Uianki  of  all 
aspirers : 
When  they  have  all  a  kingdom  can  impart, 
Tbev  write  above  it  still  ueir  own  desert. 
Hen.  I  have  writ  mine  true,  my  lord. 
Vor,  That's  all  their  sayings. 
Have  not  I  rais'd  tbv  daughter  to  a  queen } 
Hen,  You  have  tke  hamoqy  of  your  pleasure 
for  it ; 
You  crown  your  own  desires.     What's  that 
to  me? 
Vor,  And  what  will  crown  yours,  sir? 
Hen,  Faith,  things  of  reason : 
I  demand  Kent 

Vor,  Why,  y'  have  the  earldom  of  it. 
Hen.  The  kingdom  of  't,  I  mean,  without 
controul. 
In  full  possession. 

Vor,  This  is  strange  in  you  I 
Hen,  It  seems  y'are  not  acquainted  with  my 
blood. 
To  call  this  strange. 

Vor,  Never  was  king  of  Kent, 
But  who  was  general  king. 

Hen.  Ill  be  the  first  then; 
Every  thing  has  beginning. 
Vor.  No  less  title  ? 

Hen.  Not  if  ^u  hope  for  liberty,  my  lord. 
So  dear  a  happmess  would  not  be  wrong'd  with 
sligntine. 
Vor,  Very  well;  take  it,  I  resign  it. 
Hen.  Why  I  thank  vour  grace. 
Vor.  Is  your  great  thirst  yet  satisfied  ? 
Hen,  Faith,  my  lord, 


There's  jet  behind  a  pair 
Norfolk  and  Suffolk,  and  I  have  done  widi  yoa. 
Vor,  Y'  have  got  a  dangerous  thirst  of  late, 
my  lord, 
Howe'er  you  came  by  it. 

Hen.  it  behoves  me  then 
For  my  blood's  health,  to  seek  aU  means  to 
quench  it. 
Vor.  Them  too  ? 

Hen.  There  will  be  nothing  abated,  I  asnre 
you.  [fate 

Vor.  You  have  me  at  advaotage.    He  wfaon 
Does  captivate,  must  yield  to  alL    Take  dieni. 
Hen,  And  you  your  liberty  and  peace,  my 
lord. 
With  our  best  love  and  wishes. — ^Here's  an  hour 
Begins  uS  Saxons  in  wealth,  fame,  and  power. 

[ExUemmak. 
Vor.  Are  these  the  noblest  firiiits  and  fiirest 
requitals 
From  works  of  our  own  raising? 
'^  Methinks  the  murther  of  Constantios 
Speaks  to  me  in  the  voice  of  it,  and  the  wrmigi 
Of  our  late  queen,  slipp'd  both  into  one  organ. 

Enter  Horsus. 

Ambition,  hell,  my  own  nndoingiost. 

And  all  the  brood  of  plagues  conspire  ag^igtft  me. 

I  have  not  a  friend  left  me. 

Hor.  My  lord,  he  dies 
That  says  it,  but  yourself,  were't  that  thieftiog^ 
That  has  so  boldly  stol'n  his  honours  from  you, 
A  treason  that  wnugs  tears  from  honest  manhood. 

Vor.  So  rich  am  I  now  in  thy  love  and  pity, 
I  feel  no  loss  at  all ;  but  we  must  part. 
My  queen  and  I  to  Cambria. 

Hor,  My  lord,  and  I  not  named. 
That  have  vow'd  lasting  service  to  my  life's 
Extremest  minute  ? 

Vor.  Is  my  sick  fate  blest  with  so  pore  a 
friend  ? 

Hor,  My  lord,  no  space  of  earth,  nor  breadth 

Vor,  O  faithful  treasure  ! 
All  my  lost  happiness  is  made  up  in  thee.  [Ejni. 

Hor.  I'll  follow  you  through  the  wond,  to 
cuckold  you ; 
That's  ray  way  now.    Every  one  has  his  toj 
While  he  lives  here ;    some  men  delight  in 

building, 
A  trick  of  Babel,  which  will  ne'er  be  lef^ ; 
Some  in  consuming  what  ivas  rais'd  with  toiling; 
Hengist  in  gettbg  honour,  I  in  spoiling.    [£j^. 


^  diethikkiy  itc* — Shakspeare  seems  to  have  imitated  this  in  T%e  Tanpetf,  A.  3.  S.  3 : 

it 


O,  it  is  monstrous !  monstrous ! 
Methongfat,  the  billows  spoke,  and  told  me  of  it ; 
The  vrinds  did  sing  it  to  me ;  and  the  thunder. 
That  deep  and  dreadful  oigan-pipe,  pronounc'd 
The  name  of  Prosper." 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Sihom  and  kU  Brelkren,  Ahinadab 

his  Clerk. 

Sinu  Is  not  that  rebel  Oliver,  that  traitor  to 
my  year, 
Prehended  yet? 

Amin,  Not  yet,  so  please  your  worship. 

Sim.  Not  yet,  say'st  thou?  bow  durst  thoa  say. 
Not  yet,  and  see  me  present  ?  thou  malapert, 
That  art  good  for  nothing  but  to  write  and  read 
Is  his  loom  seiz'd  upon? 

^MJifi.  Yes,  if  it  like  your  worship, 
And  siiteen  yards  of  fustian. 

Sim.  Good: 
Let  a  yard  be  sav'd  to  mend  me  between  the  l^s, 
The  rest  cut  in  pieces,  and  given  to  the  poor. 
Tis  heretick  ftistian,  and  should  be  burnt  indeed. 
Bat  being  worn  thread-bare,  the  shame  will  be 
As  ereat ;  how  think  you,  neighbours  ? 

Glov.  Greater,  metluiiks,  the  longer  it  is  wore; 
When  being  once  burnt,  it  can  be  burnt  no  more. 

Sim,  True,  wise,  and  mpst  senseless.    How 
BOW,  sirraib, 

Enter  a  Footman, 

Wbat's  be  approaching  here  in  dusty  pumps  ? 
Amin.  A  footman,  sir,  to  the  great  king  of  Kent. 
Sim,  The  king  of  Kent?  shake  him  by  the 
hand  for  me. 
Th*art  welcome,  footman ;  lo,  my  deputy  shakes 

thee; 
Come  when  my  year  is  out,  111  do't  my  self. 
If 'twere  a  dog  that  came  from  the  king  of  Kent, 
I  keep  those  officers  would  shake  him,  I  trow. 
And  what's  the  news  with  thee,  thou  well-stew*d 
footman  ? 
Foot.  The  king,  my  master — 
Sim.  Ha? 

Foot.  With  a  few  Soxons, 
Intends  this  night  to  make  merry  with  yon. 
Sim.  Merry  with  me  ?  I  should  be  sorry  else, 
follow^ 
And  take  it  in  ill  part,  so  tell  Kent's  king. 
Why  was  I  chosen,  but  that  grea^  men  should 

make 
Merry  with  me?  there  is  a  jest  indeed ; 
Tril  bfan  I  look'd  for^t,  and  me  much  he  wrongs, 
If  he  forpt  Sim  that  cut  out  his  thongs. 
Foot,  rll  run  with  your  worship's  answer. 

[ExU. 
Sim,  Do,  I  pr'ytbee. 
That  fellow  will  be  roasted  against  sapper, 
He's  half  enough  already,  his  brows  iMiste  him. 
The  king  of  Kent !  the  king  of  Kirsendom 
Shall  not  be  better  welcome ; 
For  you  must  imagine  now,  neighbours, 

TOL.    III. 


Tliis  is  the  time  when  Kf  nt  stands  oat  of  Kir- 
sendom, 

For  he  that's  king  here  now  was  never  kirsen*d. 

This  for  your  more  instruction  I  thought  fit. 

That  when  you  are  dead  you  may  teach  your 
children  wit. 

Clerk ! 
Amin.  At  your  worship's  elbow. 
Sim.  I  must  torn  you 

From  the  hall  to  the  kitchen  to-night. 

Give  order  that  twelve  pigs  be  roasted  yellow ; 

Nine  geese,  and  some  three  larks  for  piddling 
meat; 

And  twenty  woodcocks;  I'll  bid  all  my  neigh- 
bours. 

Give  charge  the  mutton  come  in  all  blood-raw. 

That  is  infidels  meat :  the  king  of  Kent  is  a  pasrnn, 

And  must  be  servM  so.    And  let  those  officers 
that  seldom 

Or  never  go  to  church,  bring  it  in, 

"Twill  be  the  better  taken.    Run,  run;  come 
you  hither 

Now,  take  all  my  cushions  down  and  thwack  them 

Soundly,  after  my  feast  of  millers;  for  their  but- 
tocks 

Have  left  a  peck  of  fioar  in  them ;  beat  them 
carefully 

Over  a  bolting-hutch,  there  will  be  enough 

For  a  pan-pudding,  as  your  dame  will  handle  it. 

Then  put  n*esh  water  into  both  the  bouglvpots, 

And  burn  a  little  juniper  in  the  hall-chimney. 

Like  a  beast  as  I  was,  I  piss*d  out  the  fire 

Last  night,  and  never  dreamt  of  the  king'scoming. 

How  now,  retum'd  so  quickly? 
Amin.  Please  your  worship,  here  are 

A  certain  company  of  players. 
Sim,  Ha,  players ! 
Amin.  Country  comedians,  interluders,  sir, 

Desire  your  worship's  favour  and  leave 

To  enact  in  the  town-hall. 
Sim.  In  the  town-hall  ? 

Tis  ten  to  one  I  never  grant  them  that ; 

Call  them  before  my  worship. 

Enter  Cheat ert. 

If  my  house  will  not  serve  their  turn,  I  would 
Fain  see  the  proudest  he  lend  them  a  barn. 
Now,  sirs,  are  you  comedians  ? 

itd  Cheat.  We  are,  sir,  comedians,  tragedians 
Tragi-comedians,  comi-tragedians,  pastorists. 
Humorists, clownists,  satirists;  we  have  tbem,  sir. 
From  the  hug  to  the  smile,  from  the  smile  to  th« 

laugh. 
From  the  laugh  to  the  handkerchief. 

Sim.  You^re  very  strong  in  the  wrist,  methinks ; 
And  must  all  these  good  parte  be  cast  away 
Upon  pedlers,  and  maltmen,  ha  ? 

S  O 
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Ut  Cheat.  For  want  of  better  compftnj,  if  it 

W>leiiae  your  worship, 
hat  think  voa  of  me,  m  j  masters  ? 
Hum ;  have  you  aadacitj  enough 
To  play  before  to  high  a  person  as  my  self? 
Will  not  my  conntennnoe  dannt  yoo  r  ibr  if 
You  play  before  roe,  I  shall  often  look  on  you, 
I  give  you  that  warning  before  hand : 
Take  it  not  ill,  my  masters,  I  shall  lau^h  at  yoo. 
And  truly  when  I  am  least  offended  with  you ; 
It  iff  my  humour,  but  be  not  too  abas|i'd. 
Ut  Cheat.  Sir,  we  bare  play*d  before  a  lord 
ere  now. 
Though  we  be  country  actors. 

Sim.  A  lord  ?  ha,  ha, 
Thou 'It  find  it  a  harder  thing  to  please  a  Mayor. 
id  Cheat.  We  have  a  play  wherein  we  use  a 

horse. 
Sim.  Fellows,  you  use  no  horseway  in  my 
house; 
My  rooms  are  rubb'd;   keep  it  for  hackney- 
men. 
lit  Cheat,  We'll  not  offer  it  to  your  worship. 
Sim.  Give  me  a  play  without  a  beast,  I  chaise 

you. 
$td  Cheat.  That's  hard ;  without  a  cuckold  or  a 

drunkard  ? 
Sim.  Oh,  those  beasts  are  often  the  best  men 
In  a  parish,  and  must  not  be  kept  out. 
But  which  is  your  merriest  play  f 
That  I  would  hearken  after. 

id  Cheat.  Your  worship  shall  hear 
Their  names,  and  take  your  choice. 

Sim.  And  that's  plain  dealing.  Come  begin,  sir. 
id  Cheat.  The  whirligig,  the  whibble,  tJie  car- 

widgen. 
iSiifi.  Hey-dey !  what  names  are  these  ? 
id  Cheat.  New  names  of  late. 
The  wild-goose  chase.* 
Sim.  I  understand  thee  now. 
id  Cheat.  Gull  upon  gull. 
Sim.  Why  this  is  somewhat  yet. 
Itt  Cheat.  Woodcock  of  our  side. 
Sim.  Get  thee  further  off  then. 
id  Cheat.  The  cheater  and  the  clown. 
Sim.  Is  that  come  up  again  ? 
That  was  a  play  when  I  was  'prentice  first. 
id  Cheat.  Aye,  but  the  cneater  has  learu'd 
'  more  tricks  of  Inte, 
And  gulls  the  clown,  with  new  additions. 
Sim.  Then  is  your  clown  a  coxcomb ;  which 

is  he? 
\tt  Cheat.  This  is  our  clown,  sir. 
^m.  Fye,  fye,  your  company 
Must  fall  upon  him  and  beat  him;  he's  too  fair, 

i*  faith. 
To  make  the  people  Inugh. 

Ut  Cheat.  Kot  as  lie  may  be  dress'd,  sir. 
Sim.  Faiih,  dress  him  how  you  will,  I'll  gi 
him 

That  gift,  he  will  never  look  half  scurvily  enough. 
Oh,  tlie  clowns  that  I  have  seen  in  my  time ! 
The  very  peeping  out  of  one  of  tkcin  would  have 


give 


Made  a  young  heir  laoghy  though  bis  father  by 

a  dyinj; ; 
A  man  undone  in  law  the  day  before  [coai 

(The  saddest  case  that  can  be)  might  Ibr  hs  «- 
Have  burst  himself  with  laughing,  and  ciMicd  ail 
His  miseries.     Here  was  a  meny   world,  bj 

masters! 
Some  talk  of  things  of  state,  of  poling  scuff; 
There's  nothing  in  a  play  like  to  a  d(»wii. 
If  he  have  the  grace  to  bit  oo  it,  that's  tbe  thing 

indeed; 
The  king  shews  well,  bst  he  sets  off  the  king; 
But  not  the  king  of  Kent,  I  mean  not  so. 
The  king  is  one,  I  mean,  I  do  not  know. 
id  Cheat.  Your  worship  speaks  with  safely, 
like  a  rich  roan. 
And  for  your  finding  fiiult,  our  hopes  are  greater, 
Neither  with  him  the  down,  nor  roe  the  cheater. 

[Exeunt  Playen. 

Sim,  Away  then,  shift ;  down,  to  thy  motle>' 

crupper. 

We'll  see  them  fiist,  the  king  shall  after  sapper. 

Otov.  I  commend  your  worship's  wisdom  in 

that,  Mr  Ma^or. 
Sim.  Nay,  'tis  a  pomt  of  justice,  if  it  be  w^ 
examin'd. 
Not  to  offer  the  kina  worse  tlian  1*11  aee  mysdf; 
For  a  play  may  be  dangerous ;  I  have  known 
A  great  man  poison'-d  in  a  play — 
Giov.  What  liave  yon,  Mr  Mayor? 
Sim.  But  to  what  purpose  many  times,  I  know 

not. 
F.  Mak.  Methinks  they  should  oot  destny   ^ 

one  another  so. 
Sim.  Oh,  no,  no :  lie  that's  poison'd  is  alwajs 
Made  privy  to  it,  that's  one  good  order 
They  have  among  them.    What  joyftil  throat 
Is  that,  Aminadao?  what  is  tlie  meaning  of  this 
cry?  [A  shoml  within. 

Amin.  The  rebel  is  taken. 
Sim.  Oliver  the  pnritan  ? 
Amin.  Oliver,  puritan  and  fiistian  weaver  sl- 

together. 
Sim.  Fates,  I  thank  you  for  this  victorious  4»7 ; 
Bonfires  of  pease-straw  bum,  let  the  beUs  riagi 
Glofv.  There's  two  in  mending,  and  you  know 

they  cannot. 
Sim.  'Las  the  tenor's  broken !   rinj^  out  the 
trebeL  [Olivkk  ts  hrmight  ia. 

I  am  over-cloy'd  with  joy ;  welcome,  tboo  rebel ! 
Oliv.  I  scorn  thy  welcome,  I. 
Sim.  Art  (liou  yet  so  stout  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  stoop  fiw  grace  ?  tlien  get  thee  osL 
Oliv.  I  was  not  Doni  to  stoop  but  to  my  looai, 
That  seiz'd  upon,  my  stooping  days  are  done ; 
In  plain  terms,  if  thou  hast  any  thing  to  say  tome, 
Seud  me  away  quickly,  this  is  no  biding-place, 
I  understand  there  are  players  in  thy  bouse, 
Dispatch  roe,  I  charge  thee,  in  the  name  of  all 
The  brethren. 
Sim.  Nay,  now,  proud  rebel,  I  will  make  thee 
stay. 
And,  to  thy  greater  torment,  see  a  play. 
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.    Oiiv,  Oh  derily  I  conjore  thee  '^  bj  Amster> 
dam. 

Sim.  Oor  word  is  past. 
Justice  may  wink  a  while,  but  see  at  last. 
[TAe  play  oegiM.I  Hold,  stop  him,  stop  him. 

Oliv,  Oh  that  profane  tnmipet !  oh,  oh. 

Sun.  Set  him  down  there,  I  chai^ge  jou,  officers. 

Oliv,  I'll  hide  m^  ears  and  stop  my  eyes. 

Sim.  **  Down  with  his  goUs,  I  chaige  you. 
.    Oliv,  Oh  tyranny,  tyranny,  revenge  it  tribu- 
lation ! 
For  rebels  there  are  many  deaths,  but  sure  the 

only  way 
*ro  execute  a  puntao,  is  seeing  of  a  phiy. 
Oh  I  shall  swouod  ! 

Sam.  Which  if  thou  dost,  to  spite  thee, 
A  player's  boy  shall  bring  thee  aqua-yitc. 

Enter  fint  Cheater. 

Oliv.  Ob,  1*11  not  swoon  at  alt  for*t,  though 
I  die. 

Sim,  Peace,  here's  a  rascal,  list  and  edify. 

Ist  Cheat.  I  say  still  he's  an  ass  that  cannot 
live 
8y  his  wits. 

Sim.  What  a  bold  rascal's  this? 
lie  calls  us  all  asses  at  first  dash : 
Sure  none  of  us  live  by  our  wits,  unless  it  be 
Oliver  the  puritan. 

Oliv,  I  scorn  as  much  to.  live  by  my  wits 
As  the  proudest  of  you  all. 

Sim,  Why  then  you're  an  ass  for  company, 
80  hold  your  prating. 


Enter  second  Cheater. 

2d  Cheat.  Fellow  in  arms,  welcome. 
The  news,  the  news  ? 

Sim,  Fellow  in  arms;  quoth  he  ? 
He  may  well  call  him  fellow  in  arms. 
I  am  sure  they're  both  out  at  elbows. 
8d  Cheat,  Be  lively,  my  heart,  be  lively,  the 
booty 
Is  at  hand,  he  s  but  a  fool 
Of  a  yeoman's  eldest  son ;  he's  ballanc'd 
On  both  sides,  bully ;  he's  going  to  boy 
Houshold-stuff  with  one  pocket,  and  to  pay 
Rent  with  the  other. 
ttt  Cheat.  And  if  this  be  his  last  day,  my 
chuck. 
He  shall  forfeit  his  lease,  quoth  the  one  pocket. 
And  eat  his  meat  in  wooden  platters,  quoth  the 
other. 
Sim,  Faith  then  he's  not  so  wise  as  he  ought 
to  be. 
To  let  such  tatterHemallians  get 
The  upper  hand  of  him. 

Enter  Clown. 

Ut  Cheat,  He  comes. 
2d  Cheat,'  Ay f  but  smally  to  our  comfort. 
With  both  his  hands  in  his  pockets ;  how  is  it 

possible 
To  pick  a  lock,  when  the  key  is  on  the  inside 
of  the  door? 
Sim.  Oh  neighbours,  here's  the  part  now 
That  carries  away  the  play ;  if  the  clown  mis* 

carry, 
Farewel  my  hopes  for  ever,  the  play's  spoil'd. 


''' btf  Ameterdam. — ^The  toleration  allowed  to  all  reli^^ons  seets  in  the  United  Provinces,  on 

tiicir  throwing  off  the  Spanish  yoke,  occasioned  numbers  of  djssenters  fW>m  the  established  religion  of 
their  coontry,  to  take  refujge  in  different  parts  of  the  States  of  Holland.  The  chief  place  appears  to 
have  been  Amsterdam,  which  is  mentioned  as  such  in  several  contemporary  dramatic  writers.  See 
B«n  Jonson*s  Alehtftmat^  and  The  Fair  Maid  ^the  /wi,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher. 

*•  l>oim  with  hit  goUB,—GoU$  are  hands.    So,  in  Dekkar's  FFoadeiyW/  Yeare  1603 : 

**  But  seeing  the  chiefe  leader  dropt  at  his  fieete,  and  imagining  at  first  hee  was  wounded  a  littl^ 
in  the  bttd,  hdd  op  his  gowty  goUe$  and  blest  himseUe,"  ^c. 


Dekkar's  Satiromattrixy  1601 : 
**  Hold,  hold  up  thy  hand ;  I  ha'  seen  the  day  thou  didst  not  scorn  to  hold  up  thy  foUf." 

Middleton's  Chaet  Ma^  in  Cheape-Mde,  1630,  p.  21 : 


u 


what  their  goli 


Can  clutch,  goes  presently  to  their  Molls  and  Dols." 

Ben  Jonson'S  PaetatUr^  A.  5  : 

<<  Well  said,  my  divine,  deft  Horace,  bring  the  wborson  detracting  sUves  to  the  bar,  do :  make 
hold  up  their  spread  gMe,** 

Massmger's  Ctfy  AfodoM,  A.  4.  S.  1 : 

«<  Tlie  news  hath  reached 
The  ordinaries,  and  all  the  nmesters  are 
AmiHtions  to  shake  the  golden  goUs 
t>f  worshipful  Mr.  Luke." 
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Clown,  Tbej  tay  there  it  a  foolish  kind  of  a 
thing  call'd  a  cheater 
Abroad,  that  will  gall  any  yeoman*s  son 
Of  his  purse,  and  laagh  in  his  face  like  an  Irish- 

man. 
I  would  fain  meet  with  some  of  these  creatures; 
I  aiu  io  as  good  state  to  be  gaU*d  now 
Ai  ever  I  was  io  my  life,  for  I  have  two  parses 
At  this  time  about  me,  and  I  would  fain  lie 
Acquainted  with  that  rascal  that  would  take 
One  of  them  now. 

Sim.  Faith,  thou  may*st  be  acquainted  with 
two  or  three 
That  will  do  then-  good  wills,  I  warrant  thee. 
tit  Cheat,  That  way's  too  plain,  too  easy,  I 

am  afraid. 
%d  Cheat,    Come,    sir,    your  most  familiar 
cheats  take  best, 
They  shew  like  natural  things  and  least  stt»- 

pected ; 
Give  me  a  round  shilling  quickly. 

lit  Cheat.  It  will  fetch 
But  one  of  his  hands  neither,  if  it  take. 

fid  Cheat,  Thou  art  too  covetous;  let's  have 
one  out  first,  pr'ythee. 
There's  time  enoo|;h  to  fetch  out  th'  other  after. 
Thou  liest,  'tis  lawlul  current  money.  [TA«y  drai$. 
Ut  Cheat.  I  say  'tis  copper  in  some  countries. 
down .  He:  e  is  a  fray  towards. 
But  I  will  hold  my  hands,  let  who  will  part  them. 
^d  Cheat.  Copper  f  I  defy  thee,  and  now  I 
shall  disprove  thee. 
Look  you,  here's  an  lioncst  yeoman's  son  of  the 

country, 
A  man  of  judgment — 

Clown,  Pray  you  be  covered,  sir, 
I  have  fggs  iu  my  cap,  and  cannot  put  it  off. 
3(/  Cheat.  Will  you  be  tried  by  him  f 
lit  Cheat.  I  am  content,  sir. 
Sim,  They  look  rather  as  if  they  woald  be 

tried  next  sessions. 
tit  Cheat.  Pray  give  your  judgment  of  this 

piece  .of  coin,  sir. 
Clown.  Nay  if  it  be  coin  yoa  strive  about, 
Let  me  see  it,  I  love  money. 
Ut  Cheat,  Look  on  it  well,  sir. 

l^Theif  pick  hit  pocket, 
2d  Cheat,  Let  him  do  hjs  worst,  sir. 
Clown.  Y'had  both  need  wear  cut  clothes, 

y'are  so  choleric. 
2d  Cheat.  Nay  rub  it  and  spare  not,  sir. 
Clown,  Now  by  this  silver,  gentlemen, 
It  is  good  money,  would  I  had  an  hundred  of 
them. 
%d  Cheat.    We  hope  well,    sir— Th'  other 
pucket. 
And  we  are  made  men.  [Exeunt, 

Sim,  Oh  neighbours,  I  begin  to  be  sick  of  this 
foot, 
To  see  him  thus  couzen'd,  I  would  make  his  case 
my  own. 
Clown.  Still  would  I  meet  with  these  things 
call'd  cheatenu 


SiM,  A  whoieaoo  uonowiby  they  Ijavc  met 
with  thee. 
I  can  no  longer  endure  Ub  with  patieisce. 
ChwH,  Oh  my  rent !  my  whole  yesv^s  rent ! 
Sim,  A  murrain  on  yon. 
This  makes  us  landlords  stay  so  loBg  fiir  ov 
money. 
Clown,  The  cheaters  hare  been  here. 
iSmi.  a  scarry  hobby-horse,  that  cooid  not  leave 
His  money  with  me,  having  soch  a  chaqge  aboot 

him. 
A  pox  on  thee  for  an  ass,  tfao«  play  a  down? 
I  will  commit  thee  for  offering  it — Officers^ 
Away  with  him. 

Clown,  What  means   your   worsfaip  ?    why, 

yon'll  spoil  the  play,  sir. 
Sim.  Before  the  king  of  Kent  shaJl  be  thus 
serv'd, 
111  play  the  clown  myself^-away  with  him. 
Ciown,  With  me  ?  if  it  please  your  worship 

it  was  my  part. 
Sim,  But  'twas  a  foolish  part 
As  ever  thoa  play'dst  in  thy  life :  III  make  thee 
Smoak  for  it ;  I'll  teach  ibee  co  understand 
To  play  a  clown ;  thou  shalt  know  every  man 
Is  not  born  to  it — away  with  him  quickly, 

[Exit  Ckmtu 
He'll  have  the  other  pocket  pick'd  elae, 
I  heard  them  saj  it  with  my  own  ears. 
See,  he's  come  m  another  disguise 
To  cheat  thee  again. 

Enter  itcond  Ckeoter. 


2d  Cheat,  Pish,  whither  goes  he  now  ? 
Sim.  Come  on,  sir,  let  us  see 
What  your  knaveship  can  do  at  me  now ; 
You  must  not  think  you  have  a  clown  in  hand. 
The  fool  I  have  committed  too,  for  playing  die 
part. 
[He  throwi  offhii  gown,  diteovering  hi* 
doublet  with  a  tattin  forepart  and  9 
canvai  back. 
9d  Cheat,  What's  here  to  do ? 
Clov,  Fye,  good  sir,  come  away: 
Will  your  worship  base  yourself  to  play  a  down? 
2d  Cheat,  I  beseech  your  worship  let  us  bare 
our  own  clown, 
I  know  not  how  to  go  forwards  else. 

Sim,  Knave,  play  out  thv  part  with  me. 
Or  I'll  hiy  thee  by  the  heels  all  llie  days  of  diy 

life. 
Why,  how  now,  my  masters,  who  is  that  laoghVi 

at  me? 
Cannot  a  man  of  worship  play  the  ciown 
A  little  for  his  jpleasnre  but  he  must  be  laugh'd  st? 
Du  you  know  who  I  am  ?  Is  tlie  king's  deputy 
Of  no  better  account  among  you  ? 
Was  I  chosen  to  be  laugh'd  at?  Where's  my  deikr 
Amin,  Here,  if  it  please  your  worship. 
Sim,  Take  a  note  of  all  tliose  thai  laugh  st  me, 
That  when  I  have  done  I  may  commit  them. 
Let  me  see  who  dare  do  it  now. — ^And  oo«v 
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To  yoa  once  agaioy  sir  cheater;  look  joo. 
Here  are  my  purse-euiiigs,  I  do  defy  thee. 
%d  Ckeat*  Good  sir,  tempt  me  not ;  my  part 
is  so  written, 
That  I  should  cheat  yoar  worship  if  yoa  were 
my  father. 
Sim.  I  should  have  much  joy  to  have  such  a 

rascal  to  my  son. 
ftd  Cheat,  Therefore  I  beseech  your  worship 
pardon  me ; 
The  part  tias  more  knavery  in  it  than  when 
Your  worship  saw  it  at  first';  I  assure  you 
You'll  be  deceiv'd  in  it^ sir;  Uie  new  additions 
Will  takeanymcui's  purse  in  Kent,  orKirsendom. 
Sim^  If  thou  canst  tske  my  parse^  I'll  give  it 
thee  freely ; 
And  do  thy  worst,  I  charge  thee,  as  thou'lt  an- 
swer it. 
9d  Cheat.  I  shall  ofiend  voor  worship. 
Si/n,  Knave,  do  it  qQickly. 
2d  Cheat,  Say  you  so  f  then  there's  for  you, 
and  here  is  for  me. 

[Throws  meal  in  hiiface,  takes  his 
purse^  and  exit. 
Sim.  Ob  bless  me  !  neighbours,  I  am  in  a  fog, 
A  cheater's  fog,  I  can  see  nobody. 
.    Glov.  Run,  follow  him,  officers.) 
Sim.  Away,  let  him  go ;  he  will  have  all  yoor 
purses 
If  be  come  back.    A  pox  on  your  new  additions ; 
They  spoil  all  the  plays  that  ever  they  come  in ; 
The  old  way  had  no  such  roguery  in  it. 
Call  yon  this  a  merry  comedy,  when  a  man's  eyes 
Are  put  out  in't  ?  Brother  Honey-suckle ! 
F.  Mak.  What  says  your  worship? 
Sim.  I  make  you  deputy. 
To  rule  the  town  till  I  can  see  again, 
Which  will  be  within  these  nine  days  at  farthest. 
Nothing  grieves  me  now,  but  that  I  hear 
Oliver  the  rebel  laugh  at  me ;  a  pox 
On  yoar  )>uritan  face,  this  will  make  you 
In  love  with  plays  as  long  as  you  live. 
We  shall  not  keep  you  from  them  now. 

Oliv.  In  sincerity 
I  was  never  better  pleas'd  '^at  an  exercise. 
Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Sim.  Neighbours,  what  colour  was  the  dust 
The  rascal  threw  in  my  face  ?    , 
Glov.  Twas  meal,  if  it  please  your  worship. 
Sim.  Meal !  I  am  glad  of  it, 
I'll  bang  the  miller  for  selling  it. 

Glov.  Nay,  ten  to  one 
The  cheater  never  bought  it ;  he  stole  it  certainly. 
Sim.  Why,    then  fil  hang  the  cheater  for 
stealing  it, 
And  the  miller  for  being  out  of  the  way  when  he 
did  it. 


F.  Mak.  Ay,  but  your  worship  was  in  the 
fanlt  yonrselr ; 
Yon  bid  him  do  his  worst. 

Sim.  His  worst;  that's  true, 
But  the  rascal  hath  done  his  best ;  for  I  know 

not  how 
A  villain  could  put  out  a  man's  eves  better. 
And  leave  them  in  his  head,  as  he  has  done  mine. 
,  Amin.  Where  is  my  master's  worship? 
Sim.    How  now,  Ajninadab?    I  hear  thee, 

though  I  see  thee  not. 
Amin.  You  are  couzened,  sir;   they  are  all 
professed 
Cheaters;  they  have  stolen  two  silver  spoons. 
And  the  clown  took  his  heels  with  all  celerity  ^ 
They  only  take  the  name  of  country-comedians 
To  abuse  simple  people  with  a  printed  play  or 

tWOy 

Whidi  they  bought  at  Canterbury  for  six-pence  ; 

And  what  is  worse,  they  speak  but 

What  they  list  of  it,  and  fribble  out  the  rest. 

Sim.  ^  Here's  no  abuse  to  the  common-wealtl^ 
If  a  man  could  see  to  look  into  it. 
But  mark  the  cunning  of  these  cheating  slaves. 
First  they  make  Justice  blind,  then  play  the 
knaves. 

Enter  Hencist. 

Hen.  Where's  Mr  Mayor  ? 
Glov.  Ods  precious !  brother, 
The  king  of  Kent  is  newly  alighted. 

Sim.  The  king  of  Kent! 
Where  is  he  ?  that  I  should  live  to  this  day. 
And  yet  not  live  to  see  to  bid  him  welcome ! 
Hen.  Where  is  Simonides,  our  friendly  host  ? 
Sim.  Ah,  blind  as  one  tlwt  bad  been  fox'd  a 

sevennight. 
Hen.  Why,  how  now,  man  ? 
Sim.  Faith,  practising  a  clown's  part  for  your 
grace, 
I  have  practis'd  both  my  eyes  out. 
Hem  What  need  you  practise  that  ? 
Sim.  A  man  is  never  too  old  to  learn,  your 
grace 
WillViy  so,  when  you  hear  the  jest  of  it; 
The  truth  is,  my  lord,  I  meant  to  have  been 

merry. 
And  now  it  is  my  luck  to  weep  water  and  oat^ 

meal; 
I  shall  see  again  at  supper,  I  make  no  doubt  of  it. 
Hen,  This  is  strange  to  me,  sirs. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Gent.  Arm,  arm,  my  lord  ! , 
Hen.  What's  that  ? 

Gent.  With  swiftest  speed,  if  ever  you'll  behold 
Tlie  queen,  your  daughter,  alive  again. 


'*  At  am  exercise. — ^Alluding  to  tlie- week-day  sermons  used  by  the  Puritans,  which  they  called 
Exercises.      8.  P. 
^o  Here's  no  abuse,  &c.— See  Note  11,  ante,  p.  280. 


S94 


THE  BfAYOR  OF  QUINBOROUGH.      [BfioDurov. 


Hem,  Roxena? 

Gent.  They  are  besieged :  Aoretios 
Ambrose,  and  bis  brother,  Uther, 
Vfith  nuinben  infinite  of  Qritisli  forces. 
Beset  their  castle,  and  they  cannot  'scape 
Without  vour  speedy  succuur. 

Hen.  For  her  safety  Til  forget  food  and  rest : 
away. 

Sim,  I  hope  yoar  worship  will  hear  the  jest 
ere  you  go. 

Hen,  The  jest!  torment  me  not. 

Sim,  rU  follow  you  to  Wales  with  a  dog  and 
a  bell 
But  I  will  tell  it  yon. 

Hen.  Unseasonable  folly !       [Exit  cum  tuii. 

Sim.  Tis  a  sign  of  war,  when  great  men  dis- 
agree; 
Look  to  the  rebel  well,  till  I  can  see. 
And  when  my  sight  is  rpcover*d  I  will  have 
His  eyes  pull'd  out  for  a  fortnight. 

Oirv,  My  eyes?  hang  thee, 
A  deadly  sm  or  two  shall  pluck  them  out  first, 
That  is  my  resolution,    lla,  ha,  ha !    [Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. 

Enter  Aitrelicts  and  Utrer,  with  Soldien; 
VoRTiGER  and  Uorsus  above^ 

Utk.  My  lord,  the  castle  is  so  fortified — 
Aur.  Let  wild-fire  ruin  it. 
That  his  destruction  may  appear  to  him 
In  tlie  figure  of  Heaven's  wrath  at  the  last  day. 
That  murderer  of  our  brother.    Hence,  away, 
ril  send  my  heart  no  peace  till  it  be  consum'd. 
UtiL  There  he  appears  again — behold,  my  lord. 
Aur.  Oh  that  the  zealous  fire  on  my  soul's  altar. 
To  the  high  birth  of  virtue  consecrated. 
Would  fit  me  with  a  lightning  now  to  blast  him, 
Even  as  I  look  upon  him. 

Utk.  Good,  my  lord. 
Your  anger  is  too  noble,  and  too  precious 
To  waste  itseif  on  guilt  so  foul  as  nis; 
Let  ruin  work  her  will.  . 

Vor.  Beairt  all  round  f 

Hot.  All,  all,  my  lord,  'tis  folly  to  make  doubt 
ofit;    ■ 
You  question  things  that  horror  long  ago 
Resolv'd  us  on. 

Far,  Give  me  leave,  Horsus,  though— 
Hot.  Do  what  you  will,  sir,  question  them 
again, 
ril  tell  them  to  you. 
Vor.  Not  so,  sir, 
I  will  not  have  them  told  again. 
Har.  It  rests  then. 

Vor.  That's  an  ill  word  put  in,  when  tliy  heart 
knows 
There  is  nd  rest  at  all,  but  torment  making. 
Hor.  True,  my  heart  finds  it;  that  sits  weep- 
ing blood  now 
For  poor  Bioxena's  safety.    You'U  confess,  my 
lord, 


My  lore  to  you  has  brought  me  to  this  danger? 
I  could  have  liv'd  like  Hengist,  king  of  Kent, 
London,  York,  Lincoln,  and  Winchester, 
Under  the  power  of  my  command,  the  portioa 
Of  my  most  just  desert,  enjoyed  now 
By  pettier  deservers. 

Vor.  8ay  you  so,  sir? 
And  you'll  confess,  since  you  began  coDfinsioa 
(A  thing  I  should  have  died  ere  I  had  thought  os) 
Y'have  marr'd  the  foshion  ofyour  afifection  uttcri^r. 
In  your  own  wicked  counsel,  there  you  paid  me; 
You  were  bound  in  conscience  to  love  me  after, 
You  were  bound  to't,  as  men  in  honesty. 
That  vitiate  virgins,  to  pve  dowries  to  them; 
My  &itli  was  pure  before  to  a  faithiiil 

Hor.  My  lord,  my  counsel 

Vor.  Why,  I'll  be  judg'd  by  these 
That  knit  death  in  their  brows,  and  hold 
Not  worth  the  acoeption  of  a  flattery. 
Most  of  whose  faces  8mil*d  when  I  smji*d 
My  loHs  I 

Uth.  Reply  not,  brother. 
Vor.  Seeds  of  scorn, 
I  mind  you  not,  I  speak  to  them  alone 
Whose  force  makes  yours  a  power,  which  cbe 

were  none. 
Shew  me  the  main  food  of  your  hate ;  which 

cannot  be 
The  murder  of  Constantius,  that  crawb  in  yoar 

revenges ; 
For  your  loves  were  violent  long  since  that. 

Ut  Lord.  And  had  been  still. 
If  from  that  Pagan  wound  th'hadst  kept  thee  free; 
But  when  thou  fled'st  from  Heav'n,  we  fled  fiuoi 
thee. 
Vor.  This  was  your  counsel  now. 
Hor.  Mine?  'twas  the  counsel  [iL 

Of  vour  own  lost  and  blood,  your  appetite  knows 
Vor.  May  thunder  strike  me  from  these  walls, 
my  lords, 
And  leave  me  many  leagues  off  from  your  eyes, 
If  this  be  not  the  man,  whose  Stygian  soul 
Breath'd  forth  that  counsel  to  me,  and  sole  plotter 
Of  all  those  fidse  injurious  disgraces. 
That  have  abus'd  the  virtuous  patience 
Of  our  religious  queen. 
Hor.  A  devil  m  madness ! 
Vor.  Upon  w|iose  life  I  swear,  there  sticks  o^ 
stain 
But  what's  most  wrongful;  and  where  now  she 

thinks 
A  rape  dwells  on  her  honour,  onlv  I 
Her  ravisher  was,  and  his  tlie  policy. 
Aur,  Inhuman  practice ! 
Vor.  Now  you  know  the  truth. 
Will  his  death  serve  your  fury  ? 
Hor.  My  death } 
Vor.  Say,  will  it  do  it  ? 
Hor,  Say  tliey  should  say  'twould  do't? 
Vor.  Wby,  tlien  it  must. 
Hor.  It  must? 

Vor.  It  shall.    Sneak  but  the  word,  it  sbaU 
be  yielded  up. 
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At.  Believe  him  not ;  he  cannot  do  it. 

For.  Cannot? 

Hot.  Tis  but  a  false  and  base  iosinnation 
For  his  own  life,  and  like  his  late  submission. 

For*  O  sCing  to  honour !  alive  or  dead,  thou 
goest 
For  that  word's  rudeness  only.  [Stabs  him, 

tti  hord^  See,  sin  needs 
No  other  destruction  than  it  breeds 
lo  its  own  bosom. 

Vor*  Such  another  brings  him. 

Hor,  What !  has  thy  vile  rage  stamp*d  a  wound 
upon  me  ? 
I*U  send  one  to  thy  soul  shall  never  heal  for't. 

Vor,  How,  to  my  soul  ? 

Hor,  It  shall  be  tby  master  torment. 
Both  for  the  pain  and  the  everlastingness. 

For.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Hor.  Dost  laugh?  lake  leave  of  it ;  all  eternity 
Shall  never  see  thee  do  so  much  again. 
Know,  th'art  a*  cuckold. 

Vor.  What! 

Hot.  You  chanee  too  soon,  sir. 
Rozeua,  whom  th^st  rais'd  to  thy  own  ruin. 
She  was  my  whore  in  Germany. 

Vor,  Burst  me  open,  the  violence  of  whirlwinds. 

Mor.  Hear  me  out  first. 
For  her  embrace,  which  my  flesh  yet  sits  warm  in, 
I  was  thy  friend  and  follower. 

Vor.  beaien  me, 
Thou  most  imperious  noise  that  starts  the  world! 

H(Or.  And  to  serve  both  our  lusts,  I  practis*d 
with  thee 
Against  thy  virtuous  queen. 

Vor.  Bane  to  all  comforts ! 

Hot.  Whose  faithful  sweetness,  too  precious 
for  thy  blood, 
f  made  thee  change  for  love's  hypocrisy. 

Vor,  InsuSTerable! 

Hot,  Only  to  make  my  way  to  pleasure  fearless. 
Free,  and  fluent. 

Vor.  Hell's  trump  is  in  that  throat. 

Hot,  It  shall  sound  shriller. 

Fur.  I'll  dam  it  up  with  death  first. 

[They  stab  each  other.    Roxena 
enters  in  fear, 

Rox,  Oh  for  succour ! 
Who's  near?   Help  me,  save  me,  the  flame  fol- 
lows me, 
^is  in  the  figure  of  young  Vortimer,  the  prince, 
Whose  life  I  took  bv  poison. 

Hor.  Hold  out,  breath,  and  I  shall  find  thee 
ooickly. 

Vor.  I'll  tug  thy  sool  out  here. 

Hor,  Do,  monster. 

Rox.  Vortiger ! 

Vor.  Mouster ! 

Rox.  My  lord  ! 

Vor,  Toad  !  Pagan  ! 

Hor,  Viper!  Christian  I 

Rox.  Oh  bear  me. 
Oh  help  me,  my  love,  my  lord,  'tis  here. 
Horsus,  look  up,  if  not  to  succour  me. 


To  see  me  yet  consum'd.    Oh  what  is  love^ 
When  life  is  not  regarded  ? 

Vor.  What  strength's  left  1*11  fix  upon  thy 
throat, 

Hor.  I  have  some  force  yet. 

[Both  stab,  HoKivs  falls. 

Rox.  No  way  to  'scape  ?   Is  this  the  end  of 
glory  ? 
Doubly  beset  with  enemies,  wrath  and  fire? 
It  comes  nearer — drivers  and  fountains,  falL 
It  sucks  away  my  breath  x  I  cannot  give 
A  corse  to  sin,  and  hear  't  out  while  I  live. 

Help,  help  !  [She fails. 

Vor.  Bum,  born,  now  I  can  tend  thee. 
Take  time  with  her  in  torment ;  call  her  Hie 
Afar  off  to  thee :  dry  up  her  strumpet-blood. 
And  hardly  parch  the  skin.       Let  one  heat 

strangle  her; 
Another  fetch  her  to  her  sense  again ; 
And  the  worst  pain  be  only  her  reviving. 
Follow  her  etemally^Oh  mystical  harlot ! 
Thou  hast  thy  full  due.     Whom  lust  crown*d 

queen  before. 
Flames  crown  her  now  a  most  triumphant  whore. 
And  that  end  crown  them  all !  [HefalU. 

Aur.  Our  peace  is  full 
In  yon  usurper's  fall ;  nor  have  I  known 
A  judgment  meet  more  fearfully. 
Here,  take  this  ring,  deliver  the  good  queen. 
And  those  grave  p^ges  of  her  murder  d  honour, 
(Her  worthy  father,  and  her  noble  uncle.) 
How  now  !  the  meaning  of  these  sounds? 

Enter  Hengist,  Devonshire,  Stafford, 
and  Soldiers. 

Hen,   The  consumer  has  been  here;    she's 
gone,  she's  lost. 
In  glowing  cinders  now  lie  all  my  joys. 
The  headlong  fortune  of  my  rash  captivity 
Strikes  not  so  deep  a  wound  into  my  hopes 
As  thy  dear  loss. 

Aur.  Her  father  and  her  uncle ! 

tst  Lord,  They  are  indeed,  my  lord. 

Aur,  Part  of  my  wishes. 
What  fortunate  power  has  prevented  me. 
And  ere  my  love  came,  brought  them  victory  ? 

1st  Lord,  My  wonder  sticks  in  Hengist,  king 
of  Kent.  « 

Devon.  My  lord,  to  make  that  plain  which 
now  I  see 
Fix'd  in  astonishment ;  the  only  name 
Of  your  return  and  being,  brought  such  gladness 
To  this  distracted  kingdom,  that,  to  express 
A  thankfulness  to  Heaven,  it  grew  great 
In  charitable  actions ;  from  which  goodness 
We  taste  our  liberty,  who  liv'd  engag'd 
Upon  the  innocence  of  woman's  honour, 
(A  kindness  that  even  threatened  to  undo  us ;) 
And  having  newly  but  enjoy'd  the  benefit 
And  fruits  of  our  enlargement, 'twas  our  hap- 
piness 
To  intercept  this  monster  of  ambition. 
Bred  in  these  times  of  usurpation, 


THE  MAYOR  OF  QUINBOROUGH.      [Middlbtov. 


The  rankMfiof  wboseinsolcBoeaiid  tmaoii 
Grew  to  Mich  height,  'vnM  arai'd  lo  bid  you 

battle: 
Whom,  as  oor  (kmt\  redemptioii,  oo  oar  koees 
We  pment  captive. 

Aur»  Had  it  needed  reaaoo, 
YoQ  richly  came  provided.    I  undentood 
Not  joor  deserts  till  now. — My  honoored  lordii, 
Is  tins  that  Oennan  Saxon,  whose  least  thirst 
Coaid  not  be  satisfied  under  a  province? 

Hen.  Had  bat  my  &te  directed  this  bold  am 
To  thy  life,  the  whole  kingdom  had  been  mine. 
That  was  my  hope's  great  aim.    I  have  a  thirst 
C^ld  never  have  been  loll  qnencfa'd  under  all. 
The  whole  most  do 't,  or  nothing. 

Aur,  A  strange  draught ! 


And  what  a  litde  graond  shall  death  now  tcacb 

you 
To  he  content  widial } 

Hem.  Why  let  it  then ; 
For  none  else  can  t  y*  have  nam'd  the  only  «sy 
To  limit  my  ambition:  a  lull  core 
For  all  my  fiuling hopes  and  sickly  iears; 
Nor  shall  it  he  1«H  welcome  to  me  now. 
Than  a  fresh  acquisition  would  have  been 
Unto  my  new-built  kingdoms.    Life  to  ose 
(Xess  it  be  glorious)  is  a  misefy.  [oat; 

Amr.  That  pleasure  we  will  do  jTOB — Lead  In 
And  when  we  have  inflicted  our  just  doom 
On  his  usurping  head,  it  will  become 
Oar  pious  caie  to  see  this  realm  secoi'd 
From  the  convulsions  it  hath  long  endured. 

[£mial 
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PROLOGUE. 


Yoa*re  welcome :  bat  oar  plot  I  dare  not  tell  je, 
For  fear  I  fright  a  lady  with  great  belly : 
Or  sbottld  a  scold  be  'mong  yoa,  I  dare  say 
She'd  make  more  work,  than  the  devil,  in  the  play. 
Heard  you  not  never  bow  an  actor's  wife. 
Whom  be,  fond  fool,  lov*d  dearly  as  his  life, 
Coming  in 's  wa^  did  chance  to  get '  a  Jape, 
As  he  was  tired  m  his  devil's  shape  ; 
And  how  equivocal  a  generation 
Wu  then  begot,  and  brought  forth  thereupon  f 


Let  it  not  fright  yoa;  this  I  dare  to  say. 
Here  is  no  k^berous  devil  in  our  play. 
He  will  not  mmple  Peg,  nor  Joan,  nor  Nan, 
But  has  enough  at  home  to  do  with  Marian ; 
Whom  he  so  Tittle  pleases,  she  in  scorn 
Does  teach  his  devilship  to  wind  the  bom. 
But  if  your  children  err  when  Robin  comes, 
You  may  to  still  them  buy  here  pears  or  plumbs. 
Then  sit  you  quiet  all,  who  are  oome  in, 
St  Dunstan  will  soon  enter  and  begin. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONiE. 


St  Duvstax,  Abbot  of  Glassenbury. 
MoECAM,  Earl  of  London. 
Lact,  Earl  ^  Kent. 
HevojLEA,  AIorgan's  Daughter, 
Mabiah,  her  Waiting-mtaid, 
Nab,  Ma&iam's  Maid, 
MirsGRAVE,  a  young  Gentleman, 
Obtain  Clihtok. 
Milks  Foksbst,  a  Oentleman. 
Ralph  Harvt,  an  Apothecary, 
Giiic,  the  Coliier  if  Croydon, 


Parson  Shortuosc. 

Clack,  a  Miller, 

JoAV,  a  Country  Maid, 

Pluto, 

Minos, 

£acus, 

Rhadakanthus, 

Belphagob,  I 

Akercock,  or  Robiw  Goodf£LLow,J 

Malbecco  his  Ghost, 

Officers,  Attendants,  (^c. 


fDetils, 


SCENE— ENGLAND. 


VOL.  in. 


■  A  Ji^e.— See  Note  91  to  Qammer  Gurtsses  Needle,  Vol.  L  p.  1S7. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  L 

A  place  heingprotidedfor  Ike  Devils*  OmiUtary, 
enter  Si  uvvvtav  with  hit  bead$y  book,  and 
crotier^iaff  ^c. 

Si  Dun,  Envy,  that  always  waits  on  virtue's 

train, 
An^  tears  the  graves  of  quiet  sleeping  soub. 
Hath  brought  me,  after  many  bundn^  y«an> 
To  shew  myself  again  upon  the  earth. 
Know  then  (who  list)  tmt  I  am  English  bom. 
My  name  is  Dunstan ;  whilst  I  liv'd  with  men. 
Chief  primate  of  the  holy  English  church  t 
I  was  begotten  in  West  Saxony : 
My  father's  name  was  Heorston,  my  mother's 

Cinifred, 
Endowed  with  my  merit's  legacy, 
I  flourish'd  in  the  reign  of  seven  ^reat  kings; 
The  first  was  Adelsune,  whose  niece  Elfietla, 
Malicious  tongues  reported,  I  defiled : 
Next  him  came  Edmond,   then  Edred,  and 

Edwin: 
And  after  him  reign'd  Edgar,  a  great  prince. 
But  full  of  many  crimes,  which  I  restrained ; 
Edward  his  son,  and  lastly  Rgelred. 
With  all  these  kings  was  I  in  high  esteem, 
And  kept  both  them  and  all  the  land  in  awe ; 
And,  had  I  liv'd,  the  Danes  had  never  boasted 
Their  then  befpnning  conquest  of  this  laud. 
Yet  some  accuse  me  for  a  conjurer, 
By  reason  of  those  many  miracles 
Which  Heaven  for  holy  life  endowed  me  with ; 
But  whoso  looks  into  ^  the  golden  legend, 
(That  sacred  register  of  holy  saints) 
Shall  find  me  hy  the  pope  canon iz'd, 
And  happily  the  cause  of  this  report 
Mi^t  nse  by  reason  of  a  vision. 
Which  I  beheld  in  great  king  Edgar's  days. 
Being  that  time  abbot  of  Glassenbury, 
Which  (for  it  was  a  matter  of  some  wortli) 
I  did  make  known  to  few,  until  this  day : 


But  now  I  purpose  that  the  world  shall 
How  much  those  slanderers  have  wiufed  lae 
Nor  will  I  trouble  vou  with  courts  aad  kiagt ; 
Or  drive  a  feigned  battle  out  of  brath  ; 
Or  keep  a  cou  myself  upon  the  stage; 
But  think  vou  see  me  in  mv  secret  cdl, 
Ann'd  with  my  portass,  bidding  of  mv  bcadi^ 
But  oil  a  sudden  I'm  o'ercome  with  sleep ! 
If  aught  ensue,  watch  you,  for  Dunstan 


He  iayeth  him  damn  to  sleep;  lighinimg 
thunder;  the  curtains  drasm  am  m 
Pluto,  Minos,  ^acus,  BMA9AUAWTmv%,sd 
in  counsel;  before  them  Malbboco^s  Chsd 
guarded  with  ^uriet. 

P/«.  You  eveiHlreaded  judges  of  bla^  hel^ 
Grim  Minos,  £acus,  and  Rbadamant, 
Lords  of  Cocytus,  Styx,  and  PMegiton, 
Princes  of  darkness,  Pluto's  minbters. 
Know  that  the  greatness  of  his  present  canse 
Hath  made  ouixlf  in  person  sit  as  jud^. 
To  hear  the  arraignment  of  Malbeoco's  ghost* 
Stand  fortli^  thou  ghastly  pattern  of  de^air. 
And  to  this  pbwen&Tsynod  lell  thy  £ale. 
That  we  may  hear  if  thou  canst  justly  say 
Thou  wert  not  author  of  thy  own  decay. 

^  Mai.  Infernal  Jove,  great  prince  of  Taitanr, 
With  humble  reverence  ooor  Malbecco  speaks; 
Still  trembling  with  tlie  fatal  memory 
Of  his  so  late  concluded  tragedy. 
I  was  (with  thanks  to  your  great  bounty)  bred 
A  wealthy  lord,  whilst  that  I  liv'd  on  earth; 
And  so  might  have  contiiiu'd  to  this  day. 
Had  not  that  plague  of  mankind' faH'u  on  me: 
For  I  (poor  man)  join'd  woe  unto  my  nnme. 
By  choosing  out  a  woman  for  my  wife. 
A  wife  ?  a  curse  ordained  for  tble  world. 
Fair  Helena !  fair  she  was  indeed. 
But  foully  stain'd  with  inward  wickedness. 
I  kept  her  bravely,  and  I  lov'd  her  dear; 
But  that  dear  love  did  cost  my  life,  and  all. 


*  The  storv  of  this  play  Is  taken  in  part  from  Macbiavers  Belnhegor.       S.  P. 
3  The  gelden  legend.— Legenda  Amrea,  or  The  Golden  Ligend^  translated  out  of  the  French, 
printed  by  Caxton  in  folio,  1489. 
^  Malbeceo's  ghost^r^Stt  the  story  of  Malbecco  in  Spenser's  F«jry  QueeUf  B.  3.  c.  9,  Sec. 
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To  reckon  op  a  thoasand  of  her  pranks. 
Her  pride,  her  wastefal  spending,  her  unkindness, 
Her  fake  dissembling,  seeming  sanctity, 
Uer  scolding,  pouting,  prating,  meddling, 
And  twenty  hundred  more  of  the  seme  stamp, 
Were  but  to  reap  an  endless  catalogue 
Of  what  the  world  is  plagu'd  with  every  day. 
fiat  for  the  main  of  that  I  have  to  tell, 
It  chanced  thus :  Late  in  a  rainy  night 
A  crew  of  gallants  came  nnto  my  house. 
And  (will  f,  nill  I)  would  forsooth  be  lodg'd : 
I  brought  them  in,  and  made  them  all  good  cheer, 
(Such  as  I  had  in  store)  and  lodg*d  tliem  soft. 
Amonest  them  one,  ^ycleped  Paridell, 
(The  falsest  thief  that  ever  trod  on  ground) 
Hobb'd  me ;  and  with  him  stole  away  my  wife. 
I  (for  I  lov'd  her  dear)  pursu'd  the  thief; 
And  after  many  days  in  travel  spent, 
Found  her  amongst  a  crew  of  satvrs  wild, 
^  Kissing  and  colling  all  the  live^long  night. 
I  spake  ner  fair,  and  pray'd  her  to  return  ; 
Hut  she  in  scorn  commands  me  to  be  gone, 
And  glad  I  was  to  fly,  to  save  my  life ; 
Hut  when  I  backward  came  unto  my  house, 
I  find  it  spoil'd,  and  all  my  treasure  gone. 
I>esp'rate  and  mad,  I  ran,  I  knew  not  whither, 
Calhng  and  crying  out  on  Heaven  and  fate ; 
Till  seeing  none  to  pity  my  distress, 
I  threw  myself  down  headlong  on  a  rock, 
And  so  concluded  all  my  ills  at  once. 
Now,  judge  you,  justice  benchers,  if  my  wife 
Were  not  the  instrument  to  end  my  life. 

Plu,  Can  it  be  possible  (you  loids  of  hell) 
Malbecco's  tale  of  women  should  be  true? 
Is  marriage  now  become  so  great  a  curse. 
That  whifome  was  the  comfort  of  the  worid  ? 

Afin.  Women,  it  seems,  have  lost  their  na- 
tive shame. 


As  no  man  better  may  complain  than  T, 
Though  not  of  any  wliom  I  made  my  wife, 
But  of  my  daughter  who  procur'd  my  fall. 
JEac,  ^Tis  straoge  what  plaints  are  brought 
us  every  day 
Of  men  made  miserable  by  marriage ; 
So  that  amongst  a  thousand,  scarcely  ten 
Have  not  some  grievous  actions  'gainst  their 
wives. 
Rha.  My  lord,  if  Rhadatnant  might  counsel 
you. 
Your  grace  should  send  some  one  into  the  world. 
That  might  make  proof  if  it  be  true  or  no. 
Flu,  And  wisely  hast  thou  counsell'd,  Rha- 
damant. 
Call  in  Belphagor  to  me  presently ; 

[One  of  the  Furies  goes  for  Belphagoe. 
He  is  the  fittest  that  I  know  in  hell. 
To  undertake  a  task  of  such  import ; 
For  he  is  patient,  mild,  and  pitiful: 
Humours  but  ill  agreeing  with  our  kingdom. 

Enter  Belphagor. 

And  here  he  comes;  Belphagor,  so  it  is. 
We  in  our  awful  svnod  have  decreed, 
(Upon  occnsions  to  ourselves  best  known) 
That  thou  iipom  hence  shall  go  into  the  world. 
And  take  upon  thee  the  shape  of  a  man ; 
In  which  estate  thou  shalt  be  married ; 
Choose  thee  a  wife  that  best  may  please  tliyselF^ 
And  live  with  her  a  twelvemonth  and  a  day ; 
Thou  shalt  be  subject  unto  human  chance. 
So  far  as  common  wit  cannot  relieve  thee ; 
Thou  shalt  of  us  receive  ten  thousand  pounds. 
Sufficient  stock  to  use  for  thy  increase : 
But  whatsoever  happens  in  that  time. 
Look  not  from  us  tor  succour  or  relief; 


^  Yekped,^CU!ped  h  atUedy  tmrned.    Milton's  VAUegrOy  1. 11. 

''  But  come,  thou  goddess  fair  and  free. 
In  Heav'n  yclet^d  Enphrosine." 

The  letter  y  is  added,  to  lengthen  it  a  syllable. 

^  Kiaring  and  coUimg, — CoUing  is  embracing  round  the  neck.    Dare  bradua  eerviei^  as  Barret  ex- 
plains it  in  his  Alvetwie  voce  coUe,    The  word  is  frequently  to  be  found  in  ancient  writers* 

Erasmus  Praise  i^Folte,  1549.      Sign.  B  2. 


'  €t 


—for  els,  what  is  it  in  yonnge  babes  that  we  dooe  kysse  so,  we  doe  eoUe  so ;  we  do  cheryshe 
so,  that  a  very  enemie  is  moved  to  spare  and  succour  this  age.'* 

WOybegMikd.    1606. 

**  ril  clasp  thee,  and  clip  thee;  €ofi  thee,  and  kiss  tiiee;  tilll  be  better  than  naught,  and  wone 
than  aothang." 

ne  Witch,  by  Middleton.    MSS. 

*'  When  hundred  leagues  In  aire  we  feast  and  sing, 
Dannce,  kysse,  and  coll,  use  every  thing." 

IheWmlcei^aYmu^fVU.    1577.    P.  97. 

«  Then  for  God's  sake,  let  young  folkes  eoU  and  kisse, 
When  oldest  iblkes  will  thinke  it  not  amlMe.** 
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This  fthalt  tboa  do,  und  wben  the  tiBc^texpired, 
Bring  word  to  us  what  tboo  hast  seen  and  done. 
Bet.  With  alJ  my  heart,  my  lord,  I  am  content. 
So  I  may  have  my  servant  Akercock 
To  wait  apoD  me  as  if  he  were  my  man, 
Tliat  he  may  witness  likewise  what  is  done. 
Plu.  We  are  contented ;  be  shall  go  with  thee. 
Jllia.    But  what  mean  time   decrees  your 
majesty 
Of  poor  Malbecoo? 

Plu.  He  shall  rest  with  as 
Until  Belphagor  do  return  again ; 
And  as  be  findsf  so  will  we  give  his  doom. 
7  Come  let  us  go  and  set  oar  spyal  forth, 
Wiio  for  a  time  must  make  experiment. 
If  bell  be  not  on  earth,  as  well  as  here,  ffxten^ 
[li  t hungers  unH  lighiem;  the  Drriii  go 
forth;  DuKSTAK  riiing,  runneth  abimt 
the  sttigCf  laying  about  him  with  his  staff. 
St  Dun.    &tan,  avaunt !   thou  art  man's 
enemy; 
Thou  shalt  not  live  amongst  us  so  unseen, 
80  to  betray  us  to  the  prince  of  darkness : 
Satan,  avaunt !  I  do  conjure  tliee  hence. 
Wljttt  dream'st  tbou,  Dunstan  ?  yea  I  dream'd 

mdecd. 
Must  then  the  devil  come  into  the  world  ? 
Sach  is  belike  the  infernal  king*s decree; 
Well,  he  it  so ;  for  Dunstan  is  content, 
Mark  well  the  process  of  the  devil's  disguise, 
Who  happily  may  learn  you  to  be  wise. 
Women,  beware ;  and  make  your  bargains  well. 
The  devil,  to  chose  a  wife,  is  oome  from  hell. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  n. 

£fi<er  MoBGAV,  Earl  cf  Ixmdon,  Lacy,  Earl 
of  Kent,  with  Miles  Forrest. 

Mor,  My  lord  of  Kent,  your  honour  knows 

my  mind, 
That  ever  mis,  and  still  does  honour  you. 
Accounting  it  my  daughter's  happiness, 
(Amidst  her  other  infelicities) 
That  you  vouchsafe  to  love  her  as  you  do : 
How  gladly  I  would  grant  your  lordshtp*s  suit 
The  Heavens  can  witness,  which,  with  ruthless 

ears    . 
Have  often  beard  my  yet  unpitied  plainu  ; 


And  could  I  find  some  maant  for  her  reocMray, 
None  but  yourself  should  have  her  to  joor  wtfe. 

Lacy,  My  lord  of  London,  now  kmg  tkae  it  is 
Since  l«cy  iirst  was  suitor  to  vour  daoKbtcr. 
The  &iiett  HoDom ;  in  who^  eyes  ^^ 
Honour  itself  in  love's  sweet  bosom  liea : 
What  shall  we  say,   or  seem  to  strive    wick 

Heaven, 
Who  speechless  sent  her  first  into  the  world  ? 
In  vain  it  is  for  us  to  think  to  loose 
That  which  hj  nature's  self  we  see  is  bound : 
Her  beauty,  with  her  other  virtues  joia*dy 
Are  gifts  sufficient,  tho*  she  want  a  tongye  ; 
And  some  will  count  it  virtue  in  a  woman 
Still  to  be  bound  to  unoffending  silence; 
Tho'  I  could  wish  with  half  of  all  my  lands. 
That  she  could  speak :  but  since  it  may  not  be, 
Twere  vain  to  iinprison  beauty  with  her  speech. 

For.  Have  you  not  heard,  ray  loids^  the  woo- 
drousfome 
Of  holy  Dunstan,  abbot  of  Glassenbaiy } 
What  miracles  he  hath  atchieved  of  late; 
And  how  the  rood  of*  Dovercot  did  speak, 
Confinnina  his  opinion  to  be  true ; 
And  how  the  holy  consistory  fell. 
With  all  the  monks  that  were  assembled  thetv. 
Saving  one  beam  wliereon  this  Dunstan  ante; 
And  other  more  such  nurades  as  these. 
They  say  he  is  of  such  relieions  life. 
That  ansels  often  use  to  talk  with  bim. 
And  tell  to  him  the  secrets  of  the  heavena. 
No  question,  if  your  honours  would  but  try. 
He  could  procure  my  lady  for  to  speak. 

Mor,  Believe  me,  Forrest,  tbou  bast  well  a^ 
vised. 
For  I  have  heard  of  late  much  talk  of  hina. 

Xacy.  Is  not  that  Dunstan  he  who  clieckM 
the  king 
About  his  privy  dealing  with  the  nun. 
And  made  him  to  do  penance  for  the  iault  ? 

Mor.  The  same  is  he ;  for  whom  I  straight 
will  send. 
Miles  Forrest  shall  in  post  to  Glasseuburj, 
And  gently  pray  the  abbot  for  my  sake    - 
To  come  to  London ;  sure  I  hope  the  heavens 
Have  ordain*d  Dunstan  to  do  Morgan  p>od. 

Lacy.  Let  us  dispatch  him  thither  presently; 
For  I  myself  will  stay  for  his  return. 
And  see  some  end  or  other  ere  I  go. 


y  Cmme  lei  us  go  ami  set  nw  sp^firtkSfifta  is  a  w,  obsolete.    80,  in  Ben  Johob's  CafOiaf, 

A. 4.  S.3: 

^  I  have  those  eyes  and  ears  shall  still  keep  guard 
And  mW  on  thee,  as  they've  ever  done. 
And  thoa  not  feel  at." 

Roger  Ascham*s  Report  and  Ducoarse^fAe  State  ^GcrsMi^,  p.  31: 

** He  went  into  France  secretiv,  and  was  there  with  Shirtly  as  a  eomnon  launce  knight,  and 

named  hymselfe  Captaine  Paal,  lest  the  Emperonn  mials  should  get  outhys  doynges.** 
•  Dormot.— In  the  county  of  Essex,  the  mother  church  of  Harwich. 
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JMbr.  Come  then,  lord  Lacy ;  Formt,  come 
awMj.  '  [ExeunU 

SCENE  m. 

Enter  Belphaoo&  attired  like  a  Phytician; 
Akercock,  kit  Man,  in  a  tawny  coat. 

BeL  Now  is  Belphagory  an  incarnate  deriJ, 
Come  to  the  earth  to  seek  him  out  a  dame : 
Hell  be  my  speed !  and  so,  I  kiope,  it  will. 
In  loTely  London  are  we  here  arrived. 
Where,  as  I  hear,  the  earl  hath  a  hit  danghter 
So  ftiU  of  virtue,  and  soft  modesty. 
That  yet  she  never  gave  a  man  fool  word. 

Aker.  Marry,  iiKleed,  they  say  she  cannot 
speak. 

IBeL  For  this  caose  have  I  taken  thb  disguise, 
And  will  profess  roe  a  physician. 
Come  up  on  purpose  for  to  cure  the  lady ; 
Marry,  no  ^  maid  shall  bind  me  but  herself; 
And  she  I  do  intend  shall  be  my  wife. 

Aker,  But,  master,  tell  roe  one  thing  by  the 
way; 
I>o  you  not  mean  that  I  shall  marry  too  ? 

AL  No,  Akercock,  thou  shalt  be  still  unwed  : 
For  if  they  he  as  bad  as  is  reported. 
One  wife  will  be  enough  to  tire  us  both. 

Aker.  O,  then  you  mean  that  I  shall  now  and 
then 
Uave*  as  it  were,  a  course  at  base  with  her. 

MeL  Not  so,  not  so;  that's  one  of  marriage 
plagues, 
"Which  I  must  seek  to  shun,  among  the  rest. 
And  live  in  sweet  contentment  wiUi  my  wife ; 
That  when  I  back  again  return  to  hell 
All  women  may  be  bound  to  reverence  me, 
For  saving  of  their  credits,  as  I  wiU. 
Bat  who  comes  here? 

Enter  Captain  Clintov. 

Clin.  This  needs  most  tickle  Musgrave  to  the 
quick, 
And  stretch  his  heaxt-strings  farther  by  an  inch. 
That  Lacv  must  be  married  to  his  love ; 
And  by  that  match  my  market  b  near  marr*d, 
For  Mariana,  whom  I  most  affect ; 
But  I  roust  cast  about  by  some  device 
To  help  ro;p8elf,  and  to  prevent  the  earl. 

BeL  This  fellow  fitly  comes  to  meet  with  me. 
Who  seems  to  be  acquainted  with  the  earl. 
Good  fortune  guide  yon,  sir ! 


Clin.  As  much  to  you. 

Bel,  Might  I  entreat  a  fiivour  at  your  hands? 

Clin.  W  hat's  that  ? 

Bel.  I  am  a  stranger  here  in  England,  sir. 
Brought  from  my  native  home,  upon  report 
That  the  earVs  daughter  wants  the  use  of  speech; 
I  have  been  practised  in  such  cures  ere  now, 
And  willingly  would  try  my  skill  on  her. 
Let  me  request  you  so  to  hivour  me. 
As  to  direct  me  to  her  father's  house. 

Clin.  With  all  my  heart,  and  welcome  shall 
you  be 
To  that  good  earl,  who  mourns  his  daughter's 

want; 
But  they  have  ibr  a  holy  abbot  sent, . 
Who  can,  men  say,  do  many  miracles^ 
In  liope  that  he  will  work  this  wond'rous  cure. 

BeL  Whate'er  be  be,  I  know  'tis  past  his  skill; 
Nor  any  in  the  world,  besides  myself. 
Did  ever  sound  the  depth  of  that  device* 

Enter  Musgbave. 

Clin.    Musgrave,  well  met;    I  needs  must 
speak  with  you. 

Mui,  I  came  to  seek  you. 

Clin.  Tarry  you  a  while. 
Shall  I  entreat  you,  sir,  to  walk  before 
With  this  same  gentleman  ?  I'll  overtake  yon. 

[Exeunt  Belphagos  and  Akercock. 
This  is  the  news;  tlie  earl  of  Kent  is  come, 
And  in  all  haste  the  maririage  must  be  made. 
Your  Indy  weeps,  and  knows  not  what  to  jlo; 
But  hopes  that  you  will  work  some  means  or  other 
To  stop  tlie  cross  proceedings  of  the  earl. 

Mus.  Alas,  poor  Clinton !    what  can  Mot- 
grave  do? 
Unless  I  should  by  stealth  convey  her  thence; 
On  which  a  thousand  dangers  do  depend, 

CUn.  Well,  to  be  brief,  because  I  cannot  sti^, 
Tbus  stands  the  case ;  if  you  will  promise  me, 
To  work  your  cousin  Marian  to  be  mine, 
I'll  so  devise  that  you  shall  purchase  her ; 
And  therefore  tell  me  if  you.  like  the  match? 

Mus.  With  all  my  heart,  sir,  yea  and  thank 
you  too. 

Clin>  Then  say  no  more,  but  leave  the  rest 
tome, 
For  I  have  plotted  how  it  shall  be  done. 
I  must  go  follow  yon  lair  gentleman, 
On  whom  I  build  my  hopes.    Miuerave,  adieu* 

Mui.  Clinton,  farewd;  I'll  wiu  thee  good 
success.  [Eseuntm 
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ACT  n. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  MoftGAfr,  Lact,  Duhstas,  Foi&est, 
HoxomEAy  MAmiAS. 

Afbr.  Thou  holj  mmop  to  wbon  the  higher 
Powers 
Haire  ghreo  the  gift  of  curat  hcyood  oooceity 
Weicome  thoa  art  unto  earl  Moigan't  house ; 
The  house  of  sorrow  yet,  uolets  by  thee 
Our  joys  may  spring  anew ;  which,  if  they  do, 
RewBfd  and  praise  shall  both  attend  on  thee. 

Lacy,  And  we  will  ever  reverance  thy 


Making  the  chronicles  to  speak  thy  praise; 
So  Uonorea  may  but  have  ner  speech* 

Dun,  Mr  lords,  you  know  the  hallowed  gift 
of  tongues 
Comes  from  the  selfsame  power  that  gives  us 

breath; 
He  binds  and  looseth  them  at  his  dispose ; 
And  in  his  name  will  Dunstan  undertake 
To  work  this  cure  upon  lair  Honorea. 
Hang  there,  my  loirp,  my  solitary  muse, 
Companion  of  mv  contemplation. 

(He  kmngi  hit  harp  em  the  »mU. 

And,  lady,  kneel  with  me  upon  the  earth. 

That  both  our  prayers  may  ascend  to  heaven. 

[They  kneel  damn;   then  enien  Clivtov 

with  Belpbaoob,  terming  himaelfCk^ 

TiLiAVO,  and  Akeecock,  at  Kobin* 

GOODFBLLOW. 

Clin.  So  shall  ;roo  do  the  lady  a  cood  turn, 
And  bind  both  him  and  me  to  you  for  ever. 

Bel,  I  have  determin'd  what  I  mean  to  do. 

CUn.  Here  be  the  earls,  and  with  them  is  the 
friar. 

Be/.  What  is  he  praying  } 

Clin.  So  methinks  he  is; 
But  Fll  disturb  him.    By  your  leave,  my  lords, 
Here  u  a  stranger  from  beyond  the  seas 
Will  undertake  to  cure  your  lordship's  daugliter. 
>     Mar.  The  holy  abbot  is  about  the  cure. 

BeL  Yea,  but,  my  lord,  hell  never  6iush  it. 

Mar.  How  canst  thou  tell  ?  what  oountiyman 
art  thou  r 

BeL  I  am  by  birth,  m^  lord,  a  Spaniard  bom, 
And  bv  descent  came  ot  a  noble  liouae ; 
Though  for  the  love  I  bear  to  secret  arts, 
I  never  car'd  to  seek  for  vain  estate, 
Yet  by  my  skill  I  have  increas'd  my  wealth. 
My  name  Castiliano,  and  my  birth 
No  baser  than  the  best  blood  of  Castile. 


Hearing  your  dangbter^a  atrange  mfinnitj^ 
Join'd  with  such  msitcbleaa  beaoty  and  ruvfiitsr, 
I  croas'd  the  seas  on  porpoae  lor  her  good. 
Dm.  Fond  muD,  preauming  on  liy 
skill, 
That  think'st  by  art  to  over-nile  the 
Thon  kaow'st  not  what  it  ia  tbov  andertsk'A 
No,  no,  my  lord,  yo«r  dm«|;|iter  mast  be  cM 
Bv  fittting,  prayer,  and  religpoas  wofks; 
Myself  fior  her  will  aaag  a  solemn  masi^ 
And  give  her  three  aapa  of  the  holy  cfaslice, 
And  turn  my  beads  vrich  avca  and  vritkoveih; 
And  thus,  my  lord,  your  dao^iter  mastfcekefpU 

Cm.  Zounds,  w£«t  a  pracifig  keep  the  bud- 
pate  fHar  I 
My  lord,  mv  lord,  here's  cborclMwork  fbrssapl 
Tosh,  I  will  cure  her  in  a  minvtc^s  space, 
That  she  shall  speak  as  plain  as  you  or  I. 

[Duvstah's  %arp  mmmde  on  the  meU. 

Fsr.  Hark,  hark,  my  lord,  the  holy  sbbot'i 
harp 
Sounds  by  itself  so  hanging  on  the  wall  I 

Dim.  Unhallowed  man,  that  soom*st  tbe» 
'^  cred  read. 
Hark  how  the  testimonj  of  my  truth 
Sounds  heavenly  music  with  an  angel's  hand, 
To  testify  Dunsun's  integrity, 
And  prove  thy  acdve  boast  of  no  effect 

Cot.  Tush,  sir,  that  mnaic  was  to  wekaome  aw ! 
The  harp  lauh  got  another  master  now; 
I  wanraat  you,  xwill  never  tone  you  more. 

Dun.  Who  should  be  master  of  my  haip  bat  If 

Cos.  Try  then  what  service  it  will  do  for  70a. 

[He  trice  iopUy^  hnt  cemet. 

Dan.  Thou  ait  some  sorccver  or  nccronsooeri 

Who  by  thy  spells  dost  hold  these  hoir  ><^, 
Cos.  Cannot  your  holinem  unbind  the  bondif 

Then,  I  perceive,  my  skill  is  most  of  fbic^. 

Yon  see,  my  lord,  the  abbot  is  but  weak ; 

I  am  the  man  must  do  your  daughter  good. 
JIfor.  What  wilt  thou  ask  for  to  work  thjcanf 
Com.  That  without  which  I  will  not  do  the  CQie» 

Herself  to  be  my  wife;  for  which  intent 

I  came  from  Spain :  then  if  she  shall  be  mme^ 

Say  so,  or  keep  her  else  for  ever  dumb. 
Mer.  Theeariof  Kent,  minehonoorahlefiiaM; 

Hath  to  my  daughter  been  a  suitor  long; 

And  much  it  would  displease  both  her  and  w 

To  be  prevented  of  their  %vished  love  ; 

Ask  wliat  thou  wilt  beside,  and  I  wiU  grant  it. 
Cne.  Alas,  my  lord,  what  should  the  cFSxyctn 
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I>Q  with  so  young  a  Tirj^io  as  your  daughter  f 
I  dare  stand  to  her  choice  'twixt  him  and  me. 
Xmcy,  And  I  will  pawn  mine  earldom  with  mj 
love. 
And  lose  them  both,  if  I  lose  Honorea. 

Cm.  a  match,  my  lords!   We*U  stand  unto 

the  choice. 
Jkfor.  I  am  contented,  if  the  earl  be  pleased. 
JLacy.  I  were  not  worthy  of  her  did  I  doubt. 
Ca$n  Then  there  it  goes ;  fetch  me  a  bowl  of 
wine, 
TKia  is  the  match,  my  lord,  before  I  work ; 
If  ftbe  refuse  the  earl,  she  must  be  mine. 
Mor.  It  is. 

[Oae  brings  him  a  cup  qfwine^  he  it  rains 
the  juice  of  the  herb  into  ii. 
Cos.  Now  shall  your  lordships  see  a  Spaniard's 
skill, 
Who  from  the  plains  of  new  America 
Can  fiml  out  sacred  simples  of  esteem 
To  bind  and  mibind  nature's  strongest  powers. 
This  herb,  which  mortal  men  have  seldom  found, 
Cao  I  with  ease  procure  me  when  I  list ; 
And  by  this  juice  shall  Honorea  speak. 
Here,  lady,  drink  tlie  freedom  of  thy  heart : 
And  may  it  teach  tliee  long  to  call  me  love ! 

[She  drinks. 
1*1  ow,  lovely  Honorea,  thou  art  free, 
Ijet  thy  celestial  voice  make  choice  of  me. 
Hon*  Base  alien !  mercenary  fugitive ! 
Presumptuous  Spaniard !    that  with  shameless 

pride 
Dar'st  ask  an  English  lady  for  thy  wife. 
I  scorn  my  slave  should  honour  thee  so  much; 
And  for  mysell^  I  like  myself  the  worse 
That  thou  dar'st  hope  the  gaining  of  my  love. 
Go,  get  thee  gone,  the  shame  ofmy  esteem. 
And  seek  some  drudge  that  may  be  like  thyself! 
Bqc  as  for  you,  good  earl  of  Kent, 
Methinks  your  lordship,  being  of  these  years. 
Should  be  past  dreaming  of  a  second  wife. 
Fy,  fy,  my  lord  I  'tis  lust  in  doting  age, 
I  will  not  patronize  so  foul  a  sin. 
An  old  man  dote  on  youth !  'tis  monstrous : 
Go  home,  go  home,  and  rest  vour  weary  head ; 
^fwere  pity  such  a  brow  should  learn  to  bud. 
And  lastly  unto  you,  my  lord,  and  fiither. 
Your  love  to  me  is  too  much  overseen, 
Tliat  in  your  care  and  counsel  should  devise. 
To  tie  your  daughter's  choice  to  two  such  grooms. 
You  may  elect  for  me,  but  I'll  dispose 
And  fit  myself  far  better  than  both  those ; 
And  so  I  will  conclude :  you,  as  you  please. 

[Exit  HoNOKKA  in  a  chafe. 
R,  Good.  Call  you  this  making  of  a  woman 
speak? 
I  think  they  all  wish  she  were  dumb  again. 


Cos,  How  now,  my  lord,  what  are  you  in  a 

muse? 
Lacy,  I  would  to  God  her  tongue  were  tied 

again. 
Cas,  Ay  marry,  sir,  but  that's  another  thing; 
The  devil  cannot  tie  a  woman's  tongue; 
I  would  the  friar  could  do  that  with  hb  beads. 
But  'tis  no  matter ;  you,  my  lord,  have  promis'd. 
If  she  refuse  the  earl,  she  should  be  mme. 
Mor,  Win  her,  and  wear  her,  man,  with  all 

m  v  heart  I 
Cos.  Oh !  I'll  haunt  her,  till  I  make  her  stoop; 
Come,  come,  my  lord,  this  was  to  try  her  voice; 
Let's  in  and  court  her;  one  of  us  sliall  speed. 
R.  Good.  "  Happy  man  be  his  dole  that  misa- 

eth  her,  say  I. 
J>«n.  My  weaker  senses  cannot  apprehend 
The  means  this  stranger  us'd  to  make  her  speak ; 
There  is  some  secret  oSystery  therein, 
Conceal'd  from  Dunstan;  whidi  t^  Heavens 

reveal, 
That  I  may  bcout^  this  bold  blaspheming  man. 
Who  holds  religious  works  of  little  worth! 

[Eseunt :  nument  Clivtom  and  FoaassT. 
For,  Now,  captain  Clinton,  what  think  you 

of  me? 
Clin.  Methinks,  as  yet,  the  jest  holds  pretty 
well; 
The  one  hath  taught  her  to  deny  himself^ 
The  other  woo'd  so  long  he  cannot  soeed. 
For.  This  news  will  please  young  Mnsgrave. 
Clin.  Marry  will  it. 
And  I  will  hasten  to  acquaint  him  with  them: 
Come  let's  away.  lExeunt. 

Enter  Parson  Shorthosb,  and  Grik  the 

CoUier. 

Grim.  No,  Mr  Parson,  grief  hath  made  my 
heart  and  me  a  pair  of  balance,  as  heavy  as  lead  ; 
every  night  I  dream  I  am  a  town  top,  and  that  I 
am  whipt  up  and  down  with  the  scouige-stick  of 
love,  and  the  metal  of  affection;  and  when  I 
'*wake,  I  find  myself  stark  naked,  and  as  cold 
as  a  stone ;  now  judge  how  I  am  tumbled  and 
tost ;  poor  Grim  the  collier  hath  wish'd  himself 
burnt  up  amon|pBt  his  coals. 

Short.  O  Grim,  be  wise,  dream  not  of  love ! 
Thy  sorrows  cannot  Fancy  move : 
If  Jug  love  thee,  love  her  again ; 
If  not,  thy  kindness  then  refrain. 

Grim.  I  am  not  skill'd  in  your  rhyming,  Mr 
ParMu ;  but  that  which  is  bred  in  the  flesh  will 
never  come  out  of  the  bone;  I  have  seen  as 
much  as  another  man ;  my  travel  should  teach 
me :  there's  never  a  day  in  the  week  but  I  carry 
coals  firom  Croydon  to  liOndon ;  and  now  when 
I  rise  in  the  morning  to  harness  my  horses,  and 


"  floppy  man  be  his  doU.-Set  Note  15  to  Damen  and  Piihioif  Vol.  I.  p.  7.S. 
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load  my  eart,  metbinks  I  have  a  taylor  lowing 
stitches  in  my  heart:  when  I  am  driving  my 
cart,  my  lieart  that  wanders  one  way,  my  eyes 
they  leer  another,  my  feet  they  lead  me  1  know 
not  whither,  but  now  and  then  into  a  slough 
over  head  and  ears :  so  that  poor  Grim,  that  be- 
fore was  over  shoes  in  love,  is  now  over  head 
and  ears  to  dirt  and  mire. 

Short,  Well,  Grim,  my  counsel  shall  suffice 
To  help  thee;  but  in  aiiy  wise 
Be  rul'd  by  me,  and  thou  sbalt  see 
As  thou  lov*st  her,  she  shall  love  tliee. 

Grim.  A  lard  !  but  do  you  think  that  will  be 
so?  I  should  laugh  till  I  tickle  to  see  that  day, 
and  forswear  sleep  all  the  next  night  after.  Oh 
Mr  Parson,  I  am  so  halter'd  in  affection,  that  I 
miiy  tell  ton  in  secret,  here's  no  body  else  hears 
me,  I  take  no  care  liow  I  fill  my  sacks ;  every 
time  I.  come  to  Londoh  my  coals  are  found 
£inlty;  I  have  been  five  times  pilloried,  my 
coals  given  to  the  poor,  and  my  sacks  burnt  be- 
fore my  face.  It  were  a  shame  to  speak  this ; 
but  truth  will  come  to  light.  O  Joan !  thou 
iiast  thrown  the  coal-dust  of  thv  love  into  my 
eyes,  and  stricken  me  quite  blind. 

Short,  Now  afore  God  the  Collier  cliuseth 
well; 
For  beauty.  Jug  doth  bear  away  the  bell : 
And  I  love  her;  then  Collier,  thou  must  miss. 
For  parson  Shorthose  vows.  Jug  shall  be  his. 
But  nearest  thou,  Grim,  1  Imve  that  in  my  head. 
To  nlot  that  how  thou  shalt  the  maiden  wed. 

wim.  Bnt  are  you  sure  you  have  that  in  your 
head  ?  O  for  a  hammer  to  knock  that  out !  one 
blow  at  your  pate  would  lay  all  open  to  me,  and 
make  me  as  wise  as  you. 

Short.  Think*st  thou  I  do  so  often  look 
For  nothing  on  my  learned  book. 
As  that  I  cannot  work  the  feat  p 
I  warrant  IMl  the  miller  cheat ; 
And  make  Jug  thine,  in  spite  of  him : 
Will  this  content  thee,  neighbour  Grim  ? 

Grim.  Content  me  I  ay,  and  so  highly,  that  if 
Tou  do  this  feat  for  me,  you  hire  me  to  you  as  one 
hireth  an  ox  or  an  ass :  to  use,  to  ride,  to  spur, 
or  any  thing ;  yours  to  demand,  miserable  Gnm ! 
Joan's  handmaid !  for  so  I  have  called  myself, 
ever  since  last  May-day,  when  she  gave  me  her 
hand  to  kiss. 

Short,  Well,  let's  away ;  and  in  all  haste. 
About  it  ere  the  day  be  past; 
And  ever  after,  if  thou  bast  her. 
Acknowledge  me  to  be  thy  master. 

Grim,  I  wool,  sir;  come  let's  away,  the  best 


drink  in  Croydon's  yours;  I  have  it  Ibr  yoa, 
even  a  dozen  of  jug^  to  Jug's  health. 

[  Kiamt  hoth. 

Enter  Earl  Mo&CAir,  Earl  Lacy,  Mabiah. 

JIfor.  My  lord  of  Kent,  the  latter  morkm 
Doth  bind  me  to  you  in  a  higher  degree 
Than  all  those  many  favours  gone  before  i 
And  now  the  issue  of  my  help  relies 
Only  on  Mariana's  gentleness. 
Who,  if  she  will,  in  such  a  common  good. 
Put  to  her  helping  hand,  the  match  is  made. 

Lacy,  You  ne^  not  make  a  doubt  of  Marian, 
Whose  love  unto  her  lady  were  enough. 
Besides  her  cousin's  and  her  own  consent. 
To  move  her  to  a  greater  thing  than  this. 

Mar,  My  lords,  if  aught  there  be  in  Marian, 
That  may  or  pleasure  you,  or  profit  her. 
Ye  shall  not  need  to  doubt  of  my  consenL 

Mar,  Gramercy,  Marian;   and  indeed  the 
Is,  in  itself,  a  matter  of  no  moment,  [thing 

If  it  be  weigh'd  aright;  and  therefore  tbia. 
Thou  know'st  the  bargain  'twixt  me  mod  the 

doctor. 
Concerning  marriage  with  my  only  daughter. 
Whom  I  determin^  that  my  lord  of  Kent 
Sliould  have  espoused  :  but  I  see  her  mind 
Is  onl^  set  upon  thy  cousin  Musgrave, 
And  in  her  marriage  to  use  constraint 
Were  bootless ;  therefore  thus  we  have  devised : 
Lord  Lacy  is  content  to  lose  his  part. 
And  to  resign  his  title  to  young  Musgrave. 
But  now  the  doctor  will  not  yield  his  rigbt. 
Thus  we  determine  to  beguile  his  hopes : 
Thou  shalt  this  night  be  brought  unto  his  bed 
Instead  of  her,  and  he  shall  marry  thee : 
Musgrave  shall  have  my  daughter,  she  her  will, 
'3  And  so  shall  all  things  sort  to  our  content. 

Lacy,  And  this  thou  shalt  be  sure  of,  Marian, 
The  doctor's  wealth  will  keep  thee  royally ; 
Besides,  thou  shalt  be  ever  near  thy  friends. 
That  will  not  see  thee  wrong'd  by  anv  man. 
Say  then,  wilt  thou  resolve  to  marry  him  P 

Mar,  My  lords,  you  know  I  am  bnt  young; 
The  doctor^  fit  for  one  of  riper  years; 
Yet,  in  regard  of  Honorea's  good. 
My  cousin's  profit,  and  all  your  contents^ 
I  yield  niyself  to  be  the  doctor's  wife. 

Mar,  'Tis  kindly  spoken,  gentle  Marian; 

Enter  Castiliano, 

But  here  the  doctor  comes. 

Lacy,  Then  I'll  away. 
Lest  hie  suspect  aught  by  my  being  here.  [Exit, 


*^  And  M  MhaU  aU  things  tort  to  o«r  content, -Sort  is,  to  happen  in  the  ittne, 
A.  4.  S,  4 : 

** vou  knew  well 

It  could  not  oort  witii  any  repntatioii 
mme.** 

Massinger's  Maid  ^Honour,  A.  S.  S.  l : 

**  All  $ort$  to  my  wii 
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Mbr,  Do,  and  let  me  alone  to  close  with  him. 

Ca$.  May  be  iie*er  speak,  that  makes  a  woman 
speak ! 
She  calks  now  sure  for  all  the  time  that's  past. 
Her  teniae  is  like  a  scare«crow  in  a  tree, 
That  clatters  still  with  every  puff  of  wind. 
I  have  80  haunted  her  from  place  to  place. 
About  the  hall,  from  thence  into  the  parlour. 
Up  to  the  chamber,  down  into  the  garden ; 
And  still  she  rails,  and  chafes,  and  scolds. 
As  if  it  were  the  sessions-day  in  hell. 
Yet  will  I  haunt  her  with  an  open  mouth, 
And  never  leave  her  till  I  force  her  love  me. 

Mor,   Now,  master  doctor;  what,  a  match 
or  no? 

Cos.  A  match,  quoth  you  ?    I  think  the  devil 
himself 
Cannot  match  her;  for  if  he  could,  I  should. 

JIfor.  Well,  be  content ;  'tis  I  must  work  the 
mean 
To  make  her  yield  whether  she  will  or  no. 
My  lord  of  Kent  is  gone  hence  in  a  chafe. 
And  now  I  purpose  that  she  shall  be  yours ; 
Yet  to  herself  unknown :  for  she  shall  think 
That  Musgrave  is  the  man,  but  it  shall  be  you. 
Seem  you  still  discontented,  and  no  more. 
Go,  Mariana,  caU  thy  mistress  bitlier. 
Now  when  she  comes,  dissemble  what  you  know, 
And  so  away,  as  if  yon  car'd  not  for  her ; 
So  vrm  she  the  sooner  be  brought  into  it. 

•  [Exit  Marian. 

Cos.  My  lord,  I  thank  you  for  your  honest  care; 
And,  as  I  may,  will  study  to  requite  it. 

Enter  IIonorea  and  Marian. 

But  here  your  daughter  comes.  No,  no,  my  lord, 
'^  Tis  not  her  favour  I  regard,  nor  her ; 
Your  promise  'tis  1  challenge,  which  1*11  have : 
It  was  my  bargain.    No  man  else  should  have 

her: 
Not  that  I  love  her,  but  I'll  not  be  wrong'd 
By  any  one,  my  lord ;  and  so  I  leave  you. 

[Exit  Castiliano. 
JIfon  He's  passing  cunning  to  deceive  himself; 
But  all  the  better  for  the  after-sport. 
Hon,  Sir,  did  you  send  for  me } 
Mor.  Honorea,  for  thee. 
And  this  it  is:  Howe'er  unworthily 
I  have  bestowed  my  love  so  loni;  upon  thee, 
That  will  so  manifestly  contradict  roe ; 
Yet,  that  thou  may*st  perceive  how  I  esteem  thee, 
I  make  thyself  the  guardian  of  thy  love, 
That  thine  own  fancy  may  make  choice  for  thee. 
I  have  persuaded  with  my  lord  of  Kent, 
To  leave  to  love  thee.    Now  the  peevish  doctor 
Swears,  that  his  interest  he  will  ne  er  resign ; 
Therefore  we  must  by  policy  deceive  him. 


He  shall  suppose  he  lieth  this  night  with  thee ; 
But  Mariana  shall  supply  thy  room  ; 
And  thou  with  Musgrave,  in  another  chamber, 
Shalt  secretly  be  lodg'd.     When  this  is  doue, 
'Twill  be  too  late  to  call  that  buck  again ; 
So  shah  thou  have  thy  mind,  and  he  a  wife. 
Hon,  But  wilt  thou,  Mariana,  yield  to  this  ? 
Mar,  For  your  sake,  1  tdy,  I  will  undertake  it. 
Hon.  Gramercy,  Marian ;  and  my  noble  father, 
Now  I  acknowledge  thnt  indeed  you  love  roe. 
Mor.  Well,  no  more  words,  but  be  you  both 
prepar'd : 
The  night  draweth  on ;  and  I  have  sent  in  secret 
For  Musgrave,  that  he  may  be  brought  unseen. 
To  hide  suspicion  from  their  jealous  eyes. 
Hon,  I  warrant  you.  Come,  Marian,  let  us  go. 
[Exeunt  Honorka  and  Marian. 
Mor,  And  tnen  my  lord  of  Kent  shall  be  my 
son. 
Should  I  go  wed  my  daughter  to  a  boy  ? 
No,  no;  young  girb  must  have  their  wills  re- 

strain'd ; 
For  if  the  rule  be  theirs  all  runs  to  nought. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Clack  the  MUler  with  Joan. 

Clack,  Be  not  Jug,  as  a  man  would  say,  finer 
thau  five-pence,  or  more  proud  than  a  peacock ; 
that  is,  to  seem  to  scorn  to  call  in  at  Clack's  mill, 
as  you  pass  over  the  bridge.  There  be  as  good 
wenches  as  you,  be  glad  to  pay  me  toll. 

Joan.  Like  enough.  Clack ;  I  had  as  live  they 
as  I,  and  a  great  deal  rather  too.  You  that  take 
toll  of  so  many  maids,  shall  never  toll  me  afler 
you.  Oh  God !  what  a  dangerous  thing  it  is  but 
to  peep  once  into  love !  I  was  never  so  haunted 
with  my  harvest-work  as  I  am  with  love's  pas- 
sions. 

Clack,  Ay  but,  Joan,  bear  old  proverbs  in 
your  memory;  Sofk  and  fair;  now,  sir,  if  you 
make  too  much  haste  to  fall  foul,  ay,  and  that 
upon  a  foul  one  too,  there  fades  the  flower  of  all 
Croydon.  Tell  me  but  this :  Is  not  Clack  the 
miller  as  good  a  name  as  Grim  the  collier? 

Joan.  Alas,  I  know  no  difference  in  names. 
To  make  a  maid,  or  choose,  or  to  refuse. 

Clack,  You  were  best  to  say  no,  nor  in  men 
neither.  Well,  I'll  be  sworn  I  have ;  but  I  have 
no  reason  to  tell  you  so  much,  that  care  so  little 
for  me:  yet  hark.   [Clack  tpeaketh  in  her  ear. 

Enter  Grik  and  Parton  Shorthosb. 

Grim.  O,  Mr  Parson,  there  he  stands  like  a 

scare-crow,  to  drive  roe  away  from  her  that 

sticks  as  close  to  my  heart  as  my  shirt  to  my 

back,  or  my  hose  to  my  heel.    O,  Mr  Parson 

I  Shorthose,  urim  is  but  a  man  as  another  man  is. 


'*  'lis  not  kerfasomr  I  regard.-^VnTmer  edition, 
**  'TIS  not /or  favonr  I  regard."      S.  P. 
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CoUiers  hftvc  bot  lives  as  other  men  have.  All 
b  gone,  if  slie  go  from  me :  Grim  is  nobody 
without  ber.  My  heart  is  in  my  mouth ;  my 
mouth  is  in  my  band ;  my  haiid  threatens  Ten- 
geance  aninst  the  miller ;  as  it  were  a  beadle 
with  a  whip  in  his  hand,  triumphing  o*er  a  he^ 
gar's  back ! 

Short.  Be  silent.  Grim ;  stand  close,  and  see; 
So  shall  we  know  how  all  things  be. 

Grim.  In  wisdom  I  am  a|>peas*d,  bot  in  anger 
I  broil  as  it  were  a  rasher  upon  the  coals. 

Joan,  111  not  despise  the  trades  ye  either  have; 
Yet  Grim,  tlie  collier,  may,  if  be  be  wise. 
Live  even  as  merry  as  the  day  is  long. 
For,  ill  my  judgment,  in  bis  mean  estate 
Consists  as  much  content  as  in  more  wealth. 

Grim,  O,  Mr  Parson,  write  down  this  sweet 
saying  of  her  in  Grim's  commendations.  She 
hath  made  my  heart  leap  like  a  hobby-horse ! 
O,  Joan,  this  speech  of  thine  will  I  carry  with 
ine  even  to  my  grave. 

Short,  Be  silent  then. 

Clack.  Well  then,  I  perceive  you  mean  to 
lead  your  life  in  a  coal-pit,  like  one  of  the  devil's 
dnidgest ;  and  have  vour  face  look  like  the  out> 
ward  side  of  an  old  iron  pot,  or  a  blackin^box. 

Grim.  He  calleth  my  trade  into  question,  I 
cannot  forbear  him. 

Short.  Nay,  then  you  spoil  all,  neighbour 
Grim ;  I  warrant  you  she  will  answer  him. 

Joan,  What  I  intend  I  am  not  bound  to  shew 
To  thee,  nor  any  other  but  my  mother, 
To  whom  in  duty  I  submit  myself; 
Yet  this  I  tell  thee,  Though  my  birth  be  mean. 
My  honest  virtuous  life  shall  help  to  mend  it; 
And  if  I  marry  any  in  all  this  Ufe, 
He  shall  say  boldly,  he  hath  an  honest  wife. 

Grim.  O  that  it  were  my  fortune  to  light  upon 
her,  on  condition  my  horses  were  dead,  and  my 
cart  broken,  and  I  hound  to  carry  coals  as  long 
as  I  live  from  Croydon  to  London  on  my  bare 
shoulders!  Mr  Parson,  the  flesh  is  frail ;  he  shall 
tempt  her  no  longer ;  she  is  but  weak,  and  he  is 
the  stronger ;  I'll  upon  him.  Miller,  thou  art  my 
neighbour;  and  therein  charity  holds  my  hands; 
but  methinks  you,  having  a  water-gap  of  your 
own,  you  may  do  as  other  millers  do,  priud  your 
grisi  at  home,  knock  your  coggs  into  your  own 
mill ;  you  shall  not  cogg  with  her. 

She  doth  discry  thee; 

And  I  defy  thee, 

To  a  mortal  fight; 

And  so,  miller,  good  night. 
And  now,  sweet  Joan, 
Be  it  openly  known  thoa  art  my  own. 


Clack.  Well,  Grim,  since  tboo  ait  so 
like  choleric— 

Grim.  Miller,  I  will  not  be  mealy  mqsith'iL 

Cluck,  I'll  give  thee  the  fewer  words  now,  b^ 
cause  the  next  time  we  meet  Fll  pay  thee  all  in 
dry  blows.  ' '  ^^f^T  ^^^^^  ^^  >^  colbei^s  hi  lit ! 
if  I  do,  let  m^  mill  be  df0wn*d  up  in 
and  I  bang*d  in  the  roo£ 

Joan,  .^oid  if  thou  lov*8t  me,  Grim, 
him  now. 

Grim.  If  I  love  thee !  dost  thoa  doubt  of  tbat? 
nay,  rip  me  up,  and  look  into  my  heart,  aai 
tliott  shalt  see  thy  own  6M:e  pictored  thm  as 
plainlv  as  in  the  proudest  lookingi^lnfls  in  afl 
Croydon;  if  I  love  thee!  then  tcnn  gosh  oat, 
and  sliew  mv  love. 

Clack.  What,  Mr  Parson,  are  yoa  there?  yon 
remember  you  promis'd  to  win  Jonik  far  ny  own 
wearing? 

,  Short.  I  warrant  thee,  Cbidc ;   bot  now  be- 
gone; 
Leave  me  to  work  that  here  alone. 

Clack.  Well,  &iewel,  Mr  Shorthose ;  be  tme 
when  you  are  trusted.  [Exit  Clack. 

Short,  She  shall  be  neithtf  his  nor  thine. 
For  I  intend  to  make  her  mine. 

Grim.  If  I  love  thee,  Joan  I  Those  very  woidi 
are  a  pnigation  to  me.    You  shall  see  despcia 
tioii  ill  my  fiice,  and  death  marching  io  my  very 
countenance.    If  I  love ! 

Short.  What,  X}rim,  hath  grief  drowu'd  thee 
at  last? 
Are  all  thy  joys  overcast  ? 
Is  Joan  io  place,  and  thou  so  sad  \ 
Her  presence,  man,  should  make  thee  glad. 

Joan.  Good  Mr  Parson,  *twas  no  fault  of  mine; 
He  takes  occasion  where  there  none  was  given. 
I  will  not  blab  unto  the  world  my  love 
I  owe  to  him,  and  shall  do  whilst  I  live.  \^AMide. 

Grim.  Well,  Joan,  without  all  ifs  or  nnds, 
e-persese,  a-persese,  or  tittle-tattles  m  the 
world,  I  do  love  thee ;  and  so  much,  that  in  thy 
absence  I  cry  when  I  see  thee,  and  rejoice  with 
my  very  heart  when  I  cannot  behold  thee. 

Short.  No  doubt,  no  doubt,  thou  lov'st  her 
weU. 
Bot  listen  now  to  what  I  tell ; 
Since  ye  are  both  so  well  agreed, 
I  wish  you  make  more  haste  than  q»eed. 
To-morrow  is  Holy-rood  day, 
When  all  a  nnttint;  take  their  way ; 
Within  the  wood  a  close  doth  stand, 
Incompass*d  round  on  either  liand 
With  trees  and  bushes ;  there  will  I 
Dispatch  yoar  marriage  presently. 


■'  Carry  csoit.— It  is  observed  by  Dr  Warbnrton,  mote  on  Rmnee  and  JvM,  A.  1.  S.  i.)  that  tm 
carry  M«i«  was  a  phrase  formerly  in  use,  to  signify  bearing  qf  iitjuriet ;  and  ]>r  Perry  has  given  several 
instances  in  proof  of  it.  To  those  may  be  added  the  following.  Ben  Jonson's  Ecmf  Man  mtt^fluM 
Hnmaur,  A.  5.  S.  5:  *'  Take  heed,  Sir  Pnntarvolo,  what  you  do ;  hcU  htar  ao  coal;  I  can  tell  yon 
(o'  my  word.*) 
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Grim*  O,  Mr  Pftnon,  yoar  devising  pate  hath 
ble88*d  me  for  ever;  Joan,  we'll  have  that  so; 
tbe  shorter  the  work,  the  sweeter. 

Joan.  And  if  my  mother  give  hot  her  consent. 
My  absence  shall  m  no  case  hinder  it. 

Grim.  Slie !  quotha,  she  is  mine  already ; 
we^l  Co  her  presently.  Mr  Parson,  'tis  a  match ; 
we'll  meet  you.  Now,  miller,  do  I  go  beyond 
yoa  ;  I  have  stripped  him  of  the  wench,  as  a  cook 
would  strip  an  eel  out  of  her  skin,  or  a  pudding 
oat  o€  tlie  case  thereof.  Now  I  talk  of  a  pu£ 
dini^  O  *tis  my  only  food,  I  am  an  old  dog  at  it. 
Come,  Joan,  let  us  away,  1*11  pudding  you. 

Short.  Well,  if  my  fortune  luckily  ensue. 
As  you  shall  cozen  him,  I'll  cozen  you.  [Exeunt. 

Knter  Castiltano  at  one  door  with  Marian, 
£arl  Lacy  at  another  door  with  Honor ea. 

Cat.  Come,  loveW  Honorea,  bright  as  day, 
As  came  Alcmena  from  her  sacred  bed. 
With  Jupiter,  sliap'd  like  Amphitrion ; 
So  shew  my  love. 

Hon.  My  love !  whom  have  we  here  ?  Sweet 
Musgrave !  but  alas  I  am  betray'd  ! 

Cos.  Thou  art  my  love. 

I^acy.  No,  mine. 

Hon.  Nor  yours,  nor  yours; 
But  Musgrave's  love :  O,  Musgrave,  where  art 
thou? 

Lacy.  Be  not  displeas'd,  my  dear;  give  me 
thy  hand. 

Hon.  Thy  hand,  false  carl!  nor  hand  nor 
heart  of  mine: 
Could'st  thou  thus  cunningly  deceive  my  hopes? 
And  could  my  father  give  consent  thereto  ? 
Well,  neither  he,  nor  thou,  sbalt  force  my  love. 

Ca»,  'Tis  I,  fair  Honorea,  am  thy  love ; 
Forsake  the  worthless  earl,  give  me  thy  hand. 

Mar.  Whose  hand  would  yon  have,  sir?  this 
hand  is  mine. 
And  mine  is  yours ;  then  keep  you  to  your  own  : 
Yet  are  you  mine,  sir,  and  I  mean  to'keep  you. 
Whaty  do  you  think  to  shake  me  off  so  soon? 
No,  gentle  husband,  now  'tis  too  late ; 
You  should  have  look'd  before  you  came  to  bed. 

Enter  Robin  Goodfellow  wUh  hi$  Moitefs 

gown, 

Kob.  Many  good-morrows  to  my  gentle  master, 
And  my  new  mistress,  God  give  you  both  joy  ; 
What  say  you  to  your  gown,  sir,  this  cold 
morning  ? 

Ca$.  Robin,  I  am  undone,  and  cast  away  ! 

Rob.  How,  master,  cast  away  upon  a  wife  ? 

Cos.  Yea,  Robin,  cast  away  upon  a  wife. 

Rob.  Cast  her  a  way  then,  master,  can  you  not  ? 

Mar.  No,  sir,  he  cannot,  nor  he  shall  not  do  it. 

Rob.  Why,  bow  know  you  ?  I  am  sure  you 
are  not  she. 

Afar.  Yes,  sir,  I  am  your  mistress,  as  it  falls. 

Rob.  As  it  falls,  quoth  ye,  marry  a  foul  fiiU  is  it. 

Mar,  Base  rascal,  dost  thou  say  that  I  am  foul  ? 


Rob.  No;  it  was  foul  play  for  him  to  fidl 

upon  you. 
Mar.  How  know  you  tliat  he  fell?  were  you 
so  ni^h  ? 
[Shegiveth  Robin  a  box  Ofi  the  ear. 
Rob.  Mass,  it  should  seem  it  was  he  that  fell 
if  any; 
For  you,  naethinks,  are  of  a  mouqtipg  nature : 
What,  at  my  ears  at  first !  a  good  beginning. 
Lacy.  My  dear  delight,  why  dost  thou  stain 
thy  cheeks, 
Those  rosy  beds,  with  this  unseemly  dew  ? 
Shake  otf  those  tears,  that  now  untimely  fall ; 
And  smile  on  me,  that  am  thy  summer's  joy. 

Hon.  Hapless  am  I  to  lose  so  sweet  a  prison, 
Thus  to  obtain  a  weary  liberty. 
Happy  had  I  been  so  to  have  remain'd. 
Of  which  estate  I  ne*er  should  have  compIain*d. 
Rob,  Whoop,  who  1  more  marriages !  and  all 
of  a  sort;  happy  are  they,  I  see,  that  live  with- 
out them :  if  this  be  the  beginning,  what  will  be 
the  ending? 

Enter  Earl  Morgan  and  Dunstan. 

Mor.  Look,  Dunstan,  where  they  be;  dis- 
pleas*d,  no  doubt : 
Try  if  thou  canst  work  reconciliation. 

Cos.  My  Lord,  I  cliallenge  you  of  breach  of 
promise. 
And  claim  your  daughter  here  to  be  my  wife. 

Lacy.  Your  claim  is  nought,  sir ;  she  is  mine 
already. 

Hon.  Your  claim  is  nought,  sir ;  I  am  none 
of  yours. 

Mar.  Your  claim  is  here,  sir ;  Marian  is  yqurs. 
What,  husband,  newly  married,  and  inconstant ! 
'Greed  we  so.  well  together  all  this  night. 
And  must  we  now  fall  out  ?  for  shame,  for  shame ; 
A  man  of  your  years,  and  be  so  uustay'd  ! 
Come  come  away,  there  may  no  other  be; 
I  will  have  you,  therefore  you  shall  have  me. 

Rob.  This  is  the  bravest  country  in  tlie  world. 
Where  men  get  wives  whether  they  will  or  no ; 
I  trow  ere  long  some  wench  will  challenge  me. 

Cm,  Oh  I  is  not  this  a  goodly  consequence ; 
I  must  have  her,  because  she  will  have  me  ? 

XHffi.  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  hear  Dunstan 
speak. 
Marriage,  no  doubt,  is  ordain'd  by  Providence ; 
Is  sacred ;  not  to  be,  by  vain  afiect, 
Turn'd  to  tbe  idle  humours  of  mens  brains : 
Besides,  for  you,  my  lady  Honorea, 
Your  duty  binds  you  to  obey  your  fiitber. 
Who  better  knows  what  fits  you  than  yourself; 
And  'twere,  in  you,  great  folly  to  neglect 
The  earl's  great  love,  whereof  you  are  unworthy, 
Sliottld  you  but  seem  offended  with  the  match; 
Therefore  submit  yourself  to  make  amends; 
For /lis  your  fault ;  so  may  you  all  be  friends. 

Mor.  And,  daughter,  you  must  thiuk  what  I 
have  done 
Was  for  yeur  good,  to  wed  you  to  the  earl^ 
Who  will  maintain  and  love  you  royally ; 
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For  wbit  had  MiMpBTe  bat  hb  idie  abape? 
A  shadow,  to  the  sohiTance  joo  mnu  build  on. 
Ri4.  She  will  build  Mbrtaooooa  him  I  trow;. 
Who  keeps  a  threw  against  her  will  had  better 
let  her  go. 
3f «r.  Madana,  conceal  joor  pief,  and  seem 
coDUrot; 
For.  as  it  is,  joa  naast  be  mTd  per  force ; 
Disseo^ble  till  oouvenient  time  maj  serre 
To  thiok  OD  this  dt^ite  and  Moagrave's  love. 
La^.  Tell  me,  my  dear,  wilt  thou  at  leneUi 

bepleM*d/  ^ 

Hon,  As  good  be  pleasM,  my  lord,  as  not  be 
eas*d; 
Yet  though  my  former  lore  did  move  me  mach, 
Tliiok  not  amiss,  the  same  love  may  be  youia. 
Cat,  What!  is  it  a  match?  nay  then,  since 
yooagree. 
I  cannot  mend  myself»  for  aoght  I  see ; 
And  tbereiore  'tis  as  ||;ood  Co  be  content. 
Come,  lady,  'tis  your  lot  to  be  my  dame. 
I/>rdiugs,  adieu ;  God  send  you  all  good  speed ; 
Some  lukTe  their  wires  for  pleasurr,  some  for  need. 
Lacy.  Adieu,  Castiliano ;  are  we  friends  ? 
Coi.  Yes,  yes,  my  lord,  there  is  no  remedy. 
Rob.  No  remedvy  my  masters,  for  a  wifo ! 
A  note  for  young  beginners,  mark  it  welL 

[£iewi^ 

£a^er  FoaazsT,  C^mm  CLiVTOVy  Haktbt. 

For.  Now,  gallants,  what  imagine  yon  ofthb  ? 
Our  noses  are  all  slit ;  forMariaua, 
The  Spanish  doctor  hath  her  to  his  wifo; 
And  Mingnive*s  hopes  aie  dead  for  Uonoiea, 
For  she  is  married  to  the  earl  of  Kent : 
Twill  be  good  sport  to  ace  them  when  they  rise. 
If  so  they  be  not  gotten  np  already. 

Clin.  I  say  the  devil  go  with  them  all,  for 
The  Siianish  doctor  marry  Marian ! 
I  think  that  slave  was  born  to  craas  me  still ; 
Had  it  not  been  last  day  before  the  earl. 
Upon  my  conscience  I  had  crack'd  his  crown. 


Vhen  first  he  ask'd  the  lady  for  his  wifo ; 
Kow  he  hath  got  her  too,  whom  I  desired. 
Why,  he'll  away  with  her  ere  loi^  to  S^n, 
And  keep  her  there  to  dispoascsi  our  hopes. 

For.  No,  I  can  comfort  you  for  that  suppose; 
For  yesterday  he  hir'd  a  dwellhig-bouae, 
Aod  here  he  means  to  tarty  aU  this  year, 
So  long  at  least,  whatever  he  doth  hereafter. 

C/ia.  A  sodden  plat-fonn  comes  into  my  mind, 
And  this  it  is :  Miles  Forrest,  tboo  and  I 
Are  partly  well  acooaintcd  with  the  doctor. 
Balph  Harvey  shall  along  with  us  to  him  ; 
Him  we'll  prefer  for  hb  apothecary ; 
Kow,sir,  when  Ralph  and  heareooce  acqmunted, 
His  wife  may  often  come  unto  his  house, 
Either  to  see  his  garden,  or  such  like ; 
For,  doabt  not,  women  will  have  means  enough. 
If  they  be  williog,  as  I  hope  she  will ; 
There  may  we  meet  her,  and  let  each  one  plead  * 
He  that  ^lecds  beat,  why  let  him  carry  it. 


Fhr.  I  needs  amatlaa^  to  think  how  sDw 
three. 
In  the  contnving  of  tfaia  font,  aipee; 
Bnt,  having  got  facTy  every  man  will  strive 
How  each  may  other  of  ber  love  deprive. 
CUn.  Tut,  Forreat,  loav  mimils  these  hmStj 
strifes; 
But  say,  how  like  joa  of  my  late  device? 
For.  Snrpassii«    wcH,    but    let*s   aboet  it 
stie^; 
Lest  he,  before  our  caowiing,  be  provided. 
CUn.  AgRcd.  [Etati. 


Enter  Mcsc&ATK  mmd  Maeiav. 
Mms,  Tush,  cooain,  tell  not  me;  but  tilisd^ 


Was  long  a^  oondoded  *twixt  you  two! 
Which  divers  reasons  move  me  to  ioia^; 
And  thwfoti  theae  nie  toys  to  blwd  ■/  efo, 
To  make  me  think  she  onlj  loved  mc^ 
And  yet  is  married  to  another  man. 

Jfar.  Whv,  cousin  Moagrave,  areyoar«j« 
so  blind. 
You  cannot  see  the  truth  of  that  icport? 
Dm)  you  not  know,  m  j  lord  was  always  beat, 
Whatever  came,  Co  wed  her  to  the  eari? 
And  have  you  not,  besidea,  heard  the  device 
He  us*d  to  oaarry  her  against  her  will  I 
Betray *d,  poor  soul,  unto  eari  LncT*s  bed, 
She  thought  she  held  yoong  Mmgrave  is  kr 

Her  OMiraing  tears  might  testify  her  tboagw ; 
Yet  thou  Shalt  see  she  Icn-ca  thee  more  than  bat 

And  thou  shalt  taste  the  sweets  of  her  (Mv"*- 
Mean  time  my  booae  aball  be  tliv  maDskta, 
And  thy  abode,  for  thither  will  she  coaie: 
Use  thou  that  opportunirv,  and  try 
W  hether  she  lovVI  thee,  'or  did  but  dnaeaiUe. 
JIfas.  If  she  continue  kind  to  me  hereafter^ 
I  shall  imagine  well  of  her  and  you. 

Kmter  Castiliavo. 

Us.  Now,  dame,  m  ulk  !  what  gendeotf '» 

this? 
Jlar.  My  cousin  Muagrwve,  husfaaadyCMieito 

aeeyou.  ^    ji 

Cos.  Mu^rave,nowonmyfoitbheaitii7W«- 

comei  ..J 

Give  me  thy  hand,  my  coosin,  and  my  frienOf 
My  partner  in  the  loss  of  Uonorra ;         ,  .^ 
We  two  must  needs  be  Inends,  oorforcaoe  s  V'- 
Marry,  yet  I  am  richer  by  a  shrew.  ^ 

Mar.  Tis  better  to  be  a  shrew,  sir,  "*■ 

You  bare  no  cause,  I  hope,  yet  to  cotnpWJ. 
Cai.  No,  dame;  fory?6t  youknow'u$l«>"<^ 


What !  we  have  icareelv  settled  our  acqo«n^; 

Jfaa.  I  doubt  not,  Cousin,  but  ye  »Wi  «^' 
For  she  is  mild  enough  if  she  be  pleasd. 

Cas.  Sois  the  devil,  they  say;  yea,  cousin,?^ 
Mj  dear  and  I,  I  doubt  not,  shall  agiv^* 
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Enter  Robin. 

Rob.  Sir,  here  be  two  or  three  gentlemeii  at 
the  door 
Would  gladly  speak  a  word  with  yoor  worship. 

Enter  Clintojt,  Fo&rest,  Harvey. 

They  need  no  bidding,  methinks ;  they  can  come 
alone. 
Clin.  God  save  you,  signior  Caatiliano. 
Cat,  O  capcain^  '^come  sta?   welcome  all, 

my  friends  I 
For.  Sir,  we  are  come  to  bid  Grod  gjve  you  joy. 
And  see  your  house. 

Mar,  Welcome,  gentlemen : 
^Tis  kindly  done  to  come  to  see  us  here. 
Rob.  This  kindness  makes  me  fear  my  maater^s 
head: 
8och  hot-spurs  must  have  game,  howe'er  they 
get  it. 
C/tfi.  We  have  a  suit  to  you,  Castiliano. 
Cas.  What  is  it,  sir  ?  if  it  lies  in  me,  'tis  done^ 
Clin.  Nay,  but  a  trifle,  sir;  and  that  is, 
This  same  young  man)  by  trade  apothecary, 
Is  willing  to  retain  uuto  your  cures. 
Cat.  Marry,  with  all  my  heart,  and  welcome 
too! 
What  may  I  call  your  name,  my  honest  friend  f 
Har,  Ralph  Harvey,  sir;  your  neighbour  here 
bsra  by. 


The  golden  lion  is  my  dwellin^place, 
Where  what  you  please  shall  he  with  care  per* 
formed. 
Cat.  Gramercies,  Harvey !   welcome,  all  my 
friends ! 
Let*s  in,  and  hansel  our  new  mansion-house 
With  a  carousing  round  of  Spanish  wine. 
Come,  cousin  iSausgrave,  you  shall  be  my  guest; 
My  dame,  I  trow,  will  welcome  yoo  berseUl 
Mar,  No,  boy,  lord  Lacy*s  w'lte  shall  welcome 

thee. 
Rob.  So  now  the  game  be^os,  here's  some 
cheer  toward ; 
'^  I  must  be  skinker  then,  let  me  akme ; 
They  'all  shall  want,  ere  Robin  shall  have  ncme. 

!' Exeunt  omnet  niii  Clinton  and  Haevey, 
in.  Sirrah,  Ralph  Harvey,  now  the  entry  is 
made, 
Thou  only  hast  access  without  '*  suspect. 
Be  not  forgetful  of  thy  agent  here, 
Remember  Clinton  was  the  man  that  did  it« 

Har.  Why,  captain,  now  you  talk  in  jealousy* 
Do  not  misconstrue  my  true-meaning  heurt. 

Clin.  Raluh,  I  believe  thee,  and  rely  on  thee. 
Do  not  too  long  absent  thee  from  the  doctor. 
Go  in,  carouse,  and  taint  his  Spanish  brain ; 
ni  follow,  and  my  Marian's  health  maintain. 

Har.  Captain,  you  well  advise  me;  Hi  go  in. 
And  for  myself  my  k>ve-«ttitaI*U  begin.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  ra. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Robin  Goodfellow  with  hit  head  broken. 

Rob»  The  devil  himself  take  all  such  dames 
forme! 
Zonnds,  I  had  rather  be  in  hell  than  here ; 


Nay,  let  him  be  his  own  man  if  he  list, 
Robin  means  not  to  stay  to  be  us'd  thus. 
Hie  very  irst  day,  in  her  angry  spleen. 
Her  nimble  hand  becan  to  greet  my  ears 
With  such  unkind  suutes  as  I  ne'er  Mu 
And  since  that  time  there  hath  notpass'd  an  hour. 


>«  C0Me«te?--The  Italian  f<ot  How 4t  iftm  do?       S.  P. 

'7  /  mati  be  ekkUcer  iken^-^Skmker  was  a  tapeter  or  drawer.  Prince  Henry,  in  The  Firte  Part  if 
Henry  IF.  A.  f.  S.  4,  speaks  of  an  uMder-Mmker^  meaning  an  nader-droper.  Mr  Steevens  says,  it  is 
derived  from  the  Dutch  word  tchenken^  which  signifies  to  fill  a  cup  or  |lass*  So,  in  G.  Fletcher's 
Rnite  CommomweaUky  1591,  p.  13,  speaking  of  a  town  built  on  the  south-side  of  Moskoa,  hv  Basilios 
ftkt  emperor,  for  a  garrison  of  soldiers,  **  to  whom  he  save  priviledge  to  drinke  mead  and  beer,  at 
the  drye  or  prohibited  times,  when  other  Russes  may  drinke  nothing  but  water,  and  for  that  canse 
called  this  newe  citie  by  tiie  name  of  Naloi,  that  is  SX^fc  or  poare  in*** 

MarstoB's  Sofkenitba,  A. 5.  S. 2: 

**  Ore  whelme  me  not  with  sweets,  let  me  not  drink, 
Till  my  breast  burst,  O  Jove  I  thy  nectar  tkinke.** 

Ben  Jonson's  Poeiatter,  A.  4.  8. 5: 

Am.  ^  I'll  ply  the  UUe  with  nectar,  and  nudLe  *fm  ftitnds. 
Her.  ^  Heaven  is  like  to  have  but  a  lame  Mtker.** 

« 

Ben  Jonson's  Barl^koUmew  Fakr^  A.  2.  S.  2 : 

**  Froth  your  cans  well  i*  the  fiUmg,  at  length,  rogue,  and  jog  your  betUes  o^  the  buttock,  sirrah ; 
then  tMnk  out  the  first  glass  ever,  and  drink  witii  all  companies.** 
'»  S^pf«fr— Suspicion.    See  Nete  45  to  Mariow's  JUiPurd  Me  Scwnd;  Vol.  L  p.  18S. 
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Whereto  slie  htch  not  either  raiPd  apoii  mtj 
Or  laid  her  anger^i  load  iipoo  mr  limtM. 
E.nsa  now  (for  no  occmsion  id  the  world, 
But  ••  it  pleis*d  her  ladyship  to  take  it) 
She  cat  me  op  a  staff,  and  breaks  my  head. 
Bot  ril  no  kmser  serve  so  cors'd  a  dame» 
I'll  run  as  far  first  as  my  lep  will  bear  me. 
What  shall  I  do  ?  to  hell  I  dare  not  go. 
Until  my  master's  twelve  months  he  ezpirVI ; 
And  here  to  stay  with  mistress  Marian, 
Better  to  be  so  long  iu  puri;atorj. 
Now,  farewel,  master !  bot,  shiVwd  dame,  five* 

ill! 
ni  leave  700,  thoogh  the  devil  is  with  joo  still. 

[Exit  RoBiv. 

Enter  Mabiav  aA>ji«,  chafing, 

I^lar.  My  heart  still  pants  within ;   I  am  so 
chaft! 
The  rascal  slave  my  man,  that  sneak inc  rogoe. 
Had  like  to  have  oodone  os  all  for  ever ! 
My  coosin  Mosgrave  is  with  Honorea, 
Set  in  an  arboor  in  the  summer  garden; 
And  he,  forsooth,  most  needs  go  in  for  herbs, 
And  told  me  further,  that  bis  master  bid  htm ; 
But  I  laid  hold  upon  my  younker*s  pate. 
And  made  the  blood  run  down  about  bis  ears. 
I  trow  he  shall  ask  me  leave  ere  he  go. 
Now  is  my  coosin  master  of  his  love, 
The  lady  at  one  time  reveng*d  and  pleas'd  : 
So  speed  they  all,  that  marry  maids  perforce ! 

«  Enter  Castiliako. 

Bot  here  my  husband  comes. 

Cat.  What,  dame,  alone  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  sir,  this  once,  for  want  of  company. 

Cos.  Why,  Where's  my  lady,  and  my  cousm 
Musgrave  ? 

Mar,  You  may  go  look  them  both  for  aught 
I  know. 

Ca$.  What,  are  you  angry,  dame? 

Mar.  Yea,  so  it  seems. 

Cat,  What  is  the  cause,  I  pr'ythee? 

ilfar.  Why  would  you  know  ? 

Cat.  That  I  misht  ease  it,  if  it  lay  in  me. 

Mar,  O,  but  it  belongs  not  to  your  trade. 

Cat,  You  know  not  that. 

Mar,   I  know  you  love  to  prate,  and  so  I 
leave  you.  [Exit  Marian. 

Cat,  Well,  go  thy  way ;  ofl  have  I  raked  hell 
To  get  a  wife,  yet  never  found  her  like. 
Why  this  it  is  to  marry  with  a  shrew. 
Yet,  if  it  be,  as  I  presume  it  is, 
There's  but  one  thmg  offends  both  her  and  me ; 
And  I  am  glad  if  that  be  it  offends  her. 
'Tis  so,  no  doubt;  I  read  it  in  her  brow. 
Lord  Lacy  shall,  with  all  my  heart,  enjoy 
Fair  Honorea :  Marian  is  mine ; 
Who,  though  she  be  a  shrew,  yet  is  she  honest. 


So  IS  not  UODorca :  fof  even  now, 
Walking  within  my  garden  all  aloiie. 
She  came  with  Musgrave,  stealing  doady  by, 
Aod  follows  him  diat  seeks  to  fly  from  hier. 
I  spy'd  this  all  unseen,  and  left  them  there. 
Bot  sore  my  dame  hath  some  conceit  thereof 
And  theretore  she  is  thos  angry,  honest  aool ! 
Well,  111  strait  hence  onto  my  loid  of  Kent, 
And  warn  him  wstcfa  his  wifo  from  these  ckse 

meetings. 
Well,  Marian,  tlM>u  liv*st  yet  free  from  blame : 
Let  ladies  go,  thoo  art  the  devil's  dame. 

[Exit  Casttltavo. 

Enter  the  Devil,  likeMvsGKAvZywiik  Hosorea. 

Afvs.  No,  lad  V ;  let  thy  modest,  virtooos  life 
Be  always  joined  with  thy  comely  shape. 
For  lust  eclipseth  nature's  ornament. 

Hon*  Young  heady  hoy,  think*st  thoo  thoa 
shalt  recal     • 
Thy  long-made  love^  which  thou  so  ofk  hast 

sworn? 
Making  my  maiden  thooghts  to  doat  on  thee. 
Mut,  With  patience  bear  me,  aad  if  what  I 

'*  Shall  jump  with  reason,  then  you'll  pardon  me. 
The  time  liath  been  when  my  soul's  liberty 
Vow*d  servitude  ooto  that  heavenly  face. 
Whilst  both  had  equal  liberty  of  choice: 
Bot  since  the  holy  bond  of  marriage 
Hath  left  me  single,  you  a  wedded  wife. 
Let  me  not  be  the  third,  onlawfiilly 
To  do  earl  Lacy  so  foul  injury. 
But  now  at  last 

Hon.  I  would  that  last 
Mittljt  be  thy  last,  tlion  monster  of  all  men ! 

Mut,  Hear  me  with  patience. 

Han,  Cease :  1*11  hear  no  more ; 
Tis  my  affection,  and  not  reason  speaks : 
Then,  MosgravA,  torn  the  hardness  of  thy  heart. 
And  now  at  least  incline  thy  love  to  mine. 

Mut.  Najr,  now  I  see  thoo  wilt  not  be  re- 
claimed. 
Go  and  bestow  this  hot  love  on  the  eari ; 
Let  not  these  loose  affects  thus  scandaliie 
Your  fair  report.    Go  home  and  learn  to  live 
As  chaste  as  Lucrece,  madam.    So  I  leave  yoo. 

SShepulUtk  him  litck, 
e,  aiKl  hear  my  toiigoe 
Speak  my  heart's  words,  which  cannot  chuse 

but  tell  thee, 
I  hate  the  earl,  only  because  I  love  thee. 

[Exit  M  use  rate. 
Musgrave,  return  I  hear,  Honorea  speaks ! 
Disdain  bath  left  him.  winss  to  fly  from  me ! 
Sweet  Love,  lend  me  thy  wings  to  overtake  him ; 
For  I  can  stay  him  with  kind  dalliance ! 
All  this  is  but  the  blindness  of  my  fancy. 
Recal  thyself:  let  not  thy  honour  bleetl 


'^  Shaajump  wUk  reawn,  Ac.-— See  Note  17  to  AUxamder  md  Campa$pe,  Yd,  I.  p.  139. 
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With  the  foul  wounds  of  infaniT  iind  shame. 
Mt  proper  home  shall  call  me  home  again, 
Where  my  dear  lord  bewails,  as  much  as  I, 
His  too  much  love  to  her  that  loves  not  him. 
Let  Dooe  hereafter  fix  her  maiden  love 
Too  firm  on  any,  lest  she  feel  with  me 
Mosgrave's  revolt,  and  his  inooostancy.    [Exit, 

Enter  Foeeest,  with  Ma&ian. 

Far,  Tut,  Til  remember  thee,  and  streight 
return : 
But  here's  the  doctpr. 

Mar,  Where?  Forrest,  farewell! 
I  would  not  have  him  see  me  for  a  world. 
JFVxr.  Why  ?  he  is  not  here ;  well,  uow  I  see 

you  fear  him. 
Mar.  Marry  beshrew  thee  for  thy  false  alarm  I 
I  fear  him  ?  no,  I  neither  fear  nor  love  him. 
For,  But  where's  my  lady  ?  She  is  gone  home 
before, 
Aod  I  must  follow  after;  Marian,  farewell. 
Mar,  I  shall  expect  vour  coming. 
For*  Presently ;  and  hearest  t£>u,  Marian  ? 
nay,  it  shall  be  so. 

[He  whitpert  in  her  ear. 
Mar.  O  lord,  sir,  you  are  wed,  I  warrant  you ; 
We*U  laugh,  be  merry,  and  it  may  be  kiss ; 
But  if  you  look  for  more,  you  aim  amiss. 
For.  Go  to,  go  to !  we'll  talk  of  this  anon. 

[Exit  Forrest. 
Mar,  Well,  go  thy  way,  for  the  true-heart- 
ed'st  man 
That  livest,  and  as  full  of  honesty ; 
And  yet  as  wanton  as  a  pretty  lamb. 
He*ll  come  again,  for  he  hath  lov*d  me  long, 
And  so  have  many  more  besides  himself: 
But  I  was  coy  and  proud,  as  maids  are  wont. 
Meaning  to  match  beyond  my  mean  estate ; 
Yet  I  have  favour*d  youths,  and  youthful  sports, 
Altho*  I  durst  not  venture  on  the  main ; 
But  now  it  will  not  be  so  soon  espy'd ; 
Maids  cannot|  but  a  wife  a  fault  may  hide. 

Enter  Nav. 

What,  Nan ! 

Ham.  Anon,  forsooth. 

Mtur.  Come  hither,  maid ! 
Here,  take  my  keys,  and  fetch  the  galley-pot; 
Bring  a  fair  napkin,  and  some  fruit  dishes ; 
Dispatch,  and  make  all  ready  presently ; 
Miles  Forrest  will  come  streight  to  drink  with  me. 

Nan.  I  will  forsooth.  [Exit  Nan. 

Mar,  WhjT  am  I  yoons  but  to  enjoy  my  years  ? 
Why  am  I  fair,  but  thn;  I  should  be  lovVl  ? 
Aud  why  should  I  be  lov*d,  and  not  love  others } 
Tut,  she  is  a  fool  that  her  affection  smothers : 
^Wtts  not  for  love  I  was  the  doctor*s  wife, 
Nor  did  he  love  me  when  he  first  was  mine ; 
Tush,  tush,  this  wife  is  but  an  idle  name ! 
I  purpose  now  to  try  anodier  game. 
Art  thou  retum'd  so  soon }  O  'tis  well  done. 


I  Enter  Nan  with  the  Banquet, 

And  hear'st  thou,  Nan ;  when  Forrest  shaU  re- 
turn. 
If  any  happen  to  enquire  for  me. 
Whether  t  be  captain  Clinton,  or  Ralph  Harvey, 
Call  presently,  and  say  thy  master's  come; 
So  ril  send  Forrest  o*er  the  garden  pale. 
Nan,  I  will,  forsooth. 

Mar,  Mean  time  stay  thou  and  make  our 
banquet  ready. 
I^l  to  my  closet,  and  be  here  again. 
Before  Miles  Forrest  shall  come  visit  me. 

[Exit  Maeian. 
Nan.  I  wonder  what  my  mistress  is  about ; 
Somewhat  she  would  not  have  my  master  know; 
Wbate*er  it  be,  'tis  nothing  unto  me ; 
She  is  my  good  mistress;   and  I'll  keep  lier 

counsel. 
I  have  oft  seen  her  kiss  behind  his  back ; 
And  laugh,  and  toy,  when  he  did  little  think  it: 

0  what  a  winking  eye  the  wanton  hath 
To  cozen  him,  even  when  he  looks  upon  her ! 
But  what  have  I  to  do  with  what  she  doth  ? 
I'll  taste  lierjookets,  since  I  am  alone; 
That  which  is  good  for  them,  cannot  hurt  me. 
Ay,  marry,  this  is  sweet !  a  cup  of  wine 
Will.DOt  be  hurtful  for  digestion. 

Enter  Castiliano. 

Cat.  1  would  I  had  been  wiser  once  to-day ; 

1  went  on  purpose  to  my  lord  of  Kent, 
To  ffive  him  some  good  counsel  for  his  wife, 
Anof  he,  poor  heart,  no  sooner  heard  my  news. 
But  turns  me  up  his  whites,  and  falls  flat  down: 
There  I  was  fain  to  rub  and  chafe  his  veins, 
And  much  ado  we  had  to  get  him  live ; 
But  for  all  that  he  is  extremely  sick. 
And  I  am  come  in  all  the  haste  I  may 
For  cordials  to  keep  the  eari  alive : 
But  how  now,  what  a  banquet !    What  means 

this? 


Nan.  Alas,  my  master  is  come  home  himself! 
Mistress,  mistress !  my  master  is  come  home ! 

[He  stops  her  month. 
Cas,  Peace,  you  young  strumpet,  or  I'll  stop 
your  speech : 
Come  hither,  maid !  tell  me,  and  tell  me  true, 
Wliat  means  this  banquet  ?  wluit's  your  mistress 

doing  f 
Why  cam*st  thou  out^  when  as  thou  saw'st  me 

coming  f 
Tell  me,  or  else  I'll  hang  thee  by  the  heels. 
And  whip  thee  naked:  come  ou,  what's  the 
matter? 
Nan,  Forsooth,  I  cannot  tell. 
Cos..  Can  you  not  tell  ?  come  on,  I'll  make 

Jou  tell  me. 
master;  I  will  tell  you. 
Cas.  Then  say  on. 

Nan,  Nothing,  in  truth,  forsooth,  but  that  she 
means 
To  have  a  gentleman  come  drink  with  her. 
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Cut.  WbatgeodaQan? 

^aii.  Forsooth,  'tis  Mr  Forrest^  at  I  think. 

Cot.  F«mst!  nay  thm  1  know  bow  the  gane 
toeth: 
Whoever  Totetby  I  md  mvm  to  win 
By  tiieirpeat  kiDdiiew;  tho*t  be  bat  the  bomi : 

Enter  Fokkist  at  one  door^  MAftiAV  mt 

another. 

Bat  here  comet  be  and  she.  Come  hither,  maid; 
UpoD  thy  life  {(ive  not  a  word,  a  look, 
That  site  may  know  aught  of  my  being  here ; 
Sti«nd  still,  and  do  whate'er  she  bids  thee  do. 
Go,  get  thee  gone,  hot  if  thou  dost  betray  me, 
III  cut  thy  thraat,  look  to  it,  for  I  will  do  it; 
rU  stand  here  dose  to  see  the  end  of  this : 
And  see  what  rakes  she  keeps  when  I*m  abroad. 

Mar,  Tis  kindly  done.  Miles, to  return  so  soon, 
And  so  I  take  it.    Nan,  is  our  banquet  ready  ? 
Welcome,  my  love !  I  see  youll  keep  your  word. 

Han.  'Twere  better  for  yoa  both  be  bad  not 
kept  it. 

Tor,  Yea,  Mariana,  else  I  were  onwoitby ; 
I  did  bat  bring  my  ladv  to  the  door. 
And  there  1  left  her  full  of  melancholy, 
And  discontented. 

Mar,  Why,  'twas  kindly  done. 
Come,  come  sit  down,  and  let  us  laugh  a  while: 
Maid,  fiU  some  wine. 

"Nan.  Alas,  my  breech  makes  buttons. 
And  so  would  theirs,  knew  they  as  much  as  I. 
He  may  change  the  sweet-meats,  and  put 
Purging  comfits  in  the  dishes. 

Mar,  Here's  to  my  lady,  and  my  coosin  Mus* 
grave. 

For,  I  pray  remember  gentle  master  doctor, 
And  good  earl  Lacy  too,  among  the  rest. 

Ca$,  O,  sir,  we  find  you  kind !  we  thank  you 
for  it; 
The  time  may  come  when  we  may  cry  you  quit. 

Nan.  Master,  shall  I  steal  you  a  cnp  of  wue? 

Cat.  Away,  you  baggage;  hold  your  peace, 
you  wretch. 

For.  But  I  had  rather  walk  into  your  orchard, 
And  see  your  gallery,  so  much  commended ; 
To  view  the  workmanship  he  brought  fimn  Spain, 
Wherein's  describ'd  the  banquet  of  the  gods. 

Afar.  ^  Ay,  there's  one  piece  exceeding  lively 
done; 
Where  Man  and  Venus  lie  within  a  net. 
Inclosed  by  Vnlcan,  and  he  looking  on. 

Ca$,  Better  and  better  yet ;  *twdl  mend  anon. 

Mar,  Another  of  Diana  with  her  nymphs, 
Batbing  their  naked  bodies  in  the  streams ; 
Where  fond  Acteon,  for  his  eyes*  offence, 
Is  tum'd  into  a  hart*s  shape,  horns  and  all : 
And  this  the  doctor  hangs  right  o'er  his  bed. 

For,  Those  horns  may  fall  and  light  upon  his 
head. 


Ca$.  And  if  they  do^  wone  luck ;  wlot » 

medy? 
For,  Nay,  Manas,  weli  not  leave  diaes|^ 
unseen: 
And  then  we'll  see  yoor  orchard  and  your  fni; 
For  now    there   Isaiigs    qoeeo  apples  os  tk 

trees, 
And  one  of  them  are  worth  a  score  of  tbeae. 
Mar,  Well,  yos  alMUl  see  them,  lest  joska 
your  longing.  [Exeunt  Mar.  aai  Fm. 
Cat.  Nay,  if  ye  fall  a  longjng  for  greco  Ihdl, 
Child-bearing  is  not  fiir  off,  I  am  sore! 
Why  this  is  excelleiit ;  I  feel  the  bods: 
My  head  growech  hardy  my  horns  will  shoitif 

spring. 
Now  who  may  lead  tlie  cackold*s  dance  bit  \ 
Tliat  am  become  tlie  bead  man  of  the  parish? 
O !  this  it  is  to  have  an  honest  wife. 
Of  whom  so  much  I  boasted  once  to-daj. 
Come  hither,  minx  !  you  know  your  ■istrefs's 

mind. 
And  you  keep  secret  all  her  villainies; 
Tell  me,  you  were  best,  where  was  thiip* 

devised? 
How  did  these  villains  know  I  was  abroctd  ? 
Nan,  Indeed,  forsooth,  I  knew  not  whenK 


was; 


My  mistress  call'd  me  irom  my  work  of  late, 
And  bade  me  lay  a  napkin ;  so  I  did, 
And  made  this  banquet  refidy :  but  in  truth 
I  knew  not  what  she  did  intend  to  do. 

Coi.  No,  no,  you  did  not  watch  a^B>' ' 
came, 
To  give  her  warning  to  dbpatch  her  knaves  f 
You  cry'd  not  out,  when  as  you  saw  ne  comer 
All  this  is  nothing,  but  I'll  trounce  you  all. 

Nan,  In  truth,  good  master ! 

Enter  Marian,  Fobesst. 

Cog,  Peace,  stay  !  dtey  come. 
Whimper  not;  and  yon  4oy  Til  use  you  w«*j 
Behold  that  wicked  strumpet  with  that  knate. 
O  that  I  had  a  pistol  lor  their  sakas,  , 

That  at  one  slwt  I  mx^ht  dispatch  then  botli . 
But  I  most  stand  close  yet,  and  see  the  r^t 

Mar.  How  lik*st  thou.  Miles,  my  orchard,  >«> 
my  house?  . 

For.  Well ;   thou  art  seated  to  thy  hearts 

A  pleasant  orchard,  and  a  house  well  foroBno, 
There  nothing  wants;  but  in  the  gftH^iy 
The  painter  shews  his  art  exceedingly.  j 

Jllar.  Yet  is  there  one  thing  goeib  beyow 
all  these ; 
Contented  life,  that  giveth  the  heart  his  ease; 
And  that  I  want.       [One  knocketh  at  the  d^- 
Far,  Sweet  love,  adieu.  [Esit  Fos*^" 

Afar.  Farewell,  sweetheart.    Who  « «»' 
the  door? 


«o 
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"Enter  Clinton. 

Ctm,  A  frieiNl. 

Jl#«r.  Come  near :  what,  captaio,  is  it  you  ? 
Ciin.  Even  I,  fair  Marian, -watching  carefully 
The  blessed  step  of  opportunity. 

Mat,  Oood,  good  1  how  fortune  gluts  me  with 
excess  ? 
SliH  they  that  have  enough  shaH  meet  with  more. 
CUn,  But  Where's  the  doctor  ? 
Af<8r.  Ministring  abroad 
Physic  to  some  sick  patients  he  retains. 

C/»ii.  Let  him  abroad,  I'll  minister  at  home 
Sach  physic  shall  content  my  Marian. 

Com.  O  monstrous !  now  tlie  world  must  see 
my  shame ; 
Tbis  head  must  bear  whatever  *'  likes  my  dame. 
Mar.  I  have  no  malady  requires  a  cure. 
Clin.  Why,  then  roust  I  assume  a  sick  man's 
part. 
And  all  ray  sickness  lieth  at  my  heart ; 
Tis  the  heart-burning  that  torments  me  so ! 
Mar.  There  is  no  cure  for  fire  but  to  be 

quench'd. 
Clin.  Thou  hast  prescribed  a  sovereign  remedy. 
Cai.  O  who  the  devil  made  ^er  a  physician  ? 
Clin.  Let's  not  obscure,  what  love  doth  mani- 
fest; 
N'or  let  a  stranger's  bed  make  thee  seem  strange 
To  him  that  ever  lov'd  and  honour'd  thee. 

Afar.  A  captain  made  a  captive  by  loose  love, 
And  gadding  mncy ;  fie,  'twere  monstrous  shame 
That  Cupid's  bow  should  blemish  Mars's  name; 
Take  up  thy  arms,  recal  thy  drooping  thoughts ; 
And  lead  thy  troops  into  the  spacious  fields. 
Cos.,  She  counsels  others  well,  if  slie  would 

take  it. 
CUn.  Thou  counsellest  the  blind  to  lead  the 
blind ; 
Can  I  lead  them  that  cannot  guide  myself? 
Thou,  Marian,  must  release  my  captive  heart. 
Mar.  With  all  my  heart,  1  grant  tliee  free 
release. 


'  Clin.  Thou  ait  obscure  too  much :  but  tell 
me,  love. 
Shall  I  obtain  my  long-desired  love? 

Mar.  Captain,  tliere  is  yet  somewhat  in  thy 
mind 
Thou  would'st  reveal,  but  wantest  utterance ; 
Thou  better  knowest  to  front  the  braving  ibe, 
Than  plead  love-suits. 

CUn.  I  grant,  'tis  even  so ; 
Extremity  of  passions  still  are  dumb, 
No  tongue  can  tell  love's  chief  perfections : 
Persuade  thyself  mv  love-sick  thoughts  are  thine ; 
Thou  only  may'st  those  drooping  thoughts  refine. 

Mar.   Since  at  my  hands,  thou  seek'st  a 
remedy, 
I'll  ease  thy  grie(  and  cure  thy  malady ; 
No  dru^  the  doctor  haih  shall  be  too  dear ; 
His  antidote  shall  fiy  to  do  thee  good ; 
Come  in,  and  let  thy  eye  make  choice  for  thee^ 
That  thou  may*st  know  how  dear  thou  art  to  me. 

[Exeunt  Clinton,  Marian. 

Cos.  Is  this  obedience?  now  the  devil  go 
with  tliem ! 
And  yet  I  dare  not ;  **  oh  she's  mankind  grdWn ! 
O  miserable  men  that  must  live  so, 
And  damned  strumpets,  authors  of  this  woe ! 

Enter  Clinton,  Mariax. 

But  peace !  be  stUl !  they  come  !  O  shameless 

shame! 
Well  may  the  world  call  thee  the  devil's  dame. 

Mar.  Captain,  thy  skill  hath  pleased  me  so 
well. 
That  I  have  vow'd  my  service  to  Bellona. 

Cat.  Her  service  to  Bellona!    tum'd  stark 
ruffian ! 
She'll  be  calPd  Caveliero  Marian. 

Clin.  And  I  will  train  thee  up  in  feats  of  armsy 
And  teach  thee  all  the  orders  of  the  field; 
That  whilst  we,  like  to  Mars  and  Venus,  jest, 
The  doctor's  head  may  get  a  gallant  crest. 

Cat.  I  can  no  longer  liucer  my  disgrace, 
Nor  hide  my  shame  from  their  detested  sight. 


^'  Xite.--See  Note  on  CanuKOj  A.  1.    Dodsley^s  Old  Plays,  YoL  II.  edit.  1780. 

^^ 0h  tkft  mankM  grown  /—-In  Shakspeare's  CorioUouu,  Sicinins  asks  Volumnia,  <<  Ate  yon 

mankiod  f  on  which  Dr  Johnson  remarks,  that  ^  a  mankind  w(nnan  is  a  woman  with  the  roughness 
of  a  man ;  and,  in  an  aggravated  sense,  a  woman /ifhoctmis,  violent^  and  eager  to  tked  hlood.**  Mr  Vp- 
toD  says,  McaJImid  means  wicked.  See  his  Remarkt  on  Ben  Jonson,  p.  93.  The  word  is  frequently 
used  to  signify  matcnline.    So,  in  Lov^t  Cwre;  or,  The  Martial  Maid,  A.  4.  S.  3 : 

'^  From  me,  all  mankind  women  learn  to  wooe." 
Dekkar's  Satkamaatrix : 

" my  wife's  a  woman;  y«t 

Tis  more  than  I  know  vet,  that  know  not  her; 
If  she  dionld  prove  mankind^  'twere  rare;  ^e !  ^el 

MaMinget^  Ctty  Maiam,  A.  f .  S.  1 : 

'*  Yon  braeb 

Ate  yon  tuKo^d  aiawilrwrf  T' 
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How  now,  tboa  whore,  dkboDour  to  my  bed ! 
Disdain  to  womaiihou  i,  shame  of  thy  sei ! 
Insatiate  monster !  corrosive  of  ray  soul ! 
What  makes  this  captain  revelling  w  my  hovse  ? 
My  house  ?  nay,  in  my  bed !   you*U  prove  a 

soldier  1 
Follow  Belloua,  turn  a  marttalist ! 
1*11  try  if  thou  hast  leam'd  to  ward  my  blows. 
Mar.  Why,  how  now,  miMi !  is  this  your  mad- 
ding month? 
What,  sir,  will  you  forbid  me  in  good  sort 
To  entertain  m^  friends  ? 

Ctis,  Your  friends,  you  whore ! 
TlK*y  are  no  friends  ot  mine,  nor  come  they  here : 
Clinton  avaunt,  ray  lx>use  is  for  no  soch. 

Mar.  Alas,  good  sir,  are  you  grown  so  sus- 
picious. 
Thus  on  no  prooft  to  nourish  jealousy  ? 
I  cunnot  kiss  a  man,  but  you'll  be  angry. 
In  spite  of  you,  or  whoso  else  saith  nay. 
My  friends  are  welcome  as  they  come  this  way, 
If  thou  mislike  it,  mend  it  as  you  may : 
What  do  you  think  to  pin  up  Mariau, 
A%  you  were  wont  to  do  your  Spanish  girls  ? 
No,  sir,  1*11  be  half  mistress  of  myself ; 
The  other  half  is  your:,  il'you  deserve  it« 

Clin*  What  madness  raov'd  thee  be  displens'd 
with  me. 
That  always  us'd  thee  with  so  kind  regard  ? 
Did  I  not  at  thy  first  arrival  here 
Conduct  thee  to  the  earl  of  London's  hoose? 

Mar.  Did  I  not,  being  unsolicited, 
Bestow  my  first  pure  maiden-love  on  thee  ? 


Clin.  Did  I  not  grace  Uiee  there  in  sH  tk 
court. 
And  bear  thee  out  iigaiost  the  daring  abbot? 
Mar,    Did    I  Ibraake  many  young  pSiai 
courtiers. 
Enamoured  with  thy  aged  grarity  f 
Who  DOW  being  wear^  of  me,  wonkTst  dapn 
me? 
Com.  If  there  be  any  conacienoe  left  on  enl^ 
How  can  I  but  believe  these  protestatioos? 
Clin.  Have  I  not  always  been  tliy  aems 

friend  ? 
Mar.  Have  I  not  always  been  thy  dcsiet 

wife? 
CUn.  How  much  will  all  the  world  is  da 

condemn  thee  ? 
Mar,  At  first  I  little  feared  what  oeir  I  Mr 
And  grieve  too  late. 

Cos.  Content  thee,  gentle  dame ; 
The  nature  of  our  countrymen  is  such, 
That  if  we  see  another  kiss  oor  wives, 
We  cannot  brook  it :  but  I  will  be  plctt*'; 
For,  ^'  will  I,  nill  I,  so  methinks  I  rooit. 
And,  gentle  captain,  be  not  you  offended; 
I  was  too  hot  at  first,  but  now  repent  k: 
I  pr*yUiee,  gende  dame,  forgive  me  this, 
And  drown  all  jealousy  in  this  sweet  ^^^  _^ 
Clin.  This  shews  your  wisdom ;  oo,  I'll  f"^ 

vou. 
Mar.  Well,  doctor,  henceforth  never  rcskeK 
scorn 

At  my  sweet  Clinton's  hands  to  take  the  Imvs. 

[£rtsii. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. 


Enter  ^  Robin  Goodfellow,  in  a  suit  ff 
leather  clote  to  hts  body ;  hit  face  and  hands 
coloured  russet-coUmr,  with  a  flail. 

Itoh.  The  doctor's  self  would  scarce  know 
Robin  now : 
CnrsM  Marian  may  go  seek  another  man. 
For  I  intend  to  dwell  no  longer  with  her; 
Since  that  the  bastinado  drove  me  thence. 
These  silken  girls  are  all  too  fine  for  me : 
My  master  slmll  report  of  those  in  hell, 


Whilrt  I  ito  range  amongst  the  countiy4nsi«l% 
To  see  if  home-spun  lasses  milder  Le 
Than  mv  curs'd  dame,  and  Lacy's  wanton  wtfe. 
Thus  therefore  will  I  live  betwixt  two  shsptfj 
When  as  I  list  in  this  transform'd  di^i«i 
rU  fright  tlie  country  people  as  thev  p^ 
And  sometimes  torn  me  to  some  other  lofVf 
And  so  delude  them  witli  (antastick  shews. 
But  woe  betide  the  silly  dairy-maids, 
For  I  shall  fleet  their  cream-bowls  night  by  d«w, 
And  slice  the  bacon  flitches  as  they  bung. 
Well,  here  in  Croydon,  will  I  first  begin 


Wm  /,  idU  T.— Whether  IwiUornot.    This  mode  of  expression  is  often  found  in  cf«i^^"'^ 
«.    Dekkar*8  Bel-man  qf  London,  Sign.  F.  3 :  " can  by  no  mcanes  bee  bronght  to  «w*™ 


»3 

writers. 

this  new  Ariend,  yet  witt  hee,  nill  he,  to  the  taveme  he  sweares  to  have  him."  -^»i. 

^  Robin  GoMtTt^UcMT.— Sometimes  called  Pncke,  alias  Hvbgobiin,    In  the  creed  of  sncient  mp^^ 
tion,  he  was  a  kind  of  merry  sprite,  whose  character  and  atchievements  are  recorded  lO  *^^ 
printed  in  Dr  Percy's  Rtliqwss  nf  Ancient  Poetry,  Vol.  III.  p.  «0S ;  where  the  reader,  who  » <«»^ 
of  forther  information  concerning  this  personage^  may  meet  with  complete  satisfiictioBi 
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To  frolic  it  among  the  country  lobs : 
Xhis  day,  they  say,  is  caird  Holyrood-dny, 
And  all  the  youth  are  now  a  nutting  gone. 
Here  are  a  crew  of  yonkers  in  thi»  wood, 
Well  sorted,  for  each  lad  hath  ^t  his  lass. 
Marry,  indeed,  there  is  a  **  tncksey  girl, 
That  three  or  four  would  fain  be  doing  with ; 
But  that  a  wily  priest  among  the  rest 
Intends  to  bear  her  share  awny  from  all. 
The  miller,  and  my  brother  Grim  the  collier^ 
Appointed  here  to  scuffle  for  her  love. 
I  am  on  Grim*s  side ;  for  long  time  ago 
The  devil  call'd  tlie  collier  like  to  like : 

Enter  Grim,  Clack,  Parson  Seorthose,  Joan 
loUh  a  bag  ofnutu 

But  here  the  miller  and  the  collier  come, 
With  ptirson  Mack-bate,  and  their  tricksey  girl. 

Grim.  Parson,  persuade  roe  no  more ;  I  come, 
Jug,  to  your  custody;  Jog,  hold  the  nut-bag. 

Ciack,  Nay,  I  will  give  you  nuts  to  crack. 

Grim.  Crack  in  thy  throat  and  hanster  too. 

Short.  Neighbours,  I  ivish  you  both  agree : 
Let  me  be  judge,  be  rufd  by  me. 

Grim.  Mr  Parson,  remember  what  Puzziles 
saith,  Ne  accetteriM  ad  contilio^  SfC,  I  tell  you 
I  found  this  written  in  the  bottom  of  one  of  my 
enopty  sacks :  Never  persuade  men  that  be  in- 
ezecrable.  I  have  vowed  it,  and  I  will  perform 
It.  The  quarrel  is  great,  and  I  have  taken  it 
upon  my  own  shoulders. 

Clack,  Ay,  that  thou  shalt  ere  I  have  done ; 
for  I  will  lav  it  on,  i*fiuth. 

Grim,  if  you  lay  it  in,  I  must  bear  it  out,  this 
is  all.  If  you  strike,  I  must  stand  to  any  thing; 
although  it  be  the  biggest  blow  that  you  can  lay 
upon  me. 

Joan,  Ye  both  have  oftentimes  sworn  that  ye 
love  me ; 
Let  roe  ovei^rule  you  in  this  angry  mood : 
Neighbours  and  old  acquaintance,  and  fall  out ! 

Rob,  Why,  that  is  because  thou  wilt  not  let 
them  fall  in. 

Grim,  I  say,  my  heart  bleedeth  when  thou 
speakest,  and  therefore  do  not  provoke  me. 
Yet,  miller,  as  I  am  monstrous  angry,  so  I  have 
a  wonderful  great  mind  to  be  repeas'd ;  let's  think 
what  harm  cometh  by  this  same  fighting  s  if  we 
should  hurt  one  another,  huw  can  we  help  it  ? 
Again,  Clack;  do  but  here  forswear  Joan's  com- 
pany, and  ril  be  thine  instead  of  her,  to  use  in 
^1  your  businesses  from  Croydon  to  London; 


vour*s  Gilbert  Grim,  tlie  chief  collier  for  the 
king's  majesty's  own  mouth. 

Clack,  O,  Grim,  do  I  smell  you  ?  Fll  make 
you  forswear  her  before  we  two  part ;  and  there- 
lore  come  on  to  this  geere.    Collier,   I  will  lay 
on  load,  and  when  it  is  done,  let  who  will  take 
it  off  again. 
Joan,  Yet  once  more  bear  me  speak ;  leave 
off  for  shame, 
If  not  for  love ;  and  let  not  others  laugh 
To  see  your  follies ;  let  me  over-rule  you. 
Short,  Ay,  let  them  fight,  I  care  uut,  I 
Mean  time  away  with  Joan  will  fly; 
And  whilst  they  two  are  at  it  here, 
We  two  will  sport  ourselves  elsewhere. 
Rob,  There's  a  stone  priest,    he  loveth  a 
wench!  Indeed, 
lie  careth  not,  though  both  of  them  do  bleed ; 
But  Robin  Goodfelluw  will  conjure  you. 
And  mar  your  match,  and  bang  you  soundly  too. 
I  like  this  country-girl's  condition  well ; 
She's  faithful,  and  a  loi'er  but  to  one ; 
Robin  stands  here  to  right  both  Grim  and  her. 
Grim.  Master  Parson,  look  you  to  my  love. 
Miller,  here  I  stand 
With  my  heart  and  my  hand 
In  s%veet  Jug's  right, 
With  thee  to  fight. 
Clack.  Come,  let  us  to  it  then. 

[The/fghl,  Robin  beateth  the  Miller 
with  a  flail y  andfelleth  him, 
Rob.  Now,  miller,  miller,  dustipoul, 
ril  clapper-claw  your  jobbemoul. 
Short,  Come,  Jug,  let's  leave  these  senseless 
blocks. 
Giving  each  other  blows  and  knocks. 
Joan.  I  love  my  Grim  too  well  to  leave  him  so. 
Short.  You  shall  not  chuse ;  come,  lei*s  away. 
[Short b os b  pullet h  J  v  c  after  him,  Rob i  u 
beateth  the  Priest  with  his  flail. 
Rob.  Nav  then,  sir  priest,  I'll  make  you  stay. 
Clack,  Nay,  this  is  nothing,  Grim ;  we'll  not 
part  so.    I  thought  to  have  borne  it  off  with  my 
Lack-sword  ward,  and  I  received  it  upon  my 
bare  **  costard.  [Theyji^ht  again, 

Rob.  What,  miller,  are  you  up  aguiu  ? 
*^  Nay,  then  my  flail  shall  never  lin, 
Untill  force  one  of  us  twain 
Betake  him  to  his  heels  amain. 

[Robin  beats  the  Miller  again. 
Clack,  Hold   thy   hands.    Grim;   thou   hast 
murder'd  me ! 


''  TVicIrs^.— See  note  on  The  Merry  Deril  qf  EdmotUomf  Vol.  II.  p.  239. 
**  Ca«fanL— Head.    See  note  90  to  Gajnin^  Gwrtot^s  Needle^  Vol.  I.  p.  If 6. 
^'  Ntof,  then  aufjlml  $haU  never  Jta. — Shall  never  cease,  stop^  or  lenee  off.    So,  in  Ben  Jonson'A 
S^ple  ^SewSf  Intermean  after  4th  Act  : 

**  He'll  never  ii»  UU  he  be  a  gallop." 

Mr  Whalley  proposes  to  read  ^Itii.    **  The  word,"  says  he,  *^  is  Saxon,  and  the  substantive  Uta, 
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Grim.  Thoa  lyesty.it  is  is  my  own  offenoe  I 
do  it :  get  tbee  guoe  then ;  I  had  rttber  have 
thy  room  than  thy  oompany. 

Ciack.  Marry,  with  all  my  heart.  O!  the 
coiUer  playeth  the  devil  with  me. 

Roh.  Noy  it  it  the  devil  phiyeth  the  collier 
with  thee. 

SAort.  My  bonet  are  aoie ;  I  pr'ythee,  Joao, 
Let's  quickly  from  this  place  be  goue. 
Nay,  come  away,  I  love  thee  so. 
Without  thee  I  will  never  go. 

RoA.  What,  priest,  still  at  yoor  lechery  f 

FRoBiv  heait  the  Priai. 
1*11  thresh  you  for  your  Knavery ; 
If  any  ask  wlio  beat  thee  so, 
TeH  them  'twas  Robin  Goodfellow. 

[Shortbose  rmnnetk  msay. 

Grim.  Oh,  miller,  art  thoo  gone  ?  I  am  glad 
of  it.  I  smelt  my  own  infinnity  every  stroke  I 
struck  at  him.  Now,  Joan,  I  dare  boldly  swear 
thou  art  my  own  ;  for  I  have  won  thee  in  the 
plain  field.  Now  master  Parson  shall  even  strike 
It  up ;  two  or  three  words  of  his  mouth  will 
make  her  giammer  Grim  all  the  days  of  her  life 
after. 

Kob.  Here  is  two  welWavoured  stares ! 
Grim  and  I  may  curse  all  good  faces, 
And  not  hurt  our  own. 

Joan.  What,  my  love,  how  dost  thoa? 

Grim.  Even  as  a  conqueror nmy  do :  Jug,  for 
thy  sake  I  have  made  tlie  miller  a  poor  cripple 
all  the  days  of  his  life,  good  for  notuing  else  but 
to  be  carried  into  the  spittl^house. 

Rob.  Ay,  there  b  one  lye,  for  thoa  didst 
never  hurt  him. 

Joan.  I  am  glad  thou  'scapest,  my  love,  and 
wast  not  hurt. 

GriJH.  Who,  I  hurt !  Joan,  thoo  knowest  me 
not  yet:  thou  maycst  do  beuer  hereafier.    I 


gave  him  five  onvtalwoands  the  fint  five  sbiko 
I  made  at  him. 

Roh.  There  are  five  lyca  dapt  into  one,  (c 
brevity's  sake. 

GriM.  And  presently,  opoa  the  fifth  blow,  I 
made  a  dangerous  throat  at  him,  aod  noicndy 
overthrew  him,  hone  nod  foot,  and  there  be  bv. 

Roh.  Nay,  there  yo«  lye.     The  coUier  ■ 
excellent 
To  be  companion  to  tbe  devil  himself. 

Grisi.  But  Where's  master  Parson  ? 

Joan.  He  was  weU  bnng'd,  and  kuev  oot  *ta 
it  was  did  it. 
And  would  have  had  roe  gone  away  with  bin. 
Here  tieth  his  noubag,  and  tbe  miller's  loo: 
They  had  no  leisure  to  take  them  awsy. 

Grim,  The  better  fiftr  os,  Joan ;  there ii fM^ 
cracking  work !  it  will  increase  hoasboM  ^' 
Come,  let's  after  the  parson  i  we  will  coni'ort 
him,  and  he  shall  couple  us.  TU  have  Ponceh/ 
the  painter  score  npon  our  painted  dolk  «t 
home,  all  the  whole  story  of  our  coinjE  >  ^^^ 
this  Holyrood-day ;  and  he  shaU  paint  nc  op 
triumphing  over  the  miller. 

[£*««*/ Grim  «iJw*- 

Rob.  So  let  the  collier  go  boast  at  booie 
How  he  hath  beat  tbe  miller  from  bis  love. 
I  like  this  modest  country  maid  so  well, 
Tliat  1  believe  I  must  re|iort  in  hell 
Better  of  women  than  my  master  cao. 
Well,  till  mv  time  s  expir'd,  I'll  keep  ibis  qwf^'. 
And  night  by  ni^t  attend  their  merry  meeonis- 

Enter  Durstait,  with  Earl  Lact  net 

Dun.   Let    not   your    sackoces  sdd  nox 
feebleness 
Unto  your  weaken'd  age,  but  give  me  w" 
To  cure  thy  Tain  suspicious  malady. 


derived  from  bUmnmy  occurs  in  The  Sod  Shepherd.    Yet  the  word  occurs  hi  Drayton,  in  the  lO*' 
stopping  or'staying,  as  it  is  used  here  by  our  Poet: 

«  Quoth  Puck,  my  liege.  111  nerer  Ua, 

But  I  will  thorough  thick  and  thin." Caari  ^Fmry. 

So  that  an  emendation  may  be  unnecessary,  and  lia,  the  same  as  Isew,  might  have  been  up^ 
mon  use." 

The  latter  coqiecture  is  certainly  right,  many  instances  may  be  produced. 
Tie  liefani/rmi  Paraoiins,  A. 4.  8.  3: 

**  Fond  world,  that  ne'er  think*kt  on  that  aged  man. 
That  Arioato*s  old  swift-naced  man. 
Whose  name  is.Time,  who  never  ttas  to  run, 
Loaden  with  bundles  of  decayed  names.* 

A  Chad  Ifayd  in  Chettpmdey  by  Middleton,  p.  86: 

**  Yonll  never  Ita  'till  I  make  your  tutor  whip  you :  you  know  how  I  serv'd  you  ouct  si  ** 
schoole  in  Paul's  Church  Yard." 

Mere  DiatembUn^  bemia  fVomen^  by  the  same,  A.  S.  S.  1 : 

''  Yottll  aevV  Ita  railing  on  me,  from  one  week's  end  to  another." 
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Tfiy  eje»  »1»tt  witness  how  tboo  an  deceived, 
Bi€ispming  thy  fiftir  lady's  chastity : 
For  whilst  we  two  stand  closely  here  unseen, 
'We  shall  espy  them  presently  approach. 

Xacy.  O  shew  me  this,  thou  blessed  man  of 
God, 
A.iid  thou  shalt  then  make  yooiig  my  witber'd 

J}un.  Mark  the  beginning;  for  here  Musgrave 
cometb* 

Enter  Musgbave. 

Mut.  O  thrice  unhappy  and  unfortunate, 
Tliat  having  6t  occasnn  proffer*d  thee 
Of  conference  with  beauteous  Hooorea, 
Thou  overslippM  it,  and  o'erslipp'dst  thyself. 
Clever  since  wedlock  tT*d*  her  to  the  earl 
Have  I  saluted  her ;  altho*  report 
I«  blas'd  abroad  of  her  inconstancy. 
Xhis  is  her  evening  walk,  and  here  will  I 
Attend  her  coming  forth,  aud  greet  her  fairly. 

Tjocy.   See,  Donstan,  how  their  youth  doth 
blind  our  age ! 
Tbou  do&t  deceive  thyself;  and  bring'st  me 
To  see  my  proper  shame  and  infamy. 

Enter  Honorea. 

fiut  here  she  comes :  my  hope,  my  fiear,  my  love. 
Dun,  Here  comes  the  uustaiii'd  honour  of  thy 
bed; 
Thy  ears  shall  Jiear  her  virtuous  chaste  replies, 
And  make  thy  heart  coufess  thou  dost  her  wrong. 
Hon.  Now  modest  love  hatli  banishM  wanton 
thoughts, 
And  alter*d  me  from  that  I  was  before, 
To  that  chaste  life  I  ought  to  entertain ; 
My  heart  is  ty'd  to  that  strict  form  of  life. 
That  I  joy  only  to  be  Lacy's  wife. 

Xacy.   God  fill  thy  mind  with  these  clmste 

virtuous  thoughts ! 
Mu$.  Oh  now  I  see  her,  I  am  half  asham*d 
Of  so  long  absence,  of  neglect  of  speech. 
My  dearest  lady,  patroness  of  beauty, 
Let  thy  poor  servant  make  bis  true  excuse ! 

Hon.  Musgrave,  I  easily  take  your  excuse. 
Accusing  my  fond  self  for  what  is  past. 

Mu$,  Long  time  we  wanted  opportunity ; 
But  now  the  forelock  of  well-wislung  time 
Hath  ble^s'd  us  both,  that  here  without  suspect 
We  may  renew  the  tenor  of  our  loves. 

Lacjf,  O  Dunscan,  how  she  smiles  to  hear  him 

speak! 
Hon,  No,  child  of  fortune  and  inco;istancy, 
Thou  shalt  not  train  me,  or  induce  my  love 
To  loose  desires,  or  dishonoured  thoughts : 
Tis  God*s  own  work  that  struck  a  deep  remorse 
Into  my  tainted  heart  fur  my  past  folly. 

Mns,  O  thou  confound*st  me  I  Speak  as  tbon 
wert  wont ! 
Like  Love  herself^  my  lovely  Honorea ! 

Hon,     Why    how    now,    Musgrave !     what 
esteem'st  tliou  me, 
That  thou  provok'stme,  that  first  deoy*d  me? 


I  will  not  yield  yoo  reasons  why  I  may  not. 
More  than  your  own.    You  toid  me  why  yoa 
would  not. 

Mut,  By  Heavens,  by  thee,  my  saint,  my  bisp- 
piness! 
No  torture  shall  contronl  my  heart  in  this. 
To  teach  my  tongue  deny  to  call  thee  love. 

Hon.  Well,  in  regard  that  in  my  maiden-days 
I  lov'd  thee  well,  now  let  me  counsel  thee; 
Reclaim  these  idle  humours ;  know  thyself; 
lieuiember  nie;  and  think  upon  my  lord; 
And  let  these  thonghts  bring  forth  those  chaste 

efltects. 
Which  may  declare  thy  change  unto  the  world  x 
And  tilts  assure  thee-— whilst  I  breathe  this  air, 
£arl  Lucy's  lionour  I  will  ne'er  impair. 

[Exit  HoiroESA. 

Dun.   Now  your  eves  see  that  which  your 
heart  believ*d  noC 

Lacy.  'Tis  a  miracle  beyond  the  reach 
Of  my  capacity !  I  could  weep  for  joy, 
Would  but  my  tears  express  how  much  I  love 

her! 
Men. may  sunuise  amiss  in  jeakNisy, 
Of  those  that  live  in  ontooch'd  honesty. 

Mu$.  Is  she  departed  }  and  do  I  conceive 
This  lieiglit  of  grief,  and  do  no  violence 
Unto  myself?    Said  she,  I  deny'd  her? 
Far  be  it  from  my  heart  to  think  that  thought ! 
All  ye  that,  as  I  do,  have  felt  this  smart, 
Ye  know  how  burthensome  'tis  at  my  heart. 
iiereafter  never  will  I  prosecute 
This  former  motion,  my  unlawful  suit; 
But,  since  she  is  earl  Liacy's  virtuous  wife, 
1*11  live  a  private,  pensive,  sinele  life. 

[Exit  MUSGBAVE. 

Dnn.  God  doth  dispose  all  at  his  blessed  will; 
And  he  hath  chang*d  their  minds  from  bad  to 

good, 
That  we  which  see't  may  learn  to  mend  ourselves. 

Lacy.  I'll  reconcile  myself  to  Musgrave's  love: 
I  will  recant  my  false  suspicion. 
And  humbly  moke  my  true  submission.  [JExemit. 

Enter  Mabiav  chafing. 

Mar,  Say'st  thou  thouMt  make  the  house  too 
hot  for  me  ? 
ril  soon  abroad,  and  cool  me  in  the  air. 
I'll  teach  him  never  scorn  to  drink  his  liealth 
Whom  I  do  love.     He  thinks  to  overcrow  me 
With  words  and  blows,  but  he  is  in  the  wron^ 
Begin  he  when  he  dares !  Oh  he's  too  hot 
And  angry,  to  live  long  with  Marian. 
But  ril  not  Innp  be  subject  to  his  rage : 
Here  'tis  shall  nd  liim  of  his  hateful  life. 
And  bless  me  with  the  stile  of  widowhood. 

Twas  Harvey's  work  to  temper  it  so  well. 
The  strongest  poison  tliat  he  could  devise. 

Enter  Clintow  . 

I  have  been  too  long  subject  to  the  slave ; 
But  now  I'll  oast  off  that  detested  yoke. 
I      Clin,  Musgrave,  I  see,  is  reooneti'd  to  th*  earl ; 
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For  now  I  met  him  fmlking  with  lord  Imcj. 
Sure  this  is  MariftD's  plot,  and  there  she  stands. 
Wlmty  love,  alone ! 

Mar.  Ay,  captain,  mnch  dtsturb'd 
About  the  frantic  doctor's  jealousy ; 
IVbo,  thougji  he  seem*d  content  when  thon  wast 

tnere, 
He  after  fell  reviling  thee  and  me  ; 
Robb'd  me  of  all  my  jewels;  locks  liis  plate 
In  his  own  trunk ;  and  let's  me  only  hre 
To  bear  the  idle  title  of  his  wife. 

CUn,  Fair  Marian,  by  a  soldier's  loyal  faith. 
If  my  employment  any  way  may  help 
To  set  thee  nee  from  this  captivity. 
Use  me  in  any  lort ;  command  my  sword : 
I'll  do't  as  soon  as  thou  sbalt  speuk  the  word. 
.   Mar.  Now,  by  my  true  love,  which  I  wish 

to  thee, 
I  conjurv  thee  with  resolution 
To  slay  that  monster  1     Do  not  fail  to  do  it ! 
For  if  thou  dost,  I  would  I  had  not  spoke  it. 

CUn,  Now  try  me ;  and,  when  neit  we  hap 
to  meet. 
The  doctor  lies  stone  dead  at  Clinton's  feet. 

Mar,  Nay,  now  f  see  thou  lov'st  me. 

CUn,  8ay  no  more. 
If  thou  dost  loath  him,  lie  shall  die  therefore.    • 

Mar,  To-morrow  morning  will  he  early  rise 
Tb  see  earl  Lacy :  meet  him  in  the  cloyster. 
And  make  that  place  revenge  his  sanctuary. 
This  ni^ht  will  I  break  open  all  the  trunks^ 
Rifle  bis  caskets,  rob  him  of  his  gold. 
And  all  the  doctor's  treasure  shall  be  thine. 
If  thoa  miscarry,  yet  this  drink  shall  do  it. 

Enter  Castiliako. 

Cos,  My  wife's  impatience  hath  left  me  alone, 

And  made  my  serraut  run,  I  know  not  whither. 

Afar.  Peace !  here  is  our  eye-sore.    Clinton, 

leave  us  now. 
CUn,  Nay,  now  occasion  smiles,  and  I  will  do 
it.  [Clivtoii  drawcik  his  sword. 

Mar,  Pat  np  thy  sword ;  he  it  thy  morning's 
work : 
Farewel  to-night,  but  fail  me  not  to-morrow. 
CUn,  Farewel,  my  love !    No  rest  shall  close 
these  eyes 
Until  the  morning  peep ;  and  then  he  dies. 

[  Exit  Clikton. 
Cat,  Now  I  remember,  I  have  quite  out-run 
My  time  prefix*d  to  dwell  upon  the  earth : 
Yet  Akercock  is  abnent:  where  is  he? 
Oh,  I  am  glad  I  am  so  well  nenr  rid 
Of  my  earth's  plague,  and  my  lascivious  dame. 

Afar.  Hath  he  discovered  my  intendment. 
That  he  presageth  bis  ensuing  death? 
I  must  break  off  these  fearful  inediutious. 

Cas,  How  shall  I  give  my  verdict  up  to  Pluto 
Of  all  these  accidenU  ? 

Jlfar.  Why  bow  now,  man ! 
Cos,  What,  my  dear  dame!  my  reconciled 
spouse! 


Upon  my  soul,  my  love  to  tbee  is  more 
Now  at  this  present,  than  'twas  e'er  before. 

Afar.  He  bath  dcscry'd  ase  sore,  be  nolU 
me  so! 

Cos.  I  love  thee  now,  bccanse  I  now  mS 
leave  thee. 
This  was  tlie  day  of  my  nativity, 
And  tlierefore,  sweet  wife,  Urt  us  revd  it 

Jlfar.  Nay,  I  have  little  cause  to  joy  stiH 

Cos.  Thou  crossest  scill  my  miith  with  d» 
contents !  * 

If  ever  heretofore  I  have  displeas'd  thee, 
Sweet  dame,  I  crave  thy  pardon  now  for  all 
This  is  my  birtlwlay,  girl,  I  most  rejoior: 
Ask  what  thou  wilt,  and  I  will  give  it  dicf. 

Afar.  Should  I  hot  ask  to  lead  a  qoiet  lifri 
You  hardly  would  grant  this  onto  yoarirife; 
Much  less  a  thing  that  were  of  more  import 

Cfff.  Ask  any  thing,  and  try  if  111  deo^thre. 

Mar.  Oh,  my  poor  Musgrave,  bow  kit  thM 
been  wrong'dy 
And  my  fair  lady ! 

Cas,  Use  no  preambles^ 
But  tell  me  plainly. 

Jlfar.  Nay,  remember  them, 
And  join  their  slander  to  that  love  yoo  o»eae» 
And  then  old  Lacy *s  jealousy. 

Cat.  What  then  ? 

Afar.  Nay,  now  I  see  yon  will  not  andeifiaH 
me.  J. 

Cat,  Thou  art  too  dark ;  speak  plainly,  tod 
'tis  done. 

Afar.   Then  doom  the  earl,  and  blM  P«ff 

Musgrave't  eyes 
With  Honorea'b  love ;  for  this  in  thy  hswh  » 

Cat.  How  should  I  doom  him  ? 

Afar.  How  else,  but  to  death?  , 

Cat.  As  if  hn  life  or  death  lay  in  ny !««»! 

Afar.  He  is  thy  patient,  is  he  not? 

Cat,  He  is.  , 

Afar.  Then  in  thy  hands  lie  both  bii  life  «>^ 
death.  , 

Sweet  love,  let  Marian  beg  it  at  thy  faaads. 
Why  should  the  gtey^beartl  live  to  cro«  os  •«• 
Nay,  now  I  see  tliee  frown :  thou  wilt  not  do  w. 

Cat.  Fie,  6e,  dame,  you  are  too  wspia^J* 
Here's  my  hand:  that  thou  may*st  know  1  H>^ 

thee, 
I'll  poison  him  this  night  before  I  sleep. 

Afar.  Thou  dost  bot  flatter  me. 

Cat,  Tush,  I  have  sworn  it. 

Mar.  And  wilt  thou  do  it? 

Cat,  H^  is  sure  to  die.  ^l^ 

Mar.  I'll  kiss  thy  lips  for  speaking  that  tn« 

word: 
But  do  it,  and  1*11  hang  about  thy  neck, 
And  curl  thy  hair,  and  sleep  betwixt  thy  »^ 
And   teach  thee  pleasures  which  tiioQ  o'^ 

knew  Rt 
Cat.  Promise  no  more,  and  trouble  me  "*> 

more ; 
The  longer  I  stay  here,  be  lives  the  mf^' 
I  must  go  to  him  now,  and  now  Fll  do  it 
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Go  home  and  hasten  supper  'gainst  I  come ; 
We  will  carouse  to  his  departing  soul.         [me ; 
Mar,  I  willy  dear  husband;  but,  remember 
When  tliou  bast  poisou'd  him^  1*11  poison  thee. 

[Exit  Marian. 
Cos.  O  wonderful^  how  women  can  dissemble ! 
Kow  she  can  kiss  me,  hang  about  my  neck. 
And  soothe  me  with  smooth  smiles  and  lewd  iiv- 
treaties. 


Well,  I  have  promis*d  her  to  kifl  the  earl ; 

And  yet,  I  hope,  ye  will  not  think  FlI  do  it. 

Yet  1  will  sound  the  depth  of  their  dericei 

And  see  the  issue  of  their  bloody  driflt* 

IMl  give  the  earl,  unknown  to  any  man, 

A  sleepy  potion,  which  shall  make  him  seem. 

As  if  he  were  stark  dead,  for  certain  hours : 

But  in  my  absence  no  man  shall  report. 

That  for  my  dame's  sake  I  did  any  hurt,  [Exit* 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Gbim,  with  Joan. 

Grim.  Nay,  but  Joan,  have  a  care !  bear  a 
brain  for  all  at  once.  Tis  not  one  hour's  plea- 
sure that  I  suspect  more  than  your  mother's  good 
countenance.  If  she  be  asleep,  we  may  be  bold 
nnder  correction ;  if  she  be  awake,  I  may  go  my 
ways,  and  nobody  ask  me.  Grim,  whither  goest 
thou  ?  Nay,  I  tell  you,  I  am  so  well  beloved  in 
oor  town,  that  not  the  worst  dog  in  the  street 
will  hurt  my  little  finger. 

Joan.  Why  speak  you  this?    You  need  not 
fear  my  mother, 
For  she  was  fast  asleep  four  hours  ago. 

Grim,  Is  she,  sure }  Did  you  hear  her  snort 
in  her  dead  sleep  ? 
Why  then,  Joan,  I  have  an  hour's  mirth  for  thee. 
Joan*  And  I  a  mess  of  cream  for  thee. 
Grim,  Why,  there  is  otie  for  another  then : 
fetch  it,  Joan ;  we  v^ill  eat  and  kiss,  and  be  as 
merry  as  vour  cricket,     [^^it  Joan  for  the 
creofli.]    Art  thou  gone  for  it?    Well,  go  thy 
ways  ior  the  kindest  lass  that  ever  poor  collier 
met  withal !  I  mean  for  to  make  short  work  with 
lier,  and  marry  her  presently.    I'll  single  her 
out,  i'laith,  till  I  make  her  bear  double,  and  give 
the  world  to  understand  we  will  liave  a  young 
Grim  between  us. 

Enter  Joan  mth  the  cream, 

Joan,  Look  here,  my  love,  'tis  sweeten'd  for 

thy  mouth. 
Grim.  You  have  put  none  of  your  love-pow- 
der in  it,  to  make  me  enamourable  of  you ;  have 
you,  Joan  ?  I  have  a  simple  pate,  to  expect  you  ! 
tOne  knocketh  at  the  door.]  Joan,  hark,  mv 
brains  beat,  my  head  works,  and  my  mind  giveth 
me,  some  lovers  of  ^ours  come  sneaking  hither 
now :  I  like  it  not,  'tis  suspections. 

[One  knocketh  again. 
Joan,  You  need  not  fear  it :  for  there  is  none 
alive 
Shall  bear  the  least  part  of  my  heart  from  thee. 


Grim.  Say'st  thou  so?  bold  there  still,  and 
whoe'er  he  be,  open  door  to  him. 

She  openeth  the  door;  enter  Shobthosb,  and 
Robin  after  him. 

Joan.  What,  Mr  Parson,  are  you  come  so  late; 
You  are  welcome ;  here's  none  but  Grim  and  I. 

Short.  Joan,  I'll  no  more  a  nutting  go, 
I  was  so  beaten  to  and  fro ;  . 
And  yet  who  it  %vas  I  do  not  know. 

Grim.  What,  JAr  Parson,  are  yon  come  so 
late,  to  say  evening  song  to  your  parishioners? 
I  have  heard  of  your  knavery,  I  give  you  a  foir 
warning ;  touch  her  no  lower  than  her  girdle, 
and  no  higher  than  her  chin ;  I  keep  her  lips  and 
her  hips  for  my  own  use ;  I  do,  and  so,  welcome. 

Rob.  This  two  hours  have  I  dogg'd  the  parson 
round 
About  all  Croydon,  doubting  some  such  thing. 

Short.  No,  Grim,  I  here  forswear  to  touch 
Thy  Joan,  or  any  other  such; 
Love  hath  been  so  cudgell'd  out  of  me, 
1*11  go  no  more  to  wood  with  tliee. 

Rob.  Twas  Robin  beat  this  holy  mind  into 
him; 
I  think  more  cudgelling  would  make  him  more 
honest. 

Grim.  You  speak  like  an  honest  man,  and  a 
good  parson !  and  that  is  more.  Here's  Joan's 
benevolation  for  us,  a  mess  of  cream  and  so 
forth.  Here  is  your  place,  Mr  Parson ;  stand 
on  the  t'other  side  of  the  table,  Joan.  Eat  hard 
to-night,  that  thou  may  marry  us  the  better  to 
morrow. 

Rob.  What  is  my  brother  Grim  so  good  a  fel- 
low ?  [I^evfall  to  the  cream. 
I  lov&a  mess  of  cream  as  well  as  they ; 
I  think  it  were  best  I  stept  in  and  made  one : 
^^  Ho,  ho,  ho,  my  masters !  No  good  fellowship ! 
Is  Robin  Goodfellow  a  bugbear  grown, 

[Ro^jvfalleih  to  eat. 
That  he  is  not  worthy  to  be  bid  sit  down  ? 

Grim.  O  Lord  save  us !  sure  he  is  some  coun- 
try-devil, he  hath  got  a  russet  coat  upon  his  face.* 


**  m,  h9,  h9.—Ste  Note  45  to  Gamm£r  Gwrtines  Needk,  Vol.  I.  p.  113. 


asD 


GRIM,  THE  COLLIER  OF  CROYDON.    [Anontmocs. 


Sftorr.  ff<m,' kenedicUe  !  who  is  thk? 
*'  I  lake  hioi  for  some  ficod,  I  mm 
Oh  for  eoBe  holy-wafer  here 
Of  this  SMMf  place  this  spirit  to  dear ! 

llo6.  Naj  fear  not,  GHn,  oome  fall  onto 
jrour  cream ; 
Taty  I  am  thy  frieod,  why  dost  not  come  and 
eatf 
Grim.  I,  sir !  truly,  master  devil,  I  am  well 

here,  I  tliauk  yoo. 
JM.  I'll  have  thee  come,  I  say ;  wliy  trem- 

blest  thou  ? 
Grim.  No,  sir,  not  I ;  His  a  palsy  I  ha^e  still ; 
Truly,  sir,  I  have  no  great  acquaintance  with 

YOU. 

Ko6.  Thou  shalt  have  better, man,  ere  I  depart. 

Grim.  I  will  nor,  and  if  I  can  choose. 

Jl<4.  Nay,  come  away ;  and  faring  yoor  love 
with  yoo. 

Grim.  Joan !  yon  were  best  go  to  him,  Joan. 

Koh.  What  shall  I  fetch  the  man  ?  The  cream 
is  sweet. 

Grim.  No,  sir,  I  am  coming ;  much  good  do't 
you :  '^f  had  need  of  a  loug  spoon,  now  I  go  to 
eat  with  the  devil. 

Kob.  The  parson's  penance  shall  be  thus  to 
fast: 
Come  tell  roe.  Grim,  dost  thou  not  know  me, 
man? 

Grim,  No,  truly,  sir;  I  am  a  poor  man, fetch- 
etb  my  living  out  of  the  fire ;  your  worship  may 
be  a  gentleman  devil,  for  au^ht  I  know. 

£06.  Some  men  call  me  Robin  Goodfellow. 

Grim.  O  Lord  !  sir,  Mr  Robert  Goodfellow, 
yon  are  venr  welcome,  sir  I 

A06   This  half  year  have  I  liv'd  about  this 
town, 
Helping  poor  servants  to  dispatch  their  work. 
To  brew  and  bake,  and  other  husbandry ; 
Tot,  fear  not,  maid  :  if  Grim  be  merry, 
I  will  make  op  the  match  between  ^. 

Grim.  There  will  be  a  match  m  the  devil's 
name! 

R06.  Well,  now  the  night  is  almost  spent, 
Since  yoor  affections  are  all  bent 
To  marriage,  and  to  constant  love; 
Grim,  Robin  doth  thy  choice  approve ; 


And  there's  the  priest  shall  many  yoa  ; 
Go  to  it,  and  make  no  more  ado : 
Sirrah,  sir  priest,  gtf  get  yoo  gone. 
And  join  both  her  and  him  anon; 
Bat  ne'er  hereafter  let  me  take  yoa 
With  wanton  love-tricks ;  lest  1  make  yoa 
Example  to  all  stone-priests  ever. 
To  deal  wkh  other  men*s  loves  uever. 

Short.  Valeie  vo$,  aitd  God  bless  wme. 
And  rid  me  from  his  company  ! 
Come,  Grim,  1*11  join  yoo  Iwnd  in  band^ 
In  saqred  wedlock's  holy  band. 
I  will  no  more  a  nutting  go. 
That  joomey  caused  all  this  woe. 

Grim.  Come,  let's  to  band  in  hand  qnicklj ! 
Mr  Robert,  yoo  were  ever  one  of  the  hooestvat 
merry  devils  that  ever  I  saw. 

Joan.  Sweet  Grim,   and  if  tboo  lovesC  me, 
let's  away ! 

Grim.  Nay,  now,  Joan,  I  spy  a  hole  in  your 
coat !  if  you  cannot  endure  the  devil,  joo'u  ne- 
ver love  the  collier.  Why,  we  two  areswora 
brothers.  You  shall  see  me  talk  with  bim  evea 
as  familiarly  as  if  I  s'ooold  parbreak  my  mind 
and  ray  whole  stomach  opon  thee. 

Joan.  I  prithee  do  not.  Grim. 

Grim.  Whg,  not  I  ?  O  Lord,  Mr  Robert  Good- 
fellow,  I  have  a  poor  cottage  at  home,  whither 
Joan  and  [  will  jog  as  merrily !  We  will  make 
you  no  stranger  if  you  come  thither.  Yoa  shall 
be  used  as  devilishly  as  you  woold  wish,  T  feitik 
There  is  never  a  time  my  cart  cometh  from  Ldbt 
don,  but  the  collier  bringeth  a  fjoose  in  his  sick; 
and  that  withthe  giblets  Uiereof  is  at  your  service. 

Rob.  This  is  more  kindness.  Grim,  than  I  ex- 
pected. 

Grim.  NaT,  sir,  if  yoo  come  home,  you  shsC 
find  it  true,  t  warrant  you.  All  niy  whole  fa- 
mily shall  be  at  your  devtlship's  pleasure,  except 
my  poor  Joan  liere,  and  she  is  my  own  proper 
night-geer. 

Rob.  Gramercies,  but  away  in  haste ; 
The  night  is  almost  spent  and  past. 

Grtm.  God  be  with  you,  sir;  m  make  as 
much  haste  aboot  it  as  may  be;  for  and  that 
were  once  done,  I  would  begin  a  new  piece  of 
work  with  you,  Joan,    [flxeunt  alt  but  Robiv. 


^  IUkikkmJarmm§/md,Iwim — So,  in  Tie  Adam  yrwa  Pamoata*,  X.  $.  S.  4 

**  111  make  thee  ran  this  lousy  case,  /  wit."' 

Massiaynr's Caiy  JMaas  A. 4.  S.4: 

Tis  more  comely, 


u 


I  whp  than  their  other  whim-wluHns.* 
so 

verbial , 

Proverl),  says, 

Ceaiedy  ifErrmt^  A.  4.  S.  9 ;  and  Ghaocer^  Sgatrr'a  TUe,  v.  10916,  edit.  1776. 

'*  Hierefore  behoveth  him  ayU  Umg  tpone, 
That  shall  ete  with  a  liend." 


>  Ikadmtd  ^a  lomg  ipoon^-**  He  had  need  of  a  long  spoon,  that  eats  with  the  devil,"  is  a  pra- 
lial  phrase.  See  Ray's  /Voverftt,  p.  97.  So  Stephano,  in  The  Tempettf  A.  f.  S.  «,  alluding  to  this 
verb,  says,  **  This  is  a  devil,  and  no  monster :  I  will  leave  him ;  I  have  no  lomg  tfoom.**    See  alia 
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B4)b.  Now^  joy  betide  this  merry  morn, 
And  keep  Grim's  forehead  from  the  horn ! 
For  Rohm  bids  bis  last  adieu 
To  Grim,  and  all  the  rest  of  yoa.  [Exit  Robin. 

Enter  Clinton  alone, 

Clin.  Bright  Lucifer,  go  couch  thee  in  the 
clouds. 
And  let  this  mornioe  ^rove  as  dark  as  night ! 
That  I  unseen  may  brmg  to  luipp^  end 
The  doctor's  mur(i(er,  which  I  do  mtend. 
^ris  early  yet,  he  is  not  so  soon  stirring ; 
But  stir  he  ne'er  so  soon,  so  soon  he  dies : 
I'll  walk  along  before  the  palace  gate ; 
Then  shall  I  know  bow  near  it  is  to  day. 
He  shall  have  no  means  to  escape  away. 

[Exit  Clinton. 

Enter  Castiliano. 

Cat.  My  trunk's  broke  open,  and  my  jewels 
gone! 
My  gold  and  treasure  stol'n !  my  house  despoil'd 
Of  all  my  furniture,  and  nothing  left ! 
No,  not  my  wife ;  for  she  is  stoi'a  away : 
But  she  bath  pepper'd  me,  I  feel  it  work — 
My  teeth  are  loosen'd,  aud  my  belly  swell'd ; 
My  entrails  burn  with  such  distempered  heat. 
That  well  I  know  my  dame  hath  poison*d  me ; 
When  she  spoke  fairest,  then  she  did  this  act. 
When  I  have  spoken  all  I  can  imagine, 
I  cannot  utter  half  that  she  intends; 
She  makes  as  little  poisoning  of  a  man. 
As  to  carouse;  I  feel  that  this  is  true: 

Enter  Clinton. 

Nay,  now  I  know  too  much  of  womankind. 
Zounds,  here's  the  captain !  what  should  he  make 

here 
With  bis  sword  drawn  ?  there's  yet  more  villainy. 

Clin.  The  morning  is  far  spent,  but  yet  he 
comes  not ! 
I  wonder  Marian  sends  him  not  abroad ! 
Well,  doctor,  linger  time,  and  linger  life ! 
For  long  thou  shalt  not  breathe  upon  the  earth. 

Com.  No,  no,  I  will  not  live  amongst  ye  long : 
Is  it  for  me  thou  wait'st,  thou  bloody  wretch  ? 
Here  poison  hath  prevented  thee  in  murder. 

Enter  Earl  Morgan,  St  Dunstan  with 
IloNOEXA  faintingf  and  Marian. 

Now  here  be  they,  suppose  earl  Lacv  dead  ! 
See,  how  this  lady  grieveth  for  that  she  wisheth  ! 

Dun,    My  lora  of  London,  by  his  sudden 
death. 
And  all  the  signs  before  his  late  departure, 
rris  very  prolmble  that  he  is  poison'd. 

Mar.  Do  you  but  doubt  it !  credit  me,  my 
lord, 
I  heard  him  say,  that  drink  sliould  be  his  last; 
I  heard  my  husband  speak  it,  and  he  did  it 

VOL.    III. 


Cos,  There  is  my  old  friend,  she  always  speaks 
for  me : 
Oh  shameless  creature,  was't  not  thy  device } 

Mor,  Let  not  extremity  of  grief  o'erwhelm  thee. 
My  dearest  Honorea !  for  his  death  shall  be 
Surely  revenged  with  all  severity 
Upon  the  doctor,  and  that  suddenly. 

Clin.  What  fortune's  this,  that  all  these  come 
this  way 
To  hinder  me,  and  save  thy  life  to-day  ? 

Hon,  My  gracious  lord,  this  doleful  accident 
Hath  rob'd  me  of  my  joy ;  and,  royal  earl, 
Though  in  thy  life  thou  didst  suspect  my  love. 
My  erief  and  tears  suspicions  shall  remove. 
Mar,  Madam,  to  you,  and  to  your  father's 
love, 
I  owe  as  much  and  more  than  my  own  life. 
Had  I  ten  husbands  sh^ld  agree  to  do  it. 
My  gracious  lord,  you  presently  should  know  it. 
Cas,  Ay,  there*s  a  girl :  think  you  I  did  not 
well 
To  live  with  such  a  wife,  to  come  from  hell. 
Mar,  Look,  look,  my  lord,  there  stands  the 

murderer ! 
Cat,  How  am  I  round  beset  on  every  side ! 
First,  that  same  captain  here  stands  to  kill  me ; 
My  dame  she  hath  already  poisoned  me ; 
Earl  Morgan  he  doth  threaten  present  death; 
The  countess  Honorea,  in  revenge 
Of  Lacy,  is  extremely  incens'd  against  me : 
All  threatens,  none  shall  do  it,  for  my  date 
Is  now  expired,  and  I  must  back  to  hell. 
And  now,  my  servant,  wlieresoe'er  thou  be, 
Come  quickly,  Akercock,  and  follow  me. 
Lordings,  adieu,  and  my  curs'd  wife  farewel, 
If  me  ye  seek,  come  follow  me  to  hell. 

[The  ground  opent,  and  hefallt  down 
into  it. 
Mor,  The  earth  that  opened,  now  is  clos'd 

again. 
Dun,  It  is  God'sjudgment  for  his  grievous  sins. 
Clin.  Was  there  a  quagmire,  that  he  sunk  so 

soon? 
Hon,  O  miracle!  now  may  we  justly  say. 
Heavens  have  reveng'd  my  husband's  death  this 
day. 
Mor,  Alas,  poor  Marian !  we  have  wrong'd 
thee  much 
To  cause  thee  match  thyself  to  any  such. 
Mar,  Nay,  let  him  go,  and  sink  into  the 
ground ; 
For  such  as  he  are  better  lost  than  found : 
Now,  Honorea,  we  are  freed  from  blame, 
And  both  enrich'd  with  happy  widows  names. 

Enter  Earl  Lacy,  with  Forrest,  Musgrave. 

ZLory.  O  lead  me  quickly  to  that  mourning  train. 
Which  weep  for  me,  who  am  reviv'd  again. 
Hon,  Marian,  I  shed  some  tears  of  perfect 

grief.  [Shefaileth  into  a  swoon. 

Mor.  Do  not  my  eyes  deceive  me  ?  liveth  my 

son? 
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Imv.  Mt  lonl  and  (ather!  both  alive  and 
wdl 
RcooverM  of  my  weakneti ;  wbere's  nuT  wife  ? 

Mar,  Here  is  ny  ladj,  your  beiored  wile; 
Half  dead  to  hear  of  your  untimely  eod. 

Lacjf,  Look  OD  me,  Honorea;  tee  thy  lord : 
I  am  not  dead,  but  live  to  love  tbee  atilL 

!>««.  'Itt  God  disposeth  all  thinp  a»  be  will; 
He  raiaeth  those  the  wicked  wiab  to  falL 

Clin,  Zounds,  I  still  watch  on  this  iodosed 
pound; 
For  if  be  rite  again,  ni  murder  him. 

Hon-  My  lora,  my  tongue's  notable  to  report 
Those  joys  my  heart  conceives  to  see  thee  live. 

Vun,  Give  God  the  glory ;  he  recovered  thee. 
And  wrought  this  judgment  on  that  cursed  man. 
That  set  debate  and  strife  among  ye  all. 

Jlbr.  My  lord,  our  eves  have  seen  a  miracle, 
Which  after  ages  ever  shall  admire. 
The  Spanish  c&ctor,  sundiog  here  before  usy 
Is  sunk  into  the  bowek  of  tl^  earth. 
Ending  his  vile  life  by  a  viler  death. 

JLacy.  But,  gentle  Marian,  I  bewail  thy  loss, 
That  wert  maid,  wife,  and  widow ;  all  so  soon. 

Mar,  Tis  your  recovery  that  joys  me  more 
Thau  grief  can  toudi  me  for  the  (ioctor^s  death. 
He  never  lov*d  me  whilst  be  tiv'd  with  me. 
Therefore  the  less  I  mourn  his  tragedy. 

ATor,  Henceforth  we'll  strictlier  look  to  stran- 
gers lives, 
How  they  shall  marry  any  English  wives  t 
Now  all  men  shall  record  tliis  fotal  day ; 
Lacy  revived,  the  doctor  sunk  in  clay. 

[The  trumpets  9oundy  ex.  oamei  nisi  DvwsT. 

Dun.  Now  IS  earl  Lacy*s  house  fill'd  full  of 
joy. 
He  and  his  lady  wholly  reconcil'd, 
Their  jars  all  ended :  those  tlmt  were  like  men 
Tran^ormed,  tura'd  unto  their  shapes  asain ; 
And,  gentlemen,  before  we  make  an  end, 
A  little  longer  yet  voor  patience  lend. 
That  in  your  friendly  censures  you  may  see 
What  the  iufonial  synod  do  decree ; 
And  after  judge,  if  we  deserve  to  name 
This  play  of  ours,  T%e  Devil  and  his  Dame,  [  Exit, 

[It  thunders  and  iighteneik  Enter  Pluto, 
Minos,  £acus,  Rhadamavthvs,  with 
Fury  bringing  in  Malbecco*s  Ghost, 

Plu.  Minos,  is  this  the  day  he  should  return, 
And  bring  us  tidings  of  his  twelvemonth  spent  f 

Enter  BELPHACom  like  a  Detil^  unth  horns  an 
his  headf  and  AK£acocK. 

Min.  It  IS,  great  kin^  and  here  Belphagor 

comet. 
Plu,  His  visage  b  more  ghastly  than't  was 
wont. 
What  ornaments  are  those  upon  his  head? 

Bel.  Hell,  I  salute  thee !  now  I  feel  myself 
Rid  of  a  thousand  torments,    O  vile  earth. 


Worse  for  us  devils  dma  bell  itself  for  men ! 
Dread  PfaHo,  bear  thy  subject's  just  oonipUiiic 

[B£LPBACOft  kmeeieth  toPi.cTOb 
Proceeding  from  the  anguish  of  my  sool ! 

0  never  said  me  more  mto  the  earth ! 

For  there  dwells  dread  and  horror  nwre  tiiaa 
here. 
Plu,  Stand  forth,  Belphagor,  and  report  the 
truth 
Of  all  things  have  betide  thee  in  the  world. 
BeL  When  first,  great  king,  I  came  into  the 
earth, 

1  chose  a  wife  both  young  and  beaatifQl, 
The  only  daug|iter  to  a  noble  earl : 

But  when  the  niebt  came  that  I  should  ber  bed, 
I  found  another  laid  there  in  ber  stead  ; 
And  in  the  morning  when  I  found  the  change. 
Though  I  deny'd  her,  I  was  forc*d  to  take  her. 
With  her  I  liv*d  in  such  a  mild  estate, 
UsM  her  still  kindlv,  lov'd  her  tenderiy; 
Which  she  requited  with  such  light  regard. 
So  loose  demeanour,  and  dishonest  lifo. 
That  she  was  each  man's  whore  that  was  my  wiir. 
No  hours  but  gallants  fiock*d  unto  my  bouae^ 
Such  as  she  fancied  for  her  loathsome  lust ; 
With  whom,  before  my  face,  she  did  not  spare 
To  play  the  strumpet:  Yea,  and  more  dian  this, 
She  made  my  house  a  stew  for  all  resorts. 
Herself  a  bawd  to  others'  filthiness; 
Which,  if  I  once  began  but  to  reprove. 
Oh,  then  ber  tongue  was  worse  tlttn  all  the  rest! 
No  ears  with  patience  would  endure  to  bear  her. 
Nor  would  she  ever  cease  till  I  submit ; 
And  then  she  would  speak  me  foir,  but  wish  me 

dead. 
A  hundred  drifts  she  laid  to  cut  me  ofi^ 
Still  drawing  roe  to  dangers  of  my  life ; 
And  now  my  twelvemonth  being  near  expired. 
She  poison'd  me:  and  lest  that  means  sbouki 

foil. 
She  entic'd  a  captain  to  have  murdered  ate. 
In  brief,  whatever  tongue  can  tell  of  ill. 
All  that  may  well  be  spoken  of  my  dame. 

Aker,  Poor  Akercoc^  was  foin  to  fly  her  sig^it; 
For  never  an  hoar,  but  she  laid  on  me ; 
Her  tomnie  and  fist  walk*d  all  so  nimbly. 

Phi.  Doth  then,  Belph^r,  this  report  of  thine 
Agaipst  all  women  hold  in  general  f 

Bel,  Not  so,  great  prince:  for,  as  'moi^ 
other  creatures. 
Under  that  sex  are  mingled  good  and  bad. 
There  are  some  women  virtuous,  chaste,  aad 

true; 
And  to  all  thoae  the  devil  will  give  their  due. 
But,  oh  my  dame !  bom  for  a  scourge  to  maa, 
For  no  mortality  would  endure  that 
Wliich  she  a  thousand  times  hath  offered  me. 

PAk  But  what  new  shapes  are  thoae  upoo 
thy  bead? 

BeL  These  are  the  ancient  arms  of  cockoldrj; 
And  these  my  dame  hath  kindly  left  to  me ; 
For  which  Belphagor  shall  be  liere  derided, 
Unless  your  great  wfemal  majesty 
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Do  solemnly  procUum,  no  derii  shall  scorn 
Hereafter  still  to  wear  the  goodly  horn. 

P/tt.  This  for  thy  service  I  will  grant  thee 
freel  Y : 
All  devils  shall,  as  thou  dost^  like  horns  wear. 
And  none  shall  scorn  Bdphagor^s  arms  to  bear. 
And  now,  Molbecco,  hear  thy  latest  doom ; 
Since  that  thy  lirst  reports  are  justified 
By  after-proofs,  and  woroens  looseness  known, 
One  plague  more  will  I  send  upon  the  earth  : 
Thou  sbalt  assume  a  light  and  fiery  shape^ 
And  so  for  ever  live  within  the  world ; 


Dive  into  womens  thoughts,  into  mens  hearts; 
Raise  up  false  rumours,  and  suspicious  fears ; 
Put  strange  inventions  into  each  man's  mind; 
And   for  these  actions  they  shall  always  call 

thee 
By  no  name  else  than  fearful  Jealousy. 
Go,  Jealousy,  he  gone,  thou  hast  thy  charge ; 
Go,  range  about  the  world  that  is  so  large. 
And  now,  for  ioy  Belphagor  is  returned. 
The  furies  shall  their  tortures  cast  away. 
And  all  hell  o*er  we'll  make  it  holiday. 
[It  thundereth  and  lighteneih.  Exeunt  omnes. 
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ROBERT  DAVENPORT. 


RoBEBT  Datevpobt  u  a  wffiter  qfukam  §cmrce  any  pariiemlart  are  kmmn,  *LM»^tnt  mf 
ike  wot  *<  the  author  cf  two  piayt  in  the  reisn  of  King  Charles  the  Martyr,  tkomgh  not  jmhUtkU  'M 
the  reign  of  King  Charlet  the  second.''  Notmitheianding  this  authority,  it  is  more  probebk  tid  k 
wrote  in  the  time  of  James  the  first,  as  fvo  poems  of  a  very  grave  cast  were  jmbiished  by  kim  i>w 
year  1695,  the  one  entitled,  **  A  Crowoe  for  a  Conqueror,  from  Rer.  xz.  19,"  and  tk  ^ 
**  Too  late  to  call  backe  Yesterday,  and  Tonnorrow  comet  not  yet.  The  words  fancied  in  tot- 
logue,  supposed  betweene  a  Lorer  and  the  Day."  This  last  is  dedicated  to  his  noble  JrieaAf^k 
ealU  them,  *Afr  Richard  Robinson  and  Mr  3iichael  Bowyer  ;  and  in  hu  addrtu  to  tkem,  kttila 
both  the  poems  some  of  the  erpence  of  his  time  at  sea.  From  the  addrem  prefixed  to  the  puf^ 
King  John  and  Matilda,  signed  R.  D,  he  appears  to  have  been  aUve  in  the  year  1655,  wks  m 
piece  was  first  published.     He  wrote,  . 

(1.)  '<  KiJi^  John  and  Matilda,  a  tragedy,  as  it  was  acted  with  great  applause  by  *<^  "9^ 
servants,  at  the  Cock-pit  in  Drury-4ane,''  1655.  4to.  It  was  publuhedfor  Andrew  Penwj/ewcUt 
one  tf  the  performers,  who  s^s  he  was  tike  last  who  played  the  character  af  Matilda, 

(2.)  <'  The  CUy  Night-Ce^,  or  Crede  quod  habes  et  habes,  a  tragedy,  as  it  was  acted  mUhpttf 
apolause  by  her  nu^esties  servants,  at  the  Phctnix  in  Drury4aneJ'*    1661.     4to, 

^  Mr  Malone  says,  he  was  the  author  of  a  play  not  published^  called  The  Pirate. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONiE. 


Dnke  of  Vzmov  a. 

Duke  ^ Vexice,  Brother  to  Abstemia. 

Duke  of  MiLAK, 

Antonio,  the  Dukt^s  Son, 

LoBENZo,  Husband  to  Abstem ia. 

Pbilippo,  his  Friend. 

LoDovico,  Husband  to  Do&otbea. 

Lords  o^Vebona. 

Senators  of  Venice, 

Smas"tiano,  !  ^*  eTMiLAN. 

Pandulpho. 

Spinoso. 

Jaspbo. 


JOVANI. 

Fbancisco,  Servant  to  Lodotico. 

Pambo,  a  Cham, 

MoBBO,  a  Pander, 

A  Turk,  Slave  to  Antonio. 

Two  Slaves  to  Lobenzo. 

Officers  and  Servants, 

Abstemia,  Lobenzo's  Wife,  and  Sister  to  '*< 

Duke  ^Venice. 
DoBOTHEA,  LoDovico's  wfosUon  lAdy* 
TiMPANiNA,  a  Bawd, 
Ladies. 


■  Lkoes  ^Dramatiek  Poets,  p.  116* 

*  Both  Robinson  and  Bonnrer  were  playen.  The  Ibrmer  is  in  the  list  of  the  peffHBMn 
speare's  plays,  and  acted  in  me  Roman  Aetor,  The  name  of  tlie  latter  is  to  be  foond  ^^ 
performers  m  Tie  Boadman,  by  Massinger,  Kimg  Jokn,  and  Matilda^  Ste. 

^  Atteo^it  to  asocrtain  the  order  of  Shakspeaie's  plays. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Lorevzo  and  VatLivto, 

Lor,  Thou  8ha*t  try  ber  once  more. 
JPhiL  Fie,  &e ! 
Xor.  Thou  Shalt  do  't. 
If  thou  be'st  my  friend,  tliou'lt  do  't. 

PAi/.  Try  jour  fair  wife  ? 
You  know  'tis  an  old  point,  and  wond'rous  fre- 
quent 
In  most  of  our  Italian  comedies. 

Lor.  What  do  I  care  for  that?  let  him  seek 
new  ones, 
Cannot  make  old  ones  hetter;  and  this  new 

point 
(Young  sir)  may  produce  new  smooth  passages, 
Traoscendins  those  precedent.    Pray,  will  ye 
do^t? 
PkiL  Pray,  fool  yourself  no  farther:  twice 
you  have  sway'd  me; 
Twice  I  have  try'd  her;  and  'tis  not  yet,  ye 

know. 
Ten  days  since  our  reconciliation. 
How  will  it  shew  in  you,  so  near  a  kinsman 
To  the  duke ;  nay,  having  woven  yourself  into 
The  close-wrought  mystery  of  opinion. 
Where  you  remain  a  soldier,  a  man 
Of  brain  and  quality,  to  put  your  friend 
Again  on  such  a  business,  and  to  expose 
Your  fair  wife  to  the  tempest  of  temptation  ? 
And,  by  the  white  unspotted  cheek  of  tnith. 
She  is 

Lor,  A  woman. 
PAiV.  A  good  woman. 
Lor,  Pish. 

PhiL  As  far  from  your  dbtnist,  as  bad  ones 
are  from  truth. 
She  is  in  love  with  virtue :  would  not  boast  it. 
But  that  her  whole  life  is  a  well-writ  story. 
Where  each  word  stands  so  well  placed,  that  it 

passes 
Inquisitive  detraction  to  correct. 


She's  modest,  but  not  sullen,  and  loves  silence; 
Not  that  she  wants  apt  words,  (for  when  she 

speaks, 
She  inflames  love  with  wonder)  but  because 
She  calls  wise  silence  the  souFs  harmony. 
She's  truly  chaste ;  yet  such  a  foe  to  coyness. 
The  poorest  call  her  courteous;  and  which  is 

excellent, 
(Tho*  fair  and  young)  she  shuns  to  expose  herself 
To  the  opinion  of  strange  eyes.     She  either 

seldom 
Or  never  walks  abroad  but  in  your  company ; 
And. then  with  such  sweet  bashfulness,  as  if 
She  were  venturing  on  crack'd  ice;  and  takes 

delight 
To  step  into  Sie  print  your  foot  hath  made. 
And  will  follow  you  whole  fields;  so  she  wiH 

drive 
Tediousness  out  of  time  with  her  sweet  char 

racter. 
And  therefore,  good  my  friend,  forbear  to  try 
The  gold  has  past  the  nre. 

Lor,  Thou  foolish  friend, 
Beauty,  like  the  herb  Larix,  is  cool  i'  th'  water. 
But  hot  i'  th*  stomach.     Women  are  smooth 

flatterers, 
But  cunning  injurers. 
PhiL  Thou  wond'rous  yellow  friend. 


poisons  virtue:  let  tne  cniio  leei  ine  stm^ 
Hell  fly  the  honey-comb.    Has  she  one  action 
That  can  expose  you  to  distrust  ? 

Lor,  Oh!  when  the  Elesander-leaf  looks  most 
green, 
The  sap  is  then  most  bitter.    An  approv'd  ap- 
pearance 
Is  no  authentic  instance ;  she  that  is  lip-holy. 
Is  many  times  heart-hollow. — Here  she  comes. 

Enter  Abstemia. 
A  prayer-book  in  her  hand !  oh  hypocrisy ! 


*  The  plot  of  this  ccfraedy  is  partly  taken  fh>m  the  novel  of  The 
and  partly  from  Boccace's  Decemer^my  day  7,  novel  7. 
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[Datbkpoet. 


How  fell'st  tiloa  fine  in  lore  with  woman  f  wilt 

try  a^n. 
But  this  one  time  7 

PkU.  Condition'd  yon  will  ttiind 
Ear-witness  to  our  conference,  that  you  may  take 
In  at  your  ear  a  virtue  that  will  teach 
Your  erring  soul  to  wonder. 
Lor.  He  would  wittal  roe, 
With  a  consent  to  my  own  horns :  I  will, 
111  give  thee  a  new  occasion :  there  lurks 
In  woman's  blood  a  vindicating  spirit. 

Ab.  I  came,  sir,  to  give  you  notice,    [dolpho. 
Count  Lodovico,  Stroimo,  Spinoto,  and  rau- 
AVith  the  rest  of  the  consilliadory,  certi^ 
They  are  setting  forth  to  meet  the  duke  your 

kinsman, 
Returning  from  Venice. 
Lor,  Ob,  there  he  has  seen  the  duke  your 
brotlier.  [company. 

Ab.  Yes,  sir,  and  they  stay  but  for  your 

Lor,  And  youVe  doy'd  with't 

[  Kicks  her^  and  exit .    She  weept, 
TkiL  And  will  you  still  be  us'd  thus }  Oh, 
madam, 
I  do  confess  twice  I  hare  batter*d  at 
The  flirt  I  fain  would  vanquish,  and  I  know 
Ye  hold  out  more,  'cause  ye  would  seem  a  sol- 
dier. 
Than  in  hate  to  the  assailant.    I  am  again 
Inflam*d  with  those  sweet  fountains  from  whence 

6ow 
Such  a  pair  of  streams :  Oh  strong  force  of  desire ! 
The  quality  should  quench,  hath  set  on  fire. 
I  love  yon  in  your  sorrows. 

Ab,  And  I  sorrow 
In  nothinj;  but  your  love.    I^wice,  Philippo, 
Have  I  not  beat  back  the  impetuous  storm 
Of  thy  incessant  rudeness?  Wilt  thou  again 
Darken  fair  honour  with  dishonesty  } 
Thou  know*st  my  lord  hath  long  and  truly  lov'd 

thee 
In  the  wisdom  of  a  friend,  in  a  fair  cause : 
He  wears  his  good  sword  for  thee,  lays  his  heart 
A  lodger  in  thy  bosom,  proclaims  thee  partner 
In  all  he  hath,  but  me  :  Oh,  be  not  counterfeit : 
We  all  conclude,  a  diamond  with  clouds 
The  goldsmith  casts  into  his  dust :  and  a  gen- 
tleman 
So  blemish'd  in  his  honour,  blots  his  name 
Out  of  the  herald's  book,  stands  a  lost  man 
In  goodness  and  opinion.    Oh,  Philippo, 
Make  me  once  more  so  happy  to  believe 
Tis  but  a  painted  passion.  * 

Lor.  Most  acute  witch  ! 
FhiL  Come,  learn  of  your  city  wagtail;  with 
one  eye 
Violently  love  your  husband,  and  with  t*  other 
Wink  at  your  friend. 

Lor,  I  will  not  trust  you,  brother. 
ThiL  He  seeks ;  will  ye  not  have  him  find } 
cries  ye  out 
In  his  mad  fits,  a  strumpet ;  rails  at  all  women, 
Upon  no  cause,  but  because  you  are  one. 


He  gives  wound  npon  wound,  and  tben 

vinegar 
Into  your  bleeding  reputation, 
Poisou'd  with  bitter  palumny.    Pox  on 
Pile  a  reciprocal  reward  upon  him : 
Let  baUad^nongers  crown  him  with  theii 
Who  buys  the  buck*s-head  well  deserves  thr 

horns. 
Demur  not  on't,  but  clap  them  on. 

Ab,  You  are,  sir. 
Just  like  the  ludian  hyssop,  prais*d  of  stranges 
For  the  sweet  scent,  but  hatecTof  the  inbabitaflBi 
For  the  injurious  qualitv.    Can  he  love  tike  wife^ 
That  would  betray  the  husband  f    Hast  tboa  not 

seen  me 
Bear  all  his  injuries,  as  the  ocean  sufiGers 
The  angi7  bark  to  plough  thorough  her  t 
And  yet  is  presently  so  smooth,  the  eye 
Cannot  perceive  where  the  wide   wovmd 

made? 
And  cannot  this  inform,  I  love  him  better 
In  his  sour  follies,  than  you  in  yonr  sweet  iil- 

teries? 
If  Verona  hath  observ'd  any  errors  in  me, 
I  well  may  call  for  grace  to  amend  them  ; 
But  will  never  fall  m>m  grace  to  befriend  yon. 
Phil,  With  what  a  majesty  good  women  thun- 
der! 
lor,  W  as  given  her  some  dose  nod  chat  I  an 

here. 
Ab,  Rip  up  the  end  of  thy  intent,  and  see 
How  shame  and  fear  do  lurk  where  yon  wooM 

walk. 
Like  a  pair  of  serpents  in  a  flow'ry  mead. 
Lust  sees  with  pleasure,  but  with  fear  doth  tread. 
P)uL  Very  brave,  woman  ! 
Ab,  What  is  the  pleasure  thou  pnrsu'st  ?  Asia 
Finished  with  infinite  sorrows.    Head,  and  find 
How  barb'rous  nations  punish  it  with  death : 
How  a  minute's  sin  so  stolen,  tho'  in  the  Cmx 
Sit  summer  calms,  all  smooth ;  yet  thou  wilt  bear. 
From  the  eternal  alarm  of  thy  conscience. 
How  it  sets  within  thy  soul  continual  tempests. 
Thunder,  and  dismal  Uackness !    Mark  but  the 

course 
Of  the  holy-seeming  liollow  man,  and  see 
How  he  that  glories  Heaven  with  no  honour. 
Covets  to  glorify  himself  with  honesty. 
And,  to  put  you  past  your  hopes,  let  me  leave 

this  with  you ; 
Thou  may'st  hold  an  elephant  widi  a  thread, 

eat  fire 
And  not  be  burnt,  or  catch  birds  with  desire ; 
Quench  flame  wiUi  oil,  cut  diamonds  with  dass, 
Pierce  steel  with  feathers :  this  thou  may'st  bring 

to  pass 
Sooner  than  hope  to  steal  the  husband's  lij^. 
Whose  wife  is  honest,  and  no  hypocrite.  [Exit, 
PhU,  What  think  you  now,  sir? 
Ler,  Why  now  I  do  tliink  it  possible  for  the 
«  world 

To  have  an^onest  woman  in  it.— 
I  must  go  meet  the  duke.    Adieo. 


-Good 


fsir; 
(bye, 
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PhiL  Farewell. 
Ob  jealousy !  how  near  thoa  dwell'st  to  hell ! 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  LodovicOi  Pandulpho,  Spinoso, 
Jaspro,  JovANiy  and  Clown. 

Lod.  The  duke  not  seven  leagues  off!  mj 

horse,  rogues. 
Pan,  Our  negligence  deserves  just  blame; 
and  how 
Twill  please  his  grace  to  construe  it,  we  know 
not. 
Jas,  But  where*8  your  fair  chaste  wife,  my 

lord? 
Lod,  Marry,  with  my  man  Francisco.    Oh 
that  fellow ! 
She  were  undone  without  him ;  for  indeed 
She  takes  great  pleasure  in  him  :  he  learns  her 

music. 
To  hear  what  counsel  she  will  give  him  !  if 
Ue  but  screw  his  look  sometimes  with  the  pin, 
She  will  tell  him  straight  'twas  an  unchristian 

look. 
I  love  him  dearly. 

•  Spi.  But  can  your  honour  never  wooe  your 

lady 
To  a  more  sociable  afiability  ?  She  will  not  kiss, 
Nor  drink,  nor  talk,  but  against  new  fashions. 
JLod.  Oh,  sir,  she  is  my  crown :  nor  is  it  re- 
quisite 
Women  should  be  so  sociable.    I  have  had  such 
a  coil  with  her,  to  bring  her  but  to  look  out  at 
window !      When  we  were  first  married,  she 
would  not  drink  a  cup  of  wine,  unless  nine  parts 
of  it  were  water. 
Omnes.  Admir'd  temperance ! 

•  Lod.  Nay,  and  ye  anew  all,  my  lords,  ^e 
would  say  so.  T'other  day  I  brought  an  Enghsh 
gentleman  home  with  me,  to  try  a  horse  I  should 
sell  him :  he  (as  ye  know  their  custom,  tho'  it 
be  none  of  ours)  makes  at  her  lips  the  first  dash. 

Clown.  He  dash'd  her  out  of  countenance, 
I'm  sure  of  that. 

Lod.  She  did  so  pout  and  spit,  that  my  hot- 
brain'd  gallant  could  not  forbear  but  ask  the 
cause.     Quoth  she — 

Clown.  No,  sir,  she  spit  again,  before  quoth 
she  left  ber  lips. 

Lod.  I  think  she  did  indeed :  but  then  quoth 
she,  a  kiss,  sir,  is  sin's  earnest-penny.  Is  t  not 
true,  Pambo? 

Clown,  Very  true,  sir.  By  the  same  token, 
quoth  he  to  her  again,  if  you  dislike  the  penny, 
lady,  pray  let  me  change  it  into  English  halt^ 
pence ;  and  so  gave  her  two  for't. 

Lod.  But  how  she  vex*d  then !  then  she  rattled 
him,  and  told  him  roundly,  tho'  confidence  make 
cuckolds  in  England,  she  could  no  coxcombs  in 
Italy. 

Clown.  But  did  ye  mark  how  bitterly  he 
elos'd  it  with  a  middlmg  jest? 

XasJ.  What  was  that,  I  pr'ythee  ? 

Clown,  Why,   quoth  he  again,   Confidence 


makes  not  so  many  cuckolds  in  England,  bat 
craft  picks  open  more  padlocks  in  Italy. 

Jov.  That  was  something  sharp. But  there 

she  comes. 

Enter  Dorothea  and  Francisco. 

Lod.  Ye  shall  see  how  I'll  put  ye  all  upon  her 
presently. 

Clown.  Then  I  shall  take  my  turn. 

Dor,  Francis. 

Fran,  Madam. 

Dor.  Have  you  chang'd  tlie  ditty  you  last  set  ? 

Fran,  I  have,  madam. 

Dor.  The  conceit  may  stand;  but  I  hope 
you  have  cloath'd  llie  method  in  a  more  chris- 
tian-! ike  apparel. 

Fran,  i  have,  lady. 

Dor.  Pray,  let  me  hear  it  now. 

Fran.  She  that  in  these  dayst  looks  for  truth^ 
Seldom  or  never  finds,  in  sooth. 

Dor.  That's  wond'rous  well. 

Clown,  Yes,  in  sadness. 

Lod.    Peace,    sirrali ;    nay,    she's    built   of 
modesty. 

Fran.  Even  as  a  wicked  kiss  defiles  the  lips. 
So  do  new  fashions  her  that  through  them  trips. 

Dor.  Very  modest  language. 

Fran.  She  that  doth  pleasure  use  for  what 
'twill  bring  Aer, 
Will  pluck  a  rose,  altho^  she  prick  her  finger. 

Dor,  Putin  hurt  her  finger,  good  Francis; 
the  phrase  will  be  more  decent. 

Pan.  Y'  are  a  wondrous  happy  man  in  one  so 
virtuous ! 

]j>d.  Nay,  ye  shall  have  no  count  Lorenzo  of 
me,  I  warrant  ye. 

Clown,  Nor  no  count  Lorenzo's  lady  of  your 
wife,  I  warrant  ye. 

Lod,  Sweet  chick,  I  come  to  take  leave  of 
thee :  finger  in  nye  already  ! 
We  are  all  to  meet  the  duke  this  afternoon,  bird. 
Who  is  now  come  from  Venice:  thou  may'st 

walk 
And  see  the  count  Lorenzo's  lady. 

Dor.  Alas !  she's  too  merry  for  my  company. 

Jas.  Too  merry  !  I  have  seen  her  sad. 
But  very  seldom  merry. 

Dor.  I  mean,  my  lord. 
That  she  can  walk,  tell  tales,  run  in  the  garden. 

Clown.  Why,  then  your  ladyship  may  hold 
your  tongue,  say  nothing,  and  walk  in  the  orchard. 

Dor.  Slie  can  drink  a  cup  of  wiue  not  alla^'d 
with  water. 

Clown.  Why  then  you  may  drink  a  cup  of 
water  without  wine. 

Dor.  Nay,  if  a  nobleman  come  to  sec  her 
lord. 
She  will  let  him  kiss  her  too,  against  our  custom. 

Pan.  Why  a  modest  woman  may  be  kiss'd  by 
accident, 
Yet  not  give  the  least  touch  to  her  reputation. 

Lod,  Well  saidy  touch  ber  home. 
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Dor.  Nfty,  bot  tbey  BMiy  not :  ihe  that  will 

kiss. 
They  sat*  will  do  worse,  I  warraot  her. 

Jav.  Why  I  have  seen  you,  madsm,  kits'd 
again&t  your  will. 

Dor.  Against  my  will  it  may  be  I  have  been 
kis8*d  indeed. 

Clomn  Pshaw,  there's  nothing  against  a  wo- 
man's will ;  and  1  dare  be  sworn,  if  my  lady  ki» 
but  any  one  man,  'tis  becaose  she  cannot  do 
with  all 

Lod,  Nay,  I  know  that  to  be  true,  my  lords ; 
and  at  this  time, 
Becaose  you  cannot  do  with  all,  pray  kiss  them 

in  order; 
Kiss  her  all  over,  gentlemen,  and  we  are  gone. 

Dor.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  'tis  against  our  ni^ 
tion's  custom. 

Lod.  I  citre  not ;  let  naturals  love  nations : 
My  humour's  my  humour. 

Spin.  I  most  have  my  torn  too,  then. 

Jov.  It  must  go  round. 

Dor.  Fie,  fie. 

Lod.  Look  liow  she  spits  now  ! 

Ja$.  The  deeper  the  sweeter,  lady. 

Chwn.  Tlie  nearer  the  hone,  the  sweeter  the 
flesh,  lady. 

Dor.  How  now,  saoce-box ! 

CUmm.  Did  not  my  lord  bid  the  gentlemen 
kiss  you  all  over  ? 

Lor.  I  have  sweet  cause  to  be  jealous,  have  I 
not,  gentlemen  ?  no :  Crede  guodhabet^  et  kabes 
still ;  he  that  believes  he  has  horns,  has  tliem. 
Will  yon  go  bring  my  horse,  sir? 

Clown.  I  will  bring  your  horse,  sir;  and  yonr 
horse  shall  bring  his  tail  with  him.  [£xU. 

Lod.  Francis,  I  pr'ytbee  suy  thoo  at  home 
with  thy  lady :  get  thy  instrument  ready ;  this 
melancholy  will  spoil  her:  before  these  lords 
here,  make  her  but  laugh,  wlien  we  are  gone — 

Fran.  Laugh  before  these  lords  when  they  are 
gone,  sir ! 

Lod.  Pish,  I  mean,  make  her  laugh  heartily 
before  we  come  home ;  and  before  these  lords,  I 
promise  thee  a  lease  of  forty  crowns  per  annum. 

Fran.  Can  ye  tell  whether  she  be  ticklish,  sir? 

Lod.  Oh,  infinitely  ticklish  ! 

Fran.  1*11  deserve  your  lease,  then,  ere  you 
come  home,  I  warrant. 

Lad.  And  thou  shalt  ha't,  i'&ith,  boy. 

Enter  Clown. 

Clown.  Yonr  horse  is  ready,  sir. 

Lod.  My  lords,  I  think  we  have  staid  with 
the  longest;  farewel,  Doll:  Credc  quod  kabu, 
€l  habes,  gallants. 

Pan.  Our  horses  shall  fetch  it  op  again :  Cre- 
wel, sweet  lady. 

Jas.  Adieu,  sweet  mistress :  and  whensoe'er  I 
mnrry, 
Fortune  turn  up  to  me  no  worse  card  than  you 
are. 

Chwn.  And  whensoe'er  I  marry,  Venus  send 


me  a  card  may  save  Fortune  the  kboor,  ad 
turn  ap  herself;  [£«i^ 

Dor.  How  now  ?  why  loiter  you  befaiad?  wly 
ride  not  you  alon|^  with  yoor  lord  ? 

Fran,  To  lie  with  your  ladyship. 

Dor.  How?  [M. 

Fran.  In  the  bed,  Bpon  the  bed,  or  under  ik 

Dor.  Why,  how  now  Francis ! 

Fran.  This  is  the  plain  truth  on't,  I  wosUie 
with  ye. 

Dor.  Why  Francia— 

Fran.  I  know  too  that  you  will  lie  widi  me. 

Dor,  Nay,  but  Francis— 

FroM.  Plague  of  Francis!  lamneidierFnik 
nor  Francis, 
But  a  gentleman  of  Millain,  that  even  tkefe 
Heard  of  vour  beauty,  which  report  tfaeiegsuiki 
WiUi  such  a  chastity,  the  glittering'it  sio 
Held  no  artillery  of  power  to  shake  it 
Upon  which,  I  resolv'd  to  try  coodosioBs; 
Assom'd   this  name  and   fortune,  aoogfat  us 

service: 
And  I  will  tell  ye  truly  what  I  guess  7011. 

Dor.  You  will  not  ravish  me,  Franas? 

Fran.  No ;  but  unravel  ye,  in  two  lines  «• 
perience  writ  lately : 

Extreams  in  virtue^  are  hui  eUmis  to  vktl 
Shell  do  V  th*  dark,  who  is  C  tV  day  too  u* 

Dor.  Indeed  ye  do  not  well  to  bdye  me  tb* 
Fran.  Come,  I'll  lie  with  thee,  waicb,  mJ 
make  all  well  vain;    tho'  vour  confid«i  l«J 
makes  use  of  Crede  quod  iabeM,  et  kokOf «» 
holds  it  impossible  for  any  to  be  a  cockold,  a* 
believe  himself  none :    I  would  have  te  *v 
have  more  wit,  and  clap  them  on. 
Dor.  And,  truly  Francis,  some  women  n«» 
would  do't.  r^ 

Fran.  Who  can  you  chose  more  c««^*^ 
to  practise  with  than  me,  whom  be  ao»|»"; 
where  shall  a  man  find  a  friend  ^n*/."^ 
so  you  break  one  proverb's  pate,  and  give 
other  a  plaister :  Is't  a  match,  wench? 
Dor.  Well,  for  once  it  is :  but  and  je  do  »7 
more,  indeed 
ni  tell  my  husband.  , 

Fran.  But  when  shall  this  once  he?  no*' 
Dor.  Now  ?  no  indeed,  Francis. 
It  shall  be  soon  at  night,  when  yoor  lord*  cw^ 
home. 
Fran.  Then  !  how  is  it  possible?         .^^ 
Dor.  Possible!  women  can  make  snyoun^ 

things  possible,  Francis:  now  man;  ^^pgi 
may  cross  us ;  bot  soon  at  night,  my  '^^^ 
,  will  be  so  sleepy,  what  with  h»  )^^ 


sure 


and  deep  healths  for  the  duke's  ^^^*l^^ 
fore  he  goes  to  bed  (as  he  uses  still,  ^^^     ^ 
I  l»rd  a  drinking)  he  wiU  sleep  upj*  ^ 
in's  cloatbs  so  sound,  beUs  would  not  w 


been 
bed 


him,  rung  iu  the  chamber.  .^  dio'  l**^ 

Fran.  The  cuckold  slumbers;  *^^\fi 
wife  hit  him  o'  th'  forehead  with  ber  w«^ 
dreams  of  no  such  matter. 
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J)or.  Now  PM&bo,  that  makes  hira  merry  in 
Jiis  chamber,  shall,  when  the  candle'^  oat,  and 
he  asleep,  bring  you  into  the  chamber. 

Fran,  But  will  he  lie  secret  ? 

Dor,  Will  he,  good  soul !  I  am  not  to  try  him 
liow, 

Tran,  'Sfoot,  this  is  brave^ 
My  kind  lord's  ibol,  is  my  cunning  ]ady*s  knave. 
But  pray  bow  then  ? 

iJor,  When  you  are  in  at  door,  on  right  be- 
fore you,  you  shall  feel  the  bed ;  give  me  but 
•oltly  a  toqch,  I'll  rise,  and  follow  you  into  the 
next  chamber:  hot  truly  and  you  do  not  use  me 
kindly,  I  shall  cry  out  and  spoil  all. 

Fran.  Use  yon  kindly!  was  lady  e'er  us'd 
cruelly  i'  th*  dark  I  Do  you  but  prepare  Pambo 
and  your  maid,  let  me  alone  with  lier  mistress : 
about  eleven  I  desire  to  be  expected. 

JDor.  And  till  the  clock  strike  twelve,  I'll  lie 
awake. 

JWm.  Now  yedarekiaaf 

Ihfr,  Once  with  my  friend,  or  so:  yet  you 
may  take  two,  Francis. 

jFVrm.  My  cast  is  ams-ace  tben. 

l>or.  Duce-ace  had  got  the  game. 

^roa.  Why  then  youVe  welcome.  Adieu,  my 
dainty  mistress. 
-     l>or.  Fare wel,  kind  Francis.'  .[Exeunt, 

Enter  Lorenzo,  as  from  horse. 

JLor\  I  have  given  them  all  the  slip,  the  duke 

and  all ; 
And  am  at  home  before  them  :  I  cannot  rest, 
Pbilippo  and  my  wife  run  in  my  mind  so : 
I  know  no  cause  why  I  should  trust  him  more 
Than  all  the  world  beside :  I  remember 
He   told  her  that  I  bought  the  buck's-head, 

therefore 
Deserv*d  the  horns :  altho*  I  bid  him  try  her. 
Yet  I  -did  not  bid  him  bid  her  with  one  eye 
Love  me,  and  with  the  other  wink  at  a  friend. 
How  we  long  to  grow  familiar  with  affliction  ! 
And,  as  many  words  do  aptly  hold  concordance 
To  make  one  sentence,  just  so  many  causes 
8eem  to  agree,  when  conceit  makes  us  cuckolds. 

Enter  Philippo  and  Abstemja. 

And  here  comes  proof  apparent,  hand  in  band 

too; 
Now  their  palms  meet,  that  grasp  begets  a  bas- 
tard. 

PkiL  By  your  white  hand  I  swear't  wasonly  so. 

Lor.  PoisoB  of  toads  betwixt  ye  I 

Ab,  Philippo,  you  have  fully  satisfV*d  me. 

Lor,  Insatiate  whore !  could  not  1  satisfy  ye? 
I  shall  commit  a  murder,  if  I  stay  i 
III  go  fbi^  thunder  for  ye.    Oh  let  me 
Never  more  marry !  what  plague  can  transcend 
A  whorish  wife,  and  a  j^rbdioos  friend !  [Exit, 

Phil,  Bf  the  anblemisb*d  faith  then  of  a  gen- 
tleman ; 
And  by  your  potent  goodness,  a  great  oath ; 
(For  you  are  greatly  good ;)  by  troth  itself, 

VOL.  111. 


(For  still  I  swear  by  you,)  what  again  hath  pasty 
Was  at  the  first  but  trial  of  your  chastity. 
Far  above  time  or  story :  as  I  speak  truch. 
So  may  I  prosper. 

Ab,  And  came  these  trials  from  your  breast 
only? 

Phil,  Only  from  my  breast;  and  by  the  sweet 
Excellent  blush  of  virtue,  there  is  in  you 
Plenty  of  truth  and  gooduebs. 

Ab,  You  have  nobly 
Appeas'd  the  storm  o'ertook  you;  and  you  are 
Again  a  good  man. 

Enter  Lorenzo,  Pandulpho,  Spihoso,  Jaspeo, 

JOVAKI. 

Lor,  Traitor  to  truth  and  friendship !  ^ 
Did  not  mine  honour  hold  me,  I  should  rip  out 
That  blushing  hypocrite  thy  heart,  that  hath  broke 
So  strong  a  tie  of  faith ;  but  behold. 
How  much  of  man  is  in  me !  there  I  cast  them 
From  this  believing  heart,  to  the  iron  hand 
Of  law,  the  wrong'd  man's  saint. 

PAi/.  What  means  this? 

Pan,  My  lord,  here's  wanrant 
For  what's  done,  immediate  from  the  duke ; 
By  force  of  which  you're  early  i'  th'  morning 
Before  his  grace  to  answer  to  such  injuries 
The  count  Lorenio  shall  alledse  against  you. 

PhiL  Injuries!  Why,  friend,  what  injuries? 

Lor,  Can  ye  spell  stag,  sir  ?  'tis  four  letters 
with  two  horns. 
Good  gentlemei^  convey  him  from  my  fbiy. 
For  fear  of  greater  miscnief. 

Phii,  Thou  yellow  fooli  [Exit, 

Ab,  I  would  vou  would  instruct  me,  noble  sir^ 
But  how  to  understand  alt  this. 

Lor,  Do  ye  see  her  ?  •  look  on  her  all,  and 
wonder: 
Did  ye  ever  see  so  foul  guilt  stand  andenieath 
A  look  so  innocent  ? 

Jov,  I  slioold  have  pawn'd  my  blood  upon 
lier  honour. 

Pan,  Colours  not  in  grain. 
Make  as  fohr  shew,  but  are  more  apt  to  staiu. 

Ab,  My  lord. 

Lor,  Ye  whore !       [KicJu  her.    She  swoons* 

Jos,  Look  to  the  lady. 

Lor,  Look  to  her!  bangher:  letmesendber 
now 
To  the  devil,  with  all  her  sins  upon  her  head. 

Spi.  Bear  her  in  gently,  and  see  her  guarded. 

Fan,  Yoo  Are  too  violent,  my  lord. 

Lor,  That  men  should  ever  marry !  that  we 
should 
Lay  our  heads,  and  take  onr  boms  up  out  of 
Women's  laps ! 

Joe.  Be  patient,  good  sir. 

Lur,  Yes,  and  go  make  potguns. 

Jas,  'TIS  late,  and  sleep  would  do  yon  good, 
my  loid. 

Lor,  Sleep !  why,  do. you  think  I  am  mad, sir? 

Jas,  Not  I,  my  lord. 

Lor,  Then  you  do  lye,  my  lord, 
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For  I  am  mftdy  horn  mad :  I  shall  be  acted 
In  oar  tlieaares  of  Verona.    Ob !  what  poison's 
Like  a  false  friend?    and  what  plague  more 

ruinotts 
Than  a  lasciTioos  wife?  they  steal  our  joys. 
And  fill   ns  with  afflictions!    thejr  leave  onr 


Hedg'd  in  with  calnauDj :  in  tbeir  laJbe 
Crocodiles  breed,  who  make  grief  tbeir 
And,  in  Betraying,  tears  stiU  tliro^  their 
Oh !  lie  that  can  believe  be  sleeps 
In  a  false  friend*s  oath,  or  in  a  bad  wife's 
Trusts  Circe's  wiihcraft,  and  Calipao's 
QmiMs.  ^Tis  late,  let's  lo  the  aMsrt. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. 


A  hed  thrutt  out:  Lodovico  iUeping  in  ku 
cloatht :  Dorothea  in  bed.  Enter  Clown 
leading  in  Fk4Kcisco. 

Frmn,  SofUy,  sweet  Pambo:  are  we  in  the 
cbamlier  yet  ? 

Clemn,  Within  a  yard  of  my  lady,  and  ye  can 
be  quiet. 

JFVon.  Art  sure  my  lord's  asleep  ? 

Clown.  I  know  not,  I'll  go  ano  ask  him. 

JVan.  No,  no,  no,  do  not  wake  him;    we 
are  undone  then,  man. 

Clown.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  now  do  I  see  cuckold- 
making  is  as  ticklish  a  profession  as  cunny- 
catching:  mv  lord  was  so  paid  witli  healths  at 
court,  he*s  nist  enough. 

Fran.  But  still  I  pursue  wonder,  why  my  lady 
sliould  prescribe  this  strange,  nay  wond'rous  des- 
perate way  to  her  desires. 

Clown.  Is  that  a  question  to  ask  now  ?  would 
you  would  grope  otft  tlie  bed;  for  I  sleep  in 
my  talk,  I  am  sure  of  thaL    [LoDoyico  coughs. 

Fran,  We  are  lost  for  ever :  did  he  not  cough  ? 

Clown,  Tis  nothins  but  the  last  cup  comes 
up  in  stew'd-broth*:  ifeveryou  make  true  wliore- 
master,  Fll  be  bound  to  resign  my  place  up  to 
my  lord's  page :  sea-sick  before  yon  come  to  tb* 
salt  water !  let  me  go  in  your  stead. 

Fran.  No,  I'll  venture,  stoodagnlph  between. 
Belching  up  a  tempest.    Oh  valiant  lost ! 
How  resolute  thou  go'st  to  acts  unjust ! 
Pambo,  good  night. 
Desire  drowns  finr,  in  presuppos'd  delisht. 

Clown,  Turn  of  your  left  band,  'twill  lead  you 
to  the^levtl,  to  my  lady,  I  should  say,  presentlv. 

[ExU. 

Fran*  Let  me  sec : 
Poor  steps  on  the  left  hand.    I  have  the  bed. 
And  on  this  side  she  lies.  'Sfoot,  there's  a  benrd ! 
But  all's  well  yet,  she  lies  on  this  side  sure. 
I  have  her :  'tis  her  hand,  I  know  the  touch. 
It  melts  me  into  passion.    I  have  much  ado 
To  contain  my  wild  desires.  As.tlie  wind  strains 
In  caverns  lock'd,  so  through  my  big  swoln  veins 
My  blood  cuts  capers. 

Vor.  Who's  there? 

Fran.  Tis  I. 

Dor,  Francis  I  • 

Fran.  Fortunate  Francis,  that  was  wrapp'd 
in's  mother's  smock. 


Dor.  Give  me  your  hand, 

Fran.  There  'tis.    I  melt  already  ! 

Dor.  My  lord,  count  Loc' 

Fron.  I  am  lost  for  ever,  madann. 

Dor,  My  lord !  my  lord ! 

frail.  If  I  poll  too  hard,  I  ahall  piiH 
o'th'  bed  too. 

Dor.  My  lord,  will  ye  not  wake  ? 

Lod.  What's  the  matter?   what's  the 

JPran.  How  I  do  dwindle !  [y 

Dor.  Pray,  hear  me,  sir ;   I  cannoc  skcf  tfi 
Have  resolv  d  me  one  thing. 

Lod.  What  is't,  sweetheart? 

Dor.  Of  all  your  men,  which  do  yoolovebctf? 

Lod.  That's  a  strange  qocstkni  lo  aak  at  mi^ 
niglit!  Francisco. 

Dor.  And  that  same  false  Francisco  in  yosr 
absence 
Most  lewdlv  tempted  me  to  wrong  roor  bed. 

Fran.  Was  ever  woodcock  catch'd  thos ! 


Lod.  Oh  rogue,  I'll  go  cut's  throat 

Dor.  Nay,  I  have  fitted  him  naost  daiaiily. 

Frau,  Now,  now,  now,  now,  I  am  spitted. 

Dor.  I  seem'd,  sweetheart,  to  cooaept  to  fain^— 

Fran,  A  plague  of  seemings :    I    were  bat 
confess, 
And  beg  pardon. 

Dor,  AimI  to  make  him  sure  for  your  reveap, 
I  appointed 
About  this  hour,  tlie  door  \ek  ope  on  pyipoae  - 

Fran.  Ah! 

Dor.  To  meet  me  in  the  garden. 

Fran,  All's  well  again. 

Dor.  Now,  sweetheart. 
If  thou  would'st  but  steal  down  thither,  tboa 

roight'st 
Catch  him,  and  snap  the  fool  very  finely. 

JLod.  Ob  my  sweet  birds»nie !  what  a 
have  I 

Of  thee !  Crede  quod  kabu,  et  habes  still ; 
And  I  had  thought  it  possible  to  Iwve  been 
Cuckolded,  I  had  been  cuckolded. 
I'll  take  my  rapier  as  I  go,  sirrah; 
And  the  night  oeing  dark,  I'll  speak  like  Hiee, 
As  if  thou  hadst  kept  thy  word.    Ob  viU^B  I 
Nothing  vexes  me,  l^ut  that  be  should  think 
I  can  be  a  cuckold,  and  have  such  a  lady. 
Do  thon  lie  still,  and  I'll  bring  thee  his  beait 
For  thy  monkey's  breakfast. 

Dor.  And  would  you  part  unkindly,  and  nat 
kiss  me  ? 
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ZiMi,  I  ImTe  no  more  manners  than  a  goose. 
Fanewel, 
Mj  chaste  delicious  Doll.    What  maj  his  Ufa 
Be  Gompar*d  to,  that  meets  with  such  a  wife !  [Ex, 

Enter  Clown, 

Fran,  Pish,  Pambo. 

CJ&hfn,  Here,  boy. 

Ffan,  Go  meet  him  in  the  garden,  and  hark. 

Clown,  Eicellent !  Pll  play  my  lady,  I  war- 
rant ye. 

JFVan.  Do't  daintily. 

down,  ^Well,  I  may  hope  for  a  *squtre's 
place ;  my  father  was  a  coster-monger.     [Exit, 

Fran.  Well,  now  I  see,  as  lie  who  fain  would 
know 
The  real  strain  of  goodness,  may  in  her  read  it, 
IW^ho  can  seem  chaste,  and  can  be  what  she  seems : 
80,  who  would  see  heirs  craft,  in  her  may  read  it, 
IVho  can  seem  too,  but  not  be  what  she  seems. 
In  brief,  pot  him  to  school  (would  cheat  the 

de*il  of  *s  riglit) 
Xo  a  dainty  smootb-fac*d  female  hypocrite.  [Ex, 

Enter  LoDOvico  and  Chan, 

Zod.  Here's  a  wife,  Pambo! 

Clown,  Now,  Crede  quod  hobeSf  et  ludfet,  sir. 

Lod,  Why,  right  man ;  let  him  believe  he  has 
horns,  and  he  has  'em. 

Clown,  To  discover  upon  the  pinch  to  ye ! 

Lod,  Oh !  yon  kind  loving  husi>ands,  like  ray- 
self,' 
What  fortunes  meet  ye  full  bot  with  such  wives ! 

Clown,  Fortune's  i'th'  fashion  of  hay^fbrks. 

hod.  Sirrah  Pambo,  thou  shalt  seldom  see  a 
harsh  fellow  have  such  a  wife,  such  a  fortunate 
wedding. 

(Uown,  He  will  go  to  hanging  as  soon. 

Lod,  No,  110;   we  loving  souls  have  all  the 
fortunes. 
There's  count  Lorenzo  for  example  now ; 


Tliere's  a  sweet  coil  to-morrow  'bout  bis  wife. 
He  has  two  servants  that  will  take  their  oaths 
They  saw  her  dishonest  with  his  friend  count 

Pliiiippo ; 
Nay,  in  the  very  act.    Now  what  was't  brought 

herto% 
But  his  do|xed  usage  of  her? 

Clown,  Nay,  she  never  liv'd  a  good  day  with 
him, 

Lod,  liow  she  goes  flaunting  too  1  she  mutt 
have  a 
Feather  in  her  head,  and  a  cork  in  her  heel. 

Clown,  Ay,  that  shews  her  lieht  from  bead  to 
heel,  sir;  and  who  have  heavier  heads  than  they 
whose  wives  have  light  heels?  that  feather  con- 
founds her. 

Lod,  I  shall  so  laugh,  to  hear  the  comical  his- 
tory of  the  great  count  Lorenzo's  horns ;  but  as 
I  have  such  a  wife  now,  what  a  villain  did  I  en« 
tertain  to  teach  her  musick  ?  U'as  done  her  no 
good  since  he  came,  that  I  saw. 

Clown,  Hang  him,  li'as  made  her  a  little  peiw 
/ecc  in  prick-song ;  that's  all ;  and  it  may  be, 
she  had  skill  in  tliat  before  you  married  her  too. 

Lod,  She  could  sine  at  tlie  first  siglit,  by  this 
band,  Pambo.    But  nark !  I  hear  somebody. 

Enter  Francisco. 

Clown.  Tis  he  sure ;  h'as  a  dreaming  whore- 
roaster's  pace.  Prav,  let  me  practise  ray  lady's 
part,  and  counterfeft  for  her. 

Lod,  Canst  thou  imitate  to  th'  life  ? 

Clown,  Can  I  ?    Oh  wicked  Francis ! 

Lod,  Admirable  !    Thou  shalt  do't. 

Clown,  Pray,  be  you  ready  with  your  rapier 
to  spit  him  then,  and  111  watch  him  a  good  turn^ 
I  warrant  ye. 

Fran,  Here  they  are.  If  Pambo  now  comes 
off  with  his  part  neatly,  the  comedy  pasaes 
bravely.    Who's  there- madam  ? 

Clown,  Francis? 

Fran.  Tliesame, 


^  fVdl^  I  may  hope  for  a  squir^B  place ;  my  father  wag  a  cooter-mMiger^ — d  coeter-moager  is  a  seller  of 
apples;  and  am  appte-equire  was  formerly  a  cant  term  for  a  pimp, 

Erasmus*  Praise  qf  FoUy,    Sign.  P. 

.  <<  Or  doo  yoQ  judge  peradven^are  they  coalde  easily  fynde  in  their  hertes,  that  so  many  scriveners, 
so  many  registrers,  so  manie  notaries,  so  many  advocates,  so  many  promoters,  so  many  secretaries, 
so  many  may leters,  so  manyhorsekepers,  so  many  gentlemen  of  householde,  so  maay  apple  9qmer$^ 
so  many  bandes,  I  had  almost  spoken  a  softer  woroe,  ^c," 

Faattt,  and  nathmg  hoi  Faalte,  by  Bamaby  Rieh,  1606,  p.  24 : 

** Shee  shall  not  want  the  assftstanee  of  her  ruffians,  her  i^pU-equire$y  and  of  those  brotliell 

qoeanes  diat  lodge,  that  harbour,  snd  that  retain  her." 

Ben  Jonsott's  Every  Man  ia  hU  Humour ^  A.  4.  S,  10 : 

''  Well,  good  wife  bawd.  Cob's  wife/ and  yon. 
That  make  your  husband  such  a  hoddy  doddy ; 
And  yon,  young  tq^pU^mrey  and  old  cuckold-maker, 
I'll  ha'  you  every  one  before  a  justice.** 

.fee  also  Dckkar's  Bdman  qf  JUadoa.    Sign.  U..S* 
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Clamn*  I  think  thk  place  Uci  too  opco  lo  the 
air,  Francis? 

Xiorf.  Delicate,  Parobo. 

Clown,  Aud  truly  tliere't  a  great  dew  fallen 
toHiifrht; 
The  p'aM  ia  woiid*roat  weL 

Lod.  Sweet  rogue ! 

Clown.  Come,  Fmncist 
And  let  us  sport  ourselves  in  yonder  rushes: 
And  being  set,  Til  smother  thee  with  Irasses. 

Ijtd.  Oh  villain ! 

Fran.  Hear  roe,  lady ; 
It  IS  enough,  my  lord  hath  now  a  friend 
In  these  disliooest  days,  that  dares  he  honeiL 

Lod,  How  is  this  ? 

Clown,  Nay,  fur  thv  lord,  he*s  a  mere  cox- 
comb, Francn. 

Lod,  Out^  rogoe ! 

JVan.   Tis  but  your  bad  desires  that  tell 
you  so. 
Can  I  contain  a  heart }  or  can  that  heart 
llarboor  a  thought  of  injury  'gainst  him. 
Under  whose  wmg  I  safely  stretch  my  pinions  ? 
Has  be  not  nobly  encertniiiM  me  f  stand  I  not 
Next  neiKhbour,  save  yourself,  unto  his  heart  ? 

Lod.,  Ay,  by  this  hand  dost  thou. 

Fran.  And  sliould  I  quit  him  thus?  No,  lady, 
no. 

Lod.  Brave  Frank ! 

Fran,  I  am  too  wise  to  iall  in  love  with  woe, 
Much  less  with  wtmian.    I  but  took  advantage 
Of  my  lord's  absence  for  your  trial,  lady, 
For  fear  some  fellow  (fur  hotter  reiu*d  than  I) 
Might  have  sought,  and  sped :  and  I  would  be 

loach 
A  lord  so  loving 

Lod,  Shalt  have  five  lenses,  by  these  fingers. 

Fran,  Should  have  a  lady  false. 
Back,  lady,  to  your  yet  unl>lemish'd  bed ; 
Preserve  yottr  lionour,  and.yonr  lord's— —Cfiir»- 
head.  [Aside. 

Clown.  Well,  Francis,  voo  had  been  better — 
if  I  do  not  tell  my  lord  of  this ! 

Lod,  He  has  put  him  to*t  now. 

Fran,  Then  1  am  lost  for  ever : 
You'll  turn  it  all  on  me,  I  know;  but  ere 
I'll  live  to  wrong  so  good  a  lord,  or  stand 
The  mark  unto  your  malice,  1  will  first 
Fall  on  my  sword  and  perish. 

Lod.  Hold,  hold,  hold,  man. 

Fran.  Ha,  who  are  you  ? 

Lod,  One  ttiat  has  more  human  it?  in  him, 
than  to  see  a  proper  fellow  cast  himself  away,  I 
warrant  thee.  Tis  I,  'tis  I,  man  t  I  have  heard 
all. 

Clown,  And  'twas  I  play'd  my  lady,  to  have 
•niipp*d  ye« 

Fran,  Has  she  been  then  so  good  to  tell  your 
honour? 
Now  am  I  wone  afilicted  than  before, 
That  she  sliould  thus  outrun  roe  in  this  race  of 
honesty. 

Lod.  Nay,  sh'as  bobb'd  thee  bravely.    Sh'as 


a  thodsaad  of  these  tricks^  i'fiutk» 
howsoever,  what  I  have  found  thee,  I  have  fboad 
thee.  Hark  in  thine  ear,  shalt  have  five  leesis» 
and  mine  own  uag,  when  th'ast  a  aund  to  lide. 

Fran.  Let  mc  deserve,  sir,  first. 

Lod.  Shalt  liave  tliem.    I  know  what  I  do,  I 
warrant  thee. 

Fran.  I  joy  in  such  a  lady. 

lad.  Nay,  there's  a  coaple  of  jo«,  for  a  wife 
and  a  friend.  Shalt  be  no  more  my  aerrant.  I 
had  thought  to  have  made  thee  my  steMrard,  bet 
tbou'rt  too  honest  for  the  place,  ihai*a  the 
truth  oo't. 

Clown.  His  superfluity  is  my  naceMity  :  Pmy, 
let  me  ha't,  sir. 

Lod.  I  will  talk  with  thee  to-morrow,  Pambo: 
thon  shalt  have  something  too :  but  III  to  bed. 
Honest  Francis,  the  dearest  must  part,  I  u*. 
I  will  so  hng  the  sweet  rascal,  that  thinks  cvciy 
hour  ten,  uU  I  come  yonder  !  Good  nigh^ 
Frank. 

To  bed,  Pambo.  What  delight  in  life 
Can  equal  such  a  friend  and  such  a  wife  ? 
So,  my  dainty  Doll,  I  come  ti  tliee.         [£xi^. 

Clown.  So  a  city  nigbi-cap  |Qo  with  thee— Bat 
sliall 
I  not  be  thoueht  on  for  my  nicht's  aervice  ? 

iVaa.  Oh  look  ye,  pray  foiigec  not  je  bad 
soniefkiog. 

Clown.  Well,  and  pray  do  yon  remember  I 
had  nothing. 

Fran.  Nothing!  what's  that? 

Clown.  Nothing  before  I  had  sonethio^  I 
mean.     So  you  are  weU  retum'd  from  Utopia. 

Fran,  You're  very  nimble,  sir;  good-«norrow. 

[JSramt 

A  Bar  $et  out.  Enter  the  Duke  of  Vebova, 
Pandvlpho,  SptHoao,  Jaspao,  iovajif,  Lo- 
KKBZo,  Philippo,  Abstmmia^  a  Gmard,  m»d 

two  Slavei, 

Ver.  Call  the  accus'd  to  th'  bar. 

PhiU  We  appear. 
With  ackuowledg'd  reverence  to  tlie  presence. 

Ver,  We  meet  not 
To  build  on  circumstances,  but  to  come  plainly 
To  the  business  that  here  plac'd  us.    Cousin 

Lorenzo, 
You  have  firee  leave  to  speak  your  gricft;  but 

this 
Desire  the  senate  to  observe,  and  nearly : 
I  come  here  not  your  kinsman;  neither. 
Looking  unto  tlie  greatness  of  yoor  bload, 
As  yott  are  sister  to  the  duke  of  Venice ; 
But  as  an  e^fual  judges  1  come  to  doooiy 
As  circumstances  and  proof  informs. 

Lor.  Thns  then, 
(Great  sir,  grave  lords,  and  honourable  aoditort 
Of  my  dishononr)  I  affirm  'tis  known 
To  th'  signory  of  Verona,  tlie  whole  city, 
Nsy,  tlie  great  mulritiHe  without,  that  come 
Th*  day  to  heaf  unwiliing  truth,  tmn  witness, 
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How  since  my  nMMTMige  with  that  vronMo  (nrecp'st 

thou? 
Ob  truth,  who  would  not  look  thee  in  a  woman't 

tean! 
But  showers  that  fall  too  late,  produce  dear  years) 
All    know  that  sioce  our    inarriagiff    I   have 

performed 
So  fairly  alt  judicial  wedlock-offices. 
That  malice  knew  not  how  at  ray  whole  actions 
To  make  one  blow :  and  to  strike  home,  [  did 

rather 
Hoffioor  her  as  a  saint,  sir,  tht^n  respect  her 
As  she  was  my  wile :  on  pilgrimai^e  1  sent 
All  nky  eodeavours  to  the  fair  seemina  shrine 
Of  her  desires,  where  they  did  offer  dnily 
A  plenal  satislaction,  which  she  seem'd 
Reciprocally  to  return,  pay*d  back 
As  much  obedience  as  I  lent  of  love : 
But  then  the  serpent  stings,  when  like  a  dove 
Opinion  feacliers  him :  '  women's  sweet  words 
As  fiAr  are  from  tlieir  hearts  (though  from  their 

breasts 
Tliey  fly)  as  Inpwiogs*  cries  are  from  their  nests. 
Pan.  Oh  you  iuveigh ! 
Lor.  I  would  appear  no  satyr. 
And  for  this  man  (how  fain  I  would  call  him 

friend !) 
I  appeal  to  the  whole  state,  if  at  the  fight 
Betwixt  Bizerta  gatlies  and  your  grace, 
Wber^u  you  pleas*d  to  send  me  y^eral  there, 
Tliat  he  deserv'd  (lei  me  not  take  finom  him 
His  merit's  meet  confession)  but  T  was  there 
The  man  (the  erring  man)  that  crown'd  his  merit 
With  approbation  and  reward  ;   brought  him 

home, 
Prefer'd  him  to  those  graces  you  heap'd  on  him : 
"Wore  him  a  neighbour  to  my  heart,  as  lo? ers 
Wear  jewels,  left  by  thew  dnd  friends ;  I  lock*d 

him 
Into  my  heart,  and  doi^le^barr^d  him  there 
With  reason  and  opinion  ;  his  extremities 
Fasten*d  me  more  unto  him,  whilst  like  an  arch 
Well  built,  by  how  much  tlie  more  weight  I  bore, 
I  stvid  the  stronger  under  him ;  so  lov'd  him. 
That  in  his  absence  still  mine  ear  became 
A  sanctuary  to  his  injurYl  name. 

Ver.  And  what  ftom  hence  infer  you  ? 
Ltrr,  That  'twas  base, 
Base  in  the  depth  of  baseness,  for  this  wife 
So  lionour'd,  and  this  smooth  friend  so  belot'd. 
To  conspim  betwixt  them  my  dishonour. 
Ver.  How?      *  [theft: 

Ltr.  To  stain  my  sheets  with  lust,  a  mmute^ 
To  brand  perpeMMiIl?  thiec  fiiccs;  a  hosbrad's, 
A  wife's,  and  firiendV. 

Ab,  Oh,  ^ood  my  lord. 
Cast  out  this  devil  from  you. 

Lor.  Oh,  good  my  hnly, 
i^eep  not  the  devil  within  you,  but  confess. 


Phil.  Hear  me,  great  sir;  I  will  ooofeSSi 
Lorenzo, 
And  print  thee  down  the  fool  of  passion. 

Spni,  ^peak,  sir. 

Phil.  Tis  true,  this  boasting  roan  did  thus 
ertct  me 
In  his  opinion,  plac*d  me  in  his  love, 
Grac'd  me  with  courtesies:   Oh  the  craft  of 

jealousy  ! 
As  boys,  to  take  the  bird,  about  the  pit 
Cast  wheat  and  chuff,  contriving  a  neat  train 
To  intice  her  to  her  ruin :  so  this  friend 
Falser  than  city-oaths,  it  is  not  doubted. 
Having  so  fiir  indear'd  roe,  when  lie  carae 
To  enjoy  a  fair  wife,  guest  it  impossible 
For  me  to  share  with  him  in  all  things  else. 
And  not  in  her;  (for  fair  wives  oft  we  Kee 
Strike  discord  in  sweet  friendship's  liarmooy) : 
And  having  no  way  to  insnare  me  so, 
To  separate  our  loves,  he  seriously 
Woo*d  me  to  try  his  wife. 

Lor,  Tis  false. 

Fhil.  *Tis  true. 
By  all  that  lioiiest  men  may  be  believed  by. 
Three  several  times  I  try'd  her,  by  him  urg*d  to^t. 
Yet  still  my  truth  not  started,  kept  so  constant, 
That  till  this  hour  this  h%dy  thus  much  knew  not.^ 
I  bore  her  brave  reprools :  Oh  when  siie  spaki^ 
The  saints  sure  listen*d,  and  at  every  point 
She  got  the  plause  of  angels !  now  upoti  thi^ 
This  jealous  lord  infers  (and  it  may  be  but 
To  shun  futurity)  that  I 
(liis  betray *d  friend)  could  not  hold  the  cup^ 
But  I  must  driak  the  poison.    No,  LoreoM^ 
An  honest  man  b  still  an  unmov'd  rock, 
Wash'd  whiter,  but  not  shaken  with  the  shock  x 
Whose  heart  conceives  no  sinister  device. 
Fearless  he  plays  with  Barnes,  and  treads  on  ice. 

Ver.  Cousm,did  you,  as  your  friend  hereaffinns, 
Counsel  him  to  these  trials  f 

Lor.  U 

Phil.  You  did.  lmit% 

Lor.  Fhilippo,  thou  art  fallen  from  a  good 
And  hast  ta  en  leave  of  modesty :  let  these  my 

servants 
(That  incredulity  should  be  induction 
To  my  more  certain  shame)  let  these  speak 
And  rebte  what  they  saw  e  they  grew  so  public, 
My  servants  could  discover  them. 

Pan.  Speak,  friends,  be  fearless ; 
And  what  you  know,  even  to  a  syUaM^, 
Boldly  confess. 

Ut  Slav9.  Tlien  know,  great  sir,  as  sooa 
As  Var  my  lord  was  gone  to  meet  your  grace, 
Signor  Philippo  and  my  lady  privat«*iy 
M^t  up  to  her  bed-chamber:  we  two  saspeding 
What  afterwards  we  found,  «tole  softly  up, 
And  through  the  key-hole  (for  the  door  waa 
lock*d) 


>  frMMiirf  jwcertasnif^  Ac.— See  Note  t9  to  AUxmtier  mmd  Oimpaspif  A.  9.  S.  S.  Vol.  I.  p.  140. 
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Wc  tftw  my  ItAj  and  connl  PbiHppo  ihcre' 
Upon  the  bed,  and  in  tbe  very  act. 
As  my  lord  before  afinii'd. 

Ab,  Canst  thoo  bear.  Heaven, 
And  withhold  thy  tlainder? 

PhiL  My  loidsy  one  devil,  ye  know, 
May  poflsctt  three  bodies. 

Ver.  Will  yon  swear  this,  sir? 

Ist  Slave,  I  will,  my  lord. 

Spin.  And  you  f 

Sd  Siavc  I  willy  and  dare,  sir. 

Lor,  Brave  rascals ! 

Ver,  Reach  them  the  book. 

Ab.  Ye  poor  deluded  men,  oh  do  not  swear ! 

Lor,  Tbmk  of  the  chain  of  pearl. 

lit  Slave,  Give  us  the  book ; 
That  we  affirm  the  truth,  the  whole  tmtfa, 
iUid  nothins  but  the  truth,  we  swear. 

Pan,  Believe  me,  I  am  sorry  for  the  lady. 

Pkil.  How  soon 
Two  souls,  more  precious  than  a  pair  of  workb. 
Are  Ievell*d  below  death ! 

Ab,  Oh  hark !  did  you  not  hear  it  ? 

Omme$,  What,huly? 

Ab,  This  lioor  a  pair  of  gbrious  towers  are 
Men; 
Two  goodly  buildings  beaten  with  a  breath 
Beneath  the  crave :  you  all  Imve  seen  this  day, 
A  pair  of  souls  both  cast  and  kist  away. 

&>»!••  What  censure  gives  your -grace? 

Ver,  In  that  I  am  kinsman 
To  the  accuser,  that  I  might  not  appear 
Partial  in  judgment,  let  it  seem  no  wonder 
If  unto  your  gravities  I  leave 
Tbe  following  sentence :  but  as  Lorenso  stands 
A  kinsman  to  Verona,  so  forget  not, 
Abstemia  still  is  sister  unto  Venice. 
.    Pkil.  Misery  of  goodness! 

Ab,  Oh !  Lorenzo  Medico, 
Abstemin's  lover  once,  when  he  did  vow 
And  when  I  did  believe;  then  when  Abstemia 
Den/d  so  many  princes  for  Lorenao, 
Then  when  you  swore. — Ob  maids!  bow  men 

can  weep ! 
print  protestations  on  their  breasts,  and  sigh. 
And  look  so  truly,  and  tlieu  weep  a^in. 
And  then  protest  again,  and  again  dissemble ! 
.When  once  enjoy'd|  like  strange  sights  we  grow 

stale. 
And  find  our  comforts  like  their  wonder,  fisil. 

Phil.  Oh  Lorenzo ! 
Look  upon  tears,  each  one  of  which  well  valued. 
Is  worta  the  pity  of  a  king ;  but  thou 
Art  liarder  far  than  rocks,  and  canst  not  pri2e 
The  precious  waters  of  truth's  injur*d  eyes. 

Lor*  Please  your  grace  proceed  to  censure. 

Ver,  Thus  'tis  deci««d,  as  these  lords  have  set 
down 
Against  all  contradiction :  Signor  Philippe, 
In  that  you  have  thus  grossly,  sir,  dishonour'd 
Even  oar  blood  itself,  lu  this  rude  injury 


lig^  on  oor  kimnm,  hm  prerasative 
Implies  death  on  your  trespass;  not  your 
Of  more  anti<|aity  than  is  your  rmpaas, 
That  death  is  blotted  out,  and  in  the  place 
Banishment  writ,  perpctoal  banishinent 
(On  pain  of  death  (if  you  retnni)  for  ever) 
From  Verona,  and  her  signoiies. 

Phil,  Verona  is  kind. 

Pmm,  Unto  yon,  madam. 
This  censure  is  allotted :  Your  high  blood 
Takes  off  the  danger  of  the  law ;  nay  from 
Even  banishment  itself:  this  lord  yomr  hoabnnd 
Sues  only  for  a  legal  foir  divorce. 
Which  we  think  good  to  grant,   the 

allowing : 
And  in  that  the  injniy  chiefly  refleoCa 
On  him,  he  hath  free  lieence  to  noany 
And  whom  he  pleases. 

Ab,  I  thank  ye, 
That  you  are  lisvoorable  onto  my  love. 
Whom  yet  I  love  and  weep  for. 

PkU,  Farewdl,  Lorenzo. 
This  breast  did  never  yet  harbonr  a  thoo^ 
Of  thee,  but  man  was  in  it,  honest  man  ; 
There's  all  the  words  that  thou  art  woftb:  of 

your  grace 
I  humbly  thus  take  leave :  farewell,  my  lords: 
And  lastly,  iarewell,  thon  fairest  of  naany. 
Yet  by  for  more  anfortanate :  look  np 
And  see  a  crown  held  for  thee ;  win  it,  and  die 
Love's  martyr,  the  sad  map  of  injuir : 
And  so  remember,  sir,  your  inju^d  lady 
Has  a  brother  yet  in  Venice.  [£fst. 

Ab.  Farewell,  Lorenzo, 
Whom  my  soul  doth  love:  if  yon  e*er  mnny. 
May  you  meet  a  good  wife,  so  good,  that  y<oo 
May  not  soq>ect  her,  nor  may  she  be  woravy 
Of  your  suspicion :  and  if  you  hear  hereafter 
That  I  am  dead,  enquire  but  my  last  words. 
And  you  shall  know  that  to  the  last  I  lovVi  yon; 
And  when  you  walk  forth  with  yonr  second  choice. 
Into  the  pleasant  fields,  and  by  chance  talk  of  ne^ 
Imagine  that  you  see  me  lean  and  pale,       [bed 
Strewing  your  paths  with  flowers:  and  when  in 
You  cast  your  arms  about  her  happy  side. 
Think  you  see  me  stand  with  a  patient  look. 
Crying,  all  hail,  yon  lovers,  live  and  prosper: 
But  may  site  never  live  to  pay  my  debts :  (Wteft^ 
If  but  in  tliought  she  wron^  you,  may  she  die 
In  tbe  conception  of  the  injury. 
Pray  make  me  wealthy  with  one  kiss :  foreweO, 

sir: 
Let  it  not  grieve  yon  when  v<ni  shall  remember 
That  i  was  innocent :  nor  this  forget. 
Though  innocence  here  suffer,  sigh  and  grann. 
She  walks  but  thorow.  thorns  to  find  a  throne. 

Ver*  Break  up  the  court;  and,  cousin,  lean 
this  reed ; 
I  Who  stabs  trutli*s  bosom,  makes  an  an»&l  bleed. 
I      Xor.  Tbe  storm  upon  my  breast,  sir.   [Eivaal. 


Datenport.3 


THE  CITY  NIGHT-CAP. 


335 


ACT  m. 


SCENE  I. 

« 

Enter  LoDovico,  Jaspko,  Jovani^  and  Clown, 

Lod,  Did  chronicle  ever  match  this  couple^ 
gentlenaen  ? 

Job.  Yoa  make  as  wonder. 
That  both  shoold  seem  to  yield  to  the  temptation. 
And  both  so  meet  in  one  resolv'd  goodness, 
Unknown  to  one  another ! 

Lud,  There  lies  the  jest  on*t.  Sirrah,  Pambo, 
I  do  but  tiiink,  an'  she  had  met  him  in  the  gar- 
den, how  she  would  hove  rattled  him. 

Clown,  And  miBed  him  too,  sir :  ^  the  camo- 
mile would  have  been  better  for  it  manj  a  day 
after. 

/ov.  Such  an  honest-minded  servant  where 
shall  one  find  ? 

had.  Servant !  my  sworn  brother,  man ;  he's 
too  honest  for  an  office,  he'll  never  thrive  in't : 
ye  have  few  servants  will  deal  so  mercifully  with 
their  lords. 

Jof  •  A  wife !  why  she's  a  saint,  one  that  ever 
bears  a  good  sound  soul  about  her. 

Clown,  Yes,  when  she  wear^  her  new  shoes. 

Jov,  Shall  we  see  ber,  my  lord  ? 

'  Lod,  Where  is  she,  IHimbo  ? 

Clown,  Walking  a  turn  or  two  i'  th'  garden 
with  Francisco,  sir :  I'll  go  call  her. 

L4>d,  No,  no,  no;  let  her  alone;  'tis  pity  in- 
deed to  part  them,  they  are  so  well  match'd. 
Was  he  not  reading  to  her  ? 

Clown,  No,  sir,  she  was  weeping  to  him :  she 
heafd  this  morning  that  ber  confessor,  fiither 
Jacomo,  was  dead. 

Jcft.  Father  Jacomo  dead  ? 

Ijod,  Why  now  shall  not  we  have  ber  eat  one 
bit  this  five  days. 

down,  Sbe'li  munch  the  more  in  a  corner; 
that*s  the  puritan*s  fast. 

Lod,  Nay,  do  but  judge  of  ber,  my  lords,  by 
one  thing:  wbereas  most  of  our  dames  go  to 
confession  but  once  a  month,  some  twice  a  qoar- 


ter,  and  some  but  once  a  year,  and  that  upon 
constraint  too,  she  never  misses  twice  a  week. 

Ja$,  Tis  wonderful ! 

Jov,  Tis  a  sign  she  keeps  all  well  at  home : 
they  are  even 
With  the  whole  world,  tlmt  so  keep  touch  with 
Heaven. 

Lyd,  Nay,  I  told  ye,  ye  should  find  no  Philippo 
of  Francisco. 

Clown*  And  I  remember  I  told  your  honour 
you  should  find  no  Abstemia  of  mv  lady. 

Lod,  Nor  no  Lorenzo  of  myself :  he  was  ever 
a  melancholy  stubborn  fellow ;  he  kept  her  ih 
too  much,  and  see  what  comes  on't !  I  give  my 
wife  her  will,  and  see  what  comes  on't  too ! 

Clown,  Nay,  sir,  there  is  two  come  on't,  an' 
a  man  could  discover  'em. 

Lod,  Two  what,  I  pr^ythee  ? 

Clown,  It  may  be  two  babies,  sir ;  fi>r  they 
come  commonly  with  giving  a  woman  her  will. 
•  Lod,  I'd  laugh  at  that,  'faith,  boy — ^But  whq. 
has  she  now  for  ber  confessor  ? 

Clown,  She  looks  for  one,  they  call  him  finther 
Antony,  sir;  and  he's  wish'd  to  her  by  madona 
Lussuriosn.  . 

Enter  Dorothea  and  Faakcisco. 

Lod,  There's  another  modest  sonl  too,  never 
without  a  holy  man  at  her  elbow !  But  here 
oome»one  out-weidis  them  all — ^Why,  how  now, 
chick,  weeping  so  nist?  This  is  the  fault  of  mok 
of  our  ladies ;  painting,  weeping  for  their  sins,  I 
should  say,  spoils  their  faces** 

Fran,  Swee.t  madam ! 

Lod,  Look,  look,  look,  loving  soul,  be  weeps 
for  company ! 

Clown,  And  I  shall  laugh  out-right  by-and-by. 

Dor,  Oh  that  good  man  ! 

Lod,  Why, bird? 

Jot.  Be  patient,  lady. 

Dor,  Would  he  go  to  heaven  without  his  :^al- 
ous  pupil  ? 


^  Tke  imnomile  woM  kne  been  better  for  t#,— The  eanomiU  is  said  to  grow  faster  the  more  it  is 
pressed  or  trodden  upon,  and  to  this  circumstance  the  clown  here  alludes.  Frequent  notice  is  taken 
of  this  property  in  the  plant  by  our  ancient  writers.  As  in  "  Hononre  Acodemiiy  or  TkeFanouM  Poifo- 
fdUqfihe  Fmre  Skepkewrdette-JuSetta,''  1610,  p.  t04,  5th  part  : 

**  Bat  as  gold  taken  oat  of  the  burning  furnace,  is  farre  more  bright  and  fierce,  than  when  it  was 
first  fluD^  in ;  and  as  Camomell,  the  more  it  ia  trod  aj^a,  the  thicker  and  better  it  groweth :  even  so  we 
see  this  fiiire  Archeresh  to  shew  more  deare  and  beautifull,  when  the  flame  was  once  past  and  goiie 
then  she  had  bene  before." 

Fkm  Pwrt, Henry  IV.  A.  2.  S.  4 : 

*^ for  tiioogh  the  eoMomilr,  the  more  it  ie  trodden  m,  the  fcuter  it  growty  yet  yonth,  the  niore  it  is 

wasted,  the  sooner  it  wears." 
See  other  mstances  In  the  Notes  of  Mr  Sieevens  and  Dr  Fanner  on  the  last  passage. 
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CUfwn*  It  mar  be  he  knew  not  yoor  miiid, 
fonooin. 

Dor.  He  knew  my  mind  well  eoooeh. 

Clamn.  Why  then  it  may  be  he  knew  yon 
conld  not  bold  out  for  tbe  journey :  pray  do  not 
•et  us  ail  a  crying.  [  We€f$, 

Idfd.  Pr*ythee,  sweet  birds-nye  be  oonteiiL 

Dor.  Yes,  yes,  content !  when  jou  too  leave 
my  cunpany ! 
No  one  comes  near  me ;  ao  that  were  it  not 
For  modest  simple  Francis  here 

Clamn.  As  modest  as  a  gib-cat  at  midnight. 

Dor.  That  sometimes  reads 
Virtuous  books  to  me ;  were  it  not  for  him, 
I  might  go  look  content ;  but  *tis  no  nuKter, 
Nobody  cares  for  roe. 

Lod^  Nay,  pr^ythee,  Doll — pray,  gentlemen, 

oomfort  her.  [^^f7* 

Clown,  Now  is  the  deril  writing  an  encomium 
upon  canning  cuckokkiookers. 

Frau.  You  have  been  haiUi  to  her  of  kue,  I 
fear,  sir. 

Lod.  By  this  hand  T  tum'd  not  from  her  all 
last  night :  what  should  a  man  do? 

Jos,  Come,  ibis  is  but  a  sweet  obedient  shower, 
To  hedew  the  lamented  grave  of  her  old  father. 

Clown.  He  thinks  the  devil's  dead  t€K>. 

Dor.  But  *tis  no  matter;  were  I  such  a  one 
As  the  count  I^irenw's  lady,  were  I  so  graceless 
Tu  make  you  wear  a  pair  of  wicked  hums. 

You  woo  Id  make  more  reckoning  of  me 

[Weepi, 

Lod,  Weep  again !  Shell  cry  out  her  eyes, 
gentlemen. 

Clown,  No,  I  warrant  you:  remember  the 
two  hues  your  honour  read  last  night : 

— —  A  womon*t  eye, 

*S  Aprir$  dtaiy  no  sooner  wet  Init  dry, 

Lod.  Good  pigs^ey!  Frank,  pr^ythee  walk 
her  t'other  torn  i'  th'  garden,  and  get  her  a  sto- 
mach to  her  sopper.  Well  be  with  ye  pre- 
sently, wench. 

Dor.  Nay,  when  ye  please — But  why  should 
I  go  from  ye  ?  [away. 

Lod.  Loving  soul !  Pr'ytbee,  Frank,  take  her 

Dor.  Pray  let  me  kiss  ye  first.  Come,  Francis, 

Nobody  cares  for  us. 

[Al  the  door  Frakcis  kisset  her.  Exeunt, 

Lod.  Well,  there  goes  a  couple  x  where  |haU 
a  man  match  you,  indeed  i  Hark,  Pambo  ? 

Jos.  Did  yon  observe  ? 

Jav.  They  kissd ! 

JoM.  Peace. 

Lod.  And  intreat  madona  Lnssuriosa  to  sop 
with  us ;  as  you  gOt  tell  her  my  lady's  never  well 
but  in  her  company. 


Clown.  What  if  your  honour  iuTited  the 
Lorenzo  ?  he*ll  he  so  melancholy,  now  bam  hdj 
an4  lie  are  parted ! 

Lod.  Pray  do  as  you  are  bid,  kind  sir,  and  ItC 
him  alone :  I'll  have  no  cuckold  sop  in  my 
UKnieht. 

clown,  Tis  a  very  hot  evening;  your 
will  sop  in  the  garden  then. 

Lod*  Yes,  many,  will  I,  air;  what's  ifaait  tsyoa? 

Clown.  Why  your  honour  was  ever  as  goad 
as  your  word :  Keep  the  cuckolds  out  of  door, 
and  lay  a  doth  ibr  my  iatd  in  the  nrboBr,  jm- 
tlemen.  l^^ 

Lod.  I  have  been  these  three  month*  about  a 
pnyect. 

Jov.  What  is 't,  my  UmiI? 

Lod.  Why,  I  iatemi  to  compose  m  V^^f^^ 
of  all  ay  wife's  vittues,  p«t  them  in  pnot,  and 
dedicate  them  to  the  dukc^  as  orthodosni  diree- 
tions  against  he  marries. 

Ju.  IwiU  give  him  apc  instmctioaa,  when 
he  does  many,  to  pick  out  soc:h  a  womsA. 

Lod.  Pick  her!  where  wUI  he  pick  her?  as 
the  English  nrovefh  saya,  Me  may  ms  Moom^fmi  a 
needle  in  m  Mile  t^kay.  Would  I  knew  what 
sins  she  has  committed,  I  would  set  thna  down 
all  one  with  another ;  tlaey  would  serve  na  fiub 
to  her  virtues:  but  I  do  think  she  haa  Mme: 
d*  ye  think  she  has  an v,  gentlemen? 

Jov.  Oil,  none,  sir,  but  has  some  1 

Lod.  Ay,  piddling  ones,  it  may  he ;  aa  when 
a  pin  pricks  her  finger  to  cry  at  sight  9n\  and 
throw  *t  away ;  but  for  other  mattcii 

Jtfs.  Now  I  think  on  't,  air,  I  have  a  device 
newly  begotten,  thai,  if  you  be  so  dcairoBs  to  be 
reaolv'd  of  her  perfections,  'twill  be  an  apt  means 
ibr  your  iiiteHigence. 

£ad.  Thai  wiUbecncellent;  and  then  ny 
book,  grounded  upon  mine  own  caperieaoe,  the 
report  of  my  judgment  in  iheehoioeofawoawtt, 
will  sell  them  off  faster  than  the  compositor  can 
set  the  letters  together. 

Jos.  We  will  discourse  it  ns  we  got  mcna 
time,  sir. 
Let  this  prepare  the  path  to  yonr  construction. 
Conceit  and  eonfideiioe  are  jusglers  bom ; 
One  grafts  in  air,  t'  other  hides  the  real  horn. 

Lwi.  ^Well,  he  that  believes  he  has  homa,  hm 
horns; 
And  Crede  qnod  kabe$  et  Auto,  shall  he  my 
motto.  [EMemnt. 


Enter  Pavdulfbo  and  Sfihoso. 


Spin,  The  powers  of  Venice 

fines ! 
Pan,  Tes ;  siiirnor  Philippo,  it 
possess*d  him 


our  oon- 
^havini 


^ AaeavMfien'd  AtBk— That  is,  aeamamUdy  or  informed  km.  So,  in  Ctcry 

A«  1.  .8. 5,  Bobadil  says, ''  Pomeu  no  gentleman  of  onr 'acquaintance  with  notace  ol  my  lodgia^. 
Beamnont  and  Fletcher's  Honeei  Mates  Fortme^  A.  «.  S.  1 : 

.  <<  Bit,  I  am  very  weH  pssmse  of  it." 
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With  the  pwaaxefl  that  pusM  upon  bis  sisteis 
Embassadors  were  dispatcb'd  to  Bergamo, 
Where  then  his  foices  lay ;  who  thus  retum*d. 
That  he  came  not  a  poblic  foe  unto  Verona, 
But  to  require  justice  against  count  Lorenzo, 
To  approve  his  sister  innocent. 

i^i«.  What  witness, 
Ppoo^  or  apparent  dreumstance,  builds  lie 
His  bold  attempt  upon  ? 

Pan,  He  sars,  besides 
The  honour  of  Philippo,  he  has  proof 
So  unresistable  to  anrm  the  plot 
Of  cooat  Loreaxe^  that  he  onW  craVd 
(Hostages  being  reader'd  for  their  safe  retoms) 
Here  in  the  senate  chamber  the  fair  trial 
Might  pvUicly  be  censured :  and  by  this 
They  are  at  hand. 

Enter  at  one  door  Duke  q^  Venice,  Pbilippo^ 
and  Lords.  At  the  othery  Dnke  of  Verona, 
Jaspro,  Jo  van  I,  Lorenzo  guarded.  A  Bar 
set  out.    The  Ut  Slave. 

Ver.  Fair  sir,  tlie  presence  is  level'd  for  your 
grievances. 

Vem.  First  summon  to  the  bar  tlie  count 
Lorenzo. 

Pan.  Lorenso  Medico^  stand  to  the  bar. 

JLor.  I  do  stand  to  the  bar. 

Fen.  I  come  not  here,  witness  the  good  man's 
comfort, 
To  add  one  step  unto  my  territories;  and  tho*  I 

burden 
The  neighbour-bosom  of  my  confines  with 
The  weight  of  armour,  or  <R>  wound  your  breast 
(My  dokedom*s  near  next  neighbour)  with  tlie 

hoofs 
Of  wa»-appareird  horses,  'tis  net  Co  seek 
For  martial  honours,  but  for  civil  justice : 
Conceive  mine  honour  wounded ;  a  sister's  sluune 
Is  an  unpleasant  spot  upon  our  arms ; 
Yet  that  we  come  not  here  to  sanctify 
A  sister^s  sin ;  for  if  she  be  so  prov'd, 
Shame  sleep  within  her  epitaph,  and  brand  her; 
Let  beara  and  wolves  that  angel's  foce  confound, 
Gives  goodness  such  a  fool  unfriendly  wound : 
But  if  she  chaste  be  prov*d,  what  baun  can  cure 
A  wounded  name  ?  As  he  that  not  inflicts 
The  bitter  stroke  of  law  upon  the  stnimpet, 
Fstiens  the  sad  afflictions  of  a  thousand: 
So  who  but  stains  an  honest  woman's  name, 
Plagues  are  yet  kept  for  him,  steel  is  no  defence, 
For  the  nncfean  tongue  injures  innocence. 
I  affirm  my  sister  wrong'd,  wrong'd  by  this  man. 
This  that  has  wronged  pure  judgment^  and  thrown 

poison 
Upon  the  foce  of  truth;  and  upon  him 
lieekasadsfoction. 

Lor.  I  reply ; 
The  law  must  eive  yon  satisfaction, 
That  justly  diddivoroe  us  t  I  appeal 
To  the  whole  consiliadory,  if  equal  law, 
la  her  progresrion,  went  a  step  astray, 
Hither  by  proof  or  information. 

VOL.    III. 


Let  tlie  duke  speak  (not  as  he  is  my  kinsman) 

If  I  produc'd  not  legally  in  court. 

Besides  mine  own  assertion,  (which  even  reason 

Grounded  on  probability,)  two  of  my  servants. 

That  upon  oath  affirm'd  they  saw  your  sister 

Even  in  the  very  act  of  sin  and  shame, 

With  that  Phiiippo  there :  blame  me  not  then, 

sir, 
If  I  retom  an  error  to  your  cause. 
Reason  (the  base  whereun  we  build  the  laws) 
You  injure  in  this  action,  give  her  the  lye : 
Who  dares  not  build  his  faith  upon  his  eye  ? 
They  swore  what  they  did  see ;  and  men  still 

fear, 
(Reason  concludes,)  wliat  they  not  see,  to  swear. 
Ver.  You  hear  my  kinsman's  answer. 
Pan.  And  'tis  requisite 
That  you  produce  your  author :  it  is  held 
Mere  maciuess  on  a  hill  of  sand  to  build. 

Phil.  The  foundation-work  is  mine, 
And  that  I  answer :  he  builds  on  truth. 
The  good  man's  mistress,  and  not  in  the  sano* 

tuary 
Of  this  injur*d  brother^s  power,  but  the  integrity 
And  glory  of  the  cause :  I  throw  the  pawn 
Of  my  afflicted  honour,  and  on  that 
I  openly  affirm  your  absent  lady 
Chastity's  well-knit  abstract;  snow  in  the  fall,  ' 
Purely  refiu'd  by  the  bleak  northern  blast. 
Not  freer  from  a  soil ;  the  thoughts  of  infants 
But  little  nearer  Heaven ;  and  if  these  princes 
Please  to  permit,  before  their  guilty  thoughts 
Injure  another  hour  upon  the  lady. 
My  right  drawn  sword  shall  prove  it. 

Lor.  Upon  my  knee,  sir, 
(How  my  soul  dances!)  humbly  I  intreat  ^ 
Your  grant  to  his  request :  fight  with  Phiiippo 
I'  tb'  midst  of  flame,  or  pestilence :  in  a  cave, 
Where  basilisks  do  breed. 

Ver.  We  mnst  take  counsel : 
The  price  of  blood  is  precious. 
Lor,  Blood  desires  burthen : 
The  price  of  truth  is  precious.    For  all  the  figlits 
I  have  fought  for  you  on  land ;  the  fears  at  sea. 
Where  I  have  tu^'d  with  tempests,  stood  storms* 

at  midnight, 
Out-star'd  the  flaring  lightning,  and  the  next 

morning 
Chas'd  the  unruly  stubborn  Turk  with  thunder ; 
For  all  the  bullets  I  have  bravely  shot. 
And  sent  death  singing  to  the  slaughter,  si^— ^ 
Ver.  Peace. 

Lor.  What  should  a  soldier  do  with  peace  f 
remember 
Mine  honour  lies  a  bleeding,  and  in  mine  jours; 
Her  wide  wound  inward  bleeds;  and  while  you 

cry  peace. 
Shame  wars  upon  my  name :  oh,  rather  kill  me, 
rhan  cast  me  to  this  soindaL 
Spin.  The  doubtful  cause, 
Vith  such  a  dare  approved,  you  mny  pertmt  it. 
Ver.  Your  request  is  granted^  cuz. 
Lor.  You  have  now>  sir,  breatlAi 
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Fresh  air  in  the  face  of  fainting  honour. 
Rapiers  of  fair  equality. 

Ven.  Look  witli  what  conning 
The  spider,  when  she  would  snare  the  fly,  doth 

weave ! 
With  neater  art  appearances  deceive. 
Stay,  as  you  said,  sir,  blood  is  a  precious  price : 
Let  roe  but  see  the  men  produc'a,  who  swore 
They  saw  them  in  the  shameful  act ;  and  then 
Farewell  a  sister  and  her  honour. 

Pan,  Produce  your  servants,  sir. 

[Venice  tends  off  a  Lord. 
'    Lor,   Plague  of  this  change!  heres  one  of 

them ;  the  t'other. 
In  that  I  threatened  him  for  some  neglect. 
The  next  day  ran  away. 

Ven,  Did  you,  sir,  swear 
You  saw  our  sister  aud  this  gentleman 
In  this  base  act  of  sin  ? 

Lor,  Fear  nothing. 

If  ^  Slave,  To  deny  truth, 
Is  more  dangerous  tnan  to  displease  a  duke : 
I  saw  it,  and  did  swear  it. 

Enter  Lord,  and  Second  Slave, 

Ten,  But  here  comes  one 
Will  swear  you  ^aw  it  not,  aud  are  forsworn. 

1st  Slave,  'Sfoot,  Stratzo  ! 

Spin.  This  is  the  other  fellow  took  his  oath. 

Ver,  What  come  you  here  to  say,  sir? 

2d  Slave,  That  we  swore  falsely,  may  it  please 
your  grace ; 
Hir^d  by  my  lord  with  gifts  and  promises : 
And  as  I  now  have  spoke  the  truth,  so  Heaven 
Fomve  my  former  perjury. 

Per.  Hear  you,  cousin  ? 

1st  Slave,  Would  you  would  say  sometliiug : 
I  have  nettles  in  my  breeches. 

Lor,  Now,  now,  I  hope,  your  eyes  are  open, 
lords; 
The  bed  of  snakes  is  broke,  the  trick's  come  out. 
And  here's  tlie  knot  i'  th'  rush.    Good  Heaven, 

good  Heaven  I 
That  craft,  in  seeking  to  put  on  disguise, 
Should  so  discover  herself! 

Ver.  Explain  yourself! 

Lor.  Now  see,  sir,  where  this  scorpion  lurks, 
to  stiug 
Mine  honour  unto  death :  this  noble  duke 
By  nature  is  engagM  to  defend  a  sister ; 
Aud  to  tliis  duke  so  engaged,  this  malicious  lord 
(For  sin  still  hates  her  scourger)  makes  repair. 
And  prepossesses  hin  with  that  supposed  inno- 
cence 
Of  an  injur'd  sister,  which  lie  bad  hir'd  this  slave 
To  follow  him  and  affirm,  and  lays  the  cause 
To  scruple,  and  to  conscience :  they  did  consent 
To  steal  belief  by  seeming  accident. 
Sin,  juggler-like,  casts  sin  before  our  eyes; 
Craft  sometimes  steals  the  wonder  of  the  wise. 
W'itb  an  equal  hand  now  weigh  me,  and  if  I  want 
A  grain  of  honour,  tear  me  from  your  blood, 
And  cast  me  to  contempt. 


1st  Slave,  My  lord  would  have  maide  an  ex- 
cellent state-sophister. 
,  Ver.  In  what  a  stranee  dilemma  judgment  siia^ 
Charm'd  to  her  chair  with  wonder ! 

Ven,  Shall  I  have  justice? 

Pan,  Yes,  in  that  this  fellow  swears  for  tbtt 
duke : 
Reach  him  the  book  ;  you  shall  see  htm  again 
Take  the  former  oath. 

Ver.  This  doubt  must  be  so  ended : 
If  it  give  not  satisfaction,  send  back  our  hostage; 
You  have  fsiir  regress  to  your  forces:  but 
The  blood  remains  on  you;  and  still  remember 
The  price  of  blood  is  precious. 

Phil.  Let  us  end  it. 

Ven.  Oh,  what  a  combat  honour  holds  with 
conscience ! 
Reach  him  tlie  book ;  and  if  thou  false  do'st  say. 
May  thine  own  tongue  thine  own  fonl  heazt 
betray. 

1st  Slave.  Amen,  say  I: 
Give  me  the  book ;  my  oath  most  end  all  then  ? 

Spin.  It  must. 

Lor.  Now  you  shall  hear  him  swear 
He  saw  them  both  in  the  base  act. 

1st  Slave.  Nay,  I  swear 
They  are  now  both  seen  in  the  base  act. 

(imnes.  How's  this  ? 

Pan.  Tis  a  strange  oath. 

1st  Slave.  Tis  true,  tho'. 

Lor,  True,  villain !  are  both  now  seen  in  the 
base  act  ? 

1st  Slave,  Yies,  both. 

Lor,  Which  both  ? 

Isi  Slave,  You  aud  I,  sir. 

Omnes.  How  ? 

Ut  Slave,  Both  you  and  I  ore  seen  in  the  base 
act. 
Slandering  spotless  honour ;  an  act  so  base. 
The  barbarous  Moor  would  blush  at. 

Phil,  D'  ye  hear  him  now  ? 

Lor.  Out,  slave,  wilt  thou  give  ground  too  ? 
fear  works  upon  *em : 
Did  you  not  both  here  swear,  i'  th'  senate-cbam- 

ber. 
You  saw  them  both  dishonest? 

1st  Slave.  Then  we  swore  true,  sir. 

Lor.  I  told  you  'twas  but  fear. 

Ver.  Swore  ye  true  then,  sir,  when  ye  swore 
Ye  both  saw  them  dishonest? 

1st  Slave.  Yes,  marry,  did  we,  sir; 
For  we  were  both  two  villains  when  we  saw  theoi. 
So  we  saw  them  dishonest. 

Ven.  Heaven,  thou  art  equal ! 

1st  Slave.   This  is  a  jealous  lord ;   his  lady 
chaste, 
A  rock  of  crystal  not  more  cl^r ;  this  gentleroaa 
Basely  abus'd;  this  great  prince  dishonoured  ; 
And  so  we  kneel  for  mercy. 

Ver,  You  have  redeem'd  it : 
Depart,  ppove  honest  men.    lliat  I  should  bear. 
Dishonour  in  my  blood  ! 

Omnes,  Mucb-injur'd  lady ! 
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Ven,  Wbfit  jasuce,  sir,  belongs  unto  the  in- 
jur'd? 

Ver,  Firsts  witness  Heaven,  I  tear  thee  from 
my  blood, 
And  cast  thee  off  a  stranger:  assume  you,  sir, 
(Since  tlie  great  cause  is  vours,)  myseatofjustice, 
And  senteuce  this  foul  homicide ;  it  must  be 
And  suddenly ;  he  will  infect  the  air  else, 
Proceed,  great  sir,  with  rigour,  whilst  I  stand  by^ 
Aud  do  adore  the  sentence. 

Ven,  Answer,  Lorenzo, 
Art  thou  not  guilty  ? 

Ijor^  Give  me  my  merit,  death; 
Princes  can  build  and  ruin  with  one  breath. 

Veu.  The  cause  may  seem  to  merit  death,  ia 
that 
Two  souls  were  hazarded,  a  princess'  fame, 
A  duke  dishonoured,  and  a  noble  lord 
Wounded  in  reputation ;  but  since  she  lives, 
And  that  no  blood  was  spilt,  (tho'  something 

dearer,) 
Mercy  thus  far  stretches  her  silver  wings 
Over  your  trespass ;  we  do  banish  you. 
Both  lirora  our  dukedom's  limits  and  your  own : 
If  you  but  set  a  daring  foot  upon  them, 
Whilst  life  lends  you  ability  to  stand, 
You  fall  into  the  pit  of  death,  unless 
You  shall  find  out  our  roost  unfortuuate  sister, 
And  brhig  her  to  our  court. 

Xor.  You,  sir,  are  melrciful ! 

Ver,  This  let  me  add. 
In  that  you  have  made  impartial  justice,  sir, 
Princes  should  punish  vice  in  their  own  blood : 
Until  you  find  that  excellent  iniur'd  lady, 
Upon  this  gentleman,  who  hath  sufier'cl  for  you, 
We  confer  your  lands,  revenues,  and  your  place: 
That,  during  three  days  stay  within  our  con- 
fines. 
It  shall  be  death  to  any  that  relieves  you. 
But  as  they  do  a  beggar  at  their  door : 
So  cast  him  from  our  presence. 

Lor.  Your  dooms  are  just  1 
Oh  love,  thy  first  destruction  is  distrust ! 

[Exeunt  Lorenzo,  Jaspro,  and  Jovani. 

Ver,    For  you,  fair  sir,  until  we  shall  hear 
tidings 
Of  your  most-injur*d  sister,  please  you  to  call 
My  court  your  own ;  conceive  it  so ;  where  live: 
Two  partners  in  one  passion  we  will  be, 
And  sweeten  sorrow  with  a  sympathy.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Lodovico  like  a  Frier,  Jaspro,  and 

JoVANI. 

Lod.  What,  am  I  fitted,  gallants  ?  am  I  fitted? 

Jot,  To  th'  life;  able  to  cheat  suspicion,  and 
so  like 
Pather  Antony  the  confessor,  that  I  protest 
There's  not  more  'semblance  in  a  pair  of  eggs. 

Jov.  An  apple  cut  in  half,  is  not  so  like. 

Lod,  Well,  of  lords,  you're  mad  lords  to 
counsel  me  to  this ;  but  now,  in  this  habit,  shall 
I  know  the  very  core  of  her  heart,  and  her  little 


piddling  sins,  which  will  shew  in  my  book  as 
foils  to  her  giant-bodied  virtues. 
Jot,  That  will  be  admirable  1 
Jov,  We'll  step  aside:  by  this  she's  upon  com- 
ing. 
Jas,  We  shall  know  all. 
Lod,  Reveal  confession !  but  go  your  ways; 
as  much  as  may  lawfully  be  reveal'd,  we'll  laugh 
at,  at  next  meeting. 
Jas.  Come,  let's  be  gone.    But  once  upon  a 
time,  sir, 
A  beggar  found  a  lark^s  nest ;  and  o'eijoy'd 
At  his  sudden  glut,  for  be  thought  'twas  full  of 

young  ones, 
Looking,  they  were  all  gone;    he  was  forc'd 

again  to  beg. 
For  he  found  in  the  lark's  nest  a  serpent's  egg ; 
So  much  good  d'ye,  sir. [Exeunt^. 

Enter  Dorothea. 

Lod,  Well,  thou  surpassest  all  the  courtiers 
in  these  pretty  ones,  it  a  man  had  the  wit  to 

understand  them 

Yonder  she  comes :  I  can  hardly  forbear  blush- 

Jngf  . 
But  that  for  discovering  myself. 

Right  reverend  habit,  I  honour  thee 

With  a  soil's  obedience,  and  do  but  borrow  thee. 

As  men  would  play  with  flies,  who,  i'th'  midst 

Of  modest  mirto,  with  care  preserve  themselves. 

Dor,  Hail,  holy  father ! 

Lod,  Welcome,  my  chaste  dauebter ! 

Dor,  Death  having  taken  good  father  Jacom<^ 
Upon  the  plenal  and  approv'd  report 
Of  your  integrity  and  upright  dealing 

Lod,  Delicate  Doll ! 

Dor,  I  have  made  a  modest  choice  of  yon, 
grave  sir. 
To  be  mv  ghostly  father;  and  to  you  I  fall 
For  absolution. 

Lod,  Empty  then,  my  daughter, 
That  vessel  of  your  flesh  of  all  the  dregs 
Which  (since  your  last  confession  olearM  you) 

have 
Taken  a  settled  habitation  in  you ; 
And,  with  a  powerful  sweet  acknowledgment. 
Hunt  out  those  spirits  which  haunt  that  house 

of  flesh. 
Tears  make  dry  branches  flourish  green  and 
fresh. 

Dor,  Since  last  I  confessed,  then  I  do  confess 
My  first  sin  was,  that  my  taylor  bringing  home 
My  last  new  gown,  having  made  the  sleeves  too 

flanting. 
In  an  unchristian  passion  I  did  bid 
Tbe  devil  take  him. 

iJod,  That  was  something  harsh,  dear  daughter; 
Yet  the  more  pardonable ;  for  it  may  be  your 

taylor 
Lies  in  hell,  night  by  night.  Pray,  to  your  second. 

Dor,  Next,  in  a  more  savage  rage,  my  chan^ 
ber-raaid 
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*  Patting  m  litde  Mifiitm  in  her  sUroh, 
I  most  unmercifullj  broke  her  bend. 

Ld>d,  Twas  rufthlj  iftone  too.     Bot  nre  you 
Mire,  dcnr  dnngbter, 
The  maid*t  bead  was  not  broke  before? 

i>or.  No,  no,  sir ;  she  onsne  to  me  with  Be*er 
n  crack  nbont  her. 

lodL  These  will  be  brave  sins  to  nix  with  her 
▼irtaes !  Whjr  thejr  will  make  no  moce  shew  than 
three  or  four  bnilifii  nmongst  a  compaav  of 
honest  men. — These  sins,  my  dove-like  daognter, 
are  ont  of  contradiction  venial,  trivial,  and  light. 
Have  yon  none  of  greater  growth? 

Dor.  Oh,  yes,  sir,  one  ! 

Lod.  One !  What  should  that  be,  I  wonder? 

Dor,  One  yet  remains  behind 
Of  weight  and  consequence :  the  same  order 
Heralds  prescribe  in  shews,  I  now  observe 
III  placing  of  my  sins ;  as  there  inferiors 
(Because  the  last  lives fresliest  in  our  memories) — 
'  Far  fore  the  persons  of  great  note^  so  last 
My  great  sin  comes  to  obliterate  those  past. 

Xod.  Sh*as  trod  some  chicken  to  death,  I 
warrant  her. 

Dor.  Hear  me,  and  let  a  blush  make  you 
look  red; 
Unseemly  I  have  abosM  my  husband's  bed. 

Lod,  ^ou  did  ill  to  dnnk  too  hard  ere  you 
went  to  bed. 

Dor,  Alas,  sir,  you  mistake  me :  I  have  lain 
With  another  man,  besides  my  husband. 

Lod,  How? 

Dor,  Nay,  the  same  way  I  use  to  lie  with  him, 
But  not  altogether  so  often. 

Lod.  Why  then,  credt  auod  habes,  ei  kabeSf  I 
will  believe  I  have  horns,  tor  I  liave  *em.  'Sfoot, 
a  woman,  I  perceive,  is  a  neat  herald ;  she  can 
quarter  her  husband's  coat  with  butcher's  arms 
at  pleasure.  But  I  have  a  penance  for  your 
pure  whoreship. — You  are  somewhat  broad :  are 
you  not  with  child,  daughter? 

Dor.  Yes,  yes;  sure  'twas  that  night's  work. 

Lod.  How  know  you  that  ? 

Dor.  Alas,  by  experience,  sir.   The  kind  fool 
my  husband 
Wishes  all  well;  but  like  a  light  piece  of  gold, 
Ue^s  taken  for  more  than  be  weighs. 

Lod,   With  child!    there's  chaives  too:    a 
t'other  side  there  should  fdlow 
A  zealous  exhortation :  but  great  affairs 
That  brook  no  stay,  make  me  be  brief,  remem- 

b'ring 
Lawfol  necessity  may  dispense  with  ceremony. 
You  are  ingenuousi  v  sorry  ? 

Dor.  Yes,  indeed,  sir. 

Lod,  And  resolve  to  fall  no  more  so? 

Dor.  No,  in  truth,  sir. 


Lod.  I  then  pnmovmoe  you  here  abidi'd. 

Now  for  yoor  penance. 
Dor,  Anything. 

Lod,   As  the  net  iii  you  teems  smnge,  a 
blame  me  BoC 
If  your  penance  be  aa  atnmge.    Yoa  naj  «» 

der  at  it; 
But  it  is  wonderoas  eawf  in  performance; 
Bat  as  yoor  penance  I  ii^oin  it.    Nay,  dov  I 

remember 
In  an  old  French  authentic  aatfaor,  hit  book 
Titled,  De  Setufactiome^  I  read  the  ssae 
£ojoin*d  a  lady  of  Daapbin.    Tn  ne  holj  H 
No  devoot  prayer,  nor  no  acalous  piJg^iiMgr; 
Tis  oat  of  the  prescrib'd  road. 

Dor.  Let  it  be 
So  strange  storv  ne^er  naatcfa'd  the  iajmctioii 
I  do  vow  the  pleaal  strict  perfonaaaoe. 

Lod.  Listea  to  me. 
Soon  at  night  (ao  ramoor  apraads  it  thro'decirf] 
The  two  great  dukes  of  Venice  and  Verooi 
Are  feasted  by  your  lord,  where  a  BMsk's  a- 
tended. 
Dor.  That's  true,  sir. 
Lod.  Now,  when  ye  all  are  set  roesd  abort 
the  table, 
In  depth  of  silence,  you  aball  coafoss  ttese  ««« 
Aloud  to  your  fausboiid ;  yam  ore  mi  ikitimi 

faiker: 
And,  'cause  my  orders  bar  me  such  iaqariiaB) 
You  shall  saj,  such  a  man  lay  with  me, 
Naming  the  party  was  partner  in  year  sis. 
Dor.  Good  sir  f 
Lod.   This  is  your  pcsance  I  if^f^  f^' 

Yon  are  absolv'd';  break  it,  you  know  llie<hB- 
gerofit.    Good*by. 
l>or.  Oh,  good  sir,  stay  !  never  wss  ^^s^ 

of  more  shame  than  this. 
Lod.  You  know  the  danger  of  the  brescb  a 

to  US:  _j      Y 

Tis  the  shameful  lorn  of  our  religioas  oiden. ' 
we  reveal. 

Dor,  For  Heaven's  sake,  

Enjoin  me  first  upon  my  knees  to  creep 
From  Verona  to  Loretto. 
Lod.  That's  nothing.  , .  „^ 

Dor,  Nothing  indeed  to  this.    Is  *«  T^ 
penance. 
So  wond'rous  easy  in  performance? 

Lod,  Tis  irrevocable.  ^| 

Dor.  I  am  silenti  your  aew  v^»9^  ""' 
meet 
A  new  performance.    Farewel,  sir. 
You  are  the  cruel'si  e'er  confest  me  he^ 
Lod.  And  this  the  trick  to  catch  a  n»J^ 
whore.  L 


*  PafHiw  a  mU  mffiron  ta  ker  ifeiYA^See  Note  on  Albumasar,  A.  %,  S.  1.  Dodslcy  s 
Vol.  VI.  edit.  1780. 
^  Far/ore-^  e.  before.    Former  editions  read,  Far  more.       S.  P. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L 

Enter  Abstemia. 

Ah,  Here,  toieerabley  despisMAbftemiay 
In  Milan  let  thy  misery  take  breathy 
Wearied  with  maoy  tufieriiigi&.    Oh  Loremo ! 
How  far  in  love  I  am  with  my  affliedony 
Because  it  calls  thee  father !    Unto  this  honse 
IVhere  gentlewomen  lodge,  I  was  directed ; 
Bqc  I  here  discover 

Straage  actions  closely  carried  in  this  honse. 
Great  persons  (but  not  good)  heve  nightly  revel 
In  surfeits,  and  in  riocs,  yet  so  carried. 
That  the  next  day  the  place  appears  a  sanctuary 
Kather  than  sin's  fool  receptacle.    These  ways 
llave  to  me  still  been  strangers ;  bot»  Lorenio, 
Tl:ou  couldst  aot  though  beheve  it.  Oh  Jealousy ! 
liove's  eclipse,  thou  art,  in  thy  disease, 
A  wild  mad  patient,  wond'rous  hard  to  please. 

Enter  Timpakia  and  Morbo. 

Mor.  Yonder  she  walks  mumbling  to  herself. 
The  prince  Antonio  has  blest  her  with's  obser- 
-vation ;  and  ye  win  her  but  to  him,  your  house 
bears  the  bed  away.    Accost  her  quaintly. 

Tim.  I  warrant  thee,  Morbo,  Madooa  Timr 
pania  has  effected  wonders  of  more  weight  than 
a  maidenhead.  Have  I  niin'd  so  many  ctcy^n- 
tadels,  to  let  in  oourt-martialists,  and  shall  this 
<»>uutry-eottage  hold  out  ?  I  were  more  fit  for  a 
«:arc  tnui  a  coach  then,  i'faith. — ^How  now,  Mil- 
Ikent,  how  d*ye  this  morning? 

Ah.  Wdl,  I  do  thank  so  good  a  landlady. 

Tim.  But  hark  you,  Mill ;  is  the  door  close, 
Morbo } 

Mar.  Aaa  usurer's  conscience.  Grace  was 
coming  in,  till  she  saw  the  door  shut  upon  her. 

Tim.  I'll  set  Grace  about  her  business,  and  I 
come  to  her.    Is  here  any  work  for  Grace, 


'^  with  a  wannion  to  her  ?    We  shidl  have  eaves* 
dfoppers,  shall  we  ? 
At.  Chastity  guard  me!  how  I  tremble ! 
Tim.  Come  hither,  mistress  Miilicent.    Fie. 
bow  you  let  your  hair  hang  about  voar  ears  too ! 
How  do  you  like  my  house,  Mill  r 
Ah,  WeU  indeed,  well. 
I'm.  Nay,  I  know  a  woman  may  rise  here  in 
one  month,  and  she  will  herself.     But  truth's 
tmth:  I  know  yon  see  something,  as  they  say, 
and  so  tbrth.    Did  you  se^  the  ^laot  was  here 
last  till  twelve? 
Ab.  Which  of  them  mean  you  ?  here  was  many. 
Tim.  Which?  he  in  the  wliite  feather,  that 
•npj/d  in  the  callery,  was't  not  white,  Morbo  ? 
Mar,  As  a  lady's  hand,  by  these  five  fiogers. 
Tim.  White?    No,  no,  'twas  a  tawny,  now 
I  remember. 

Mor,  As  a  gip^,  bv  this  hand.    It  look'd 
white  by  candle-hgnt,  though. 

Tim.  "  That  lusty  spring,  Miilicent,  is  no 
'    worse  man 
1<ban  the  duke  of  Milan's  son. 
Ab.  His  eicellent  carriage  spoke  him  of  noble 

birth. 
Ilm.  And  this  same  duke's  son  loves  you, 

Miilicent. 
Ab,  Now  Heaven  defend  me.I 
Tim,  What,  from  a  duke'ttson?  marry  come' 
up  with  a  murrain,  from  whence  came  yoa 
tro,  ha? 

Mor.  Thus  nice  Grace  was  at  first,  and  yoa 
remember. 

Tim.  I  would  have  ye  know,  housewife,  I 
could  have  taken  my  coach,  and  fetch'il  him  one 
of  the  best  pieces  m  Milan,  and  her  husband 
should  have  look'd  afler  me,  that 's  iieighlM>un 
might  have  noted,  and  cry'd  farewel  naunt, 
commend  me  to  mine  uncle. 


10 


iih  a  wmmkn  to  Acr.— This  ezprestion  occurs  in  Pericles^  Prinee  ^  'I)frt,  A.  S.  8. 1 ; 

"  Look  how  thon  stirrest  now : 

Come  away.  111  fetch  thee  with  a  wimnimi.* 

Ben  Jonson's  DevU  U  on  Am : 

''  And  a  cuckold  is. 

Where'er  he  put  his  head  with  a  wmmiMi, 

If  his  horns  be  forth,  the  devil's  companion!" 

"  TluBt  hutf  oprmgolr^Sfrk^  (adoleseens)  a  ywtf*,— -SKHiitMt. 
Spenser's  Foiry  Queen^  B.  5.  C.  10.  S.  6 : 


WUybegnOed.    1606. 


'*  Amongst  the  rest  which  in  tiiat  space  befcl. 
There  came  two  opringalt  of  full  tender  yeers." 


"  Pray,  ye  maid,  bid  him  welcome,  and  make  mncb  of  him,  for  by  my  vay,  he's  a  good  proper 

springoUL" 
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Mor,  And  yet  from  these  perfum'd  fbrtunes, 
Heaven  defend  yon ! 

Ah.  Perfnm'd  indeed. 

Mor.  Perfum'd  !  I  am  a  pander,  a  rogae,  that 
hangt  tof^etber  like  a  bcgKi^'s  "H^  hj  geometry^ 
if  there  were  not  three  hidies  swore  yesterday  that 
my  mistress  perfumM  the  coach !  so  they  were 
fam  to  unbrace  all  the  sid^parti^  to  take  in 
fresh  air. 

Tim.  He  tells  you  true ;  I  keep  no  common 
company,  I  warrant  ye.  We  veut  no  breath'd 
ware  here. 

Ab,  Buft  have  ye  so  many  several  women,  to 
answer  so  many  men  that  come  ? 

Jfor.  I'll  answer  that  by  demonstration. 
Have  ye  not  observed  the  variation  of  a  cloud  ? 
sometimes  it  will  be  like  a  lion,  sometimes  like 
a  horse,  sometimes  a  castle,  and  yet  still  a  cloud. 

Ab.  True. 

Mor.  Why,  so  can  we  make  one  wench  one 
dajT  look  like  a  country-wench;  another  (by  like 
a  citisen's  wife;  another  day  like  a  lady ;  and  yet 
still  be  a  punk. 

Ab.  What  shall  become  of  me  ?  Oh  the  curse 
Of  goodness,  to  leave  one  woe  for  a  worse ! 

Enter  Fiilippo. 

PAi/.  Morrow,  sweet  madam.  Oh  look  how 
like  the  sun  behind  a  cloud,  the  beams  do  give 
intelligence  it  is  there  ! 

Tim.  You're  reciprocal  welcome,  sir. 

PkU.  What,  have  ye  not  hrouglit  this  '*  young 
wild  haggard  to  the  lure  yet  ? 

Tm.  Faith,  sir,  she's  a  little  irregular  yet : 
but  time,  that  turns  citizens  caps  into  court- 
periwigs,  will  bring  the  wonder  abouL 

FhiU  Bless  you,  sweet  mistress ! 

Enter  Aktonio  and  Slave. 

Mar.  ^fbot,  here's  the  prince ;  I  smell  thunder. 

Tim.  Your  grace  is  most  methodically  wel- 
come. You  must  pardon  my  variety  of  phrase ; 
the  courtiers  e'en  cloy  us  with  good  words. 

Ant.  What's  be  ? 

Mor.  A  gentleman  of  Ferrara,  sir;  one  Pedro 
Sebastiano. 

Ant.  And  do  ye  set  her  out  to  sale  ?  I  cbarg'd 
ye  reserve  for  me  alone. 

Tim.  Indeed,  sir. 

Ant.  Pox  of  your  deeds. [Kkkt  her. 

3Vm.  Oh  my  sciatica ! 

Ant.  Sirrah,  voo  perfum'd  rascal ! 

[Kicks  Pbilippo.     They  dram, 

Tim,  Nay,  good  my  lord. 


Mor.  Good  sir,  *tis  one  of  the  duke's  dnakr. 

Fhil.  Let  him  be  of  the  devU's  chsmbcr. 

Ant.  Sirrah,  leave  the  house,  or  I  w21  mi 
thee  out  with  thunder. 

Slave.  Good  sir,  'tis  madness  here  toiUodla. 

FkiL  'Sfoot,  kickt  ?    Pray  that  we  oMt  » 
more  again,  sir ; 
Still  keep  hcuven  aboat  you. 

Ab.  WImte'er  thoo  art,  a  good  bmd  scil  go 
with  thee. 

Ant.  Will  you  bestow  a  cast  of  your  prafe* 
sioBs? 

Mor.  We  are  vanisbM,  sir. 

3^.  This  'tis  to  dream  of  rottea  ffma, 
Morbo. 

i4^.  O  what  shall  become  of  roe?   bluer 
Murder  and  last  contend. 

Ant.  Nay,  ily  not,  you  sweet, 
I  am  not  angry  with  you;  indeed,  I  sd  sot 
Do  you  know  me  ? 

A'b.  Yes,  sir,  report  hath  given  iotdfience 
You  are  the  prince,  the  duke's  son. 

Ant.  Both  in  one. 

Ab.  Report  sure 
Spoke  but  her  native  language:  YoasreiM>« 
of  either. 

Ant.  How? 

Ab.  Were  you  the  prince,  you  would  DOC  ^ 

be  slav'd 
To  your  blood's  passion.    Idocraveyoiirp»*J 
For  my  rough  language.    Truth  hath  s  iureKw 

free. 
And  in  the  tow'r  of  her  integrity. 
Sits  an  unvanqoish'd  virgin.    Csu  jroa  mt^ 
Twill  appear  possible  yon  are  the  pn^ce^ 
Why  when  vou  set  your  foot  first  in  dia  w««» 
You  crush'd  obedient  duty  unto  destb, 
And  even  thai  fell  from  you  your  respect. 
Honour  is  like  a  goodly  old  hoose^  which 
If  we  repair  not  still  with  virtue's  *""'^» 
Like  a  citadel  being  madly  rais'd  on  ssoo, 
It  falls,  is  swallow'd,  and  not  found. 
Ant.  If  you  rail  upon  the  place,  pr'jtnee 

How  cam'st  thou  hither?  ^  ^ 

Ab.  By    treacherous    inteUigeooe.    tt*"* 

men  so  j*  c^u 

In  the  way  ignorant,  through  thieves  purlieus  g* 
Are  you  son  to  such  a  noUe  bther? 
Send  him  to's  grave  then  .  . 

Like  a  white  almond-tiee,  full  of  fslw  «.'»» 
With  joy  that  he  begot  so  good  a  son. 
Oh,  sir,  methinks  I  see  sweet  majesty 
Sit  with  a  mourning  sad  face  full  of  8orfO«s» 
To  see  yon  in  this  place.    This  is  a  care 


'*  YomfgwUd  haggard.-- A  kaggm^go^mpkeiB  01^  liutthmMandhtrd  to  Ttc^^    See8s(^ 
Book  ^  FaMkowry,  4to.  16SS.  p.  80. 


Msssinger's 


f^  Honom',  A.  2.  S.  t : 


**  A  proud  haggardy 
And  not  to  be  reclsim'd  f" 
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or  scorpions  and  of  driii^nB.  Oh  turn  back : 
Toads  here  ingender;  *U8  tlie  steam  of  death: 
Xhe  very  air  poisons  a  igood  man's  breath. 

Enter  Timpani  a  and  Morbo. 

Jint.  Wichio  there! 

Mor.  Sir. 

Jint,  Is  mycaroach  at  door? 

Xiju.  And  yonr  horses  too,  sir.    Ye  found  her 

pliant. 
jint,  Y  are  rotten  hospitals  hung  with  greasy 

sattin ! 
Tim.  Ah! 
jlior.  Came  this  nice  piece  from  Naples,  with 

a  pox  to  her  f 
Tim.  And  she  has  not  Neapolitaniz'd  him,  I'll 

be  flead  for  't. 

[Exeunt  Bawd  and  Pander. 
Ant,  Let  me  borrow  goodness  from  thy  lip. 

Farewel. 
Here's  a  new  wonder ;  I  have  met  heaven  in  hell. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Venice,  Verona,  Lodovico,  Pandul- 

PHO,  Jaspro. 

Ver,  Is  this  your  chaste,  religious  lady  ? 
I^od.  Nay,  good  ray  lord,  let  it  be  carried 
with  a  silent. reputation,  for  the  credit  of  the 
conclusion.  As  all  here  are  privy  to  the  passage, 
I  do  desire  not  to  be  laugb'd  at,  till  after  Uie 
mask,  and  we  are  all  ready.  I  Ijave  made  bold 
with  some  of  your  grace's  gentlemen  that  are 
good  dancers. 

Ver,  Tis  one  of  my  greatest  wonders,  credit 
me. 
To  think  what  way  she  will  devise  here  openly 
To  perfonn  her  so  strict  penance, 
r  en.  It  busies  me,  believe  me,  too. 
Jos.  Ye  may  see  now,  sir,  how  possible  it  is 
for  a  canning  lady  to  nudce  an  ass  of  a  lord  too 
confident. 

Lod.  An  ass !  I  will  prove  a  contented  cuck- 
old the  wisest  man  in's  company. 
Ver.  How  prove  you  that,  sir  ? 
Lod.  Because  he  knows  himself. 
Ver.  Very  well  brought  in. 
Is  all  our  furniture  fit,  against  the  morning. 
To  tp  for  Milan  ? 
Jos.  Ready,  and  like  your  grace. 
Ver.  We  are  given  to  understand,  tne  injor'd 
princess, 
Whom  count  Lorenzo  and  noble  Philippo 
Are  (unknown  to  one  another)  gone  in  search  of. 
Hath  been  seen  there  disgois'd.    Strict  inqui> 

sition 
From  the  duke  himself  shall,  ere  many  days. 
Give  our  liopes  satisfaction. 

Enter  Dorothea,    Ladies,  Francisco,   and 

Ciown. 

Jai.  The  ladies,  sir.    Francisco  keeps  before, 
sir. 
And  Pambo  keeps  all  well  behind. 


Lod.  Yes,  there's  devout  lechery  between 
hawk  and  buzzard.  But  please  ye  set  the  ladies. 
The  mask  attends  your  ^race.  [  Elxit. 

Ver.  Come,  ladies,  sit.    Madona  Dorothea, 
Your  ingenious  lord  bath  suddenly  prepar'd  us 
For  a  conceited  mask,  and  himself  it  seems 
Plsiys  the  presenter. 

Dor,  Now,  fie  upon  this  vanity  : 
A  profane  mask !  Chastity  keeps  us,  ladies. 

ren.  What,  from  a  mask?   Whereon  grounds 
your  wish  ? 

Dor.  Marry,  my  lord,  upon  experience. 
I  heard  of  one,  once  brought  his  wife  to  a 

mask, 
As  chaste  as  a  cold  night ;  but,  poor  unfortunate 

fellow. 
He  lost  her  in  the  throng ;  and  she,  poor  soul, 
Came  home  so  crush'd  next  morning ! 

Ven.  'Las,  that  was  ill : 
But  women  will  be  lost  against  their  will. 

Ver.  Silence,  the  masquers  enter. 

Enter  Lodovico,    C/oa'fi,  and  Matquen:    a 
Stagf  a  Ram^  q  BuU,  and  a  Goat. 

Clown.  Look  to  me,  master. 

Lod.  Do  not  shake,  tliey'U  think  th*art  out. — 

A  mask. 
Clown.  A  mask,  or  no  mask ;  no  mask  but  a 
by-clap ; 
And  yet  a  mask  yclep'd  a  city  night-cap. 
Lod.  Andconve— — 

Clown.  And  conveniently  for  to  keep  off 
scorns, 
Considerately  the  cap  is  hedg*d  with  boms. 
Lod.  We  insinuate. 
Clown.  Speak  a  little  louder. 
Lod.  We  insinuate. 

Clown.  We  insinuate  by  this  stag  and  ram  so 
pretty, 
With  goat  and  bull,  court,  country,  camp,  and 
city. 
Lod.  Cuckold  J 
Clown.  Cuckold,  my  lord. 
Lod.  Tis  the  first  word  of  your  next  line. 

Clown.  Oh cuckold  begins  with  C.    And 

is*t  not  sport? 
Then  C  begins  with  country,  camp  and  court : 
But  here's  the  fine  figary  ot'onr  poet. 
That  one  may  wear  uiis  night-cap,  and  not 
know  it. 
Dor.  Why,  chicken,  shall  they  make  soch  an 
ass  of  thee  ?  good  your  grace,  can  a  woman  in* 
dure  to  see  her  loving  husband  wear  horns  in's 
own  house? 

Ver.  Pray,  lady,  'tis  but  in  jest. 

Dor.  In  jest?  nay  for  the  jest  sake,  keep  then 

on,  sweet  bird. 
Clown.  Now  to  our  mask's  name;  but  first, 
be  it  kuown-a. 
When  I  name  a  city,  I  only  mean  Verona.^ 
Those  two  lines  are  extempore,  I  protest  sir ;  I 
brooght  them  in,  because  here  are  some  of  other 
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citiat  io  ibe  loom  tlMt  au|ki  " 


l«PP« 


Fm.  You  ImTe  fririy  tm'cn  tint  few  off :  pny 
proceed. 

XmL  Your  kjndcit  nen. 

Clamn.  Yoor  kiodcti  oicb  noit  cackohb  we, 
oh  pity ! 
And  where  mnre  women  most  tJwir  will,  oh  city ! 
Sick  fi>r  ft  Didit^cap,  go  to  cuckold's  luck ; 
Who  thrives  like  him,  who  hath  the  dftintiestdack 
To  deck  his  stall  ?  oaj  at  the  time  of  rapping, 
When  jott  may  take  the  watch  at  comers  nspprng ; 
Take  it  ibnooth,  it  is  a  wondroos  hap. 
If  joa  fiod  master  constable  withoot  las  cap ; 
80  a  city  ni|Ehl^«ap ;  for  whilst  he  doth  roam 
And  fights  aoroad,  his  wife  commits  at  home. 

F«n.  A  Verona  constable. 

CUmn.  A  constable  of  Verona ;  wc  will  not 
Meddle  with  yoor  city  6f  Venice,  sir  1 
Therefore  'tis  fit  the  citr,  wise  men  say, 
Should  have  a  cap  eall'd  Coniooopin. 

Lod.  To  con 

Clamn,  To  conclude  onr  cap,  and  stretch  it 
on  the  tenter, 
*Tis  known  a  city  is  the  whole  land*8  center : 
So  that  a  city  night-cap,  onri  we  call, 
By  a  conclusion  philosophical. 
Heavy  bodies  tend  to  tb^  center  so  (the  more  the 

The  heaviest  heads  do  butt  upon  the  dty : 
And  to  onr  dance  this  tide  doth  redound, 
A  ci^  nudit-can,  alias  cuckolds  round. 

Dor.  CuckoUs  round !   and  my  swcot  bird 
leads  the  dance ! 

Ver.  Be  patient,  madam, 'tis  but  honest  mirth: 
From  good  construction  plensore  finds  foil  birth. 

[Dmue. 

Ver.  Jaspro,  fill  some  wine. 

Jas.  Tis  here,  sir. 

Ver.  Count  Lodovioo ! 

Lod.  Sir. 

Ver.  I'll  instantly  give  you  a  foir  occasion  to 
produce 
The  performance  of  her  penance. 

Lod»  ril  catch  occasion  by  the  lock,  sir. 

Ver,  Here,  a  health  to  all;  it  shall  go  round. 

Xod.  Tis  a  general  healthy  and  lends  the  rest 
into  the  field. 

Clomn.  Tour  honour  breaks  jests  as  serving- 
men  do  glasses,  by  dmnoe.  [me, 

Frr.  As  I  was  drinking,  I  was  thinking,  trust 
How  fortunate  our  kind  host  was  to  meet 
With  so  chaste  a  wifo;  troth  tell  me,  good  connt 

Lodowick, 
Admit  Heaven  had  her. 


one:  I 


adfcam'd 


lod.  Ok,  good  yoari^nee,  do  not 
Admit  lleaven  had  her !  'ks  what  shonld 
do  with  her? 
Ver.  Your  love  makes  yon  thnt 
but  admit  so : 
Faith,  what  wife  would  yon  dmse  ? 
LoiU  Were  I  to  chose  then,  as  I  wonid  I 
so  thb  were  at  Japan, 
I  would  wish,  my  lord,  a  wiife  so  like 
That  once  a  week  she  should  co  lo 
And  to  perform  the  penance  we  shonld  mn. 
Nay,  should  do  noq^t  but  dream  00  't 
done. 
Jm9.  a  delicate  memento,  to  put  ber 
of  her  penance. 

l>or.  Now  yon  talk  of 
ril  tell  ye  a  very  unhappy  < 
last  night  of  Frauds  there. 
Lod.  Of  Frank? 
l>or.  Nay,  I  have  done  with 
Lad,  Now  your  grace  shall  sec  the  Aevi  om 

done. 
Ver,  Pray  let  us  bear  your  dream. 
2>or.  Blew  me !  I  am  e'en  aslmm'd  to  leB  it 
but  'tis  no  matter,  chick, 
A  dream  is  a  dream,  and  this  it  was: 
Methonght,  sweet  luisband,  Francis  laj  witkae 
Lod.  The  best  friend  still  at  home,  Frmodsca 
Could  the  devil,  sir,  perform  a  penance  neater, 
And  save  his  cRKlit  better?— On,  diick;  n 
is  but  a  dream. 
Dar.  Methooght  I  prov'd  with  childy 

heart. 
Lod.  At,  bird? 
fVaa.  Pox  of  these  dreams. 
Dor,  Methonght  I  was  brooght  to  bcd^  and 
one  day  sitting 
r  th'  gallery,  wkiere  your  masking  suits  nnd  vii- 

artls  hang. 
Having  the  child  methooght  upon  my  knee. 
Who  should  come  thither  as  to  play  at  finis. 
But  thou,  sweetheart,  and  Francis? 
Lod.  Frank andliDocsyonrgracemni^that? 
Ver.  I  do,  and  wonder  at  her  neat  conveyance 

on*t. 
Dor.  '^Ye  had  not  pby'd  three  venies,  bat 
methooght 
He  hit  thee  such  a  blow  upon  the  fi>rebend. 
It  swell'd  ^,  that  thou  oouldst  not  see^ 
Lod,  See, seel 

2>or.  At  which  the  chUd  cry'd,  so  that  I  could 
not  still  it ; 
Whereat,  methought,  I  pray'd  thee  to  pot  on 
The  hat  thou  wor'st  bat  now  before  thn  duke, 
thinking  thereby 


'>  Sm^pepper  slie— I.  e.  might  take  ofience  or  be  aflrontcd.  TV  toke  pepper  m  the  aaat,  was  for- 
merly a  cant  phrase  for  being  ailronted  or  irritated ;  as  in  Tarlton^  Neem  emt  ef  IVyufsry,  1690^ 
p.  10 :  «  MylcM  hearing  him  name  the  Baker,  teoke  etrmgkt  pepper  in  tke  nsse,  and  starting  up  threw 
off  his  eardmals  roabes." 

*♦  YekmdweipUi^itkmmniu    Le,saysMrStecveni(Noteto3linyyirfa€i^iriadMryA.t.8.1.^ 
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To  Bti]l  the  child  s  but  being  frighted  with% 
He  cry'd  the  more. 

Ijod.  He !  Frank,  thou  get'st  bojrs. 
Fran*  In  dreams,  it  seems,  sir. 
Dor.  Whereat  I  cry'd,  methougbt,  pointing 
to  thee. 
Away,  you  naughty  man,  you  are  not  this  child's 
father. 
Ijod*  Meaning  the  child  Francisco  got. 
I>cr.  The  same:  and  then  I  wak'd  and  kiss'd 

thee. 
Onmef.  A  pretty  merry  dream  \ 

Enter  Jaspro. 

Ja$,  Your  servant  tells  me, 
Count  Lodowick,  that  one  father  Antony, 
A  holy  man,  stajrs  without  to  speak  with  you. 

Lod,  With  me,  or  my  lady^ 

Ja$,  Nay,  with  you,  and  about  earnest  busi- 
ness. 

Ijod»  ni  go  send  him  up,  and  he  shall  intei^ 
pret  my  lady's  dream.    Hist,  Jaspro.    [Exeunt* 

"Dor,  Why,  husband !  my  lord ! 

Eran.  Didst  mark  ?  '^  He  must  interpret. 

QUmm,  I  smell  wormwood  and  vinegar. 

Ven.  She  changes  colour. 

i>or.  He  will  not  sure  reveal  confession ! 

Ver.  We'll  rise  and  to  our  lodgings :  I  think 
your  highness 
Keeps  better  boors  in  Venice  ? 

Ven.  As  all  do,  sir : 
'We  many  times  make  modest  mirth  a  necessity 
To  produce  ladies  dreams. 

iran.  How  they  shoot  at  us !  Would  I  were 
in  Milan ! 
These  passages  fry  me. 

Enter  Jaspso  and  Lodovico. 

J(a.  Here's  strange  juggling  come  to  light.      I 


Ver,  Ha, juggling! 

Jm,  This  fryer  hath  confess'd  unto  count  Lo- 
dowick, 
That  his  lady  here,  being  absolv'd, 
Confess'd  this  morning  to  him  here  in  her  own 

house. 
Her  man  Francisco  here,  had  lain  with  her. 
At  which  her  lord  runs  up   and    down    the 

garden 
Like  one  distracted,  crying.  Ware  horns,  ho. 

"Dor,  Art  mad?  Deny  it  yet;  lam  undone 
else. 

Clown.  Father  Tony! 

Lod,  I  confess  it,  I  deny  it,  ay  any  thing,  I 
do  every  thing,  I  do  nothing. 

Fier.  The  fryer's  fallen  mintick;  and  being 
mad. 
Depraves  a  lady  of  so  cluiste  a  breast, 
A  bad  thought  never  bred  there. 

Dor.  Tis  my  misfortune  still  to  suffer,  sir. 

Ijod,  Did  you  not  see  one  slip  out  of  a  cloak- 
bag  i'  th'  fashion  of  a  flitch  of  bacon,  and  run 
under  the  table  amongst  the  hogs  ? 

Vtn.  He's  mad,  he's  mad. 

Clown.  Ay,  ay,atythe-pig;  'twas  overlaid  last 
niKht,  and  he  speaks  nonsense  all  the  day  after — 

Dor.  Shall  I,  sir,  suffer  this,  in  mine  own  house 
too? 

Clown.  I'd  scratch  out 's  eyes  first. 

Ver.  Since,  lady,  you  and  your  man  Francisco 
Are  the  two  injurd  persons,  here  disrobe 
This  irre^lar  son  of^his  religious  mother, 
£xpose  him  to  apparent  blush  of  shame. 
And  tear  those  holy  weeds  off. 

Fran.  Now  you,  my  frantick  brother. 
Had  you  not  been  better  spar'd  yonr  breath  ? 

Dor.  And  ye  keep  counsel,  sir,  no  better, 
We'll  ease  you  of  your  orders. 

Clown,  Nay,  let  me  have  a  hand  in  't:  I'll 


**  three  MMMM.  French.    Three  different  set-to*8,  bemi§,  a  teehnieal  term.**    Several  instances  are 
there  produced,  to  which  may  be  added  the  following : 

Ben  Jonson's  Every  Man  m  ku  Humour,  A.  1.  S.  5 : 

**  Mot.  But  one  Mnae,  sir. 

**  Bob.  Vemie  !  fie,  a  most  gross  denomination  as  ever  I  heard." 

Tlu  OU  Lmoy  by  Massinger,  Middleton,  and  Rowley,  A.  3.  S.  t  : 

"  To  give  your  perfbm'd  worship  three  oeiniet, 
A  sound  old  man  puts  his  thrust  hetter  home, 
Hian  a  spic'd  yonng-man." 

Green's  Bidorie  ^  Fnfer  Baton  and  Fryer  Bongay,  Sign.  6  4.  edit.  1650  : 

<'  Why  stand'st  thoo,  Sirlsby,  donbrst  thoo  of  thy  life? 
A  Vemfy  man,  faire  Margret  craves  so  moch." 

Fennor's  Coatpiei^e  CwwwMPgalfih,  1617,  p.  SI : 

^  Thus  are  my  young  novices  stmcke  to  the  heart  at  the  first  vewiy,  and  dares  come  no  more  for 
tetat  of  as  sharpe  a  repulse." 

"  /r«  nmtt  interpret. — Former  editions  read,  /  mattt  interpret,    Francisco  seems  to  allade  to  Lodo- 
Tico*s  last  words.        S.  P. 
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tear  the  coat  with  more  teal  than  m  poritao 
woflM  tear  a  sorplice. 

Fran,  See  what  'tis  to  accuse  when  you're 

mad. 
Dor.  I  confess  again  to  yoa  now,  sir,  this  man 

did  lie  with  me. 
Ciown,  And  I  brought  him  Co  her  chamber 
too :  but  come,  tnm  out  here. 
Duke.  Who's  this  ? 
Omnet,  Tis  count  Lodowick. 
Lod.  How  dreams,  sweet  wife,  do  fall  out  true ! 
Clown,  I  was  a  dream'd,  now  I  remember,  I 
was  whipp'd  thro'  Verona. 

Lod.  1  was  ^our  confessor: 
Did  not  I  enjom  your  chaste  nice  ladyship 
A  dainty  penance  ? 

Jas,   And  she  perform'd  it  as  daintily,  sir, 

well  be  sworn  for  that. 
Dor.  Oh,  good  sir,  I  crave  your  pardon  ! 
Lod.  And  what  say  you,  Francis  ? 
Fran.  You  have  run  best,  sir:  vain  'tis  to  de- 
fend; 
Craft  sets  forth  swift,  but  still  fails  in  the  end. 
Lod.  You  brought  him  to  her  chamber,  Pambo. 
Ckmn.  Good,  my  lord,  I  was  merely  in- 
veigled to  't. 
Lod.  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  ye,  I  take  no 
notice  of  ye;  I  have  piay'd  my  part  off  to  th* 
life,  and  your  grace  promis'd  to  perform  yours. 
Ver,  And   publicly  we  will  still  raise  their 
fame : 
Who  e'er  knew  private  sin  'scape  public  shame? 
You,  sir,  that  do  appear  a  gentleman. 
Yet  are  within  slave  to  dishonest  passions, 
You  shall  thro'  Verona  ride  upon  an  ass 
With  Tour  face  towards  his  back-part,  and  in 
Your  hand  bis  tail  'stead  of  a  bridle. 

Clomn.  'Snails,  upon  an  ass !  an  *t  *ad  been 
upon  an  horse,  it  had  been  worthy,  gramercy. 

Ver.  Peace,  sirrah : 
After  that,  you  shall  be  branded  in  the  forehead. 
And  after  Iwnish'd.    Away  with  him ! 

Fran.  Last  is  still  [iugs. 

Like  a  midnight-meal :  after  our  violent  driuk- 

.  Tis  swallow'd  greedily;  but  the  course  being 

kept, 

We  are  sicker  when  we  wake  than  ere  we  slept. 

[Exit. 


Clown.  He  most  be  branded !  if  the  whoe- 
roaster  be  burnt,  what  shall  become  of  the  pm- 
curer  ? 

Ver.  You,  madam,  in  that  you  Ymre  coaaii 
sanctity. 
To  promise  her  the  vows  you  never  paid. 
You  shall  unto  the  monastery  of  mmcrons^ 
A  nd  spend  your  days  reclusive :  for  we  conceive  it 
Her  greatest  plague,  who  her  days  in  lust  htffc 

past 
And  soird,  against  her  will  to  be  kept  dnste. 
Dor.  Your  doom  is  just,  no  acotieDce  cm  be 
given 
Too  hard  for  her  plays  fksl  and  loose  with  Bexfes. 
Lod.  I  will  buss  thee,  and  bid  fair  weather 

after  thee.    But  for  you,  sirrah 

Clown.  Nay,  sir,  'tis  but  Crede  qmod  kmkei,  d 
habeSf  at  most ;  believe  I  have  a  baher,  and  I 
have  one. 

Ver.  You,  sirrah,  we  are  possessed,  were  their 
pander. 

Clowm  I  brought  but  Besh  to  flesh,  sir,  aad 
your  grace  does  as  much  when  you  bring  joor 
meat  to  your  mouth. 

Ver.  You,  sirrah,  at  a  cart's  tail  aludl  be  whip*d 
Thro'  the  city. 

Clown.  There's  my  dream  oat  already ;  kit 
since  there  is  no  remedy  but  that  whippii^-cfaea 
must  close  up  my  stomach,  I  wotdd  reqoest  t 
note  from  your  grace  to  the  carman,  to  intreit 
him  to  drive  apace :  I  shall  never  endure  it  else. 
Ver.  I  hope,  count  Lodowick,  we  have  satis- 
fied ye. 

Lod.  To  th'  full ;  and  I  think  the  cockoU 
catch'd  the  cuckold-makers. 

Ver,  Twas  a  neat  penance;  but  ob !  the  ait 
of  woman  in  the  performance ! 

Lod.  Pshew,  sir,  'tis  nothing:  had  she  bees 
in  her  ^nam*s  place. 
Had  not  the  devil  first  began  the  sin, 
And  cheated  her,  she  wodd  have  cheated  hioL 
Ver.  Let  all  to  rest;  and,  noble  sir,  i' th'  oo^ 
ning. 
With  a  small  private  train,  we  are  for  MUaa. 
Vice  for  a  time  may  shine,  and  virtue  sigh; 
But  truth,  like  heaven's  sun,  plainly  doth  revesl, 
And  scourge  or  crown,  what  darkness  did  coa* 


ACT  V. 


SC£N£  L 

Enter  AvTOVio,  and  a  Slave,  one  in  the 
otker^s  hahit. 

Slave.  But,  faith,  sir,  what's  your  device  in 
this? 
This  change  insbnates  some  project* 
Ant,  Shall  I  tell  thee? 


Thou  art  my  slave,  I  took  thee  (then  a  Toik) 
In  the  fight  thou  know*st  we  made  before  Palenns: 
Thou  art  not  in  stricter  bondage  unto  me 
Than  I  am  unto  Cupid. 

Slave.  Oh  then  you  are  going,  sir. 
To  your  old  rcndesvous;  there  are  brave  rogua 
there :  f  spi« 

But  the  duke  observes  yon  narrowly,  and  sets 
To  watch  if  you  step  that  way. 
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Ant.  Whj  therefore,  man, 
Thas  many  times  I  have  chang'd  habits  with  thee. 
To  cheat  suspicioa;  And  prejndicate  nature 
(Mistress  of  inclinations)  sore  intended 
To  koit  chee  up  so  like  me,  for  this  purpose; 
For  th'ast  been  taken  in  my  habit  for  me. 

Slave.  Yesy  and  have  had  many  a  French 
cringe 
As  I  have  walk'd  i'  th'  park ;  and,  for  fear  of 

discovery, 
1  have  crowu'd  it  only  with  a  nod. 

^nter  a  Lord. 

Ant,  Th*art  a  mad  villain. 
But,  sirrah,  I  am  wondrously  taken 
"With  a  sweet  face  I  saw  yonder;  thou  know'st 
where. 
Slave*   At  Venus-college,  the  court  bawdy- 
house. 
Ant,  Bat  this  maid,  liowsoever  she  came  there, 
Is  acquainted  so  with  Heaven,  that  when  I  thought 
To  have  quench*dmy  frantick  blood,  and  to  have 

pluck'd 
T*he  firuit  a  kin^  would  leap  at ;  even  then 
Slie  beat  me  with  such  brave  thunder  oflf,  as  if 
Heaven  bad  lent  her  the  artillery  of  angels. 
Slave,  She  was  coy  then } 
Ant,  Coy,  man  !  she  was  honest ;  left  coyness 
to  courtrladies : 
Sbe  spake  the  language  of  the  saints,  raethought. 
Holy  spectators  sate  on  silver  clouds. 
Alia  clapp'd  tlieir  white  wing^  at  her  well-plac*d 

words. 
She  piece-meal  puU'd  the  frame  of  my  intentions, 
And  so  join'd  it  again;  that  all  the  tempest 
Of  blood  can  never  move  it. 


Slave,  Some  rare  phcenix !  what*s  her  name  ? 
Ant,  Tis  Millicenta,  and  wondrous  aptly. 
For  sbe  is  mistress  of  a  hundred  thousand  holy 

heavenly  thoughts. 
Chastely  I  love  her  now,  and  she  roust  know  it : 
Such  wondrous  wealth  is  virtue,  it  makes  the 

woman 
Wears  it  about  her,  worthy  of  a  king ; 
Since  kin^s  can  be  but  virtuous,  farewel. 
A  crown  is  but  the  care  of  deceived  life; 
He*s  king  of  men,  is  crown*d  with  such  a  wife. 
[Exit  Antonio,  and  the  Lord  after  him. 
Slave,  '^Are  your  thoughts  levelled  at  that 

white  then  ? 
'7  This  shall  to  th*  duke  your  dad,  sir;  he  can 

never  talk  with  me. 
But  he  twits  me  still  with,  I  took  thee  at  that 

fight 
We  made  before  Palermo ;  I  did  command 
Men  as  he  did  there,  Turks  and  valiant  men  : 
And  tho*  to  wind  myself  up  for  his  ruin. 
That  I  may  fall  and  crush  him,  I  appear 
To  renounce  Mahomet,  and  seem  a  Christian ; 
Tis  but  conveniently  to  stab  this  Christian, 
Or  any  way  confound  him,  and  'scnpe  cleanly. 
And  one  expects  the  deed:  to  hasten  it. 
This   letter  came  even  now,    which  likewise 

certifies 
He  waits  me  three  leagues  off,  with  a  horse  for 

flight 
Of  a  Turkish  captain,  commander  of  a  gaily. 
He  keeps  me  as  his  shive,  because  indeed 
I  playM  the  devil  at  sea  with  him  ;  but  having 
Thus  wrought  myself  into  him,  I  intend 
To  give  him  but  this  day  to  take  his  leave 
Of  uie  whole  world.    He  will  come  back  by 

twilight : 


'6  Are  tfour  tkaugktM  leetJtd  at  thai  white  then  7— To  UffeU  or  to  hit  the  white^  were  phrases  taken  from 
archery,  and  oAen  ased  by  oor  ancient  writers.  The  white  was  the  mark,  at  which  archers  practised 
when  they  learned  to  shoot. 

Massinger's  Emperor  qf  the  East,  A,  4.  S.  5 : 

(« ^tfac  immortality  of  my  fame  is  the  white  I  shoot  at" 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Four  Moral  RepreeentaOone  in  one,  Vol.  X..  p.  539^  edit.  1778 : 

**  And  let  yoar  thongfats  flee  higher ;  aim  them  right, 
Sir,  you  may  hit;  yon  have  thefaireit  white,*' 

Evfkmes  and  hie  England,  1582  : 

'< vertne  is  the  white  we  shoot  at,  not  ▼anitie.''    P.  11. 

*' he  glannced  from  the  marke  £iiphnes  shot  at,  and  hit  at  last  the  white  which  Philantns 

setup."    P.  18. 

. 

**  An  archer  saye  von  is  to  be  knowea  b^  bis  aime,  not  by  his  arrowe :  bat  your  aime  is  so  Ul,  that 
if  yon  knewe  howc  rarre  ytide  from  thence  your  shaft  sticketh,  yon  would  hereafter  rather  breake 
your  bowe  then  bend  it."    Ilnd,  p.  57. 

*f  Thie  shaU,  &c.r-In  this  speech  are  to  be  found  the  outlines  of  the  character  of  Z«^,  so  admir- 
ably drawn  by  Dr  Yoong.  llie  plot  of  The  Revenge  is  however  said  to  have  been  taken  from  Mrs 
Behn'splay  of  Abdelazar,  which  was  borrowed  firom  Mario w's  Ijut*e  Dominion;  or.  The  Laeekrimu 
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ril  wait  liim  with  a  pwtol.    Oh  tweet  tereniEe ! 
Laugh,  oar  ^reat  prophet,  he  tball  andentiAd, 
When  we  think  death  fatthett  oH^  he's  neaieai 
hand. 

£fi<erpHiLiPPo. 

Pkil.  Yoa  and  I  most  meet  no  more,  tir: 
There's  your  kick  again.     [Kicks  Aim. 
Siave.  Hold,  liold ;  what  mean  you,  sir? 

FkiL  I  have  broogbt  your  kick  back,  sir 

[5Aoof<  him. 

Slave.  Hold,  man^  I  am  not [Palh. 

FkiL  ThoQ  hast  spoken  true,  thou  art  not 

What  art  thoa  ? 

But  I  am  for  Verona.  \Exit. 

Slave.  Mine  own  words  catch  me;  *tis  I  now 

underscand. 

When  we  think  death  farthest  off,  he's  nearest 

hand.  [Diet. 

Enter  LoEsvio. 

Lor.  She  li? es  not  sare  in  Milan :  report  hot 

wore 
Her  osiial  habit,  when  she  told  in  Verona, 
She  met  Abstemia  here.    Oh,  Abstemia ! 
How  lovely  tboQlook*st  now !  now  thou  appearctt 
Chaster  than  is  the  morning's  modesty, 
That  rises  with  a  blosh,  over  whose  bosom 
The  western  wind  creeps  softly :  now  I  remember 
How,  when  she  sat  at  table,  her  obedient  eye 
Would  dwell  on  mine,  as  if  it  were  not  well, 
Unless  it  look'd  where  I  look'd  :  Oh  how  proud 
She  was,  when  she  could  cross  henelf  to  please 

me! 
But  where  now  is  this  fair  sonl?  like  a  silver 

cloud 
She  hath  wept  herself,  I  fear,  into  th*  dead  sea. 
And  will  be  fonnd  no  more :  this  makes  me  mad, 
"To  rave  and  call  on  death ;  bat  the  slave  shrinks, 
And  is  as  far  to  find  as  she.    Abstemia, 
If  thou  not  answer  or  appear  to  knowledge. 
That  here  with  shame  I  sought  thee  in  this  wood, 
I'll  leave  the  blushing  witness  of  my  blood.  [£ri/. 

Enter  the  Dmke  ef  Mi  law,  Sebastiaho, 
Sax c BIO,  and  the  Lord. 

Mil.  Followed  yon  him  thus  far  f 
Lord.  Just  to  this  place,  sir: 
The  slave  he  loves  left  him ;  here  they  parted. 
Mil.  Certain  he  has  some  private  haunt  this 
way. 


Seh.  Ha! pmmte  indeed,  sir:  Ok  WW 

and  see 
Wheie  he  lies  fbU  of  wounds ! 

Lord.  My  lord. 

MiL  My  son  Antomo !  who  hath  doa^tb 
detdf 

San.  My  lord  Antonio ! 

MU.  He's  gone,  he's  cone !  warn  yet,  IM 
fresh;  and  wbust 
We  here  hold  passion  play,  we  bat  advaotip 
The  flying  murderer.'    Bear  his  body  geailj 
Unto  the  lodge.    Oh,  what  Iwnd  badi  so  biii 
That  sunlike  fiice  belund  a  crimsoo  dood ! 
Use  all  means  fioasible  for  life :  but  1  fiesr 
Charity  will  arrive  too  late.    To  bone, 
Disperse  thro'  the  wood,  mo,  ride,  aiske  nji 
The  sun  in  Milan  is  eclips'd  this  day.' 

Omne$.  To  horse,  and  raise  more  ponoit 

'  [ElOBtf. 


Enter  Loebvzo  with  kit  tmord  dnvi. 


',  J" 


Lor.  Abstemia !    Oh  take  her 
winds,  upon  yoor  winp. 
And  thro'  the  wanton  region  of  the  sir 
SofUy  convey  it  to  ber :  there's  no  •»«*  '^ 

terance. 
Which  bravelj  she  paa^d  tKroogh,  but  is sdiiii 
Now  to  my  sides:  my  will  the  center  stood 
To  all  her  chaste  endeavoors:  all  ber  acoosi» 
With  a  perfection  perpendicular, 
P<nnted  upon  it.    She  is  lost !  oh,  Ae, 
The  well-batlt  fort  of  vtrtoe^s  victory ! 
For  still  she  conquer'd :  since  she  is  lost,  tkeoi 
My  friendly  sword,  find  thoa  my  heart. 

Within.  Follow,  follow. 

Enter  the  Duke  of  Milav,  Sakchio,  ni 
Sbbastiaho. 

MU.  This  way,  what's  he?  ^J^^^ 
Sek  The  muid'rer,  on  my  life,  mj  *"^'  **" 

Was  dose  beset,  he  would  have  «!«»" '"'tl!^ 
MU.   Speak,    villain,    art  ihoo  the  bW»y 

murderer? 
Lor.  Of  whom?  ,    v;. 

Sam.  His  dissemUed  ignorance  speaks  m 

the  man.  .   ^. 

Se6.  Oftheduke'sson,  the  prince  Antooio,»r, 

Twas  yoor  hand  that  kill'd  him.  . 

Lor.  Yoor  lordship  lyes,  it  was  my  *«'^ 

Mil.  Out,  sUve!  i^teaOi 

Ravens  shall  feed  opon  thee :  speak,  wWt  (^^ 


'9  T^rmemdcnam death,  dccSo,  m  CyaiMiNe,  A. 5.  S.S: 

" 1,  in  mine  own  woe  charm'd, 

Coold  not  fhid  death,  where  I  did  hear  him  groan ; 
Nor  feel  him,  where  he  strack :  being  an  My  moi 
HTb  strange,  he  hides  him  in  fresh  enps,  sort  beds, 
Sweet  words ;  or  hath  more  ministers  than  we 
That  draw  his  knives  i*  th'  war.* 
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Hadst  tboQ  with  one  unhappy  wound  to  cloud 
ThRt  star  of  Mihui  ? 

JLor.  Because  he  was  an  errinc  Btar, 
Not  fix*d  nor  regular ;  I  will  resoT? e  nothing : 
I  did  it,  do  not  repent  it ;  and  were  it 
To  do  af;ain,  Vd  cfo't. 

Onsnef .  Blood-thintj  ▼illaio ! 

JIf »/.  Leave  him  to  swift  destruction,  tortures, 
and  death. 
Oh  my  Antonio  1  bow  did  thy  youth  stray, 
To  meet  wild  winter  in  the  midst  of  May  } 

Lor»  Ob,  my  Abstemia !  who  cast  thy  fate  so 
bad, 
'*  To  clip  affliction,  like  a  husband  clad  ?  [  Exeunt. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Abstemia. 

Ah,  Good  sir,  the  prince  makes  known  his 
wisdom. 
To  make  you  speaker  in  his  cause. 

Ani.  Me?  know,  mistress, 
I  have  felt  lo? e*s  passions  equal  with  himself. 
And  can  discourse  of  love's  cause :  had  you  seen 

him 
mrhen  he  sent  me  to  ye,  how  truly  be  did  look ; 
And  when  your  name  slip'd  thro*  his  trembling 

lips, 
A  lover's  lovely  paleness  straight  possessed  him. 
Ab.  Fie,  6e. 

Anit  Go,  says  he,  to  that  something  more 
than  woman, 
(And  he  look*d  as  if  by  something  he  meant  saint,) 
Tell  her  I  saw  h€»ven*s  army  in  her  eyes, 
And  that  from  her  chaste  heart  such  excellent 

goodness 
Came  like  full  rivers  flowing,  that  there  wants 

nothing 
But  her  soft  yielding  will,  to  make  her  wife 
Unto  the  pnnce  Antonio.    Ob,  will  you  fly 
A  fortune  which  great  ladies  would  pursue 
Upon  their  knees  with  prayers? 

Ab,  No,  Lorenzo, 
Had  law  to  this  new  love  made  no  denial  t 
A  chaste  wife's  truth  shines  thro'  the  greatest 
trial. 

Enter  Mosbo. 

Mar,  How  now,  what  makes  you  i'  th*  wood 
here?  Where's  my  old  lady? 

Ab.  I  know  not. 

Mor,  All  the  country's  in  an  uproar  yonder: 
the  prince  Antonio's  slain. 

Ambo,  How! 

Afor.  Nay,  no  man  can  tell  how;  but  the 
murderer  with's  sword  in's  hand  is  taken. 

Ant,  Is  he  of  Milan  ? 

Mor.  No,  of  Verona :  I  heard  his  name,  and 
I  have  fbi^ot  it. 

Ant.  I  am  all  wonder ;  'tis  the  slave  sure ! 

Mor,  Lor — Lor— Lorenzo. 


Ab,  Ha,  Lorenzo  I  What,  I  pray  ? 

Mor,  Lorenzo  Me — Medico  has  run  him  in 
the  eye,  some  thirty-three  inches,  two  barley* 
corns;  they  could  scarce  know  him  for  the  blood, 
but  by  his  apparel.  I  must  find  out  my  lady ; 
he  us'd  our  house,  intelligence  has  been  given  of 
his  pilgrimage  thither:  I  am  afraid  I  shall,  be 
sing'd  to  death  with  torches,  and  my  lady  stew'd 
between  two  dishes. 

Ant,  Why  hath  this  thus  amas'd  you,  mistress? 

Ab.  Oh  leave  me,  leave  me,  I  am  all  distrac- 
tion, 
Struck  to  the  soul  with  sorrow. 

Enter  Milan,  Lords,  and  Lokzvzo  guarded^ , 

Ant,  See  where  they  come ! 
My  father  full  of  tears  too  I  I'll  stand  by : 
Strange  changes  must  have  strange  discovery. 

Ab,  Tis  he :  heart,  how  thou  Teap'st  I  Oh  ye 
deluded, 
And  full  of  false  rash  judgment !  why  do  ye  lead 
Iimoceoce  like  a  sacrifice  to  slaughter  ? 
Get  garlands  rather,  let  palm  and  laurel  round 
Those  temples,  where  snch  wedlock-truth  is  found. 

Lor,  Ha? 

Omnet.  Wedlock! 

Ab,  Oh  Lorenzo  1  thou  hast  suffered  bravely. 
And  wond'rous  far :  look  on  me,  here  I  come 
Hurried  by  conscience  to  confess  the  deed : 
Thy  innocent  blood  will  be  too  great  a  burthen 
Upon  the  judge's  soul. 

Lor,  Abstemia! 

Ab,  Look,  look, 
How  be  will  blind  ye  1  by  and  by  hell  tell  ye 
We  saw  not  one  another  many  a  day ; 
In  love's  cause  we  dare  make  our  lives  away. 
He  would  redeem  mine:  'tis  my  husband,  sir; 
Dearly  we  love  together:  but  1  beins  often 
By  the  dead  prince  your  son  solicited 
To  wrong  mv  husband's  bed,  and  still  resisting, 
Where  you  round  him  dead,  he  met  me,  and  the 

place 
Presenting  opportunity,  he  would  there 
Have  forc'd  me  to  his  will ;  but  prising  honesty 
Far  above  proffer'd  honour,  with  my  knife. 
In  ray  resistance,  nKwt  unfortunately 
I  struck  him  in  the  eye :  he  fell,  was  found. 
The  pursuit  rais'd,  and  ere  I  could  get  home 
My  husband  met  me,  I  confess'd  all  to  him : 
He  excellent  in  love  as  the  sea-inhabitant. 
Of  whom  'tis  writ,  that  when  the  flatt'ring  hook 
Has  struck  his  female,  he  wiU  help  her  off, 
Altho'  he  desperately  put  on  himself; 
But  if  he  fiiil,  and  see  her  leave  his  eye. 
He  swims  to  land,  will  bngnish,  and  there  die : 
Such  is  his  love  to  me ;  for  pursu'd  closely. 
He  bid  me  save  myself,  and  he  would  stay 
With  his  drawn  sword,  there  about  the  place,  on 
purp<^ 


>*  TV  cllp.->To  cmbraoe. 
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Too  wonkl  joQle  me  to  death;  yoa  would  per- 

soade  me 
I  tboald  die  nobly  to  prcfenre  yoar  honoor; 
Tlwt  dead,  ignobly  you  might  prove  disbonoor- 

Forcet  me  io  e  dmy,  and  wed  another. 

Ah.  Why  then  would  I  hare  died  for  yoo^ 

Ant*  That  was  bot  a  proffer. 
That  dying  you  might  idolixe  ber  love : 
Twould  bive  put  her  off  the  belter. 

Lor,  Ob  you  have  bnilded 
A  golden  palace,  ttrew'd  with  palm  and  roeesy 
To  let  me  bleed  to  death  in !  How  sweetly 
You  would  have  lost  me !    Abstemia,  you  have 

leam'd 
The  cunning  fowler's  art,  who  pleasantly 
"Whistles  the  bird  into  the  snare.  Good  Heaven ! 
How  you  had  strew'd  the  enticing  top  o'  tb'  cup 
With  Arabian  spices !   But  you  had  laid  i'  th* 

bottom 
Ephesian  aconite.    Yon  are  love*s  hypocrite; 
A  rotten  stick,  in  the  night's  darkness  born, 
And  a  foir  poppy  in  a  field  of  com. 

Ah,  Oh  sir !  bear  me [KneeU, 

hnr.  Away ;  I  will  no  more 
Look  pearl  in  mud.  Oh  sly  hypocrisv !  Durst  ye 
But  now  die  for  me !  Good  Heaven  f  die  for  me ! 
The  greatest  act  of  pain,  and  dare  not  buy  me 
With  a  poor  minute's  pleasure  ? 

Ah,  No,  sir,  I  dare  not :  there  is  little  pain  in 
death; 
Bot  a  great  death  in  every  little  pleasure. 
I  had  rather,  trust  roe,  bear  your  death  with 

honour. 
Than  buy  your  life  with  baseness.    As  I  am  ex- 

pos*d 
To  the  greatest  battery  Beauty  ever  fought. 
Oh  blame  me  not  if  I  be  covetous 
To  come  off  with  greatest  honour.    If  I  do  this 
To  let  you  live,  I  kill  your  name,  and  give 
My  soul  a  wound;  I  crush  her  from  sweet  grace, 
And  change  her  angePs  to  a  fury's  face. 
Try  me  no  more  then;  but,  if  you  must  bleed, 

boast, 
To  preserve  honoor,  life  is  nobly  lost. 

tar.  Thou  wealth  worth  more  than  kingdoms, 
I  am  now 
Confirm'd  past  all  suspicion,  thou  art  fiu* 
Sweeter  in  thy  sincere  truth,  than  a  sacrifice 
Deck'd  up  for  death  with  garlands.    ^'  The  In- 
dian windsy 


That  blow  off  frooB  the  coMt,  and  cheer  tkeaii 
With  the  sweet  savour  of  their  spices,  usat 
The  delight  flows  in  thee.  Look  liefe,kiokki^j 
Oh  man  of  wild  desires!  We  will  die  the  mtp' 
Of  marriage;  and, 'stead  of  the  loose  dittio 
With  which  they  stab  sweet  modesty,  aad 

gender 

Desires  in  the  hot^roofii,  thy  noble  stoiy 
Shall,  laurel-like,  crown  honest  ean  win  g|on. 
Ant,  Murder,  murder,  murder ! 

Enter  the  three  Duka^  nritk  LorA, 

Mil.  Ha !  who  cries  murder? 

Pkii,  Asy'areagentlcmaiiynowhetnieioie. 

Ah,  Sir! 
Ven.  Sister! 

Ver,  My  shame!  art  thou  there? 
Fen.  On  sister,  can  it  be 
A  princess  blood  should  stain  that  white  W? 
Amho,  Hear  us.  ,. 

Ant,  No,  no,  no,  bear  me:  'twas  I  07^ 
murder; 
Because  I  have  found  them  both  stain'd  wittW 

deed 
They  would  have  throttled  nse. 

Lor.  Hear  us,  by  all 

iiftV.  Upon  your  lives  be  silent.  Speak  on,  tf 
Had  tliey  both  hands  in  our  son's  blood? 

Ant,  Two  hands  apiece,  sir. 
I  have  sifted  it:  they  both  bare  kilKd  the  pnoce; 
But  this  is  the  chief  murderer.    Please  jon  ^ 
me  audience ;  , .j.. 

Ye  shall  wonder  at  the  manner  how  they  *»^ 
him. 
Mil.  Silence!  ., 

Ant,  He  came  first  to  this  woman,  and  (tntb  s 
truth) 
He  would  have  lain  with  her. 
Mil.  Her  own  confession. 
Ant,  Nay,  good  your  grace. 
Mil.  We  are  silent.  ^ 

Ant,  Coming  to  seize  upon  her,  with  the  w* 
Wow  . 
She  struck  his  base  intent  so  brave  a  Wj^^ 
Tliat  there  it  bled  to  death.    She  said,  hjshoi* 
Would  teach  him  better  manners.    Tbere 
died  once. 
Ver.  What  does  this  fellow  talk  ? 
Ah,  I  understand  him.  i^ 

Ant.  He  met  her  next  i'  th'  wood,  wbei«  "^ 
was  found  dead : 


M 


/adum  iriadf,  dec— So,  Milton,  in  PrnmUm  Lut,  B.  4.  1. 159 : 


« 


^-  As  when  to  them  who  sail 
Beyond  the  Cape  of  Hope,  and  now  are  past 
Moiambie,  off  at  sea  north-east  winds  blow 
Sabean  odors  from  the  spicy  shore 
Of  Aiaby  the  blest :  wim  such  delay 
Well  pleas'd  they  slack  their  course,  and  many  a  league 
Cheai'd  with  the  grateful  smell  old  Ocean  smiles.** 
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Then  be  came  noblier  np  to  her,  and  told  her, 
Marriage  was  his  intent ;  but  she  as  nohly 
(  Belike  to  let  bim  know  she  was  married) 
Told  bim,  in  an  intelligible  denial, 
A  chaste  wife's  truth  sbin'd  tbro'  the  greatest 

trial: 
There  the  prince  died  again. 

Lod.  There's  twice ;  beware  the  third  time. 
AiU.  The  third  time,  be  came  here  to  tbem 
both  in  prison, 
Brought  a  pistol  with  him,  would  have  forc'd 

her  again ; 
Bat  had  ye  seen  how  fiiirly  then  she  slew  biro, 
Yoa  -woold  have  shot  applauses  from  your  eyes  : 
Oh  she  came  up  so  bravely  to  that  prince. 
Hot  potent  Lust^  (for  she  stew  no  prince  else,) 
With  such  a  valiant  discipline  she  destroy'd 
That  ^^debosh'd  prince,  Bad  Desire;  and  then^ 

by  him 
So  bravelv  too  fetch*d  off,  that  (to  conclude) 
Betwixt  them  they  this  wonder  did  contrive. 
They  kiU'd  the  pnnce,  but  kept  ^our  son  alive. 

[Difcovers  himself. 
Mil,  Antonio! 
Omnes.  The  prince ! 
Ven,  Come  home,  my  sister,  to  my  heart. 
Ver.  And  now  Lorenzo  is  again  my  belovM 

kinsman. 
Ant,  Oh,  sir,  here  dwells  virtue  epitomiz*d, 
Cven  to  an  abstract,  and  yet  that  so  large 
Twill  swell  a  book  in  folio. 

Lod.  She  swells  beyond  my  wife  then : 
A  pocket-book,  bound  in  decimo  texto^ 
Will  hold  her  virtues,  and  as  much  spare  paper 

left 
As  will  furnish  five  tobacco-shops. 

MiL  But  here's  the  wonder ;  who  is  it  was 
slain 
In  your  apparel  ? 

PkiL  I  will  give  them  all  the  slip. 

\PJSfen  to  go. 

Ant,  Here's  a  gentleman  of  Ferrara 

Phil,  As  you  are  noble 

Ant,  That  saw  them  fight :  it  was  the  slave 
was  slain,  sir, 
f  took  before  Palermo :  he  that  kill'd  him, 


Took  bim  but  for  a  gentleman  bis  equal ; 
And,  as  this  eye-witness  says,  he  in  my  apparel 
Did  kick  the  t'other  first. 

Phil.  Nay,  upon  my  life,  sir. 
He  in  your  apparel  gave  the  first  kick :  I  saw 

them  fight. 
And  I  dare  swear  the  t'other  honest  gentleman 
Little  thought  he  had  slain  any  thing  like  the 

prince ; 
For  I  heard  him  swear,  but  half  an  hour  before, 
He  never  saw  your  grace. 
MU.  Then  he  kill'd  him  fairly  ? 
Phil,  Upon  my  life,  my  lord. 
Ven.  T  other  had  but  his  merit  then :  who 
diei, 
And  seeks  his  death,  seldom  wets  others'  eyes. 
Ant,  Let  this  persuade  you  I  believe  you 
noble ; 
I  have  kept  my  word  with  you. 

Phil,  You  have  out-done  me,  sir. 
In  this  brave  exercise  of  honour :  but  let  me. 
In  mine  own  person,  thank  you. 
Omnes,  Philippo ! 

Phil,  Uuwittmgly  I  did  an  ill  (as 't  bappen'd) 
To  a  good  end :  that  slave  I  for  you  kill'd 
Wanted  but  time  to  kill  you :  read  that  paper. 
Which  I  found  with  him,  I  thinking  by  acadent 
You  bad  intercepted  it.    We  all  have  happily 
Been  well  deceiv'd ;  you  are  noble,  just,  and 

true; 
My  bate  was  at  your  cloaths,  my  heart  at  you. 
Ver.  An  accident  more  strange  hath  seldom 

happen'd. 
Lor,  Philippo,  my  best  friend,  'twixt  shame 
ana  love. 
Here  let  me  lay  thee  now  for  ever. 

Ab,  Heaven 
Hath  now  plain'd  all  our  rough  woes  smooth 
and  even. 
Mil,  At  court,  large  relation  in  apt  form 
Shall  tender  past  pro^edings ;  but  to  distinguish 
(Excellent  lady !)  your  unparallel'd  praises 
From  those  but  seem,  let  this  serve:  bad  women 
Are  nature's  clouds,  eclipsing  her  fair  shine ; 
The  good,  all-gracious^  saint-like,  and  divine. 

[Exeunt  omnes. 
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THOMAS  KILLEGREW. 


TttouAS  KillegseW^  one  of  the  ion$  <if  Sir  Robert  Killegrew,  chamherlaim  io  tkeQuen^wtf 
horn  at  Hanmortk,  in  the  county  qf  Middletex,  in  the  month  if  February^  1611.  JUhimgh^ 
writings  ore  not  wanting  in  thou  reguisitet  which  corner  reputation  on  an  author^  yti  hekMttn 
indebted  for  his/ame  more  to  thejesti  for  which  he  was  as  much  admired  by  his  sovereign  ^  ^  f* 
/eared  by  the  courtiers,  than  to  any  c/his  several  publications.  He  seems  to  have  been  earfy  i^UMm 
for  the  court  ;  and  to  qualify  him  for  rising  there^  every  circumstance  of  his  education  sfftert  to 
have  been  adapted.  In  the  year  1635,  whUe  upon  his  travelsy  he  chanced  to  be  at  Loudom,  end  » 
eyesritness  ef  the  celebrated  imposture  of  exorcising  the  devil  out  of  several  nuns  beloagiMg  ||,' 
convent  in  that  tosm.  Ofthu  transaction  he  wrote  a  very  minute  and  accurate  ^accoantfUM^ 
MS.  in  the  Pepyeian  library  at  Magdalen  College,  Cambridge,  He  was  appointed  page  rf'^ 
to  King  Charles  the  First,  and  faithfully  adhered  to  his  cause^  untU  the  death  of  his  matter;  ^ 
which,  he  attended  his  son  in  his  exile;  to  whom  he  was  highly  acceptable,  on  account  9f^^!?^ 
and  convivial  qualifieat'unu.'—He  married  Mrs  Cieilia  CrSfis,  one  of  the  maids  efhammr  to  Qf^ 
Henrietta.  With  this  lady  he  had  a  dispute  on  the  subject  ofjealouM,  at  which  Thomas  0*^^^ 
present^  and  wrote  a  poem,  introduced  into  the  Masque  of  Catlam  Britannicam,  andafterwerw* 
copy  of  vena  on  their  nuptials,  printed  in  his  *  works.  . 

In  the  year  1651,  he  was  sent  to  Venice  as  resident  at  that  state,  although,  says^^Lord  Ckratr 
don,  **  the  Kinf  was  much  dissuaded  from  it,  but  afterwards  his  Mafesty  was  prevailed  '^P^'^ 
to  gratyy  fdm  ( Killegrew ),  that  in  that  capacity  he  might  borrow  money  rf  English  merchMJ* 
his  own  subsistence;  which  he  did,  and  nothing  to  the  honour  of  his  master  ;  but  was  at  *^^ 
pelted  to  leave  the  republic  for  his  vicious  behaviour  ;  of  which  the  Venetian  ambassador  ^'"Jr^^ 
to  the  King,  when  he  came  afterwards  to  Paris." — On  his  return  from  Venice,  Sir  John  •*^**J" 
•role  a  copy  of  verses,  printed  in  his  ^works,  bantering  the  foibles  of  his  friend  KiUegrevi^^ 
from  his  account,  was  as  little  sensible  to  the  inconveniences  <f  exile  as  hu  royal  matter,  ''j^^ 
tackment  to  the  interests  of  Charles  the  Second  continued  unabated  until  the  Restoration,  vA»  w 
mas  appointed  groom  of  the  bedchamber,  and  became  so  great  a  favourite  with  his  Mafnlyf  tkstm 
was  admitted  into  his  company  on  terms  qf  the  most  unrestrMned  familiarity,  find  at  tioM  us^ 
mudience  was  refused  to  the  first  ministers,  and  even  on  the  most  in^fortant  occasions.— I^  ^^ 

interest  snth  the  King,  either  to  amass  afoi 
that  he  obtained  any  other  preferment  tha 

-^  -.„ ,  _ „  .,^,  of  groom  qfthe  bedrchamber,     Oldyssays, .. w  -  .. 

«l  the  same  time;  but  although  he  might,  and  certainly  did  entertain  his  Majesty  in  that  cepsciryi 


*  No.  8585.  *  Cai«w*8  Poewu,  I77t,  p.  tS9. 

*>  JLiTe  ^lord  Clarendon,  p.  116.  ^  P.  41,  edit  1719. 
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a  can  fcarce  be  imagined  to  have  been  in  cofuequence  of  any  appointment  of  that  kind.     He  died  at 
Whitehall  on  the  t9th  of  March,  1682,  having  in  hit  life-time  published  the  following  play$  : 

(1.)  "  The  Priaoners:  a  Tragi-'Comedy,  Written  at  London,  and  acted  at  the  Phanix  in 
jyrury  Lane.** 

(3.)  ^  Claracilla :  a  Tragi-Comedy.    Written  in  Jlome^  and  acted  at  the  Phanix  in  Drury  T^ne** 
[Both  these  plays  mere  printed  in  12mo.  1641,  with  verses  prefixed  by  U.  Benetf  afterwards 
the  celebrated  Earl  of  Arlington,  Robert  Waring,  and  William  Cartwright.^ 

(d.)  "  The  Princess  ;  or,  Ixme  at  first  Sight :  a  TragirComedy.     Written  in  Naples.*^ 

(4.)  ''  The  ParsonU  Wedding  :  a  Comedy,     Written  at  Basil,  in  Switzerland:* 

(5.)  "  The  Pilgrim :  a  Tragedy.     Written  in  Paris/* 

(6.)  "  The  First  Part  of  Cicilia  and  Chrinda  ;  or.  Love  in  Arms :  a  Tragi-Comedy,  Written 
in  Turin/* 

(7.)  **  The  Second  Part  of  Cicilia  and  Chrinda;  or.  Love  in  Arms :  a  TragirComedy,  Written 
in  Florence.** 

<8.)  «<  Thomaso  ;  or.  The  Wanderer  :  a  Comedy.     Written  in  Madrid.** 

(9.)  ''  The  Second  Part  of  Thomaso ;  or.  The  Wanderer.     Written  in  Madrid.*" 

(JO.)  "  2*he  First  Part  of  Bellamira,  her  Dream;  or.  The  Love  of  Shadows  :  a  Tragicomedy, 
Written  in  Venice/* 

(1 1.)  **  The  Second  Part  of  Bellamira,  her  Dream  ;  or,  The  Love  of  Shadows :  a  Tragi-Comedy. 
Written  in  Venice.** 

[All  the  above  plays  were  printed  together  in  one  volume,  folio,  1664.1 

Thomas  Kiliegrew  had  two  brothers,  both  dramatic  writers,  viz.  Sir  tVilliam  Kitlegrew,  author 
ffOrmsades,  Pandora,  Selindra,  and  The  Siege  of  U^bin  ;  and  Dr  Henry  Kiliegrew,  a  clergyman, 
Author  of  a  play  called  The  Conspiracy,  j>rin^ei^  in  4to.  1688,  and  afterwards  altered,  and  printed 
in  folio,  1653,  under  the  title  of  rallantos  and  Eudona. 

Dr  Henry  KUlegrew  was  father  to  Mrs  Anne  Kiliegrew,  a  young  lady  celebratedfor  her  wit, 
heauty,  and  virtue,  and  who  was  the  writer  of  several  poems,very  highly  esteemed  by  Mr  Drydea. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONA. 


Mr  Cahelbss,  a  Gentleman,  and  a  Wit, 

Mr  Wild,  a  Gentleman,  Nephew  to  the  Widow, 

Mr  Jolly,  an  humorous  Gentleman,  and  a 

Courtier, 
Captain,  a  leading  Wit,full  of  designs, 
barton,  a  Wit  also,  but  over^reached  by  the 

Captain  and  his  Wanton. 
Mr  Constant,  )  two  dull  Suitors  to  the  Lady 
Mr  Sad,  y     Widow  and  Mrs  Pleasant. 

Crop  the  Brawnist,  a  Scrivener. 

Jjtuh  Wild,  a  ricit  (and  somewhat  youthful) 
Widow, 


Mrs  Pleasant,  a  handsome  young  Genttemo^ 

man,  of  a  good  fortune, 
Mrs  Secret,  her  (indifferent  honest)  Woman, 
Lady  Lovball,  an  oldStatlion-hunting  Widow, 
Faithful,  her  (errant  honest)  Woman, 
Mrs  Wanton,  the  Captain*s  livery  Punk,  mar- 
ried to  the  Parson  by  confederacy. 


Bands,  Servants, 
Drawers,  Tiddlers* 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 


Enter  the'Capttun  in  ckoltr,  and  Wahtok. 

Capt,  No  more  rpll  sooner  be  reooixnl'd  to 
want  or  sickncny  t&m  that  rmicml^  thing,  that 
mj  charity  made  sociable;  one/that  when  I 
soiil'd  would  fawn  upon  me,  and  wag  his  stem, 
like  stanr'd  dogs ;  so  nastj,  the  company  cried 
ibh  opon  him ;  be  stonk  so  of  poverty,  ale,  and 
bawdry.  So  poor  and  despicable,  when  I  r^ 
lier'd  him,  he  coold  not  avow  his  calling  for 
want  of  a  cassock,  but  stood  at  corners  of  streets, 
and  whisper'd  gentlemen  in  the  ear,  as  they 
pass'd,  and  so  delivered  his  wants  like  a  message ; 
which  being  done,  the  rogue  vanished,  and  would 
dive  at  Westminster  like  a  dabchick,  and  rise 
again  at  Temple-gate.  The  ingenuity  of  the 
rascal,  his  wit  being  snnft  bv  want,  burnt  clear 
then,  and  fumish'd  him  with  a  bawdy  jest  or 
two,  to  take  the  company  ;  but  now  the  rogue 
riiall.  6nd  he  has  loy;^  patron. 

Wan,  As  I  live,^flhad  thought  you  would 
have  beeiB  in  such  atury,  you  should  never  have 
known  iO 

Ca/»/.^irreacberous  rogue!  he  has  always 
raird  agahist  thee  to  roe^  as  a  danger  hn  frieuck 
sliip  oittbt  to  give  me  Naming  of;  and  nightlv 
cry*d.  Yet  look  back,  and  hunt  not,  with  good> 
nature  and  the  beauties  of  thy  youth,  that  false 
woman ;  but  hear  thy  fnend,  that  speaks  from 
sad  experience. 

Wan.  Did  he  say  this? 

Capi,  Yesy  aod^swears  ye  are  as  insatiate 
as  the  sev  as  covetobs,  and  as  ungrateful ;  that 
you  have  '^r  tempests  too,  and  calms,  more 
dangerous  than  it. 

Wan,  Was  the  slave  so  eloquent  in  bis  qatlice? 


C^.  Yes,  faith,  mmA  oig'd,  jfoo  (fcrjwir 
part)  were  never  partipalar,  and  seldos  mv- 

Wan,  Not  sound  !^hy,  be  oifci'd  ts  avr? 
meSand  swoie  he  thooght  I  was  charter  1  ^ 
so  "paiticnlar;  and  ptov*d  it,  that oooscat  «u 
fun  marriage,  bv  the  first  institutioB ;  snd  tl^ 
that  love,  and  fie  together,  and  tell,  bsie  » 
filled  all  ceremonies  now. 

Capt.  Did  he  ofkt  to  marry  thee? 

Wan,  Yes,  yes.  ;, 

Copt,  If  ever  then  I  deservM  fitim  thee,  wd 
thou  Wst  dear  to  thyself,  as  thou  hsst  wdjOM 
thou  hop'st  shall  be  sale  or  sound  about  ui»i| 
conjure  tl^,  take  my  counsel  ;,^i««'*7  "■» 
afflict  lum\ 

Wan.  Marry  him?  •, 

Capt.  If  I  have  any  power  I  shsfl  pK««- 
Thou  know'st  he  has  a  fia  benefice,  snd  wi>« 
me  to  phigue  him,  tiU  be  give  itnietobenc« 
thee. 


we  bring  as  much  to  the  sport  as  •^<*"^ ,  ^2 
thee !  I'd  inany  thee  as  soon;  why,  '*" '•T 
ding  iini^  no  keeping  I :  that  yoo  •«»» 
your  owrt,  is  all  that  pre&rs  you  before  »"»■ 

Wan,  I  hope  this  is  not  real. 

Capt.  Alt  thou 
whv,  I  tell  thee, 

call  thee  mine,  fc. , 

knowledge;  and  'tis  six  to  four,  "*  ""^iit* 
sign,  I'd  come  there  no  more; »  *"*'*' ""\^ 
makes  every  night  a-new,  and  these  •**  .JJJ 
pleasing  sins.    I  had  as  Ueve  be  good,  ss  sv  / 

course. 

Wan.  Then  I  am  miserable. 


play  was  arigiaally  represented  wholH 

Dodsley^  Old  Vlaj^YaL  XU.  edit.  1780. 
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Capt,  Not  so,  if  yoa*ll  be  iostmctedy  and  let 
me  past  like  a  fttrao^r  when  you  meet  me. 

IVan.  But  have  you  these  humours?. 

Capt.  Yes,  fdith;  yet  if  you  will  observe  them, 
though  you  marry  bio^  I  may  perchance  be  your 
firieod ;  but  you  roos^be  sure  to  be  coy ;  for  to 
me  the  bnating  is^more  pleasanQ  than  the 
•  quarry.  -^ 

IVan.  But,  if  I  observe  this,  will  you  be  my 
friend  hereafter?  ^ 

Capt,  Firm  as  the  day.uHark,  I  hear  him; 

tThe  Parwn  calls  vithin  ;  Pi  knew  he  would  foU 
^w  ipe,  I  gave  him  a  aipaaU  touch  that  waken'd 
his  guilt.  Resolve  to^indear  yourself  to  hiro^ 
which  you  may  easily  do,  by  taking  his  pavr 
when  I  huve  vex*d  him.  No  dispute ;  resolve  it, 
or  as  I  live  here  I  disclaim  thee  for  ever. 
Wan.  Tis  well>  something  I'll  do. 

[Exit  Wanton. 
Capt,  Open  the  door,  I  say,  and  let  me  in ; 
your  favourite  and  his  tythes  shall  come  no 
more  here. 

Enter  Panon, 

Par.  Yes,  but  he  shall ;  'tis  not  you,  nor  your 
brHC*d  drum,  shall  fright  me  hence,  who  can 
command  the  souls  of  men.  I  have  read  divine 
Seneca ;  thou  know*st  nothing  but  the  earthly 
part,  and  canst  cry  to  that,  ^  Faces  about. 

Capt.  Thou  read  Seneca!  thou  steal'st  his 
cover,  to  clothe  thee,  naked  and  wicked,  that 
for  money  wouldst  sell  the  share  of  tlie  twelve, 
and  art  allowed  by  all  that  know  thee,  fitter  to 
have  been  Judas,  than  Judas  was,  for  treachery. 
.  Par,  Rail,  do  rail,  my  illiterate  captain,  that 
can  only  abuse  by  memory ;  and  should  I  live 
till  tlmu  couldst  read  my  sentence,  I  should 
never  die. 

Capt.  No,  iogratefi^live  till  I  destroy  thee ; 
and,  thankless  wretclu  did  ali^y  care  of  thee 
deserve  nothiug  but  thy^malic^and  treacherous 
speaking  darkly  still  ?  with  thy  fine,  no,  not  he, 
when  any  malicious  discourse  was  made  of  me ; 
and  bv  thy  fiUse  faint,  no,  faith ;  confess,  in  thy 
deniab,  whilst  thy  smiUng  excuses  stood  a 
greater  and  more  dangerous  evidence  against 
me,  than  n\y  enemy's  affidavits  could  have  done. 
.  Par.  rW  lye  for  never  a  lean  soldier  of  you 
|11. 


Capt.  I  have  for  thee,  slave,  when  I  have 
been  wondered  at  for  keeping  company  with 
such  a  face ;  but  tliey  were  such  as  knew  thee 
not;  all  which  thy  looks  deceived,  as  tliey  did 
me;  they  are  so  simple  they'd  cozen  a  jury,  and 
a  judge  that  had  wit  would  swear  thou  lyedst, 
sliould  tliou  confess  what  I  know  to  be  true,  and 
award  Bedlam  for  thee;  'tis  so  strange  and  so 
new  a  thing,  to  find  so  much  rogue  lodge  at  the 
sign  of  the  fool. 

Par.  Xicave  this  injorions  language,  or  111 
lay  off  iny  cassock;  tor  notliingsliaJI  privilege 
your  bragi^er's  tongue  to  abuse  me,  a  gentleman, 
and  a  soldier  ancienter  than  thyself. 

Cftpt.  Yes,  thou  wer*t  so ;  and  now,  I  think 
on't,  1*11  recount  ttie  cause,  which,  it  may  be, 
thou  hast  forgot,  through  thy  variety  of  sins;  it 
was  a  hue  and  cry,  that  followed  thee  a  scholar, 
and  found  thee  a  soldier. 

Par.  Thou  ly'st ;  thou  and  Scandal  have  but 
one  tongue;  hers  dwells  with  thy  coward's 
teeth. 

Capt.  Oh!  do  you  race?  nay,  FU  put  the 
/cause  an  print  too :  I  am  but  a  scurvy  poet,  yet 
I'll  make  a  ballad  shall  tell  how  like  a  fiiithful 
isciple  you  follow'd  your  poor  whore,  tiU  her 
martyrdom  in  the  suburbs.  x^^ 

Par,  I'll  be  reveng'd  for  this  scandal.} 

Capt.  Then  shall  succeed,  thy  flight  nom  the 
university,  disguis'd  into  captain,  only  the  ouN 
side  was  worse  buff,  and  the  inside  m6re  atheist 
than  thev ;  fumish'd  with  an  insolent  faith,  un- 
charitable heart,  envious  as  old  women,  cruel 
and  bloody  as  cowards ;  thus  arm'd  at  all  points, 
thou  went'st  out,  threatning*  God,  and  tremb- 
ling  at  men. 

Par,  I'll  be  reveng'd,  thou  poor  man  of  war, 
I'll  be  reveng'd. 

Enter  Wanton. 

Wan.  And  why  so  bitter?  Whose  house  is 
this  ?  Who  dares  tell  this  story  ? 

Capt.  Why,  sweet/(nath  he  not  treacherously 
broke  into  our  cabinet,  and  would  have  stol'n 
thee  thenceXby  these  hilts,  I'll  hang  him ;  and 
then  I  cau'^nclude  my  baUad  with,  take  warn- 
ing all  Christian  people  by  the  same :  I  will,  you 
lean  slave;  I'll  prosecute  thee,  till  thou  art  fain 
Uy  hide  in  a  servitor's  gown  again,  and  live  upon 


-i.  e.  The  Game.    Qaorry  is  a  term  both  of  hunting  and  falconry.    The  allosion  here  is 
to  the  former.    Quarrie  (as  referring  to  the  latter),  according  to  Latham's  explanation,  *<  is  taken 
for  the  fowle  which  is  flowne  at,  and  slaine  at  any  time,  especially  when  youjig  hawks  are  flowne 
terennto." 
'  Faees  abaat^-SOy  in  Etery  Man  in  kis  Hiciaoar,  A.  9.  S.  1 : 


w 


&«rVa<Lady,  A.  5: 


*<  Good  captain,  facet  abmt, 
**  Cutting  Morecraft /aces  «6Mrt, 


And  m  The  Knight  nfthe  Burning  PestUy  Ralph,  exercising  his  men,  says : 

«  Double  your  files ;  as  you  were ;  faces  vbout/' 


} 
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cranbt  wkh  tlie  lobin  reiUinnte  tkftt  ImmH  tbe 
hall,  jour  old  mew  mtn.  Do  jo«  nari^  IH 
<)o*t,  1  will,  ami  pot  tbec  to  fight  witb  the  dogs 
for  the  boon  that  han  nwU  of  meat ;  those  that 
yamr  honpy  stDdeota  have  poliih'd  with  their 


ITaa.  If  yog  do  this^  good  captaia,  lieateaant, 
aod  company^  (forall  yourcoauaaady  1  tfaiak,  k 
within  yoor  reach,)  I  say,  if  yoa  dare  do  tha,  I 
shall  sing  a  song  of  ooe  that  bade  itaod,  aiiid 
made  a  carrier  pay  a  dear  rent  lor  a  bttJe  groaad 
apon  his  ma|csty*s  highway. 

Cape.  Uow  oowy  mistress  Wanton !  what's 
this?  what's  this? 

Par.  This !  Vis  matter  for  a  jnry ;  111  swear, 
and  positively.  1*U  hang  thee.  III  do*t,  by  this 
hand,  let  me  aloae  to  swear  the  jnry  oat  of 
doobc 

Cmpi.  Bat  yon  are  in  jest,  mjftren  Wanton, 
and  will  conlcm  (I  hope)  this  is  no  trath. 

Han,  Ye%  sir,  as  great  a  tmth,  as  that  yon 
are  in  Tonr  nn-pny*d4br  scarlet.  Fool!  didst 
think,  I  d  (piit  soch  a  friend,  and  hb  stay*d  fiir- 
tnne,  to  rely  npon  thy  dead  pay,  and  hopes  of  a 
second  covenant? 

Ccpl.  His  fertnne!  what  is*t?  th*  advowaon  of 
Tybnm  denary  ? 

Fmr.  No,  nor  rents  bron^  in  by  long  staff- 
speeches,  that  asks  ahns  with  frowns,  till  thy 
kioks  nod  speech  hare  laid  violent  hands  npon 
men's  cbanty. 

.    Man.  Let  him  alone;  HI  warrant,  hell  never 
be  indicted  lor  drawing  any  this^  but  his  tongne, 


enot  nccidenL,  And  now  I  do  not  fn^p 
thee ;  go  together,  tis  pity  to  psit  ji^ 
whore  and  parson,  as  conaonant 

ITaa.  As  whoee  and  captain 

C^.  Tnke  her.  111  vmtvant  her  s  bm^ 
ni  prophesy  she  shnll  lie  vnth  thy  wMe  caf» 
gBtiQn,and  bring  an  heir  to  thy  parak,ose  tin 
thou  may'st  enclose  the  commna  by  Ui  tidi^ 
and  rrcover  it  by  common  law. 

Par.  That's  more  than  thy  dear  dsn  codi 
do  lor  thee,  than  son  of  r  *^'*Tf^^^'* 
poor  soUienTrogoes*  timt  ongfat  wKk«»« 
midwivcs  lor  their  birth.  Bat  I  cry  thee  nnt^ 
my  pntron  hns  nn  easaie  of  old  iroa  by  hii  »i^ 
the  frtfm  of  old  Indies  he  scnpes  I  ditty 


living  Anas. 

Haa.  He  earn  frnsn  nn  oU  lady !  bssshi, 
he's  only  wicked  in  hss  desires;  aadfiviAhi; 
he  cnnnot  be  condemn'd,  thoi«h  he  diosU  hifc 
the  vnnity  to  betmy  himaelf  God  btpn  nt 
far  belying  him  so  often  as  I  hBvedose;ifae 
LH^*d  shve  hir^d  me  onoe  to  uj,  1  w 


Ccpl.  Very  good. 

Par.  JOear  mistiras  Wanton,  yon  have  won 
my  hcarL^aiid  I  shall  live  to  doat  npon  yon  fr^r 
abusing  this  iim^etoous  captain.    W  ill  yon  lat«A 
to  my  old  suit  ?^iU  ^on  many  me,  and  vex  him  r 
say,  dare  you  d?t  without  mure  dispute?        ^ 

Ccpl.  Twaa  a  good  <piestion ;  she  that  dares 
marry  thee,  dates  do  aay  thii^;  she  may  as 
safely  lie  with  the  great  bell  upon  her,  and  his 
clapper  is  Icm  dangerans  than  thine. 

fTaa.  Why,  I  pray? 

Cap#.  What  a  misenble  condition  wUt  tho^ 
come  tD?^liis  wile  cannot  be  rni  honest  woman ; 
nnd  if  tho«-shonM*st  tarn  honest,  would  it  not 
vex  thee  to  be  chaste  and  pox'd,  a  saint  without 
n  nose?  what  kalendar  will  admit  thee,  by  an 
incarable  slave  thnt*smnde  of  rogues  ieah?  con> 


ITaa.  Why,  tlmt's  something  yet;  thou 
nothing  but  a  few  scan,  and  a  little  old 
to,  and  that  scarce  thatches  voor 
C^.  Nay  then  I  see  thou*n 


10 

this  I 


with  child  by  hinu 

C^.  This  is  pretty,  ferewell;  •■^."■^ 
next  pig  thou  fiuiow'tc  have  a  pnaaini!  ^ 
without  the  dad's  feci  or  gplbns  m\,  thtf  d 
may  swear,  at  fint  sight,  that's  a  bastsid;  tf^ 
shaU  go  haid  but  111  have  it  caird  iBiae.   Iv< 

the  wav,  'tis  but  praising  thee,  a«l  s<"^ 
thou  art  honest  before  lam  aBk*d:ysstn|tt 

Par.  Next  levee  IH  piench  agsiattikcpij 
tell  them  what  a  piece  you  nre;  yoardrvniM 
borrowed  scarf  shaU  not  pievad,  aor  iWI  ?«■ 
wia  with  chaims  half  eU  hou^  (higbt  fend  >*- 
band)  the  youth  of  our  nurish,  as  yos  bafe«^ 

Capl.  No,  fese  m>  time,  f^y^J^ll 
learn  to  pfcnch,  nnd  lenve  railing  ag^iaftuBj^ 

plice,  now  thou  hast  pwnch'd  thyself  igota* 
Adieu,  Ab^ ;  ndMU,  beir  npnareot  to  StfOW 

Man^ext;  to  cfaareh,  go ;  lH  sci^  >  "^ 
shnU  sing  your  Epithnhminm  n 

Fmr,  Adieu,  my  cnptam  ofatsme  ww» '^" 
tett  your  oM  ladv,  how  yoa  •k^^'^K^ 
and  swore  you  oraM  yoor  money  ^^,5 
thoae  that  dig  in  the  mines  ferX  [EniC^^ 
A  fen  fiU  thy  sail,  captain  of  a  *p|^^^ 
He's  gone^come,  sweet,  let's  to  cbarchP^g 
diately,  thaH  may  go  and  cake  my  leii^J 


mvs 

thev 


Ike  mm  wear  tmn  weecnesL  u 

raa.  But  if  von  shouM  be  such  a  BUS  "U^ 

von  are,  wlmt  would  my  hknM  »Jf 

.  Iienr  I  have  cast  mysetfaway?       ^ 

Pmr,  He  says !  bang  him,  leaa,  ^^^zil 
ovant  rogue;  I  knew  his  bcgymisfr  ^^ 


provant 

made  the  «**>'*^«  lonsv.  nnd 


dS0 


1*2 


guOy  >M  wm  the  name  sT  a 
The  Lard  Moor's  and  Csmyv^s 
See  Waa«i  Smtt  £atf  nor  ^^ 
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vermin,  we  were  afraid  be  would  have  brought 
that  curse  upon  the  countjf — lie  says !  but  what 
matters  what  he  says  ?  a  rogue,  by  sire  and 
dam  !  his  father  was  a  broad  hi  peddler,  a  what- 
do^you-hick,  sir,  that  haunted  good  houses,  and 
stole  more  than  he  bought;  his  dam  was  a  gypsy, 
a  pilfering  canting  Sibyl  in  her  youth,  and  she 
suffered  in  her  old  age  for  switch :  poor  Strom- 
'well,  the  rogue  was  a  perpetual  burthen  to  her, 
•he  carried  him  longer  at  her  back  than  in  her 
bcsllv  ;  he  dwelt  there,  till  she  lost  him  one  night 
in  the  great  frost  opon  our  common,  and  there 
be  was  found  in  the  morning  candy 'd  in  ice :  a 
pox  of  their  charity  that  thaw 'd  him;  you  might 
smell  a  rogue  then  m  the  bndQie  is  now  run 
awaj  from  his  wife,  y  ^ 

Iran,  His  wife? 
^  Par.  Yes,  his  wife;  why,  do  you  not  know 
ybe's  married  according  to  the  rogues  liturgyX  a 
l^il-handed  bridegroom;  I  saw  him  take'^ue 
line  from  a  tinkers  dowager. 
nan.  Is  this  possible? 

Par.  Yes,  most  possible,  and  you  shall  see 
how  ru  be  revengd  on  him;   I  will  immed>- 
eitel  V  g9  seek  the  onlinance  against  reformadoes. 
Wan,  What  ordinance  ? 
Par.  Whv,  they  do  so  swarm  about  the  town, 
and  are  so  destmctive  to  trade  and  all  civil  go- 
vernment, that  the  state  hasdeclfwed,  no  perM>n 
slmll  keep  above  two  colonels  and  four  captains 
(of  what  trade  soever)  in  hisfamilv ;  for  now  the 
vrar  is  done,  broken  breech,  wood-monger,  raj^ 
man,  butcher,  and  link-boy,  (comrades  that 
made  up  the  ragged  regiment  in  this  holy  war,) 
think  to  return  and  be  admitted  to  serve  out 
tbeir  times  again. 

Wan.  Your  ordinance  will  not  touch  the  cap- 
tain, for  he  is  a  known  soldier. 

Par.  He  a  captain !  an  apocmhal  modem 
one,  that  went  convoy  once  to  Brainford  with 
those  troops  that  conducted  the  contribution- 
puddingi  in  the  late  holy  war,  when  the  city  ran 
mad  a&r  their  russet  Levites,  apron-rogues,  with 
born  hands.  Hang  him,  he's  iwt  the  sign  of  a 
soldier ;  and  I  hope  to  see  him  haug'd  for  that 
commission,  when  the  king  comes  to  his  place 
iiin. 
Wan,  You  abuse  him,  now  he*s  gone;  but— 


Par.  Why,  dost  thou  think  T  fear  him  ?  no, 
wench,  I  know  him  too  well  for  a  cowardly  slave, 
that  dares  ^  as  soon  eat  his  fox,  as  draw  it  in 
earnest ;  the  slave's  noted  to  make  a  conscience 
of  nothing  but  fighting. 

Wan,  Well,  if  you  be  not  a  good  man,  and  a 
kind  husband 

Par,  Thou  know'st  the  proverb,  as  happy  as 
the  parson's  wife,  during  her  husband's  life. 


SCENE  11. 

Enter  Mistress  Pleasant,  Widow  Wild  her 
Aunt,  and  Secret  her  Woman,  above  in  the 
nttuick-roomf  as  dressing  her  ;  a  glass,  a  tahU^ 
and  she  in  her  night'-cloaths. 

Plea,  Secret,  give  me  the  glass,  and  see  who 
knocks. 

Wid.  Niece,  what,  shat  the  door?  as  I  live, 
this  mnsick  was  meant  to  you,  I  know  my  ne- 
phew's voice. 

Plea,  Yes,  but  you  Uiiak  his  firiend's  has 
more  mnsick  in't. 

Wid,  No,  faith,  I  can  laugh  with  him,  or  so, 
but  he  comes  no  nearer  than  my  lace. 

Plea,  You  do  well  to  keepyour  smock  betwixt. 

Wid.  Faith,  wench,  so  wilt  thou  and  thou 
beest  wise,  from  him  and  all  of  them ;  and  be 
rul'd  by  me,  we'll  abuse  all  the  sex,  till  they  put* 
a  true  value  upon  us. 

Plea,  But  oare  you  forbid  the  travel'd  gentle- 
man, and  abuse  them  and  ^our  servant,  and 
swear,  with  me,  not  to  marry  in  a  twehre-month, 
though  a  lord  bait  the  hook,  and  hang  out  the 
sign  of  a  court  Cupid,  whipt  by  a  country  widow  ? 
tlien  I  believe  we  may  have  mirth  cheaper  than 
at  the  price  of  ourselves,  and  some  sport  with 
the  wits  that  went  to  lose  themselves  in  France. 

Wid.  Come,  no  dissembling,  lest  I  tell  your 
servant,  when  he  returns,  bow  much  you're  ta* 
ken  with  the  last  new  fashion. 

Sec.  Modam,  'tis  almost  noon,  will  you  not 
dress  yourself  to-day  ? 

Wid,  She  speaks  as  if  we  were  boarders; 
pr*ythee,  wench,  is  not  the  dinner  our  own? 
sure  my  cook  shall  lay  by  my  own  roast  till  my 
stomach  be  up. 


*  As  ssm  tai  his/sx.^-Afsx  was  formerly  a  cant  word  for  a  sword. 

So,  in  Ben  Jonson's  Barthahmew  Fair,  A.  S.  S.  6 : 
**  What  would  yon  have,  sister,  of  a  fellow  that  knows  nothing  but  a  bosket  hilt  snd  sa  M/ax  ia't  r* 

PhUasier,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  A.  4 : 

^  I  made  my  father's  dd/ax  fly  about  his  ears.'' 

Heurf  V.  by  Shakspeare,  A.  4.  S.  4 : 

" Thou  dy'st  on  point  of  fox. 

See  Mr  Steeveas'a  Note  on  the  latter  passage,  where  many  passsges  of  our  sncient  writers  sie  pro- 
duced to  prove  the  explanation. 
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Plea,  Bat  there  may  be  company,  and  they 
tvill  say,  we  take  too  long  time  to  tnm.  Secret^ 
give  me  the  flowers  my  servant  sent  me,  he 
sware  'twas  the  first  the  wench  made  of  the  kind. 

Wid,  But  when  he  shall  hear  you  had  mosick 
sent  you  to-day,  'twill  make  him  appear  in  his 
old  cloaths. 

Plea.  Marry,  I  would  he  would  take  excep- 
tion, he  should  not  want  ill  usage  to  rid  me  of 
his  trouble.  As  I  live,  custom  has  made  me  so 
acquainted  with  him,  that  I  now  begin  to  think 
him  not  so  displeasing  as  at  first ;  and  if  he  fall 
not  out  with  me,  I  must  with  him,  to  secure 
myself.  Sure  (aunt)  he  must  find  sense  and 
reason  absent;  fur  when  a  question  knocks  at 
his  head,  the  answer  tells  that  there  is  no  body 
at  home.  I  ask'd  him  th*  other  dav,  if  he  did 
not  find  a  blemish  in  his  understanding ;  and  he 
sware  a  great  oath,  not  he.  I  told  him  'twas 
very  strange,  for  fool  was  so  visible  an  eye-sore, 
that  neither  birth  nor  fortune  could  reconcile  to 
me. 

Wid.  Faith,  methinks  his  humour  is  good, 
and  his  purse  will  buy  good  company,  and  I  can 
laugh  and  he  merry  with  him  sometuues. 

Plea,  Why,  pray  (aunt)  take  him  to  yourself, 
and  see  how  merry  we  will  be.  I  can*  laugh  at 
any  body's  fool,  but  mine  own. 

Wid,  By  my  troth,  but  tliat  I  have  married 
one  fool  already,  you  should  not  have  him. 
Consider,  he  asks  no  portion,  and  yet  will  make 
a  great  jointure ;  a  fool  with  these  conveniences, 
a  kind  loving  fool,  and  one  that  you  may  govern, 
-vakes  no  ill  hnshand,  niece j^there  are  other  ar- 
guments too,  to  bid  a  fool  ^Icoroe,  which  you 
will  find  withont  teaching;  think  of  it,  niece; 
you  may  lay  out  your  affection  to  purchase  some 
dear  wit,  or  judgment  of  the  city,  and  repent, 
at  leisure,  a  good  bargain,  in  this  fool. 

PUa.  Faith,  aunt,  fools  are  cheap  in  the  but- 
chery, and  dear  in  the  kitchen ;  they  are  such 
unsavoury  insipid  things,  that  there  goes  more 
charge  to  the  sauce  than  the  fool  is  worth,  ere  a 
woman  can  confidently  serve  him,  either  to  her 
bed  or  board :  then  if^  he  be  a  loving  fool,  he 
trottbles  all  the  world  a  days,  and  me  all 
night. 

Sec,  Friendship*love,  madam,  lias  a  remedy 
for  that. 

Plea.  See,  if  the  air  of  this  place  has  not  in- 
clin'd  Secret  to  be  a  bawd  already.  No,  Secret, 
you  get  no  gowns  that  way,  upon  my  word  /ilF  I 
marry,  it  shall  be  a  gentleman  that  has  wit  alid 
honour^  though  he  has  nothing  but  a  sword  by 
his  si&sf;  such  a  one  naked  is  better  than  a  fix>l 
with  all  his  trappings,  bells,  and  baubles. 

Wid,  Why^  as  I  live,  he's  a  handsome  fellow, 
and  merry  ^{niine  is  such  a  sad  80u1|)and  tells 
me  stories  ottovers  that  dy'd  in  despair,  and  of 
the  lamentable  end  of  their  mistresses,  (accord- 
ing to  the  ballad,)  and  thinks  to  win  me  by  ex- 
ample. ^ 

Plea,  Faitl^  mine  talks  of  nothing  but  how 


long  be  has  1ov*d  me)  and  those  that  know  me 
not,  think  I  am  old;  and  still  finds  new  camcs 
(as  he  calls  them)  for  iiis  love.  I  aak'd  him  the 
other  day  if  I  changed  so  fiist  or  no. 

Wid.  But  what  Uiink'st  thou, Secret;  my  ne- 
phew dances  well,  and  has  a  handsome  house  in 
the  Piazza. 

Plea,  Your  nephew!  not  I,  as  I  liret  he 
looks  as  if  he  would  be  woo'd;  1*11  warraot  yoo, 
he*ll  never  begin  with  a  woman  till  be  has  kist 
the  opinion  of  himself;  bnt  since  yon  are  so 
coorteous,  I'll  speak  to  his  friend,  and  let  hia 
know  how  you  suffer  for  him. 

Wid,  Him!  marry,  Ood  bless  aU  good  wo- 
men from  him.  Why,  he  talks  as  if  the  dairy- 
maid and  all  her  cows  could  not  serve  his  tan : 
then  they  wear  such  bawdy  breeches,  *Cwoold 
startle  an  honest  woman  to  come  in  their  com- 
pany, for  fear  they  shdnid  break,  and  pat  her  to 
count  from  the  fall  of  them ;  for  I'll  warrant,  the 
year  of  the  Lord  would  sooner  out  of  her  head 
than  such  a  sight. 

Plea,  1  am  not  such  an  enemy  now  to  his  hu- 
mour as  to  your  nephew^  He  mils  against  oar 
sex,  and  thinks,  by  beating  down  the  price  of  a 
woman,  to  make  us  despair  of  mereliants :  bot, 
if  I  had  his  heartrstrtngs  tied  on  a  true  loveKi 
knot,  I  would  so  firk  him,  till  he  found  physic 
in  a  rope. 

Sec,  He's  a  scurvy-tongu'd  fellow,  Fm  sore 
of  that;  and  if  I  could  have  got  a  staff,  I  had 
mark'd  him. 

Wid.  What  did  he  do  to  thee.  Secret? 
Plea,  Why,  he  swore  he  had  a  better  o| 

of  her  than  to  niint;^e"1iwf*b5r  mmdeo 

but  if  she  were  that  fool,  and  had  preserv'd  the 
toy,  he  swore  he  would  not  take  the  pains  of 
fetching  it,  to  have  it.  I  confess,  I  would  fiua 
be  revengM  on  them,  because  tliey  are  so  blown 
up  with  opinion  of  their  wit 

Wid',  AsT  tlyPTTBJTiepRSw  trarels  still.  The 
sober  honest  Ned  Wild  will  not  be  at  home  this 
month.  (^{I'ffltf^^ 

Plea.  What  say  you? (will  you  abuse  them 
and  all  the  resh  and  staniTto  my  first  propel 
tion?  J  ^ 

Wid.  Yes,  faitl^if  it  be  but  to  bury  my  servant, 
Sad  ;\fbr  he  cannot  last  above  another  fiiH  ;  aad 
ho^,  think  you,  will  your  servant  take  it  ? 

Plea,  Mine !  Oh,  Ood  help  me,  mine*s  a 
healthy  fool.  I  would  he  were  subject  to  pine, 
and  take  thin^  unkindly ;  there  were  some  oope 
to  be  rid  of  him ;  fiir  1*11  undertake  to  use  him 
as  ill  as  any  body. 

Wid,  As  I  live^  I  am  easily  resolv*d ;  for  if  I 
would  marry,  I  know  neither  who  nor  what  hn- 
mour  to  chuse. 

Sec.  By  my  troth,  madam,  you  are  hard  to 
please,  else  the  courtier  might  nave  serv*d  turn. 
Wid.  Serve  turn !  Pr'ytliee  what  haste.  Se- 
cret, that  [  should  put  myself  to  bed  witli  one  I 
might  make  a  shift  with  ?  When  I  marryy  thoo 
Shalt  cry.  Ay  marry,  madam,  this  a  a  husband, 
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without  blushing,  wench,  and  none  of  your  so- 
so  husbands.     Vet,  he  might  half  overcome  my 


aversion,  I  confess. 


Plea.  Overcome !  I  think  so :  he  might  have 
won  a  city  his  way ;  for  when  he  saw  you  were 
resolv'd  he  should  not  eat  with  you,  he  would 
set  himself  down  as  if  he  meant  to  besiege  us, 
and  had  vowM  never  to  rise  till  he  had  taken  us 
in ;  and  because  our  sex  forbade  force,  he  meant 
to  do  it  by  famine.  Yet  you  may  stay,  and  miss 
a  better  market :  for,  bang  me<4  am  of  Secret's 
opinion,  he  had  but  two  faults  j([^a  handsome  fel- 
low, and  too  soon  deny'd^         ^^'  ^  7?d  A" 

Wid.  Tis  true,  he  was  a  handsome  fellow, 
and  a  civil,  that  I  shall  report  hiin ;  for  as  soon 
as  it  was  given  him  to  understand,  I  desir*d  he 
would  come  no  more,  I  never  saw  him  since, 
but  by  chance. 

Plea,  Why  did  yon  forbid  him  ? 

Wid.  TK?r€n^Cre -divers  exceptions;  but  that 
which  anger*d  me  then,  was^>e  came  with  the 
king's  letters  patents,  as  if  behad  been  to  take 
up  a  wife  for  his  majesty's  us^ 

Plea.  Alas !  was  that  all  f  Why,  'tis  their 
way  at  court,  a  common  course  auiong  them : 
and  was  it  not  one  the  king  had  a  great  care  of? 
When  my  mother  was  alive,  I  had  such  a 
packet  from  the  court  directed  unto  me,  I  bid 
them  pay  the  post,  and  make  the  fellow  drink  ; 
which  be  took  as  ill  as  I  could  wish,  and  has 
been  ever  since  such  a  friendly  enemy 

Wid.  Nay,  as  I  live,  she  was  for  the  captain 
too :  his  scarf  and  feather  won  her  heart. 

Sec.  Truly,  madam,  never  flatter  yourself; 
for  tlie  gentleman  did  not  like  you  so  well,  as  to 
put  you  to  the  trouble  of  saying  no. 

Plea.  Lord,  how  I  hated  and  dreaded  that 
scarf  and  bulf-coat ! 

Sec,  Why,  mistress  Pleasant,  a  captain  is  an 
honourable  charge. 

Wid.  Pr'ythee,  Secret,  name  them  no  more. 
Colonel  and  captain,  commissioner,  free-ouar- 
ters,  ordnance  and  contribution  ;  when  Buff  ut- 
ters these  words,  I  tremble  and  dread  the  sound : 
it  frights  me  still  when  I  do  but  think  on  them. 


Cuds  body,  they're  twigs  of  the  old  rod,  wench, 
that  vvhjpt  us  so  lately. 

Plea,  Ay,  ay,  and  they  were  happy  days, 
wench,  when  the  captain  was  a  lean  poor  hum- 
ble thing,  and  the  soldier  tame,  and  durst  not 
come  within  the  city,  for  fear  of  a  constable  and 
a  whipping-post.  Tliey  know  the  penal  statutes 
give  no  quarter.  Then  Buff  was  out  of  counte- 
nance, and  skulk'd  from  alehouse  to  alehouse ; 
and  the  city  had  no  militia  but  the  sheriff's  men. 
In  those  merry  days,  a  bailiff  trode  the  streets 
with  terror,  when  all  the  chuins  in  the  city  were 
rusty  but  Mr  Sherifl''s;  when  the  people  knew 
no  evil  but  the  constable  and  his  watch.  Now, 
every  committee  has  as  much  power,  and  as  lit- 
tle manners,  and  examines  with  as  much  igno- 
rance, impertinence,  and  authority,  as  a  con- 
stable in  the  king's  key.  [People  talking  without, 

Wid.  See,  who's  that  so  loud  ? 

Sec.  The  men  you  talk'd  of,  newly  come  to 
town. [Exeunt  omnes. 


SCENE  III. 

Enter  Jack  Constant,  Will  Sad,  Jollt, 
and  a  Footman  :  ^^they  comb  their  heads,  and 
talk.  ' "      "" 

Jol,  Remember  our  covenants,  get  them  that 
can,  all  friends;  and  be  sure  to  dispatch  the 
plot,  to  carry  them  into  the  country,  lest  the 
brace  of  new-come  monsieurs  get  them. 

Con,  Those  ilesl>flies  !  I'll  warrant  thee  from 
them:  yet  'twas  foolishly  done  of  me  to  put  on 
this  gravity.  I  shall  break  out,  and  return  to 
myself,  if  you  put  me  to  a  wintei-'s  wooing. 

Sad.  A  little  patience  does  it;  and  I  am 
content  to  suffer  any  thing  till  they're  out  of 
town.  QSecret  says,  they  think  my  pale  face 
proceeds  from  mv  love.  \ 

Jol.  Does  she  }  That'shall  be  one  hint  to  ad- 
vance your  designs  anc^my  revenue  j-  for  so  she 
cen'd^I  care  not  who  does  itj'TG 


be  cozen' 


or  scorn  mg 


me,  who  (by  this  hand)  lov'd  her  pa^lousIy^^ 


'^ they  comb  their  heads,  and  talk,-— This  custom,  strauj^e  as  it  would  now  appear,  was  the  con- 
stant practice  of  gentlemen  in  the  last  century.  When  on  visits,  either  of  ceremony  or  business,  or 
even  in  company  of  ladies,  and  at  public  places,  their  constant  amusement  was  to  comb  their  hair  or 
wigs :  and  the  fashion  continued  until  the  reign  of  Queen  Anne. Drydcn  alludes  to  it,  in  the  Pro- 
logue to  Almanxor  and  Abnahide: 

**  But,  as  when  vizard  masque  appears  in  pit, 
Straight  every  man,  who  thinks  himself  a  wit. 
Perks  up ;  and  managing  his  comb  with  grace. 
With  his  white  wig  sets  off  his  nut-brown  face." 

And  Mincing,  in  The  Way  tfthe  World,  says : 

''  The  gentlemen  stay  but  to  comb,  madam,  and  will  wait  on  yon." 
These  instances  I  am  indebted  for  to  Mr  Steevens. 
VOL.  in,  2  Z 


982 


THE  PARSON'S  WEDDING. 


[KiLIXGlIf. 


Foot.  Sir,  what  lUl  I  do  with  tbe  bona? 

Sm4.  Carry  tbem  to  BnuMtedV 

Fooi.  What  shall  I  do  with  joor  worship's  ? 

Jol.  Mine?  Take  him,  hamstnug  him,  kill 
him,  any  thiof^  to  make  lum  away,  Test,  haTing 
such  a  conveniency,  I  be  betra/d  to  another 
joaniey  into  the  coantry.  Geotlemeo,  yoa  are 
all  welcome  to  my  coun'try-hooie.  Charii^croM, 
I  am  glad  to  sec  thee,  with  all  my  heart. 

Com,  What  !  not  reconciled  to  the  coaotry 
yet? 

Sad,  He  was  not  long  enough  there,  to  tee 
the  pleasure  of  it. 

JoL  Pleasure!  what  is't  call'd?  walking  or 
hawking,  or  shooting  at  butts  ? 

Com.  Yon  found  oiber  pleasures,  or  else  the 
stonr  of  the  meadow  is  no  gospeL 

/ol.  Yes,  a  pox  upon  the  necessity !  Here  I 
conid  as  soon  have  taken  the  cow,  as  such  a 
milk-maid. 

Sad.  Tbe  wine  and  meat's  gQod,  and  the 
company. 

JoL  When,  at  a  Tuesday  meeting,  the  coun- 
try comes  in  to  a  match  at  twoshiUiup  nibb«*rs, 
wliere  they  conclude  at  dinner  what  sliall  be 

m 

d<me  this  parliament,  railing  against  the  court 
and  pope,  after  the  old  Elizabeth-way  of  preach- 
ing, till  they  are  drunk  wit!-  real ;  and  then  the 
old  knight  of  the  shire  from  the  board*s-end,  in 
his  coronation-breeches.  Ties  clinches  with  a  si- 
lenced minister,  a  rogue  that  rail*d  a^nst  the 
reformation,  merely  to  be  eas*d  of  the  trouble 
of  preaching. 

Com,  Nay,  as  I  live,  now  you  are  to  blame, 
and  wrong  lam.    Tbe  man's  a  very  able  man. 

Joi.  You'll  be  able  to  say  so  one  day  upon 
your  wife's  report.  I  would  he  were  eelt,  and 
all  that  hold  his  opinion.  By  this  good  day,  they 
get  more  souls  than  they  save. 


Sad.  And  what  think  yon  of  theknif|«'s»? 
I  hope,  he's  a  fine  gentleman,  when  his  gms 
suit  and  his  blue  stockings  are  on;  and  the  «ci> 
comest  thing  to  Mis  Abagjul,  but  "Tib  ud 
Tom  m  tbe  stock. 

M.  Who,  Mr  Jeo&y  ?  Hohinol  die  «oooL 
By  this  li£p,  *tis  m  very  veal,  and  be  lids  in 
nose  like  one  of  them.  By  his  discoone,  joe'd 
guess  he  had  eaten  nothis^  but  hay.  I  wowk 
be  doth  not  go  on  all  foor  too,  audhoU  nphs 
leg  when  he  stales.  He  taiksof  noUuiiKbttik 
stable.  The  coblcr's  black-bird  at  the  coner 
has  more  disooune.  He  has  notwnockBifae 
Aunily-jest,  which  these  Coridons  use  to  inhmt ! 
I  pos'd  him  in  '^  Booker's  Prophcdcs,  lifl  be 
confess'd  lie  had  not  master'd  his  almsaack  jet 

Com.  But  what  was  that  yoo  whispered  to  ium 
in  the  hall  ? 

JoL  Why,  the  boder  and  I,  by  the  loionv 
sioo  of  Marcb4»ecr,  had  newly  reooocTd  him  » 
his  dad's  old  cod-piece  coislct  m  tbe  hiU,  wbld^ 
when  his  seal  was  op,  he  woukl  needs  thtov 
down,  because  it  bung  upon  a  cross. 

Com.  But  what  think  you  of  ay  uei^' 
I  hope,  her  charity  takes  you.  ^ 

Jol.  Y«,  and  her  old  waiting-wooisn'i  «»• 
tion.  She  sigh'd  in  the  pew  behind  nc.  £ 
Dutch  skipper  belches  not  so  liM^.  or  «  »«• 
My  lad>^  miserable  sinner,  with  the  *^J^ 
she  does  so  squeexe  out  her  prsyeis,  sod  « 
wring  <Hit,  Have  mtercy  mpom  mm.  I  wsmot  htfi 
she  has  a  waiting-woman's  sting  in  hercoDaeaf*' 
She  looks  like  a  dirty-sool'd  bawd. 

O-n.  Who  is  this,  my  lady  Freedom's '«»»»' 
that  he  describes?  ,  j     r 

Joi.  The  same :  tbe  independent  Wy.  J 
bare  promis*(l  to  send  her  a  cripple  ^  ^^ 
the  next  carrier.  Her  sobjeci-hnsbsnd  wow 
needs  shew  me  hb  house  one  morning-  Ib'^ 


"  'mamdTmmimtke  stodL— Terms  at  the  game  of  Gleek;  which  she  is  soppoMd  to  Ivft 
immodeiately.      8.  P.  «^«--,bfrt 

■*  Baoktr't  Prapkeeitt.—Wmam  LiUy  gives  the  following  accoont  of  John  Booker,  ^>|^J|^?^^ 
mentioned : — be  **  was  bom  in  Manchester,  in  tbe  year  1601 ;  was  in  his  youth  well  ni><^*^.  ^ 
Latin  tongue,  which  he  nndentood  very  well.  He'  seemed,  from  his  infonc}*,  to  be  ^'f?'^^ 
tiology ;  for,  from  the  time  he  had  any  understanding,  he  would  be  always  poring  oa,  n*"*^  j^ 
ahaanarks.  He  came  to  London  at  fitting  ^ears,  and  served  an  apprenticeship  to  **.^*^!|?|^bi 
Lawrence  Lane,  London :  bat  either  wanting  stock  to  set  up,  or  disliking  the  calliiXi  l|V,^  ^ 


Hugh  Hammerslcy,  alderman  of  London  :  both  which  he  served  with  great  credit  and  ^r^^ 
and,  by  that  means,  became  not  only  well  known,  but  as  well  respected,  of  the  most  eminent  ci 
of  London,  even  to  his  dying-day.  oost^ 

**  He  was  an  excellent  proficient  in  astrology ;  whose  excellent  verses  upon  tbe  ^^^  |,  b 
framed  according  to  the  configurations  of  each  month,  being  blessed  with  success  *<^^^^3|)|0|itd 
predictions,  procnred  him  much  reputation  all  over  En^and.  He  was  a  very  honest  0*n|  ^^ 
any  deceit  in  the  art  he  studied ;  had  a  curious  fancy  in  judging  of  thefls,  aiMl  as  ^'^^^'^  -.  xmt 
ing  h>ve-<|iic9tions.  He  was  no  mean  proficient  in  astronomy ;  he  understood  mack  in  P*!-^^^^,!  ^ 
great  admiiei  of  the  antimonial  cup ;  not  unleanied  in  chynustiy,  which  he  lo^ed  well,  bat 
pnctise.    He  died  in  1667." 
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Visited  snch  an  hospital ;  it  stonk  like  Bedlam  ; 
and  all  the  servants  were  carrying  pultices,  ju- 
laps,  and  glisters,  and  several  remedies  for  all 
diseases  but  his.  The  man  sigh'd  to  see  his  es- 
tate crumbling  away.  I  counsel Pd  him  either 
to  give  or  take  an  ounce  of  ratsbane,  to  cure  his 
mind. 

Con^  She  is  my  cousin ;  but  he  made  such  a 
complaint  to  me,  I  thought  he  had  married  the 
company  of  Sui^eons-haTl :  for  his  directions  to 
me  tor  several  thmgs  for  his  wife's  use,  were  fit- 
ter for  an  apothecary's  shop  than  a  lady's  closet. 

JoL  I  advis'd  him  to  settle  no  jointure  but 
lier  old  stills,  and  a  box  of  instruments,  upon 
her.  She  hates  a  man  with  all  his  limbs.  A 
wooden  leg,  a  crutch,  Bndjistula  in  ano,  wins 
her  heart.  Her  gentleman-usher  broke  his  leg 
last  dog-days,  merely  to  have  the  honour  to 
have  her  set  it:  a  foul  rank  rogue  !  and  so  full 
of  salt  humours,  that  he  posM  a  whole  college 
of  old  women  with  a  ^rangrene,  which  spoil'd 
the  jest,  and  his  amblmg  before  my  lady,  by 
applying  a  hand-saw  to  his  gnrt'ring  place ;  and 
DOW  the  rogue  wears  booted  bed-staves,  and  de- 
stroys all  the  young  ashes  to  make  him  legs. 

Sad.  I  never  saw  such  a  nasty  affection  :  she 
would  ha'  done  well  in  the  incurable,  a  hand- 
maid to  have  waited  on  the  cripples. 

JoL  She  converses  with  naketl  men,  and 
handles  all  their  members,  tho'  never  so  il! 
affected,  and  calls  the  fornication  charity.  All 
her  discourse  to  me  was  flat  bawdry;  which  I 
could  not  chide,  but  spoke  as  flat  as  she,  till  she 
rebuk'd  me,  calling  mine  beastliness,  and  hers 
natural  philosophy.  By  this  day,  if  I  were  to 
marrv,  I  vvould  as  soon  have  chosen  a  drawn 
whore  out  of  mine  own  hospital,  and  cure  the 
sins  of  her  youth,  as  marry  a  she-chirurgeon ; 
one  that,  for  her  sins  in  her  first  husband's  days, 
cures  all  the  crimes  of  her  sex  in  my  time.  I 
would  have  him  call  her  Chiron,  the  Centaur's 
own  daughter,  a  chirurgeon  by  sire  and  dam, 
Apollo's  own  colt.  She's  red-hair'd  too,  like 
that  bonny  beast  with  the  golden  mane  and 
flaming  tail. 

Sad.  You  had  a  long  discourse  with  her,  Jolly : 
what  was't  about  ? 

JoL  I  was  advising  her  to  be  divorc'd,  and 
marry  the  man  in  the  almanack:  'twould  be 
fine  pastime  for  her  to  lick  him  whole. 

Sad,  By  this  day,  I  never  saw  such  a  mule  as 
her  husband  is,  to  bear  with  her  madness.  The 
bouse  is  a  good  house,  and  well  furnish'd. 

JoL  Yes;  but  'tis  such  a  sight  to  see  great 
French  beds  full  of  found  children,  sons  of 
hatchelors,  priests  heirs,  Bridewell  orphans: 
Uiere  they  lie  by  dozens  in  a  bed,  like  socking 
rabbits  in  a  dish,  or  a  row  of  pins ;  and  then 
they  keep  a  whole  dairy  of  milcb-whores  to 
suckle  them. 

Sad.  She  is  successful,  and  that  spoils  her, 
and  makes  her  deaf  to  counsel.  I  bade  him 
poison  two  or  three,  to  disgrace  her;   for  the 


vanity  and  pride  of  their  remedies  make  those 
women  more  diligent  than  their  charity. 

JoL  I  ask'd  him  why  he  married  her ;  and  he 
confess'd,  if  he  had  been  sound,  he  had  never 
had  her. 

Con.  He  confess*d,  she  cur'd  him  of  three 
chips  before  he  married  her. 

JoL  Yes ;  and  I  believe  some  other  member 
(though  then  ill-afifected^  pleaded  more  than  his 
tongue ;  and  the  rogue  is  like  to  find  her  busi- 
ness still ;  for  he  flies  at  all.  My  God,  I  owe 
thee  thanks  for  many  tilings ;  but  'tis  not  the 
least  I  am  not  her  husband,  nor  a  country-gen- 
tleman, whither,  I  believe,  you  cannot  easily 
seduce  me  again,  unless  you  can  persuade  Lon* 
don  to  stand  in  the  country.  To  Hyde  Park,  or 
so,  I  may  venture  upon  your  lady-fair  days, 
when  the  filly-foals  of  fifteen  come  kicking  m, 
with  their  manes  and  tails  tied  up  in  ribbands, 
to  see  their  eyes  roul  and  neigh  when  the  spring 
makes  their  blood  prick  them ;  so  far  I  am  with 
you,  by  the  way  of  a  country-gentleman  and  a 
beer-drinker. 

Sad.  For  all  this  dislike,  Mr  Jolly,  your  great* 
est  acquaintance  lies  amongst  country-gentle- 
men. 

JoL  Ay,  at  London :  there  your  country-gen- 
tlemen are  good  company;  where  to  be  seen 
with  them  is  a  kind  of  credit.  I  come  to  a  mer- 
cer's shop  in  your  coach ;  Boy,  call  your  master: 
he  comes  bare;  I  whisper  him,  Do  you  know 
the  Constants  and  the  Sads  of  Norfolk?  Yes, 
yes,  he  replies,  and  strokes  hj^beard.  They  are 
good  men,  cry  I ;  Yes,  yes.  rJo  more ;  cut  me 
off  three  suits  of  sattin.  He  does  it,  and,  in  the 
delivery,  whispers.  Will  these  be  bound  ?  Pish ! 
drive  on,  coachman :  speak  with  me  to-morrow. 

Con.  And  what  then  ? 

JoL  What  then  !  why,  come  again  next  day. 

Sad.  And  what  if  the  country-gentleman  will 
not  be  bound  ? 

JoL  Then  he  must  fight. 

Sad.  I  would  I  had  known  that  before  I  had 
sign'd  your  bond,  I  would  have  set  my  sword 
sooner  than  my  seal  to  it. 

JoL  Why,  if  thou  repent,  there's  no  barm 
done :  fight  rather  than  pay  it. 

Sad.  Why,  do  you  think  I  dare  not  fight? 

JoL  Yes,  but  I  think  thou  bast  more  wit  than 
to  fight  with  me ;  for  if  I  kill  thee,  'tis  a  fortune 
to  me,  and  others  will  sign  in  fear;  and  if  tboa 
should'st  kill  me,  any  body  that  knows  us  would 
swear  'twere  very  strange,  and  cry.  There's  God's 
just  judgment  now  upon  that  lewd  youth,  and 
thou  procor'st  his  hangman's  place  at  the  rate  of 
thy  estate. 

Coit.  By  this  hand,  he  is  in  the  right:  and, 
for  mine,  I  meant  to  pay  when  I  sign'd.  Hang 
ity  never  put  good  fellows  to  say,  Pr'ythee  give 
me  a  hundred  pounds. 

Sad.  Tis  true,  'tis  a  good  janty  way  of  beg« 
ging;  yet,  for  being  kill'd,  if  I  reuise  it-^would 
there  were  no  more  danger  in  die  widow's  un- 
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Capt,  Venrgood!  yet  this  shall  not  save  jour 
dinner. 

Wid.  Nay,  while  you  are  in  this  humour  III 
not  sell  your  companies;  and  tho'  Mr  Joljv  be 
incens'd.  I  liope  be  will  do  mc  tlie  favour  t/diue 
with  meTN  ^  , 

Joi,  Tvjthf  lady,  you  mistake  me  if  you  think 
I  am  afraid  of  a  widow;  for  I  would  ba\e  the 
world  know  I  dare  meet  her  any  where,  but  at 
bed.  [Esit  Jolly. 

Wiid.  No  more,  aunt;(weMl  come^  and  if 
you  will  give  us  good  meat,  we'll  bring  good- 
humours  and  good  stomachs. 


Care 


[}VidoB>  shuts  the  curtain. 
'.  By  this  day,  1*11  not  dine  tliere :  tliey 


take  a  pleasure  to  raise  a  spirit  that  tbej  will  aot 
lay.     ril  to  Banks's. 

Capt,  A  pox  forbid  it!  yoo  shall  not  break 
company,  now  you  know  what  we  are  to  do  a^ 
ter  dinn^ 

CareCl  will  consent,  upon  conditioQ  joa  fiir- 
bid  tlie  sdhritual  nonsense  the  age  calb  Platoaic 
Lover    '^ 

Capt.  I  must  away  too ;  but  III  be  tfaeie  it 
dinner — You  will  join  in  a  plot  after  dinner? 

Wiid.  Any  thing,  good,  bad,  or  indiffefeat, 
for  a  friend  and  mirth. 

[Ejteunt  alilmt  the  Capiam. 

Capt.  I  most  go,  and  prevent  the  rogoe*s  mis- 
chief with  the  old  lady.  [Exit  Captmiiu 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Jollt  and  the  old  Lady  Loveall. 

Jjove.  Away,  unworthy,  false,  ingrateful !  with 
what  bruvi^^ar'st  thou  come  a^aiii  into  my  sight, 
knowing  how  unworthy  you  have  been,  and  how 
iaise  to  love?  >^^ 

JoL  No,  'tis  you  are  unwortby^^od  deserve 
not  those  truths  of  love  I  have  paid  Iwre ;  else 
you  would  not  believe  every  report  that  envy 
brings,  and  condemn,  without  hearing  me,  whom 
you  have  so  often  try*d  and  found  faithful. 

Lame.  Yes,  till  I,  too  credulous,  had  pity  on 
Tour  tears ;  till  I  bad  mercy,  you  durst  not  be 
ialse. 

Jol,  Nor  am  not  yet. 

Lcroe.  What  do*&c  thou  call  false?  Is  tliere  a 
treachery  beyond  what  thou  hast  done  ?  When 
I  had  given  my  fame,  my  fortune,  myself,  and 
my  husband's  honour,  all  in  one  obligation,  a  sa- 
crifice to  that  passion  which  thou  seem'&t  to  la> 
hour  with  despair  of,  to  tell  and  brag  of  a  con- 
quest o'er  a  woman,  fooi'd  by  her  passion^  and 
lost  in  her  love  to  thee,  unworthy ! 

[She  turns  away  her  head, 

Jol.  By  this  day,  ^tis  as  false  as  he  that  said 
it:  hang  him,  son  of  a  batchelor !  a  slave  !  that 
envying  my  fbrtune,  in  such  a  happiness  as  your 
love  and  chaste  embraces,  took  this  way  to  rain 
It.  Come,  dry  your  eyes,  and  let  the  guilty 
weep :  if  I  were  guilty,  I  durst  as  soon  ap- 
proach a  constable  drunk^  as  come  here :  you 
know  I  am  your  slave. 

Lome.  You  swore  so,  and  honour  made  me 
leave  to  triumph  over  your  miseries. 

Jol.  Do  you  repent  that  I  am  happy  ?  if  you 
doy  command  my  death. 

Lome.  Nay,  never  weep,  nor  sit  sadly ;  I  am 
friends,  so  you  will  only  talk  and  discourse ;  for 
'tis  your  company  I  only  covet. 

Jol.  No,  yon  cannot  forgive,  because  you 
have  injar'd  me :  'tis  right  woman's  justicei  ac- 


cuse first ;  and  harder  to  reconcile  wben  they 
are  guilty  than  when  lliey  are  innocrent,  or  else 
you  would  not  turn  from  me  thus. 

Ijare.  You  know  your  youth  hath  a  strong 
power  over  me:  turn  those  bewitching  eyes 
away;  I  cannot  see  them  nitb  safety  of  mme 
honour. 

Jo/.  Come,  you  shall  not  hide  yoor  face; 
there's  a  charm  in  it  against  those  that  come 
burnt  with  unchaste  fires;  for  let  but  your  eyes 
or  nose  drop  upon  his  heart,  it  would  bnm  it 
up,  or  quench  it  stnut. 

Lore.  No  co^ging,Wou  have  injur*d  me;  and 
now,  tho'  my  love  plead,  I  must  be  deaf;  my 
honour  bids  me^  for  you  will  not  fear  again  to 
prove  unworthy ,^w hen  you  find  I  am  so  easy  to 
forgive— Why,  you  will  not  be  uncivil  ? 

[Jollt  kisses  her^  and  she  shoves  him  aacay 
with  her  mouth. 

JoL  So,  the  storm  is  laid  !  I  must  have  those 
pearls — She  shov'd  roe  away  with  her  mouth* 
I'll  to  her  avain. 

Lroe.  Where  are  you  ?  what  do  you  take  me 
for  ?  why  you  will  not  be  uncivil  ? 

[Still  as  he  offers  to  touch  her,  ske  starts  as 
if  he  pluck' d  up  her  coats. 

Jol.  Uncivil !  by  thy  chaste  self  I  cannot, 
chick :  thou  hast  such  a  terror,  such  a  guard  in 
those  eyes,  I  dare  not  approadi  thee,  nor  can  I 
gaze  upon  so  much  fire:  pr'ythee,  sirrah,  let  roe 
hide  me  from  their  power  here. 

Love.  You  presume  upon  the  weakness  of  oar 
sex :  What  shall  I  say  or  do,  tyrant  Love  ? 

Jol.  There's  a  charm  in  those  pearls!  poll 
them  off;  if  they  have  a  firost  in  them,  let  me 
wear  them,  and  then  we  are  both  safe. 

Lome.  I  would  you  had  taken  them  sooner !  I 
had  then  been  innocent,  and  might  with  white- 
ness have  worn  my  love,  which  I  shall  ne>r  oat- 
live. 

JoL  Dear,  do  not  too  fast  pour  in  mjr  joys, 
lest  I  too  soon  reach  my  lieaven. 

Lave,  Be  gone,  then,  lest  we  prove  (having 
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gnin'd  that  beight)Ohls  sad  tnith  in  love,  the 
first  minute  after  no<fh  is  night/) 

JoL  Part  now?  the  p)d%  forDid!  take  from 
me  first  this  load  of  joys  you  have  thrown  upon 
me,  for  'tis  a  burthen  harder  to  bear  than  sad- 
ness. I  was  not  born  till  now;  this  my  first 
night  in  which  I  reap  true  bliss. 

Lave.  Noy  no,  I  would  it  had  been  your  first 
nighty  then  your  falsehood-  had  not  given  argu- 
ment for  these  tears ;  and  I  hate  myself  to  think 
I  should  be  such  a  foolish  fly,  thus  again  to  ap- 
proach voar  dangerous  fiame. 

JoL  Come,  divert  these  thoughts:  1*11  go  see 
your  closet. 

Lave.  No,  no,  I  swear  you  shall  not. 

JaL  You  know  I  am  going  out  of  town  for 
two  days. 

Love.  When  you  return  I'll  shew  it  you ;  you 
will  forget  me  else  when  you  are  gone,  and  at 
court. 

JoL  Can  your  love  endure  delays  ?  or  shall 
business  thee  from  hence  remove  ?  These  were 
yeur  own  arguments.  Come,  you  shall  shew 
it  me. 

Love.  Nay,  then  I  perceive  what  unworthy 
way  your  love  would  find.  Ye  gods,  are  all  men 
false  ? 

JoL  As  I  live  you  shall  stay :  come,  you  ought 
to  make  me  amends  for  sland'ring  of  me.  Hang 
me  if  ever  I  told ;  and  he  that  reports  it  is  the 

damn'dst  rogue  in  a  country.    Come,  1  say 

[He  pulls  Iter  bodkin,  that  is  tied  in  a 
piece  of  black  bobbin. 

Love.  Ah !  as  I  live,  I  will  not,  I  have  sworn. 
Do  not  pull  me ;  [  will  not  be  damn'd,  I  have 
sworn [He  pulls  her,  and  says  this. 

JoL  As  I  lire^'ll  break  your  bodkin  then :  a 
weeping  tyrant  vCome,  by  this  good  day,  you 
shall  be  mercifulV^ 

Love.  Why,  yOu  will  not  be  uncivil  ?  you  will 
not  force  me,  will  you  ?  As  I  live  I  will  not. 

JoL  Nay,  an'  you  be  wilful,  I  can  be  stub- 
bom  too.  [He  pulls  stilL 

Lave.  Hang  me,  1*11  call  aloud ;  Why,  Nan  ! 
NaWjrou  may  fierce  me;  but,  as  I  live,  Fll  do 
Dothiffg.^  [Exeunt  ambo. 

SCENE  II. 

Enter  Captain. 

Capt*  A  pox  upon  you,  are  you  earth*d  ?  the 
rogue  has  got  her  necklace  of  pearl;  but  I  hope 
he  will  leave  the  rope  to  hang  me  in.  How  the 
pox  came  they  so  great  O  must  have  some  trick 
to  break  his  neck,  else  theyoang  rogue  will  work 
me  out.  Tis  an  excellent  old  ladyJ^ut  I  dare 
oot  call  her  so;  yet  would  she  were  young 
enough  to  bear,  we  might  do  some  good  for  our 
heirs,  by  leaving  such  a  charitable  brood  behind. 
She's  a  woman  after  the  first  kind ;  'tis  but  going 
in  to  her,  and  you  may  know  her.    Then  she*!! 


oblige  so  readily,  and  gives  with  greater  thanks 
than  others  receive;  takes  it  so  kindly  to  be 
courted.-^  am  now  to  oblige  herTas  sne  calls 
it)  by  pror^ing  young  Wild's  lo^  and  desiring 
an  assurance  she's  sensible  ofnis  sufferings; 
which  tho'  it  be  false,  and  beyond  my  commission, 
yet  the  hopes  of  such  a  new  young  thing,  that 
has  the  vogue  of  the  town  for  handsomest,  'twill 
so  tickle  her  age,  and  .so  blow  up  her  vamty,  to  . 
have  it  said  he  is  in  love  with  her,  and  sorendear 
her  to  me  for  being  the  means,  that  the^^rson's 
malice  will  be  able  to  take  no  roo^^— She 
comes ;  I  must  not  be  seen. 

Enter  Loveall  and  Jolly. 

Lave.  Give  me  that  letter;  I'll  swear  you 
shall  not  read  it. 

JoL  Take  it;  I'll  away:  What  time  shall  I 
call  you  in  the  evening  ?  there's  a  play  at  court 
to-night. 

Jjove.  1  would  willingly  be  there,  but  your 
ladies  are  so  censorious  and  malicious  to  us 
young  ladies  in  the  town,  especially  to  me,  be* 
cause  the  wits  are  pleas'd  to  afford  me  a  visit, 
or  so ;  I  could  be  content  else  to  be  seen  at 
court.  Pray  what  humour  is  the  queen  of?  the 
captain  of  her  guard  I  know. 

JoL  The  queen  ?  who's  that  knocks  at  the 
back-door  ? [The  Captain  knocks. 

Love.  Smooth  my  band ;  I  know  not;  go  down 
that  way,  and  look  you  be  not  false ;  if  you 
should  be  false,  I'll  swear  I  should  spoU  myself 
with  weeping.  - 

Jol.  Farewell !  In  the  evening  I'll  call  yon.  ] 

[Exit  Jolly; 

Love.  Who's  there?  Captain,  where  have  you 
been  all  this  while?  I  might  sit  alone,  I  see,  for 
you,  if  I  could  not  find  conversation  in  books. 

[She  takes  a  book  in  her  hand  and  sits  down, 

Capt.  Faith,  madam,  friends  newly  come  to 
town  en^ag'd  me,  and  my  stay  was  civility  rather 
than  desire :  what  book's  that  ? 

Love.  I'll  swear  he  was  a  witch  that  writ  it ; 
for  he  speaks  my  thoughts  as  if  he  hnd  been 
within  me ;  the  original,  they  say,  was  French, 

Capt.  Oh,  I  know  it,  'tis  the  Accomplish'd 
Woman ;  yourself,  be  means  by  this,  while  you 
are  yourself 

liave.  Indeed,  I  confess,  I  am  a  great  friend 
to  conversation,  if  we  could  have  it  without  sus- 
picion; but  the  world's  so  apt  to  judge,  that 
'tis  a  prejudice  to  our  honour  now  to  salute  a 
man. 

Capt.  Innocence,  madam,  is  above  opinion, 
and  your  fame's  too  great  to  be  shook  with 
whispers. 

Love.  You  are  ever  civil,  and  therefore  wel- 
come. Pray,  what  news  is  there  now  in  town  ? 
for  I  am  reclus'd  here ;'  unless  it  be  yours,  1  ri?»  -> 
ceive  no  visits;  and  I'll  swear,  I  charg*d  the' 
weuch  tc>>day  not  to  let  you  in ;  I  wonder  she 
let  you  come. 
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Cmpi.  Faithy  flMdam,  if  k  bad  been  my  own 
basinets,  I  sboold  not  hnve  veaUir'd  so  boldl  j ; 
<^  bat  tlie  neoeasinr  that  forces  me  to  come  con- 
cerns mj  fnen^pngainst  whom  if  yoar  mercy  be 
now  bounded'  with  those  stricrt  ties  of  honour, 
and  cold  thoughts,  which  I  have  ever  found 
guard  your  heart,  my  friend,  a  young  and  band- 
some  man,  is  lost,  is  lost  in  his  prime,  and  falls 
like  early  blossoms.  But  methinks  you  should 
not  prove  the  envious  frost  to  destroy  this  young 
man,  this  delicate  young  man,  that  has  whole 
bundles  of  boys  in  his  breeches;  yet  if  you  be 
cruel,  he  and  they  die,  as  useless  as  open-arses 
gnther'dmen. 

[She  mtat  he  earnest  ia  ker  looks  all  the 
time  he  speaks,  desirous  to  knom  mho 
he  speaks  <^, 

Love.  Good  captain,  out  with  the  particular: 
what  way  can  my  chanty  assist  him  ?  ^ou  know 
by  experience  I  cannot  be  cruel ;  (^remember 
bow  I  letch*d  ynii  out  of  a  swoon,  and  laid  you 
in  my  own  bed^^ 

Copt,  That  act  preservM  a  life,  that  hns  always 
been  labour'd  in  your  service ;  and  I  dare  say, 
your  charity  here  will  find  as  fruitful  a  gra- 
titode. 

Love,  But  I  hope  h^will  not  be  so  uncivil  as 
you  were ;  111  swear,(l  could  have  hang*d  you 
lor  that  rape,  if  I  would  have  fuUow'd  tlie  law ; 
but  I  foigavc  you  upon  condition  you  would  do 
•o  again.    But  what's  this  young  man  you  speak 

ofr\ 

Capt,  Such  is  my  love  to  you  and  him,  that  I 
cannot  prefer  mine  own  particular  before  your 
content,  else  I'd  have  poison'd  him  ere  I'd  have 
brought  him  to  your  house. 

Lave,  Why,  I  pray  ? 

Cavt.  Because  he  s  young,  handsome,  and  of 
sound  parts ;  that  I  am  sure  will  ruin  me  here. 

Love,  His  love  may  make  all  these  beauties; 
dse  I  baye  an  honour  will  defend  me  against 
him,  were  he  as  handsome  as  young  Wild. 

Capt.  Why  ay,  there  it  is;  that  one  word 
has  remov'd  all  my  fears  and  jealousies  with  a 
despair ;  for  that's  the  man  whose  love,  life,  and 
fbrtone,  lies  at  your  feet ;  and  if  you  were  single, 
by  lawful  ways  he  would  hope  to  reach  what 
BOW  he  despairs  of. 

Love,  Let  him  not  despair,  love  is  a  powerful 
pleader,  and  youth  and  beauty  will  assi^^him; 
mnd'lf  his  love  be  noble,  I  can  meet  it;  for 
there's  none  that  sacrifices  more  to  friendship- 
love  than  I. 

Capt,  My  friend's  interest  makes  me  r^oice  at 
this.  Dare  yon  trust  me  to  say  this  to  him, 
tho'  it  be  not  usual  ?  pray  speak ;  nay,  you  are 
so  long  still  a  resolving  to  be  kind  !  Remember, 
charity  is  as  great  a  Tirtne  as  chastity,  and 
greater,  if  we  will  hear  nature  plead ;  for  the  one 
may  make  many  maids,  the  other  can  but  pre- 
serve one.  But  I  know  yon  will  be  persuaded  ; 
let  it  be  my  importunity  that  prevail'd.  Shall 
I  bring  him  hither  one  evening  f 


Lave*  Why  do  yoa  plead  thos  ?  prey  be  si- 
lent, and  when  you  see  him,  tell  him  be  has  a 
seat  here,  and  I [She  turns  cv«v. 

Capt,  Out  with  it ;  what  is  *t  ?  SbnU  be  a^ 
you  mistress  ?  and  his  platonick  ? 

Lore,  Away,  a«»ay;  me? 

Capt,  No  niceness;  is  \  a  match  ? 

Jjcrce,  Lordr^HTOuld  I  were  as  worthy  as  will. 
ingtpray  tell  llhn  so) :  he  shall  find  me  one  of 
th^  nnmUest  mistresses  that  ever  be  wns  pleased 
to  bonoi|rwith  his  affiections. 

Cop^^Dare  you^write  this  to  him,  and  honour 
me  witfa*botfing  itMl  confess,  I  am  socfa  a  friend 
to  friendship-lov^'too,  that  I  would  even  fanag 
him  on  my  back  to  a  midni^*s  meeting. 

Lore,  If 
write  it. 


yott 


will  stay  here.  III  go  in  and 

(Shi^s  going  ouiy  he  cmUs  ker, 
forgot  to  ask  your  Indysk^ 
one  question. 

Litre.  Wh»twas't? 

Copt,  There  happenld  a  busincaa  bat  B%bt 
betwixt  Mr  Wild,  and^ne  Jollj%  a  courtier,  that 
brags  extremely  of  yoOT  fiivoura  I  swear,  if  it 
had  not  been  for  friends  that  Mterposed  tfaeoK 
selves,  there  had  been  mischief,  for  Mr  Wild 
was  ex  (ream  lealous  in  vour  cattle. 

Love,  Such  a  rascal  l\iiow.  fVilhun,  to  briog 
my  name  upon  the  stagn  for  a  subject  of  his 
quarrels ! — ^I'll  have  himxudgei'd. 

Capt,  And  I'll  answer  he  deserved  it ;  for  the 
quarrel  ended  in  a  bet  of  a  buck-honting  nag, 
that  some  time  to-daflie  would  bring  a  necklace 
and  chain  of  pearl  ofybur^not  stol'n,  but  finedy 
giv*n)  to  witness  his  poweK 

Love,  Did  the  vain  rascal  promise  tbat.? 

Capt,  Yes ;  but  we  laugh  at  iL 

Lffve,  So  you  might ;  and  as  I  live,  if  the 
necklace  were  come  from  stringing,  I*d  send 
them  both  to  Mr  Wild,  to  wear  as  a  fin-oar,  to 
assure  him  I  am  his,  and  to  put  the  vain  skave 
out  of  countenauee. 

Capt,  Ay,  marry,  such  a  timdy  fevour  were 
worth  a  dozen  letters,  to  assure  him  of  your  love, 
and  remove  all  the  doubts  the  other's  discoorse 
may  put  into  his  head ;  and  faith^Fd  send  liim 
the  chain  iv>w,  and  in  my  lettdTpromise  him  ^ 
the  neckhice;>lie*ll  deserve  such  alavour.  jT  ,  j 

Lave,  111  go  in  and  fetch  it  immediatdy :  i-ill 
you  favour  roe  to  deliver  it  ? 

Capt,  rU  wait  upon  your  ladyship. 

Lave,  I'll  swear  you  shall  not  go  in;  yon 
know  I  forswore  being  alone  with  you. 

[She  goes  and  he  follows  Aer,  she  turns 
and  bids  him  stay, 

Capt,  Hani;  me,  I'll  go  in";  does  my  messa^ 
deserve  to  wait  an  answer  at  the  door  } 

Lave,  Ay,  but  you'll  be  naueht. 

Capt,  O,  ne*er  trust  me  if  I  break. 

Lcrve,  If  you  break,  some  such  forfeit  yooH 
lose ;  well,  come  in  for  once. 

Ctipt,  You  are  so  suspicious. 

Love,  I'll  swear  I  have  reason  for  *t ;  you  are 
I  such  another  man.  [Ereunt. 
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SC£N£  III. 

Enier  Wanton  and  Bawd, 

Wan.  Ift  he  gone } 

Bawd.  Yes,  he's  gone  to  the  old  lsdy*S|  high 
with  niischieC 

Wan.  Fare  him  well,  easy  fool :  how  the  trout 
strove  to  be  tickFd  !  and  how  docs  this  rin^  be- 
came me  ?  ha  1  thej  are  Boa  kind  of  things, 
these  wedding-rings. 

[She  p&y$  with  a  wtdding^ing  upon 
k^r  finger. 
Bawd,  Besides  the  good  costom  of  pottmg  so 
much  gold  in  'em,  they  bring  such  conveniences 
alongp 

Wan,  Why  av,  now  I  have  but  one  to  please ; 
and  if  I  please  hiuiy  who  dares  offend  me?  and 
that  wife's  a  ibol  that  cannot  make  her  husband 
one. 

Bawd,  Nay,  I  am  absolmely  of  optnion/it 
wfis  fit  for  you  to  marry  ^bot  whether  he  b^a 
good  hosband  or  no  ?    '* 

Wan,  A  pox  of  a  good  husband !  give  me  a 
wise  one;  they  onljr  make  the  secure  codLolds, 
the  cttckold  in  grain :  for  dve  a  husband  that 
has  wit  but  with  an  opinion  thoa  art  honest,  and 
see  who  dares  wash  tiie  colour  our.  Now  your 
fool  changes  with  every  drop,  doats  with  confi- 
dence in  the  morning,  and  at  oijg^t  jealous  eren 
to  murder,  and  his  love  (Lord  help  us)  fades  like 
Oy  '^gredaline  petticoat 

Bawd,  This  is  a  new  doctrine. 

Wan,  ^is  a  truth,  wench,  I  have  gain'd  from 

my  own  observation^  and  the  paradox  will  be 

maintained.    Take  wise  men  for  cuckolds,  and 

foots  to  make  them ;  for  your  wise  man  draWs 

eyes  and  suspicion  with  his  visit,  and  begets 

jealous  thoughts  in  the  husband,  that  his  wife 

niay  be  overcome  with  his  parts ;  when  the  fool 

b  welcome  to  both,  pleaseth  both,  laughs  with 

the  one,  and  lies  with  the  other,  and  all  without 

suspicion.    I  tell  thee,  a  fool  that  has  money  is 

the  man.     The  wits  and  the  w€?Bf  which  is  a 

distinct  parreal  of  wit  bound  by  itself,  and  to  be 

sold  at  Wit-hall,  or  at  the  sign  of  the  King^s- 

bead  in  the  butchery;  these  wise  thinos  will  make 

twenty  jealous,  ere  one  man  a  cuckold ;  when 

the  family  of  fools  will  head  a  parish  ere  they 

are  suspected. 

Bawd,  Well,  I  see  one  may  live  and  learn ; 
and  if  he  be  but  as  good  at  it  now  yoo  arehis 
own,  as  he  was  when  he  was  your  friend's  friend, 
(as  they  call  it,)  von  have  got  one  of  the  best 
bidefs  of  such  a  business  in  the  town.  Lord, 
bow  he  would  sister  you  at  a  play ! 

Wan,  Faith,  His  as  he  is  used  at  first;  if  he 
get  the  bridle  in*8  teeth  he'U  ride  to  the  devil; 


but  if  thou  be'st  true,  well  make  him  amble  ere 
we  have  done.  The  plot  is  here,  and  if  it  thrive 
I'll  alter  the  proverb.  The  Panon  gett  the  chil- 
dren^ to.  The  Panon  fathers  them,         /^ 

Bawd,  Any  thing  that  may  get  ni1e(:  I  love 
to  wear  the  breechM.  ^  . 

Wan.  So  .do  we  all,  wench.  Empire !  'tis  all 
our  aim  Qind  Pit  put  my  mutins;  Roger  in  a 
cage  bu>rU  tame  him ;  he  loves  already,  which 
is  an  excellent  ring  in  a  fool's  nose,  and  thou 
shalt  hear  him  sing 

Happy  only  is  that  family  that  shows 

A  cock  that's  silent,  and  a  hen  that  crows. 

Bawd,  Do  this,  I'll  serve  you  for  notliing ;  the 
impetuous  slave  had  wont  to  taunt  me  for  beat* 
iog  of  my  husband,  and  would  sing  that  song  in 
mockery  of  me. 

Wan.  In  revenge  of  which,  thou  (if  thou  wilt 
be  faithful)  shalt  make  him  sing, 

Happy  is  that  fiunily  that  shows 

A  cock  that's  aolent,  and  a  hen  that  crows. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  Parson,  Lovball,  and  Faitbful. 

Love,  €k>,  yon  are  a  naughty  man :  Do  you 
come  hither  to  rail  against  an  honest  gentleman? 
I  have  heard  how  yoo  fell  out;  yon  may  be 
asham'd  on't,  aman  of  vour  coat. 

Par.  What  jQo  speak  truth  and  perform  my 
dntyjLthe  wontTcries  out  yoo  are  a  8cabb*d 
sheepjl^nd  I  am  come  to  tar  vou,  that  is,  give 
you  notice  how  your  fame  suffers  i'  th'  opinion 
of  the  world. 

Love.  My  fame,  sirrah  ?  'tis  purer  than  thy 
doctrine :  get  thee  out  of  my  house. 

Faith.  You  uncivil  fellow,  do  you  come  hither 
to  tell  my  lady  of  her  faults,  asifherownLevite 
could  not  discern  'em  ? 

Love.  My  own  Levite !  I  hope  he's  better 
bred  than  to  tell  me  of  my  faults. 

JVitM.  He  finds  work  enough  to  correct  his 
dearly-belov'd  sinners. 

Par.  And  the  right  worsbipfbl  my  lady,  and 
yourself,  they  mend  at  leisure. 

Love.  Yon  are  a  sautr  fellow^  ""•^>  ^  call 
me  sinner  in  my  own  house.  TGet  you  gone  y 

with  your Madam,  I  hear,  and  (madam)  I^ 

could  advise,  bnt  I  am  loath  to  speak;  Take 
heed,  the  worid  talks; — and  thus  with  dark  sen- 
tsnoes  put  my  innocence  into  a  fright,  with  von 
know  whnt  you  know,  eood  Mistress  Faithful ; 
so  do  I,  and  ^he  worid  shall  know  too  thou  hast 
married  a  whore^ 


*l  Gredaline  pcfHcMrf.-— A  gredsiiac  ptMcsol  is  probably  a  petticoat  piiclrcr«d,  or  cmsiplad,  from  the 
FtenchvrordgredUier.  SeeCoTCRAvn.  InBoyer*sl>ii:limaryitisexplafaied,^t«d«/tii,«orfe({«ccttf«iir. 
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Pmr.  BCadaa,  a  wbocc  ? 

Fmillu  Noy  tir,  *tat  Bot  lo  well  as  a 
wbore;  '(at  a  poor  wbore,  a  capcai 
wbore. 

Loot.  Now  bicM  me,  Biarrj  a  wbore  I  I  won- 
der any  man  can  eodore  tbote  thioa:  what 
kind  of  cfcamm  aie  tber  ? 

Fmr.  Tbcjf're  like  laitaci^  bot  Ami  tkey  are 
iHuidaoiiier ;  and  tbo'  joa  take  a  pfivilefe  to  ia- 
jare  iney  yet  I  woold  advne  yoar  womaii  to  tie 
op  her  tODcoey  aod^ot  abate  my  wife.^ 

Lave,  fwy  art  tfiba  not  ailuun'd  lo  call  a 
whore  wMe?  Lord  bIcM  at,  what  will  not  these 
men  do  when  God  leaves  tfacm !  bot  for  a  man 
of  yonr  coat  to  cast  himseiraway  upon  a  whore 
•—Come,  wenchy  let's  go  and  Ime  bun !  "  111 
swear  't»  strange,  the  state  doth  not  provide  to 
have  all  whores  han^d  or  drown'd. 

Failk.  Ay,  and  'tis  time  they  look  into  it ;  for 
ther  beria  to  spread  so,  that  a  man  can  scarce 
find  an  honest  woman  in  a  country.  They  say, 
they're  voted  down  «ow :  'twas  roov*d  by  that 
charitable  member  that  got  an  order  to  have  it 
bot  &V9  miles  to  Croydon,  for  ease  of  the  market- 
women. 

Love,  Ay,  ay,  *tis  a  blessed  pariiament. 

[EgeuMt  LoTKALL  cad  Faith fvl. 

Per.  That  I  have  play'd  the  fool  is  visible. 
This  comes  of  rashness.  Something  I  roost  do 
to  set  this  right,  or  else  she'll  hate,  and  he'll  laugh 
at  me.  I  most  not  lose  him  and  my  revenge 
loo.  Something  that's  mischief  I  am  rescdv'd  to 
do.  [Exit  Ferwm. 


WUd.  Too  hMl  best  have  a 
an  undertaking  wooU  break  a 
yours. 

Care.  No  partners  in  such 
fiictor  that  takes  op 


^ 


wiByoa  take  to 


WUd.  Bot  what 
chase  this  trade  with  wmaen? 
^^"^^Carc.  lamresoKr'dtopatootlieir 
and  modesty^aaawcr  Forsooth, 


SCENE  V. 
Jlafer  Wild  oad  Caksless. 

WUd,  Now  is  the  Parson's  wife  to  contempt- 
ible? 

Cere,  No,  but  I'm  so  foil  of  that  resolution 
to  dislike  the  sex,  that  I  will  albw  none  honest, 
none  handsome.  I  t«ll  the^  we  most  beat  down 
the  price  with  our  selves  ;vpourt  none  of  them, 
but  let  their  maidenbeads  and  their  feces  lie 
upon  their  hands,  till  they're  weary  of  the  com- 
modity; then  they'll  haunt  us  to  find  proper 
chapmen  to  deal  for  their  n%Te?f> 

WUd.  I  like  this,  but  'twilKW  long  a  doing, 
and  it  mar  be  ere  they  be  forc'd  to  sell,  our  bank 
will  be  exhaosted,  aad  we  shall  not  be  able  to 
purchase. 

Cere,  Ay,  but  we^ll  keep  a  credit,  and  at  three 
six  months,  thou  and  the  captain  shall  be  my 
fiictors. 


v^b 


^ 


"But  God's  nigu  and  bold 
cold  ftenets,  tt  if  I  beiiev^cT  there 
love  below  tbe  line ;  then  sig^  when  tis  proper, 
and  with  forc'd  stadies  betray  the  encmj,  whs 
seeing  my  eye  fix*d  on  her,  ber  ▼anitj  tanks  I 
am  k»t  in  admiration,  calls  and  shakes  wie  ctel 
wake  oat  of  my  desiga|^-aad 
answer  out  of  pinpose.^  Lov 
who  IS  it  that  is  mortal  and  does  doO 
amongst  all  the  senate  of  the  gods,  en 
those  eyes,  and  carry  thence  tbe  power  ha 
broof^ht?  this  wiliatart  her.  -v 

WUd.. Yes,  aif  make  her  thmk  thee  wH 

Cerc<Why  tUnfmy  design])for  then  I 
too,  and  rob  my  eyes  as  if  I  Wak'd;  tbea 
and  strangle  a  yawn,  till  I  have  wrang  k 
tears,  wiUi  which  I  rise  as  if  o'eroome 
gnef ;  then  kas  her  buds,  and  let  foU 
witnesses  of  feith  and  love,  brib'd  ferny  ^ -_^_. 
This  takes;  for  who  would  suspect  sodi  a  dmi 
as  craft  apd  youth  to  live  together  ? 

WUdCBnt  what  kind  of  women  do  yoa  thmk 
this  will  Ae  ?     \ 

Cmre.  All  kiod)^ women:  those  that  tbink 
tbonselves  bandnme,  it  bei^g  probable,  ooa- 
dode  it  real ;  and  those  that  are  handsoaae  in 
their  opinion,  that  samll  number  will  bdieve  it, 
because  it  agrees  with  their  wishes. 

WUd.  Aiid^benyouaregone,itmaybe&ey 
si^h,  and  theirlove  breaks  out  into  peper,  and 
what  then  ? 

Care.  What  then?  why  then  HI  lau^  ami 
shew  thee  their  letters,  and^teach  the  wMd  how 
easy  'tis  to  win  any  woonn^ 

WUd.  This  is  the  way ;  Imdbesore  to  dislike 
all  but  her  you  design  for :  be  scarce  civil  to 
any  of  the  sex  beside*. 

Care.  That's  mv  meaning:  but  to  ber  that  I 
mean  my  prey,  aU  her  sbves  she  shall  be  my 
deity,  and  her  opinion  my  religion. 

mid.  And  while  you  sad  it  once  to  one,  m 
talk  freer  than  a  pnvileg'd  fool,  and  swear  as  ua- 
reasonably  as  losuig  ipunesters,  and  abuse  thee 
for  thinking  to  redaim  a  woman  by  thy  love; 
call  them  all  bowls  thrown  that  will  run  wheia 
they  will  run,  and  kivcrs  like  fools  ran  after  them. 


'*  FU  jHwr,  &c.— Paulo  Purganti^  wife  has  tbe  same  sentineiit.    She 


«  ..-^^  thoagfat'lbe  natioli  ne'er  weu^d  thrive, 
'Till  aU  the  whores  were  bant  alive." 
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oryiag,  rab,  and  fly,  for  me ;  I  believe  none  fair, 
none  haudsoine,  none  honest,  bat  the  kind. 

Care/We  most  make  tbe  captain  of  our  plot, 
lest  he  netray  us.  This  will  gain  ns  some  re- 
yenge  ^mon  tbe  lovers  to  whom  I  gradge  tbe 
wencbeO^ot  that  I  believe  they're  worth  half 
the  coAinhey  pay  for  them :  and  we  may  ulk, 
hot  'tis  not  oor  opinion  can  make  them  happier 
or  more  miserable. 

■  'Enter  Jollt. 

Wild.  Jolly !  Will,  where  hast  thou  been  i 
We  had  such  sport  with  the  parson  of  our  town ; 
he's  marry*d  this  morning  to  Wanton. 

JoL  Who  i  the  captaui's  wench  ?  he's  in  a 

food  humour  then.  As  yon  love  mirth,  let's 
nd  him ;  I  have  news  to  blow  his  rap  with, 
and  'twill  be  mirth  to  us,  to  see  hiin  divided  be- 
twixt the  several  causes  of  his  aiig^r,  and  lose 
himself  in  bis  rage  while  he  disputes  which  is  the 
neater.  Your  opinion,  gentlemen,  Is  this,  or 
his  wendiy  tbe  greater  loss  ?  . 

Care/WhUt  bast  thou  there  ?  pearl  Q  they're 
false,  I  Dope.  [Here  he  pulU  oui  ihe  pearl, 

JoL  Wny  do  yon  nope  so  ? 

Care.  Because  I  am  thy  friend,  and  would  be 
loath  to  have  thee  hanged  fur  stealing. 

Jol,  I  will  not  swear  they  are  bonesdy  come 
by ;  but  I'll  be  sworn,  there  s  neither  foice  nor 
tbeft  in  't. 

Wild,  Pr'ythee,  speak  out  of  riddles;  here's 
none  but  your  friends.    ^ 

Jol,  Faitl),  take  it.  \J(pu  have  beard  the 
captain  brafj  of  an  old  ladyj  which  he  thinks  he 
keeps  close  m  a  box ;  but  i  know  where  bangs 
a  key  can  let  a  friend  in,  or  ip.  ^rom  beiy  mv 
brace  of  worthies,  whose  wits  are  duird^ith 
plenty  this  mornJBg,  with  three  ggod  words,  and 
four  good  deedsO  earned  this  toy^ 

Care.  The  minb  yet  we  will  alrsbare.  I  am 
in  pain  till  we  find  him,  that  we  may  vex  his 
wii^  that  lie  presumes  so  much  on. 

Wild.  Let  8  go,  let's  go ;  I  will  desire  liim  to 
let  me  see  his  wench.  I  will  not  understand 
bim,  if  he  says  she's  gone. 

Care.  I'll  beg  of  him,  for  old  acquaintance 
sake,  to  let  me  see  his  old  lady. 

JoL  Hark !  I  hear  his  voice.— ^ 

Capt,  Which  way  ? 

Care,  The  game  plays  itself.  Begin  with  him, 
Ned,  while  we  talk  as  if  we  were  busy.  We'll 
take  our  cue. 

Wild.  When  I  put  off  my  bat. 

Enter  Captain, 

Copt,  "Sblood  I  tliougbt  you  had  been  sunk : 
I  have  been  hunting  vou  tliese  foar  hours. 
Death,  you  might  ha' Ten  word  where  you  went, 
and  not  put  me  to  bunt  like  Tom  Fool.  Tis 
well  yon  are  at  London,  where  you  know  the 
waybomet 


Wiid.  Why  in  choler?  We  have  been  all 
this  while  searching  you.  Come,  this  is  pot  on 
to  divert  me  from  claiming  your  promise:  I  roust 
see  the  wench. 

Capt.  You  cannot,  adad :  adad,  you  cannot. 

Wild.  I  did  not  think  yon  would  have  refus'd 
such  a  kindness. 

Care.  What's  that?      y 

Wild.  Nothing;  a  toy^  be  refuses  to  shew  me 
his  wench !  )  >.    . 

Care.  Th^  devil  he  does !  What !  have  vre 
been  thus  long  comrades,  and  had  all  things  in 
common,  and  must  we  now  come  to  have  com* 
mot)  wencbes  particular?  I  say,  thou  shait  see 
her,  and  lie  with  her  too,  if  thou  wilt. 

JoL  What!  in  thy  dumps,  brother?  Call  to 
thy  aid  thy  two-edg*d  wit.  The  captain  sad ! 
'tis  prophetic :  I'd  as  live  have  dreamt  of  pearl, 
or  tne  loss  of  my  teeth :  yet,  if  he  be  musty,  I'll 
warrant  thee,  >ied,  I'll  help  thee  to  a  bout.  I 
know  his  cloak,  his  long  cloak  that  hides  her.  I 
am  acquainted  with  the  parson,  be  shall  befriend 
thee. 

Capt.  'TIS  very  well,  gentlemen :  but-none  of 
you  have  seen  her  yet  i 

Wild.  Yes,  but  we  have,  by  tfaysell^  by  thy 
anger,  which  is  now  bigger  than  thou.  By  chance 
we  cross*d  her  coming  from  church,  leading  in 
her  hand  the  parson,  to  whom  she  swore  she 
was  this  day  married. 

JoL  And  our  friendships  were  now  guiding  us 
to  find  thee  out,  to  commrt  thee  after  the  trea- 
chery of  thy  Levite. 

Care.  Come,  bear  it  like  a  man ;  there  are 
more  wenches.    What  hast  tbou  spy'd  ? — 

[He  grvei  no  amwer,  but peep$  under 
Jolly's  hat. 

Wild,  His  pearl,  I  believe. 

Capt,  Gentlemen,  I  see  you  are  merry,  I'll 
leave  you :  I  must  go  a  little  way  to  enquire 
about  a  business. 

Wild.  H'as  got  a  sore  eye,  I  think. 

Capt.  I  will  only  ask  one  quesdon,  and  return. 

Care,  No,  fiiitn,  stay  and  be  satisfied. 

JoL  Do,  good  brother;  for  I  believe  there  is 
no  question  that  you  now  would  ask,  but  bere't 
an  oracle  can  resolve  you. 

Capt.  Are  those  p^l  true  f^ 

JoL  Yes.  y 

Capt.  And  did  not  yon  steal  Ihem  ? 

Jot.  No. 

Care.  Nor  be  did  not  buy  them  with  ready 
money,  but  took  them  upon  mortgage  of  himself 
to  an  old  lady. 

Jol,  Dwelling  at  the  sign  of  the  Bock  in 
Broad-street.  Are  you  satisfyHl,  or  inust  I  play 
tbe  oracle  still? 

Cemt.  No,  no ;  I  am  mUtfy'd. 

JoL  Like  jealous  men  that  take  their  wives  at 
it,  are  you  not? 

Capi.  Well,  vei;y  well;  'tis  visible'^ I  am 
abus'd  on  all  hai^dt.  >  3Mt,  gentlemen,  w^y  all 
against  me  ? 
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Care.  To  let  jo*  tee  your  wk's  noraU*  «id 

not  proof  against  all. 

Wiid,  The  puBoo  hath  ibot  it  through  with  a 
je»t. 

Capi.  Gentlemen^  which  of  you,  (aith,  had  a 
hand  in  that  ? 

Jol,  Faith,  none,  only  a  geoeral  joy  to  find 
the  captain  over-mch'd. 
.  Capt*  Buty  do  yoo  go  shaken  in  the  profit,  as 
well  as  in  the  jest? 
Jol,  No,  fiuth,  the  toy's  mine  own. 
Capt.  They  are  rerj  fioey  and  you  may  afiofd 
a  good  penny-worth...^  Will  yon  sell  them?   7. 
JoL  Sell  them !  ay  V^where's  a  chapman  f ' 
Capt,  Here ;  Fli  purchase  them. 
JoL  Thou !  no,  noy  I  have  harr'd  thee,  by  and 
main ;  for  I  am  resolv'd  not  to  fight  for  them ; 
that  excludes  thy  purchase  by  tM  sword ;  and 
thy  wench  has  proved  such  a  lossy  in  thy  last 
adventure  of  wit,  that  Vm  afraid  it  will  spoil 
thy  credit  that  way  too. 

Capt,  Gentlemen^  as  a  friend,  let  me  have 
the  refusal ;  set  your  price. 
Wild,  He's  serious. 
Care.  Leave  fooling. 

Jol,  Why,  if  thou  could'st  buy  tliem,  what 
would'st  thou  do  with  them  ? 

Co^^ They're  very  fair  ones;  let  me  see 
them  1  metbinks  they  should  match  very  well 
with  these.  ) 
Jo/.  The^!  which?  ' 

Omne$.  Which? 
Care.  They  are  tme. 

Capt.  Ya^  but^ot  earn*d  with  a  pair  of 
stoPn  versesJof,  I  was  not  bom  till  now,  This 
my  first  ni^nt.  And  so  forsooth;  nor  given  as  a 
charm  agamst  lost. 

Care.  What  means  all  this  ? 
Jol,  What !  why,  'tis  truths  and  it  moms  to 
shame  the  devil.      By  this  good  da^T  be  r^ 
peats  the  same  words  with  which  I  gatherd  these 
pearls.  \) 

Wild,  Why  then,  we  have  two  to  laugh  at. 
Care^  And  all  fiiends  hereafter ;  let's  fool  all 
together. 

Ce^t.  Gentlemen  with  the  fine  wits,  and  nnr 
very  good  friends,  do  you,  or  you,  or  he,  think 
I'll  keep  you  company  to*  make  you  laugh,  but 
that  I  clraw  my  lioney  from  you  too  ? 

Care.  Come,  come,  the  caplain's  in  the  right. 
Capt.  Yes,  yes,  the  captain  knows  it,  and 
darea  tell  tou,  your  wit,  your  fortune,  and  his 
face,  are  but  my  plows;  and  I  would  have  my 
fine  monsieur  know,  who,  in  spight  of  my  cooasd 
will  be  finer  than  his  mistress,  and  appears  be- 
fore her  so  curiously  built,  she  darea  not  play 
with  him,  for  fear  of  spoiling,  bin;  and  to  let 
hiro  know  the  truth  I  speakCto  his  fair  hands  I 

5 resent  this  letter;  but  withaS,  givctinm  to  un- 
erstand,  the  contents  belong  to  me.  / 

[He  reatBfthe  letter. 
Wild,  The  pearl  are  sent  to  me. 
Capt.  I  deny  tliat,  unless  you  prove  yon  sent 


me ;  for  the  letter  begins^  «Sir,  ihiaBoble 
tlemaa,  the  beaitr,  whom  yoa  ate  pienaed  la 
make  the  messenger  of  yoor  love,"  and  so  forth. 
And  now  yoo  should  do  well  to  eoqnine  fbr  tkat 
noble  gentleman,  and  take  an  aooooot  of  ham 
how  he  has  laid  out  yoar  love  ;  and  it  aaaj  bc^ 
he'll  re|urn  yon  pearl  for  it.  ^jLnd  imm 
men,rrdare  piupote  a  peagpr  *^  ^^Mri 
tion  ofwit  (but  what  is  defensiw)  till 
as  the  plot  which  is  now  in  my  bead  be  effected, 
in  which  vou  have  all  yoor  shares. 

Wild,  So  she  knows  I  have  not  the  pearl,  I 


Cmpt.  Shell  <|«ickly  find  tlmt,  wllen  ahe 
you  come  not  to-wght  aooording  lo  my 
■sent,  and  hears  I  nave  sold  the  pewL 

Jol,  Here  then  ccnsecb  our  ofleuaive 

Capi.  ril  give  yoo  coaaeel  wottli  two  rcpcs 
of  Marl. 

Care,  Bat  the  wench,  now  cane  toe  paiw 
to  get  her? 

C^.  Faith,  'tis  hard  to  say  wfaidi  laboor'd 
most,  he.  or  I,  to  make  that  match ;  bvt  the 
knavcdiclweU.  Thereitis, (if yoa dkaist,) Imeaa 
to  lay  the  soeoe  of  yoor  mirth  to-oi^i^  Iqfl  am 
not  yet  fiiUy  revenK*d  upon  the  roguej  fof^that 
I  know  him  niisirsble  is  nothii^  tdne  Uieve 
so  too.  AVanton  and  I  have  laid  the  pJojQ 

Jol.  Db  yoa  hold  eorrespondence?    '**''^ 

Capt.  Correspondence  I  I  teHthee,  Ae  plots 
we  laid  to  draw  him  on,  would  make  a  ooanedy. 

'  »     ■'    *        Enter  a  Servant. 

Scro.  Sir,  the  ladles  stay  dinner. 

Jol.  And  as  we  go  111  tell  vou  all  the  storr, 
and  after  dionei^  be  free  from  all  engagje* 
ments,  as  we  promised  thee;  and  fbQow  bat 
your  directions,  1*11  warrant  you  mirth  and  a 
pretty  wendu 

Omne$.  Agreed,  any  thing  that  bree<b  inirtfa 
is  welcome. 

Jol.  Not  a  word  at  the  widow's;  let  them  go 
on  quietly,  and  steal  their  wedding  too. 

Capt.  I  heard  a  bird  sing,  as  if  it  were  con- 
cluded amongst  the  couples. 

Wild,  They  have  been  long  about  it ;  m j  cm 
is  a  girl  deserves  more  haste  to  her  bed ;  he  has 
arriv'd  there  by  carriers  journies. 

Care,  But  that  I  hate  wooing,  by  this  good 
day,  I  like  your  aunt  so  well,  aud  her  humonr, 
she  should  scarce  be  throwu  away  upon  pale-&ce, 
that  has  sigb'd  her  into  a  wedding-rin^  and  will 
but  double  her  jointure. 

Otpt.  Whv,  ay,  thus  it  should  be :  pray  let  as 
make  them  the  seat  of  tlie  war  all  dinner,  and 
continue  united  and  true  amoag  ourselves^  then 
we  may  defy  all  foreisn  danger. 

Jid,  And  with  full  bowb  let  us  crown  thii 
peace,  and  sin|^ 

Wit  withtmt  war,  no miHhdotk  brin^.  [Exeumt. 
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SCENB  VI. 
Enter  Parton  and  Wavton. 


) 


Wan,  Was  sbe  deaf  to  your  leport? 

[The  parmm  malk$  troubled  up  and  down. 

Wan.  And  V^jp  her  Abigail^  she  bad  her  say 
too? 

Par,  Yes,  yes. 

Wan,  And  do  yoa  walk  here  biting  yonr  oaiU  ? 
do  you  think  Til  be  satisfy'd  with  snch  a  way  oi 
righting  me  f 

Par,  What  woiild*st  hare  me  do  ? 

Wan,  Have  von  no  |aU  ?  be  abus'd  and  I 
laughed  at  by  a  dull  captami  that  a  strict  muster 
would  torn  qx>l !  you  had  wit,  and  could  rail, 
when  I  offended  yoo ;  and  none  so  sudden,  none 
so  terrible,  none  so  sure  in  his  revenge,  when  I 
displease  you. 

Par,  Something  I'll  do. 

Wan,  Do  it  then,  or  I  shall  curse  that  e^er  I 
saw  you.  Death  1  let  the  sign  of  my  lady,  an 
ont-oP-fiMhion  whore,  that  has  payM  for  sin,  ever 
since  *'  yellow  starch  and  wheel  iardingalea  were 
cry'd  down,  let  her  abuse  me,  and  say  nothing ! 
if  this  passes 

Par,  As  Christ  bless  me,  but  I  did  (sweei* 
heart :)  and  if  it  "were  not  church  livings  are  mor- 
tal, and  they  are  always  hittine  me  in  (he  teeth 
witik  a  man  of  your  coat,  she  raould  find  I  am 
no  church-man  within,  nor  Mr  Parson,  but  in 
my  coat.  Come  to  dinner,  and  after  dinner  1*11 
do  something. 
Wan,  1  sImII  do  something  will  vex  somebody. 

Euter  Bawd. 

Bamd,  Will  you  please  to  come  to  dtnnerf 
the  company  stays. 

Par,  Come,  let's  go  in. 

Warn.  No,  I  must  walk  a  little  to  disgiest  this 
break  &st,  the  guests  ebe  will  wonder  to  see  I 
am  troubled. 

Par,  Come,  let  this  day  pass  in  mirth,  spight 
of  mischief,  for  luck's  sake.  .  [Exit  parton. 

Wan,  I'U  follow  you,  and  do  what  I  can  to  be 
merry. 

Bawd,  Why,  he  stands  already. 

Wan.  Peace,  let  me  ak>ne,  111  make  him 
jostle  like  the  miller's  mate,  and  stand  like  the 
dun  cow,  till  thou  may'st  milk  him. 

Bawd.  Pray  break  him  of  his  miserableness  ; 
it  is  One  of  the  chief  exoeptions  I  have  against 
him.  He  reared  a  puppy  once,  till  it  was  ten 
days  old,  with  three  hap'worth  of  milk,  and  then 
with  his  own  dagger  slew  it,  and  made  me  dress 
it :  blest  myself  to  ^ee  him  eat  it,  and  he  bid  me 
beg  the  litter,  and  swore  it  was  sweeter  and 


whdsomer  than  socking  rabbets,  or  London  pigs, 
which  he  call'd  Belmen's  issue. 

[Parton  caUt  within.     Why,  tweet'4teart  / 
Wan.  linrkl  he  calls  me.    We  most  humour 
him  a  little,  he'll  rebel  dse. 


SCENE  VII. 

Enter  (at  the  windowt)  the  Widow  atid  Matter 
Cakelbss,  Mittrett  Pleasant  and  Matter 
WiLO,  Captain,  Matter  Sad,  Constamt, 
Jolly,  Sbcket  ;  a  table  and  knvoet  ready  for 
oystert, . 

Tr/d(Yon're  welcome  all,  bat  especially  Mas- 
ter Joily^no  reply,  with  I  thank  your  ladyship. 

P/ea.'^r  beseech  yoo',  sir,  let  us  never  be  better 
acquainted.  [5Ae  tpeakt  to  Mr  Jolly. 

Jol.  I  shall  endeavour,  lady,  and  fail  in  no* 
thing  that  is  in  my  power  to  disoblige  yon;  for 
there  is  none  more  ambitious  of  your  ill  opinion 
than  I. 

Plea,  I  rejoice  at  at ;  for  the  less  love,  the 
better  welcome  still. 

Il^td.  And  as  ever  you  had  an  ounce  of  love 
for  the  widow,  be  not  friends  among  yoursehrea. 

WHd.  Aunt,  though  we  were  at  strife  when 
we  were  alone,  yet  now^e  unite Jike  a  politicly 
state  against  the  commoii  enemy.^ 

Plea,  The  common  enemy !  wfmt  is  that? 

Wild,  Women^  and  lovers  in  general. 

Wid.  Nay,  tken  we  have  a  partv,.  niece; 
claim  quickly,  now  is  the  time,  according  u>  the 
proverb;  keep  a  thing  seven  years,  and  then  if 
thou  hast  no  use^on't,  throw't  away*  v 

Plea,  AgveedQet's  challenge  our  aervantsl  hf 
the  love  they  havb  profiess'c^  they  cannot -in  ho» 
nour  refuse  to  join  with  us;  and  see  where  thej 
come  !— 

Enter  Sad  ancf  Cokst a vt,  and  meet  Secket; 
the  whitpert  /Am  to  Sad. 

Sec.  Sir, 'tis  done. 

Sad,  Be  secret  and  grave,  t^ll  warrant  our  de- 
sign will  take  as  we  can  wish. 

Con,  Sweet  Mistress  Pleasant  1 

Wid,  Servant,  Sad. 

Sad,  Madam. 

Wid.  We  are  threatened  to  have  a  war  wa^d 
against  us;  will  you  not  second  us? 

Sad.  With  these  youths  we'll  do  cnongh, 
madam. 

Wid.  I'll  swear  my  servant  gave  hit  for  hit 
this  morning,  as  if  he  had  been  a  master  in  the 
noble  science  of  wit. 

Plea,  Mine  laid  about  him  with  spik  and  span 
new  arguments,  not  like  tbe  same  man,  bis  old 
sayings  and  precedents  laid  by. 


*^  Ydhw  ttmtk,—Set  Note  36  to  Albmnazar,  A.  i,  S.  1.  Dodsley's  Old  Plays,  Tot.  TO.  p.  156, 
edit.  1780. 
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Wid.  Tbos  wm'd,  dien,  well  stand  and  defy 
tbem. 

Wild,  Where's  yonr  poiats?  sore,  aunt,  this 
should  be  jiMir  weddiog-dajy  for  joa  have  taken 
the  man  for  better  for  woiie. 

Wid,  No,  neptiew,  this  will  not  prove  the  daj 
that  we  shall  either  give  or  take  a  nog. 

Core.  Hang  me,  if  I  know  you  can  go  back 
•gain  with  your  honour. 

Wild.  Or  injustice  refose  him  liberty,  that  has 
servM  out  his  time ;  either  marry  him  or  provide 
for  himy  for  he  is  maim'd  in  your  service. 

Wid,  Why,  servant  Sad,  you'll  arm  ?  my  ne- 
phew has  thrown  the  first  dart  at  you. 
CapL  Hast  hit,  hast  hit? 
WlUL  No,  captain ;  'twas  too  wide. 
Copt.  Too  wide!  marry,  he's  an  ill  mark** 
man  that  shoots  wider  than  a  widow. 

Jol,  We  are  both  in  one  hole,  captain ;  but  I 
was  loth  to  venture  my  opinion,  lest  her  ladyship 
should  think  I  was  an^ ;  for  I  have  a  good 
mind  to  foil  upon  the  widow. 

Plea.  You're  a  constant  man.  Master  Jolly; 
yon  have  been  in  that  mind  this  twelve-months 
day. 

Com.  You  are  in  the  right,  madam ;  she  has  it 
to  shew  under  his  hand,  butslie  will  not  come  in 
the  list  with  him  again ;  she  threw  him  the  last 
year. 

Wid.   Come,  shall  we  eat  oysters?   Who's 

there  ?  Call  for  some  wine.  Master  Jolly ;  you 

are  not  warm  yet.  Praj  be  free,  you  are  at  home. 

JvL  Your  ladyship  is  merry. 

Wid.  You  do  not  take  it  ill,  to  have  me  assure 

you,  you  are  at  home  here  ? 

Wild.  Such  another  invitation  (though  in  jest) 
will  take  away  Master  Sad's  stomach. 

[Oysten  not  hrougkl  in  yei. 

Sad.  No,  foith,  Ned,  though  she  should  take 

him,  it  will  not  take  away  my  stomach ;  my  love 

is  so  fix'dy  I  may  wish  my  wishes,  but  she  shall 

never  want  them  to  wait  upon  hers. 

Plea.  A  traytor,  bind  him,  has  poU'd  down  a 
side.    Profess  your  love  thus  publick  ? 

JU.  Ay,  by  my  foitli,  continue  Master  Sad, 
Ipve  it  ou^  you  love,  and  call  it  a  new  love,  a 
love  never  seen  before;  we'll  all  come  to  it  as 
your  friends. 

Sad.  Gentlemen,  still  I  love :  and  if  she  to 
whom  I  thus  sacrifice  will  not  reward  it,  yet  the 
worst  malice  can  sav,  is,  I  was  unfortunate;  and 
misfortune,  not  folshood,  made  me  so. 

Jol.  In  what  chapter  shall  we  find  this  written, 
and  what  verse?  you  should  preach  with  a  me- 
thod, Master  Sad. 

Wid.  Gentlemen,  if  ever  he  spoke  so  much 
dangerous  sense  before  (either  of  love  or  rea- 
son) hang  me. 

Sad.  Madam,  my  love  is  no  news  where  you 
are;  know,  your  scorn  has  made  it  publick; 
and  though  it  could  gnin  no  return  from  yon,  yet 
others  have  esteem^  me  for  the  foith  and  con- 
stancy I  have  pay'd  here.  | 


Plem.  Did  not  I  foreteU  yon  ofhis  love?  I 
foresaw  this  danger :  shall  I  never  iive  to  see  wk 
and  love  dwell  together? 

Capt.  I  am  but  a  poor  soldier,  and  jet  never 
reach'd  to  the  honour  of  being  a  lover ;  yet  Iroai 
my  own  observations.  Master  Snd,  take  a 
truth :  Tis  a  folly  to  believe  any  wtMnan  loves  a 
man  for  being  cimstant  to  another:  tbeydisaeB- 
hie'  their  hearts  only,  and  hate  a  man  m  kve 
worse  than  a  wencher. 

Jol.  And  rhty  have  reason ;  for  if  they  hate 
the  grace  to  be  kind,  he  that  loves  the  aex  may 
be  theirs. 

Care.  When  vour  constant  lover,  if  a 
have  a  mind  to  him,  and  be  blest  with  ao 
grace  to  discover  it :  he,  out  of  the  noble 
take  of  honour,  hates  her  for  it,  and  tetts  it  per^ 
chance,  and  preaches  reason  to  her  paaaioa,  wad 
cries,  Miserable  beau^,  to  be  so  nnfoctanate  as 
to  inhabit  in  so  much  multy ! 

Capt.  This  counsel  makes  her  bate  him  more 
than  she  lov'd  before.  These  are  troubles  those 
that  love  are  subject  to ;  while  we  look  on  and 
iamrh,  to  see  both  thus  slav'd  while  we  are  free. 
Care.  My  prayers  still  shall  be.  Lord  deliver 
me  from  love. 

Capt.  Tis  plague,  pestilence,  fomioe,  swoid, 
and  sometimes  sodden  death. 

Sad.  Yet  I  love,  I  must  love,  I  will  love,  aai 

I  do  love. 

Oift,  In  tlie  present  tense.  [sake; 

Wid.  No  more  of  this  argoment,   lor  iove% 

Cop^.  By  any  means,  madam,  give  him  leave 

to  love :  and  you  are  resolv'd  to  walk  tied  up  ia 

yonr  own  arms,  with  your  love  as  visible  in  year 

foce,  as  your  mistress's  colours  in  yonr  hat; 

that  any  porter  at  Charing-cross  may  take  joa 

like  a  letter  at  the  carrier's,  and  haring  read  the 

superscription,  deliver  Master  Sad  to  the  ftir 

hands  ofmistress  or  my  lady  such  a  one,  lyi^g 

at  the  sign  of  the  hard  heart. 

Plea.  And  she,  if  she  has  wit,  (as  I  believe 
she  hath,)  will  scarce  pay  the  post  for  the  pao- 
queL 

Wid.  Treason !  how  now,  niece,  ^oin  with  the 
enemy  ?  [  Tk^  give  the  Captaim  arawc 

O^t.  A  health,  Ned,  what  shall  I  call  it  ? 
Care.  To  Master  Sad;  he  needs  it  that  avows 
himself  a  lover.  * 

iScmI.  Gentlemen,  you  liave  the  advantage,  the 
time,  the  place,  the  company ;  but  we  maj  meet 
when  your  wits  shall  not  have  such  advantage  as 
my  love. 
PUa.  No  more  of  k>ve,  I  am  so  sick  on't. 
Con.  By  your  pardon,  mistress,  I  must  not 
leave  love  tlws  unguarded ;  I  vow  myself  bis  fe^ 
lower. 

JoL  Much  good  may  love  do  him.  Give  me 
a  glass  of  wine  here.  Will,  lei  them  keep  cobb* 
panv  with  the  blind  boy,  give  us  hb  mother,  and 
let  them  preach  again :  Hear  that  will,  be  ha^ 
good  lock,  perswades  me  'tis  an  ugly  sin  to  lie 
with  a  handsome  woman. 
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Capi,  A  pox  upon  my  none,  she  frighted 
me  ao  when  I  was  yoang^  with  stories  of  the  de- 
vil, I  fras  almost  fourteen  ere  I  coald  prevail 
with  reasons  to  unbind  my  reason,  it  was  so 
siaT'd  to  faith  and  conscience ;  she  made  me  be* 
lieve  wine  was  an  evil  spirit,  and  fornication  like 
the  whore  of  Babylon,  a  fine  face,  but  a  dragon 
aoder  her  petty-coats ;  and  that  made  me  have 
a  miod  to  peep  under  all  I  met  since. 

Wid^  Fie,  fie,  for  shame,  do  not  talk  so;  are 
yoa  not  ashum*d  to  glory  in  sin,  as  if  variety  of 
womeo  were  none  ? 

Jid,  Madam,  we  do  not  glory  in  fornication; 
and  yet  I  thank  God,  I  cannot  live  witliout  a 
woman. 

Caj^,  Why,  does  vour  ladyship  think  it  a  sin 

to  lie  with  variety  of  handsome  women  ?  if  it  be, 

would  I  were  the  wicked'st  man  in  the  coinnany. 

PUa,  You  have  been  mark'd  for  an  indifferent 

sinner  that  way,  captain. 

Copt.  Who  I  ?  no  fiiith,  I  was  a  fool ;  but 
and  ivtete  to  begin  again,  I  would  not  do  as  I 
have  done.  I  kepi  one ;  but  if  ever  I  keep 
another,  bang  me :  nor  would  I  advise  any  friend 
of  mine  to  do  it. 

Jol,  Why,  I  am  sure  'tis  a  provident  and  safis 

way ;  a  man  may  always  be  provided  and  sound. 

PUa.  Fie  upon  this  discourse. 

Caft,  ThxMfi  considerations  betray'd  me:  a 

pox.  It  is  a(dull  sin  to  iravel,  like  a  carrier's 

horse,  always  one  road.  J) 

Wid,  Fie,  captain,r  repent  for  shame,  and 
marryX  \ 

Cap(.  Your  ladyship  would  have  said,  marry, 
and  repent;  no,  tliough  it  be  not  the  greatest 
pleasure,  yet  it  is  better  than  marrying;  for 
when  I  am  weary  of  her,  my  unconstancy  is 
termed  virtue,  and  I  shall  be  said  to  turn  to 
grace.  Beware  of  women  for  better  for  worse; 
for  our  wicked  nature,  when  her  sport  is  lawful, 
doys  straight:  therefore,<^ther  than  marry, 
keep  a  weiK:li>N, 

Jol,  Faith,  fae  is  in  the  right ;  for  'tis  the  same 
thing  in  number  and  kind;  andQhen  the  sport 
is  onickened,  and  made  poignantSvith  sto^ 

OipU  Yet  *tis  a  fiiult,  faidi;  and  I'll  persuade 
all  my  friends  from  it;  especially  here  where 
any  innovation  is  dangerous,  ^was  the  new- 
ness of  the  sin  that  made  me  suflfer  in  the  opW 
nion  of  my  friends;  and  I  was  condenm'd  by  all 
sorts  of  people;  not  that  I  sinn'd,  but  thiat  I 
sinn'd  no  more. 

C«re.  Why  ay,  hadst  thou  been  wicked  in 
frttlibn,  and  privily  lain  with  every  bodv,  their 
guilt  would  have  made  them  protect  thee:  so 
that  to  be  more  wicked  is  to  be  innocent,  at 
least  safe.    A  wicked  world.  Lord  help  us ! 

Capt.  But  being  particular  to  her,  and  not  in 
love,  nor  soUect  to  it;  taking  an  antidote  eVry 
morning,  bemre  I  venture  into  those  infectious 
places  wliere  love  and  beauty  dwell ;  this  en- 
raged the  maiden  beauties  of  the  time,  who 
thought  it  a  prejudice  to  their  beauties  to  see 


me  careless,  and  securely  pass  bv  theil*  conquer-    1  ;  i    ' 
ing  eyes;  my  name  being  found  amongst  none 
of  those  that  deck'd  their  triumphs.    But  from  ^ 

this,  'tis  easy  to  be  safe ;  for  their  pride  will  not  T^ 
let  them  love,  nor  m^  leisure  me.  Then  the  old  ^"^ 
ladies  that  pay  for  their  pleasures :  they,  upon  the 
news,  beheld  me  with  their  natural  frowns,  de- 
spairing when  their  money  could  not  prevail; 
and  hated  me  when  they  Iieard  that  I  for  my 
pleasure  would  pay  as  large  as  they. 

Jol,  Gentlemen,  take  warning:  a  fee  from 
every  man;  for  b^  this  day,  mere's  strange 
counsel  in  this  confession. 

ITtAi. 'Captain,  you  forget  to  pledge  Mr  Care* 
less  !  Here,  will  you  not  drink  a  cup  of  wine? 
Who's  there?  Bring  the  oysters. 

Copt,  Yes,  madam,  if  you  please. 

Wild,  Proceed,  captain. 

FUa,  Fie,  Mr  )|Vild,  are  you  not  asham'd  to 
encourage  him  to  this  filtliy  discourse  ? 

Copt,  A  glass  of  wine  then,  and  I'll  drink  to 
all  the  new-married  wives  that  grieve  to  think  at 
what  rate  their  fathers  purchase  a  litde  husimnd. 
These,  when  they  lie  tnirsting  for  the  thing  they 
paid  so  dear  for 

Enter  a  Servant  with  Oysters, 

Care,  These,  methinks,  should  be  thy  friends, 
and  point  thee  out  as  a  man  for  them. 

Capt,  Yes,  till  the  faithful  nurse  cries;  Alas, 
madam,  he  keeps  such  a  one,  he  has  enough  ac 
home.     Then  she  swells  with  envy  and  rage         t 
against  us  both;  calls  my  mistress  ucly,  com-      ^  iVt 
mon,  unsafe ;  and  me,  a  wefk  secure  fool.  ^^  "^^ 

Jol,  These  are  strange  truths,  madam.  ^  ^  •  ' '  ^ 

Wid,  Ay,  ay ;  but  these  oysters  are  a  better 
jest.  ■(«. 

Copt.  But  she's  abus'd  that  will  let  such  rea- 
son tame  her  desire,  and  a  fool  in  love's  school ;  "' 
else  she  would  not  be  ignorant  that  variety  is  ,  - 
such  a  friend  to  love,  that  he  which  rises  a  sunk 
coward  from  the  lady's  bed,  would  find  new  fires 
at  her  maid's :  nor  ever  yet  did  the  man  want 
file,  if  the  woman  would  bring  the  fuel. 

Plea,  For  God's  sake,  leave  this  discourse.    ' 

Wid,  The  captain  has  a  mind  we  should  eat 
no  oysters. 

Wild,  Aunt,  we  came  to  be  merry,  and  we 
will  be  merry,  and  you  shall  stay  it  out;  proceed, 
captain. 

Wid.  Fie,  captain,  I  am  asham'd  to  hear  you 
talk  thus :  many,  and  then  you  will  have  a 
better  opinion  of  women. 

Cmt,  Marry !  yes,  thb  knowledge  will  invite 
me :  it  is  a  good  encouragement,  is  it  not,  think 
yon?  What  is  your  opinion?  Were  not  these 
marriages  made  in  heaven !  By  this  good  day, 
^U  the  worid  is  mad,  and  makes  haste  to  be  fool'd, 
Sot  we  four :  and  I  liop^  there's  none  of 'us*he- 
lieTes  there  has  any  marriages  been  made  in 
heaven  since  Adam^^. 

JoL  By  my  faitt^tis  thought  the  devil  gave 
the  ring  there  too. 
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md.  N«pb«w,  ril  •vctt,  111  be  gone. 

Capt,  Hold  her,  Ned,  [UepoinU  mt  Sad,]  she 
foet  Qol  jret;  there's  a  fourth  kind  of  women 
that  ooQcems  her  more  than  all  the  rest,  ectt 
Mignmm  She  is  one  of  those,  who,  doath'd  in 
purple,  triumph  over  their  dead  husbands;  these 
will  be  catch'd  at  first  sight,  and  at  first  sifcht 
must  be  caught.  Tis  a  £rd  that  must  be  shot 
fljing,  for  thej  never  sit.  If  a  man  delay,  they 
cool,  and  (all  mto  considerations  of  jointure,  and 
friends  opinion ;  in  which  time,  if  bhe  hears 
tboo  keep'st  a  wench,  thou  hadst  better  he  a 
beggar  in  her  opinion;  for  then  her  pride,  it 
may  be,  would  betray  her  to  a  vanity  of  setting 
up  a  proper  man  (as  they  call  it) ;  but  for  a 
wencher,  no  argument  prevails  with  your  widow; 
for  she  believes  they  have  spent  too  moch  that 
way,  to  be  able  to  pay  her  due  benevolence. 

Wid,  As  I  live,  rll  be  gone,  if  you  speak  one 
word  more  of  thb  uncivil  subject. 

JoL  Captain,  let  me  kiss  thy  cheek,  for  that 
widow.  Yon  understand  this,  widow  ?  I  say  no 
more.  Here,  captain,  here's  to  thee.  As  it  goes 
down,  a  pox  of  care. 

Wid.  Jesus !  Mr  Jolly,  have  you  no  observa- 
tions of  the  court,  thai  are  so  affected  with  this 
of  the  town  ? 

Ccm.  Faith,  they  say,  there's  good  sport  there 
sometimes. 

Plea*  Mr  Jolly  is  afiraid  to  let  us  partake  of 
his  knowledge. 

Joi,  No,  faith,  madam. 

Cap/.  By  this  drink,  if  he  stay  till  I  l«ve 
eaten  a  few  more,  I'll  describe  it. 

Jol.  What  should  I  say  ?  Tis  ceruin  the  court 
is  the  bravest  place  in  the  kingdom  for  sport,  if 
it  were  well  look'd  to,  and  the  game  preserv*d 
lair;  but  as  'tis,  a  man  may  sooner  make  a  set 
in  the  Strand :  and  it  will  never^  better  whilst 
youp  divine  lovers  inhabit  there. 

Care,  Let  the  king  make  me  master  of  the 


Cap/.  And  admit  us  laity-loxers. 

JoL  I  would  he  would;  for; as  'tis,  there's  no 
hopes  amongvt  the  ladies :  besides,  'tis  soch  an 
example  Co  see  a  kin^  and  oueen  good  hnsband 
and  wife,  that  to  be  kind  will  mm  out  of  foshioof 
.  Ccpf .  Nay,  that's  not  aU ;  for  the  women 
grow  malidoos,  because  the^  are  not  courted : 
nay,  thev  bred  all  the  last  mischief  and  call'd 
the  kim^  chasti^  a  neglect  of  them. 

Jol,  Thou  art  m  the  right :  an  Edward  or  a 
Harry,  with  seven  queens  in  bnckram,  that 
hai^ht  among  the  men,  andstroak'd  the  women, 


I  are  the  monarohs  thev  wish  to  how  to:  th^ 
knre  no  tame  princes,  but  lions  in  the  forat! 

Cop/.  Why,  and  those  were  propojlj  oii 
the  fathers  of  their  people,  that  were  ioM 
akin  to  their  nobility :  now  they  wear  oat  thr 
youth  and  beauty,  withoat  hope  of  a  aio» 
mental  ballad,  or  trophy  of  a  libel  tbst  M 
hereafter  point  at  such  a  lord,  and  ciy,  ttats 
the  royal  son  of  such  a  one. 

Jol.  And  these  were  the  ways  ihatiasdeikB 
powerfol  at  home :  for  the  dtyisakiadoftaae 
beast ;  yon  may  lead  her  b^  the  horm  isy  vk^ 
ther,  if  you  but  ticUe  them  m  theear  sooietiiMS. 
Queen  Bess,  of  famous  memory,  had  chcoici 
on*t :  and  I  have  heard  them  say,  in  cighty-c^ 
ere  I  was  bom,  as  well  as  I  can  rememliff,  ihe 
rode  to  Tilbury  on  that  bonny  beast,  tijie  tujv, 

Capt.  I  would  I  might  counael  hiB,^rd»if 
form  the  court. 

Care.  Never  too  soon ;  for  now,  wke  • 
strancer  comes  in,  and  spies  a  covey  of  boiiN* 
woold  make  a  fiinlcooer  onhood,  before  be  en 
draw  his  leash  he  is  wam'd  that's  a  aisfk'd  pw' 
tridge ;  and  that,  and  erery  he,  has  by  thdr» 
ample  a  particular  she.^ 

WUd.  By  this  light^^  »ix  fair  aiaids  Mid 
like  the  working*days  in  theafananack;  ooeirtt 
A  scored  upon  her  breast,  that  is  as  moo » 
say,  I  belong  to  soch  a  lordytheaeitvio^ 
for  an  elder  bsother ;  C,  fo/socha  kaig)s;  U» 
possess'd  with  melancholy,  and  at  her  l**"*^/" 
may  knock  an  hour  eee  you  get  mi  snswfff  ^ 
then  she'll  tell  you,  there's  no  lodging  tbere;  m 
has  a  constant  follow  oooitier  that  fass  takes  Bf 
all  her  heart  to  his  own  use:  tnsboi^ttiMe 
dispos'd  of  but  the  good  mother;  •wlsbec*« 
in  like  the  Sabbath  at  the  week^  ead;  audi 
warrant  her  to  make  any  one  rest  thsico«*» 

Core.  Ay,  marry,  if  she  were  like  the  J«« 
sabbath,  it  were  somewhat ;  but  this  toobUtti 
broken  commandment,  that  has  **^?J** 
done  upon  her,  than  all  the  week  heside. 


Capt.  And  what  think  yon,  is  not  p»^ 
carried^  yon  that  are  about  the  km^  <^ 
him,  if  he  wUl  have  his  sport  (air,  be  oki^ 
the  game  be  free,  as  it  lias  been  in  ^^"^^ 
then  a  straneer  that  has  wit,  good  >"^^ 
handsome  doaths,  no  sooner  enters  ^■^P^i 
chamber,  and  beats  "hoot  wiA  three  pj^ 
•«>  legs,  but  he  wrings  a  m^os  ^<»J^  rt 
well  as  he,  sung  better,  as  free  ss  mir,  "^ 
first  Sight  coold  speak,  for  wit  «  •^^ 
qaainted:  these  fools  most  be  akia «•  «iv 


so 


Uge^-^Bom.  Dekkar's  fTsodeQ^l  Feare  ie09.    ^  Jaaas  (that  becres  two 
^  n  very  manoeriy  kme  Uggt,"  dec 


ih*i<) 


mi 


a 


He  caOs  forth  one  by  one,  to  note  their  eraces 
Whibt  they  make  Ug9,  he  copies  out  their  faces." 
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Bpcftk ;  and  now  friends  make  the  bargain,  and 
tney  eo  to  bed  ere  they  know  why. 

JaL  Faith,  he's  in  the  right;  yon  shall  have  a 
buzzard  now  hover  and  beat  after  a  pretty  wencbj 
till  she  is  so  weary  of  him  she's  forc'd  to  take  her 
bed  fur  covert,  and  find  less  danger  in  being 
tross'd  than  in  flying. 

Capt,  And  what  becomes  of  all  this  pudder? 
after  he  has  made  them  sport  for  one  night,  to 
see  him  tonze  the  quarry,  he  carries  her  into  the 
country,  and  there  they  two  fly  at  one  another 
till  they  are  w§iiry. 

Care,  And^I  this  mischiefcomesof  love  and 
constancy;  we  shall  never  see  better  days  till 
there  be  an  act  of  parliament  a^in^  it ;  enjoin- 
ing husbands  not  to  till  their  wives^ut  change 
and  lay  them  fallow. 

Jol»  A  pox,  the  women  will  never  consent  to 
it;  they'll  be  till'd  to  death  first. 

Wid,  Gentlemen,  you  are  very  bold  with  the 


Capt.  Faith,  madam,  it  is  our  care  of  them ; 
why  you  see  thepr  are  married  at  fourteen,  yield 
a  crop  and  a  half,  and  then  die;  'tis  merely, their 
love  that  destroys  'em ;  for  if  they  get  a  good 
husband,  the  poor  thincs  yield  their  very  hearts. 

P/«a.  And  do  you  blame  their  loves,  geiv- 
tlemen  ? 

JoL  No,  not  their  love,  hot  their  discretion ; 
let  them  love,  and  do,  a  God's  name ;  but  let 
them  do  with  discretion. 

Wild.  But  how  will  yon  amend  this  ?      > 

Jd.  Instead  of  two  beds  and  a  physician.  I'd 
bave  the  state  prescribe  two  wives  and  a  mistres^ 

Wild.  Ho !  it  will  never  be  granted ;  the  state 
is  made  up  of  old  men,  and  they  find  work 
enough  with  one. 

JoT.  We  will  petition  the  lower  liouse,  there 
are  young  men,  and  (if  it  were  but  to  be  fko- 
tioas)  would  pass  it,  if  they  thought  the  upper 
bonse  would  cross  it ;  besides,  they  ought  to  do 
it.  Death  !  they  provide  against  cutting  down 
old  trees,  and  preserving  highways  and  post- 
horses,  and  let  pretty  wenches  run  to  decay. 


Care,  Why  may  it  not  come  within  the  statute 
of  depopulation  ?  As  I  live,  the  state  ought  to 
take  care  of  those  pretty  creatures :   be  ypa 
judge,  madam^  't  not  a  sad  sight  to  see  a  rich 
young  beauty,  with  all  her  innocence  and  bios*  ^ 
soms  on,  subject  to  some  rough  rude  fellow,  ; 
that  plouelts  her,  and  esteems  and  uses  her  as  sr 
chattel,  tnl  she  is  so  lean,  a  man  may  find  as 
good  grass  upon  the  common,  where  it  may  be 
slie'll  sit  coughing  with  sunk  eyes,  so  weak  that 
a  boy  (with  a  dog)  that  can  but  whistle,  may 
keep  a  score  of  them  f 

Wid.  You  are  strangely  charitable  to  our  sex 
on  a  sudden. 

Capt.  I  know  not  what  they  are ;  but,  for  my 
part,  rU  be  a  traytor  ere  I'll  look  on,  and  see 
beauty  go  thus  to  wreck  s  it  is  enough  custom 
has  made  us  suffer  them  to  be  inclos'd :  I  am 
sure  they  were  created  common,  and  for  the  use 
of  man,  and  not  intended  to  be  subject  to 
jealousy  and  chuler,  or  to  be  bought  or  sold,  or 
let  for  term  of  lives  or  years,  as  they  are  now, 
*'  or  else  sold  at  out-crys;  oh  yes !  who'll  give 
roost,  take  her. 

Wid,i^hy  do  not  some  of  yon  excellent  men 
marry\  and  mend  all  these  errors  by  your  good 
example  ? 

Jol.  Becaosefwe  want  fortunes  to  buy  rich 
wives,  or  keep  poor  ones,  and  be  loath  to  get 
becEars,  or  whores,  as  well  as  I  love  'em.^ 

Flea.  Why  are  all  their  children  so  that  have 
no  fortune,  think  you  ? 

Jol.  No,  not  all :  *^  I  have  heard  of  Whitting- 
ton  and  his  cat,  and  others,  that  have  made  for* 
tunes  by  strange  means ;  but  I  scarce  believe  my 
son  would  rise  from  hope,  a  halfpenny,  and  a 
lamb's-skin ;  and  the  wenches,  commonly  having 
more  wit  and  beauty  than  money,  foreseeing 
small  portions,  grow  sad,  and  read  romances, 
till  theu-  wit  spy  some  unfortunate  merit  like 
their  own,  without  money  too,  and  they  two 
sigh  nher  one  another  till  they  grow  mysterious 
in  colours,  and  become  a  proverb  for  their  con<* 
stancy;  and  when  their  love  has  worn  out  the 


" 'Or  else  told  at  out-cryi. — Out-cry  was  the  ancient  term  for  an  auethn*    As  in  Massinger's 

City  Madam,  A.  1.  S.  3 : 

<'  The  snoods  of  tliis  poor  man  sold  at  an  out-cry, 
•  His  wife  tnm'd  out  of  doors,  his  children  forc*d 
To  beg  their  bread." 

Middleton's  Chast  Mayd  in  Cheape-tide,  p.  41 : 

"  rU  seU  aU  at  an  out-cry.'* 

<  Ben  Jonson's  CoHUne,  A.  f .  S.  3 : 

'^  Their  houses,  and  fine  gardens,  given  away, 
And  all  their  goods,  under  the  spear  at  out-cry.*' 

Upon  which  last  passage  Mr  Whalley  observes,  that  '*  the  Roman  way  of  selling  things  by  auction, 
yr«s  setting  up  a  #pMr  ;  and  hence  the  phrase  tub  hasta  vendere," 

»  Ikmfi  heard  if  Wkittiagton  and  his  cat^-Stt  Bv«ns*s  CoUeethm^  Old  BdOadi,  Vol.  I.  p.  t92. 
VOL,  in.  3  B 
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miiTTy,  in  the  end,  a  new  couple ;  then, 
erown  asbmn'd  of  the  koowlcdf^  thej  to  long 
hunted,  at  length  part  by  couent,  and  Tanish 
into  Abigail  and  governor.  . 

Wid.  Welly  gentlemeo/ eKOme  me  for 


one  time ;  and  if  ever  I  invite  joa'  to 
again,  punish  me  with  socU  another  discome 
in  the  jnean  time  let's  go  in  and  dine,  meat 
for  us.  yJRjctMHt 


ACT  III. 


I  • 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  all  from  Dinner. 

Citpt,  Faith,  madam,  we  were  reiolvM  to  he 
merry ;  we  have  not  met  these  three  years  till 
Co^ay,  and  at  the  Bear  we  meant  to  have  din*d ; 
and  since  yoor  ladyship  would  have  our  com- 

Kny,    you  must-  pardon  our  humour.    Here, 
r  Sad,  here's  the  widow's  health  to  you. 

Wid,  Nephew,  how  do  yon  dispose  of  your- 
self this  aftmoon  ? 

Ifi/tf.  We  have  a  desipi  we  must  pursue, 
which  will  rid  von  of  all  this  troublesome  com- 
pany ;  and  we  II  make  no  excuse,  because  yon 
peeped  into  our  privacies  to  day. 

Care.  Your  humble  servant,  ladies;  gentle- 
men, well  leave  you  to  pursue  your  fortunes. 

[Eri/CAKELiss. 

JoL  Farewell,  widow:  may^  thou  live  un- 
married till  thou  mn'st  away  with  thyself. 

[Exit  JOLLT. 

O^L  No,  no,  when  that  day  comes,  com- 
mand the  humblest  of  your  servants. 

•    [Exit  C&piaim. 

WUd.  Farewell,  aunt;  sweet  Mistress  Plea- 
sant, I  wish  you  good  fortune.       [Exit  Wild. 

Wid.  Farewell,  larewell,  gentlemen;  niece, 
now  if  we  could  be  rid  of  these  troublesome 
lorers  too,  we  would  go  see  a  play.  [Aiide, 

Flea,  Rid  of  them !  why,  they  are  but  now 
in  season ;  ns  I  live,  I  would  do  as  little  to  give 
mine  content  as  any  she  in  town,  and  yet  I  do 
not  grudge  him  the  happiness  of  carrying  me  to 
a  play. 

Wid,  Ay,  but  the  world  will  talk,  because 
they  pretend ;  and  then  we  shall  be  sure  to  meet 
my  nephew  there,  and  his  wild  company,  and 
they  will  laugh  to  see  us  together. 

Pha.  Who  will  you  have,  Tim  the  butler,  or 
Formal  your  genUemau-usher  ?  I  would  take 
Philip  the  foreman  of  the  shop  as  soon. 

Wid*  Let's  mask  ourselves,  and  take  Secret, 
and  eo  alone  by  water. 

FUa.  Yes,  and  follow  her  like  oile  of  my  aunts 
of  the  suburbs;  it  is  a  good  way  to  know  what 
you  may  yield  in  a  market;  for  I'll  undertake, 
there  are  those  shall  bid  for  yon  before  the  play 
will  be  done. 

Sec.  As  I  live,  madam,  Mrs  Pleasant  is  in  the 
right;  I  had  such  a  kindness  offer'd  me  once, 
and  I  came  to  a  price  with  him  in  knavci^;  and 


hang  roe,   if  the  rogue  was  not  putting  the 
earnest  of  his  afiectioo  into  mv  hand. 

Wid.  Let's  go  to  the  glass-boose  then. 

Pkm.  ril  go  to  a  play  with  my  servant,  and 
so  shall  you ;  bang  opinion ;  and  we*!!  go  to  tlie 
glass-house  afterwards ;  it  is  too  bot  to  si^ 
early. 

See.  Pmy,  madam,  go;  tliey  say  'tis  a  fine 
plav,  and  a  knight  writ  it. 

Plea.  Pray  let  Secret  prevail,  IH  propose  it 
to  the  lovers;  in  the  mean  time  go  joo,  and  bid 
the  coachman  make  ready  the  coacii. 

,  [Seckst  wkupert  Sao,  *twiU  take. 

See.  Alas,  madam !  he*s  sick,  poor  feUow, 
and  gone  to  bed ;  he  could  not  wait  at  dinner. 

Wid.  Sick? 

Piea.  Why,  see  how  all  things  vrork  fiM*  the 
young  men,  eitlier  their  coadi,  or  a  foot ! — ^Mr 
Constant,  what  tlnnk  you  of  seeing  a  play  this 
afternoon  ?  is  it  not  too  hot  to  ventare,  tfab  in- 
foc^ious  time  ? 

Con,  Fie,  madam,  tliere's  no  danger ;  the  ViV 
derreas'd  twenty  last  week. 

Sad.  1  swear,  they  say,  'tis  a  very  good  plav 
to-day. 

Wid.  Shall  we  go,  niece? 

Plea.  Faitli  'tis  hot,  and  there's  do  hoAj 
but  we. 

Sad.  Do's  that  hinder  ?  pray  madam,  CT^icige 
us  nut  the  fovour  of  venturing  yourself  in  cnir 
company. 

Wid.  Come,  leave  this  ceremony.  Ill  go  in, 
and  put  on  my  mask ;  Secret  shall  bring  yoors. 

Plea.  No,  rU  go,  and  put  it  on  witmn. 

[Exemmi  amnei. 

SCENE  IL 
fa/erWiLD,  Caksless,  Captaim,  and  Jollt. 

Care.  By  this  day,  )oo  have  nettled  the 
widow.' 

Wild.  The  captain  ne^ected  his  dinner  for 
his  mirth,  as  if  be  had  foi^t  to  eat. 

Jol.  When  did  be  oversee  his  drinking  ao  ? 

Capt.  Gentlemen,  still  it  is  my  fortune  to 
make  your  worships  menr. 

Wiid.  As  I  live.  Captain,  I  sabacril>e,  and  am 
content  to  hold  my  wit  as  a  tenant  to  thee;  and 
to-nisht  III  invite  you  to  supper,  where  it  shall 
not  be  Uwfol  to  speak  till  thou  hast  victnal'd  thy 
man  of  war. 
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Capt.  Sfaairs  be  merrT  ?  what  shall  we  have  ? 

Wild,  Half  a  score  di8EBr~DfntfiH[^~TfcDa5e 
them  yourself.  '^ 

QqfL  Provide  me  then  the  chines  fr/d,  and 
the  salmon  calver*d,  a  carp,  and  black  saoce» 
red-deer  in  the  blood,  and  an  assembly  of  wood- 
cocks,  and  jack-snipes,  so  lat  yon  would  think 
they  had  their  winding-sheets  on;  and   upon 


on; 
have 


these,  as  their  pages,  let  me  bave  wait  your 
Sussex  wheat-ear,  with  a  feather  in  his  cap;  over 
all  which  let  our  countryman,  general  Chine  of 
beef,  command:  I  hate  your  French  pottage, 
that  looks  as  the  cook-maid  had  more  hand  in  it 
than  the  cook. 

Wild.  1*11  prombe  you  all  this. 

Care,  Ana  let  me  alone  to  cook  the  fish. 

Capt,  You  cook  it  I  no,  no,  I  left  an  honest 
feUow  in  town,  when  I  went  into  Italy,  signior 
ICicardo  Li^oues,  one  of  the  ancient  house  of 
the  Armenian  ambassadours ;  if  be  be  alive,  he 
shall  be  our  cook. 

Wild,  Is  he  excellent  at  it  ? 

CnpU  Excellent !  You  shall  try,  you  shall  try ; 
why,  I  tell  you,  I  saw  him  once  dress  a  shooiug- 
korn,  and  a  joyner's  apron,  that  the  company 
left  pheasant  for  it. 

Wild.  A  shooing-hom  ? 

Capt.  Yes,  a  shoouig-hom ;  marry,  there  was 
garlick  in  the  sauce. 

Wild,  Isthjg  all  yoii^jwoold  have? 

Capt.  I'hisp  and  a^bird  of  paradise,  to  enter- 
tain the'rest  of  the  uigbt,  and  let  me  alone  to 
cook-  lier. 

Wild.  A  bird  of  paradise!  what's  that? 

Capt,  A  girl  of  fifteen,  smooth  as  sattin,  white 
Sunday 


plump,  and  of  the  first 


her  

down :  I'll  take  her  with  her  guts  in  her  belly, 
and  warm  her  with  a  country-dance  or  two,  then 
pluck  her,  and  lay  her  dry  betwixt  a  couple  of 
sheets;  there  pour  into  her  so  much  oil  of  wit  as 
will  make  her  turn  to  a  man,  and  stick  into  her 
heart  three  corns  of  whole  love,  to  make  her 
taste  of  what  she  is  doing ;  then  having  strewed 
a  man  all  over  her,  shut  the  door,  and  leave  as, 
we'll  work  ourselves  into  such  a  sauce  as  you 
can  never  surfeit  on,  so  poignant,  and  yet  no 
haut  goOt;  take  heed  of  a  haut  goQt,  your 
onion  and  a  woman  make  the  worst  sauce ;  this 
shook  together  by  an  English  cook  (for  your 
French  seasoning  spoils  many  a  woman)  and 
there's  a  dish  for  a  king. 

Wild,  For  tlie  first  part.  111  undertake. 

Care,  But  this  for  supper?  Capuin,  no  more 
of  this  now ;  this  afternoon,  as  you  are  true  to 
the  petticoat,  observe  your  instructions,  and 
meet  at  Ned's  bouse  in  the  evening. 

Omnes,  We  will  not  fail. 

Capt,  I  must  write  to  Wanton,  to  know  how 
things  stand  at  home,  and  to  acquaint  her  how 
we  have  thrived  with  tbe  old  lady  to-day. 

Wild,  Whither  will  you  go  to  write  ? 

Capt,  To  tbyliouse,  'tis  bard  by,  there's  the 
Fleece. 


Jd,  Do,  and  in  the  mean  time  HI  go  home 
and  dispatch  a  little  business,  and  meet  you. 

Wild,  Make  haste  then. 

Jol,  Where  shall  I  meet  you? 

Wild,  Whither  shall  we' go  till  it  be  time  to 
attend  the  design? 

Care.  Let's  go  to  court  for  an  hour. 

Jol,  Do,  111  meet  yon  at  the  queen's  side. 

Wild,  No,  pr'ythee,  we  are  the  Monsieurs 
new  come  over ;  and  if  we  go  fine  they  will 
laugh  at  us,  and  think  we  believe  ourselves  so ; 
if  not,  then  thejr  will  abuse  our  cloaths,  and 
sw^r  we  went  into  France  only  to  have  our 
cloaks  cut  shorter.  v 

Care.  Will  you  go  see  a  play  ?    J^ 

Capt,  Do,  and  thither  I'U  come  to  you,  if  it 
be  none  of  our  gentlemen  poets,  that  excuse 
their  writings  with  a  prologue  that  professes  they 
are  no  scholars. 

Jol.  On  my  word  this  is  held  the  best  penn'd 
of  the  time,^  and  he  has  writ  a  very  good  play ; 
by  this  day,  it  was  extreamly  applauded. 

Capt,  Does  he  write  plays  by  the  daj?  indeed 
a  man  would  ha' judged  him  a  labounng  poet. 

Jol,  A  labouring  poet!  by  this  hand,  he's  a 
knight;  upon  my  recommendation  venture  to 
see  it ;  hang  me  if  you  be  not  extreamly  well 
satisfied. 

Care,  A  knight,  and  write  plays !  it  may  be, 
but  'tis  strange  to  ns;  so  they  say  there  are 
other  gentlemen  poets  without  land  or  Lstin ; 
this  was  not  ordmary;  pr'ythee  when  was  he 
kniehted  ? 

JoL  In  the  North,  the  last  great  knighting, 
when  'twas  God's  great  mercy  we  were  not  ail 
knights. 

Wild,  I'll  swear  they  say,  there  are  poets  that 
have  more  men  in  liveries,  than  books  in  their 
studies.  • 

Capt.  And  what  think  you,  gentlemen,  are 
not  these  thing?  to  start  a  man ;  I  believe,  'tis 
the  first  time  you  have  found  them  lie  at  the 
sign  of  the  page,  foot-men,  and  eilded  CDathes; 
they  were  wont  to  lodge  at  the  tnin  cloak,  they 
and  their  muses  made  up  the  family ;  and  thence 
sent  scenes  to  their  patrons,  like  boys  in  at  win- 
dows, and  one  would  return  with  a  doublet, 
another  with  a  pair  of  breeches,  a  tliird  with  a 
litde  ready  money ;  which,  together  with  their 
credit  with  a  company,  in  three  terms  you  rarely 
saw  a  poet  repaired. 

Jol.  This  truth  no  body  denies. 

Wild,  Pr'ythee  let  us  resolve  what  we  shall 
do,  lest  we  meet  with  some  of  them :  for  it  seems 
they  swarm,  and  I  fear  nothini^  like  a  dedication, 
though  it  be  hut  of  himself ;  for  I  must  hear  him 
say  morcf  than  either  I  deserve  or  he  believes  ;  I 
hate  that  in  a  poet,  they  must  be  dull,  or  all 
upon  all  subjects;  so  that  they  can  oblige  none 
but  their  muse. 

Jol.  I  perceive  by  this  jon  will  not  see  the 
play ;  what  think  you  of  going  to  Sim's,  to  bowls, 
till*lcoi9«? 
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Care.  YeSy  if  you  will  go  to  tee  that  comedy ; 
bot  there  is  no  reason  we  should  pay  for  our 
coming  in,  and  act  too ;  like  some  whose  interest 
in  the  timber  robs  them  of  their  reason^  and  they 
run  as  if  they  had  stol'n  a  biass. 

WUd,  ResoWe  what  yon  will  do,  I  am  con- 
tented. 
Care,  Let's  go  walk  in  Spring-garden. 
WUd.  Ill  do  It  for  company ;  but  I  had  as 
lire  be  rid  in  the  horse-market  as  walk  in  that 
fool's  fair,  where  neither  wit  nor  money  is,  nor 
sure  to  take  up  a  wench.  There's  none  but  ho- 
nest women. 

Capt.  A  pox  on%  what  should  we  do  there  ? 
Let's  go  and  cross  the  field  to  Pike*s;  her  kitchen 
is  cool,  winter  and  summer. 

Care.  I  like  that  motion  well;  but  we  have 
no  time,  and  I  hate  to  do  that  business  by  half. 
After  supper,  if  you  will,  we'll  go  and  make  a 
night  on't. 

Capt.  Well,  I  must  go  write,  tlierefore  resolve 
of  somewhat.     Shall  I  propose  an  indifferent 
place  where  *tb  probaUe  we  shall  all  meet  ? 
Omnei,  Yes. 

Ci^t.  Go  you  before  to  the  Devil,  and  I'll 
make  haste  after. 

Care.  Ag^reed.  We  shall  be  sure  of  good  wine 
there,  and  in  Fresco;  for  he  is  never  without 
patent  snow. 

WUd.  Patent  snow !  what  doth  that  project 
bold? 

Jol.  Yes,  foith ;  and  now  there's  a  commis- 
sion appointed  for  toasts  against  the  next  winter. 
Wild.  Marry,  they  are  wise,  and  foresaw  the 
parliament,  and  were  resolv'd  their  monopolies 
should  be  no  grievance  to  the  people. 

Capt.  Farewell !  You  will  be  sure  to  meet? 
Omnei.  Yes,  yes.  [Exeunt  omnes. 


SCENE  ni. 

Enter  Wanton  and  her  Maid,  wUh  her  lap  f nil 

cf  things. 

Wan,  Bid  them  ply  him  close,  and  flatter  him, 
and  rail  upon  the  old  lady  and  the  capuiu ;  and, 
do  you  hear,  uve  him  some  hints  to  begin  the 
story  of  his  life.  Do  it  handsomely,  and  you 
shall  see  the  sack  will  clip  his  tongue. 

Maid.  I  warrant  you,  I'll  fit  him. 

Wan,  When  he  is  in  his  discourse,  leave  him, 
and  come  down  into  th^  parlour,  and  steal  away 
his  box  with  tlie  false  nnn  that  stands  by  bis 
bed-side.    I  have  all  his  little  plate  here  already. 

Maid.  Make  you  haste :  I'll  warrant  you,  I'll 
dress  him.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 

^^tlnter  the  Captain  with  a  letter  in  his  hand,  and 
hit  Boy  to  him  v.ith  a  candle:  it  going  to 
write  the  superscription. 

Boy.  Sir,  the  Lady  Loveall  passed  by  even  now. 


Capt.  The  Lady  Loveall !  Whkh  wsy  wa( 
she?  "^  — 

Bay.  Totberi^ady  the  wkiiw^  wherepr 
worsmp^dilleSr 

Cop^  Tn  no  matter.  HerCyttrgjteiletif^ 
and  bring  an  answer  to  the  DcvTI  quicklfp"* 
tell  her  we'll  stay  there  till  the  time  be  fit  fer 
the  des^.  [Eiaai. 

SCENE  y. 

Enter  Cabeless,  Wild,  and  a  Drawer,  et  tk 

DevU. 

Care.  Jack,  how  goes  the  world?  Briiigw 
some  bottles  of  the  b«st  wine. 

Draw.  You  shall,  sir.  Your  worship  is  wd« 
come  into  England. 

Care.  Why,  look  you ;  who  sa^  •  onwa 
can  say  nothing  but  anon,  anon,  sir;  score  a 
quart  of  sack  in  the  half-moon? 

Draw.  Your  worship  is  meriy :  bat  FU  frtd 
you  that,  sir,  shall  speak  Greek,  and  mskejcw 
worship  prophesy.  You  drank  none  soca  ■ 
your  journey.  [Gives  him  «  «V* 

WUd.  Do  it  then,  and  make  a  bo>e?  ™ 

angel  thou  may'st  creep  through Who  si 

that  peeps,  a  fiddler  ?    Bring  him  by  die  eirs. 

Enter  the  Taylor  that  peeps. 

Toy.  A  taylor,  an't  like  your  worship. 

Care.  A  toylor !    Hast  thou  a  stout  fritb? 

Tflv.  I  have  had,  an't  like  your  wofship;  l>« 
now  1  am  in  despair.  ^ 

Care.  Why  then,  thou  art  damnd.    oo,  ^ 
home,  and  throw  thyself  into  thine  owo  !«"> 
is  the  next  way  to  the  other.  , . 

Toy.  I  hope  your  worship  is  not  dKP*«»??- 

C^e.  Whatdo'stdoher^?  Auylorwidwot 
faith !    Do'st-come  to  take  measure  of  oorsf 

Tay.  No  Afcome  to  speak  with  one  M^ 
Jolly,  a  courfe;  a  very  fine-spoken  g^^"  ' 
and  a  just  corapteiw^but  one  of  the  woRtpT 
masters  in  the  world^  .       . .    l,*. 

Wild.  As  thou  l(A?st  me,  let's  keep  hmV^ 
till  he  comes,  aud  make  him  viUiant  wiw  ^^^ 
that  he  may  uige  him  till  he  beats  him.    ^ 
shall  have  the  sport,  and  be  rcveogd  u^ 
rogue  for  dunning  a  gentleman  in  s  tav    •  ^ 

Care.  I'll  chaige  him.  Here  ij"?^*^^ 
low,  and  stay  in  the  next  room  till  he     _.^ 

Tay.  I  thank  your  worship,  but  1  ^  "T^^ 
and  if  it  please  your  worship  to  call  wr  .  ^ 
of  manchets,  that  I  may  eat  a  crust  w^ 
I'll  make  bold  with  a  glass  o^  Jo"!  **^'    tiio^, 

Wild.  Here,  here,  drink.    In  ^  °^" 

fetch  him  some  bread.  j  ..V  ill  this 

Tau,  Will  your  worship  have  me  dnnK 

vessel  of  sack?  .     n  jn  voo  •* 

Cart.  Ye.,  ye^  off  '^^j^J. JjJ^t  *** 


hnnn. 
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Wild.  Why  do  you  not  take  some  order  with 
that  Jolly,  to  make  him  pay  thee  ? 
_    Tuy,  I  have  petitionM  him  often,  but  can  do 
no  good. 

Care,  A  pox  upon  him;  petition  him!  his 
heart  is  hardened  to  ill :  threaten  to  arrest  him ; 
nothing  but  a  seijeantcan  touch  his  conscience  ! 

Tay,  Traly,  gentlemen,  I  have  reason  to  be 
angry;  for  he  uses  me  ill,  when  I  ask  him  for' 
my  money.  [Jolly  speaks  within. 

Jol,  Where  is  Master  wild  and  Master  Care- 
less? 

Tay,  I  hear  his  voice. 

JoL  Let  rhe  coach  stay.  How  now,  who 
would  he  speak  with?  .    -  ,/ 

Enter  Jolly.  -    ^    U» '/  ^^ 

Wild.  Do  not  you  know  ? 

Jol,  Yes,  and  be  you  judge  if  the  rogue  does 
not  suiTer  deservedly.  I  have  bid  him  any  time 
tliis  twelvemonth  but  send  his  wife,  I'll  pa^  her; 
and  tbe  ro^ue  replies,  Nobody  shall  lie  with  his 
wife  but  hunself. 
.   Care,  Nay,  if  you  be  such  a  one. 

Tay.  No  more  they  shall  noL    I  am  but  a 
poor  man. 
.  Jd.  By  this  hand,  he*s  drunk. 

Tay.  "^tty  then,  I  arrest  you  in  mine  own 
name,  at  his  majesty's  suit. 

Wild,  As  I  live,  thou  shalt  not  beat  him. 
■  JoL  Beat  him!  I'll  kiss  him;  I'll  pay  him,  and 
carry  him  about  with  me,  and  be  at  the  charge  of 
sack  to  keep  him  in  the  humour. 

[He  /tugs  the  quart^pot, 

Tay.  Help,  rescue!  1*11  have  his  body:  no 
bail  shall  serve. 

Enter  Drawer. 

Draw,  Sir,  yonder  is  a  gentleman  would 
apeak  with  you ;  I  do  not  like  his  followers. 

JoL  What  are  they  ?  bailiffs? 

Draw.  Little  better. 

JoL  Send  him  up  alone,  and  stand  you  ready 
at  tbe  staiw  feet. 

Care*  *^  How  can  that  be  ? 

Jol,  It  IS  the  scrivener  at  the  corner^  Pick  a 
quarrel  with  him  for  coming  into  our  company. 
The  drawers  will  be  arm*d  behind  theny^nd  we 
will  so  rout  the  rascals !  Take  your  s\<ords,  and 
let  him  sleep. 

Care.  What  scrivener? 

Jol,  Crop  the  Brownist;  he  that  the  ballad 
was  made  on. 

Care.  What  ballad  ? 
.  Jol,  Have  not  vou  beard  of  the  scrivener's 
wife  that  brought  the  blackmoor  from  the  holy 


land,  and  made  him  a  Brownist ;  and  in  pure 
charity  lay  with  him,  and  was  delivered  of  a 
magpye ;  a  pied  prophet ;  which  when  the  elect 
they  prophesy'd,  if  it  liv*d,  'twould  prove  a 


saw, 


great  enemy  to  their  sect;  for  tbe  midwife  cry*d_ 
out,  'twas  born  a  bishop,  with  tippet  and  white 
sleeves ; '  at  which "  the  zealous  mother  cry*d,^ 
Down  with  the  idol.    So  the  midwife  and  she, 
in  pure  devotion,  ^ill'd  it. 

Wild.  Kill'd  it !  what  became  of  them? 

Jol.  Why,  they  were  taken  and  condemn'd, 
and  suffer'd  under  a  catholick  sberiff,  that  aiC 
flicted  them  with  the  litany  all  the  way  from 
Newgate  to  the  gallows;  which  in  rogVy  he 
made  to  be  set  up  altar-wise  too,  and  hang*d 
them  without  a  psalm. 

Wild.  But  how  took  they  that  breach  of  pri- 
vilege ? 

Jol.  I  know  not,  Gregory  tui-n'd  them  off,  and 
so  they  descended,  and  became  Brown  martyrs. 

Wild.  And  is  the  husbaiuLat  door  now? 

Jol.  Yes,  yes;  but  he's  married  again  to  a  rich^ 
widow  at  Wapping;  a  wench  of  another  tem- 
per :  one  that  you  cannot  please  better  than  by 
abusing  him.  I  always  pick  quarrels  with  him, 
that  she  may  reconcile  us.  The  peace  is  always 
worth  a  dinner  at  least.  Hark !  I  hear  him.^-*- 
[Enter  Crop.J — ^Save  you,  -M£X^ro|)^;  you  arc 
come  in  the  nick  to  pledge  a  health. 

Crop.  No,  sir,  I  nave  other  business.  Shall 
I  be  paid  my  money,  or  no  ?       [Jolly  drinks. 

Jot,  Yes. 

Crop,  Sir? 

JoL  You  asked  whether  you  should  be  paid 
your  money,  or  no  ?  and  I  said,  Yes. 

Crop,  Prav,  sir,  be  plain. 

Care,  And  be  you  so,  sir?  How  durst  you 
come  into  this  room,  and  company,  without 
leave? 

Crop,  Sir,  I  have  come  into  good  lords  com- 
pany ere  now. 

Care,  It  may  be  so ;  but  yon  shall  either  fall 
upon  your  knees,  and  pledge  this  health,  or  you 
come  no  more  into  lords  companies;  no,  by 
these  hilts.  [They  tug  him^  and  make  him  kneel. 

Crop.  'Tis  idolatry.  Do,  martyr  me,  T  wTtt 
not  kneel,  nor  join  in  sin  with  the  wicked. 

JoL  Eitlier  kneel,  or  I'll  tear  thy  cloak; 
which,  by  the  age  and  looks,  ma^  be  that  which 
was  writ  for  in  the  time  of  the  primitive  chui'ch. 

Crop,  Pay  me,  and  I'll  wear  a  better.  It 
would  be  honestlier  done,  than  to  abuse  this,  and 
profane  the  text:  a  text  that  shews,  your  bi- 
shops in  those  days  wore  no  lawn-sleeves.  And 
you  may  be  asham*d  to  protect  one  that  will  not 
pay  his  debts :  the  cries  of  tbe  widow  will  come 
against  you  for  it. 

Jol.  Remember,  sirrah,  the  dinners  and  sup* 


*^  Hiw  COM  that  6e?— i.  e.  wha  can  that  be  ?  In  this  manner  the  word  irAo  is  pronounced,  in  some 
^aits  of  the  kingdom,  particalariy  in  the  county  of  Kent*      S.  P. 
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pen,  fat  venison,  and  good  words,  I  was  fain  to 
give  yoo ;  christeniDg  your  children  stilly  by  the 
way  of  brokage.  Count  that  charge,  and  bow 
often  I  have  kept  yon  from  fining  for  sheriflf^  and 
thou  art  in  my  debt:  then,  I  am  damn*d  for 
speaking  well  of  thee  so  often  against  my  con- 
science, which  you  never  consider. 

Crcp.  I  am  an  honest  man,  sir. 

Jol.  Then  ushering  your  wife,  and  Mrs  Ugly 
ber  daughter,  to  plays  and  masques  at  court. 
You  think  tljese  courtesies  deserve  nothing  in  the 
bundred.  Tis  true,  they  made  room  for  themselves 
with  their  dagger  elbows ;  and  when  Spideryour 
daugf^er  laid  about  her  with  her  breaui,  the  de- 
vil would  not  have  sat  near  her. 

CropMfott  ^id  not  borrow  my  money  with 
this  language,  j 

Jol.  No,  sirrah :  then  I  was  fain  to  flatter  you, 
and  endure  the  familiarity  of  jour  family,  and 
hear  (nay  fain  sometimes  to  join  in)  the  lying 
praises  of  the  holy  sister  that  expired  at  Tyburn. 

Crop.  Do,  abuse  her,  and  be  curst.  'Tis  well 
known  she  dy'd  a  martyr,  and  her  blood  will  be 
upon  some  of  ]rou.  ^Tis  ber  orphan's  money  I 
require ;  and  this  is  the  last  time  I'll  ask  it :  I'll 
find  a  way  to  get  it 

[He  offers  to  go,  and  Jolly  stays  him, 

JoL  Art  senoos  ?  By  that  light,  I'll  consent, 
and  take  it  for  an  infinite  obligation  if  thou  wilt 
teach  the  rest  of  my  creditors  that  trick:  'twill 
save  me  a  world  of  labour;  for,  hang  me,  if  I 
know  how  to  do't. 

Crop.  Well,  sir,  since  I  see  your  resolution, 
I  shall  make  it  my  business. 

Care,  Pr'ytbee,  let's  be  rid  of  this  fool. 

Crop.  Fool !  Let  him  pay  the  fool  his  money, 
and  hell  be  fjone. 

M.  No,  sir,  not  a  ^thing.  Twas  my  bu- 
siness to  borrow  it,  aiid  it  sfiall  be  yours  to  get  it 
in  again.  Nay,  by  this  hand,  I'll  be  feasted  too, 
and  have  good  words.  Nay,  thou  shalt  lend  me 
more  ere  thou  gett'st  this  again. 

Crop.  111  lay  my  action  upon  you. 

Jol.  Your  action !  You  rogue,  lay  two. 

[They,  hide  him,  and  thrust  him  out  of 
the  room'. 

€^n.  Lay  three  for  battery — ^What  have  we 
bere?  A  she  creditor  too?  Who  would  she 
speak  with  ? 

Enter  Faithful  :  Wild  and  Careless  return 

and  meet  her. 

Wild,  She  looks  as  if  she  liad  trusted  in  her 
time. 

Care.  Would  you  speak  with  any  here,  old 
gentlewoman  ? 

Faith,  My  business  is  to  Mr  Jolly.         [ger  ? 

Care.  From  yourself,  or  are  you  but  a  messen- 

Faith,  My  business,  sir,  is  Krom  a  lady. 

Care,  From  a  lady !  From  what  lady,  pray  ? 
Why  so  coy  i 

JPai/A.  From  a  lady  in  the  town. 


Care.  Hob !  hob  !  from  a  lady  in  the  town  ! 
Is  it  possible !  I  should  have  goess'd  yoa  came 
from  a  lady  in  the  suburbs,  or  some  country- 
madam,  by  your  riding  face. 

Enter  Jolly  again, 

Jol.  I  think  we  have  routed  the  rascals. — *■ 
Faithful !  what  makes  thy  gravity  in  a  tavern  f 

Faith.  Sport,  it  seems  for  your  saucy  compa-' 
nions. 

Jol.  Ho,  ho,  mull,  ho.    No  fiiry,  Faithful. 

Faith.  Tis  well,  sir.   JMLr  lady  presentejicc^ 
service  to^  you,  and  bath,  sent  youjaTetSv 
There's  my  DusTness. 

Care.  Pr'ythee,  who  is  her  lady  ? 

Jol.  The  Lady  Loveall. 

Care.  Oh,  ob,  does  slie  serve^  that  old  lady  ^ 
God  help  her ! 

Faith.  God  help  her !  Pray  for  yourself^  sir; 
my  lady  scorns  jour  prayers. 

Jol.  Faithful,'  come  hither.  Pr'ytbee,  b  thy' 
lady  drunk  ? 

Faith.  Drunk,  sir ! 

JoL  Ay,  drunk,  or  mad ;  she'd  never  writ  thi% 
else.  She  requires  me,  bere,  to  send  back  by 
you  the  pearl  she  gave'  me  ibis  morning!  wbicb^ 
sure,  she'd  never  do,  if  she  were  sober;  for,  yon 
know,  I  eam'd  them  hard. 

Faith.  1  know  !  What  do  I  know?  You  wil^ 
not  defame  my  lady,  will  you  ? 

Care.  By  no  means.  This  is  by  way  of  ooon-^ 
sel.  Fie  !  give  a  tiling,  and  take  a  thing  !  If  he^ 
did  not  perform,  he  shall  come  at  night,  and  pay- 
bis  scores. 

Faith.  'Tis  well,  sir.  Is  thb  your  return  for 
my  lady's  favours  ?  Shall  I  have  the  pearl,  sir  ? 

JoL  No ;  and  tell  her,  'tis  the  opinion  of  os^ 
all(^e  that  opens  her  stinking  oyster,  is  worthy 
of  tlie  peajO 

Faith.  You  are  a  foul-mooth'd  fellow,  sirrah ; 
and  I  shall  live  to  see  you  load  a  gallows,  when 
my  lady  shall  find  the  way  to  her  own  again. 

Jol,  If  she  miss,  there  arc  divers  can  direct 
her,  you  know.  Adieu,  Faithful.  Do  you  bear? 
Steal  privately  down  by  the  back-door  lest  some 
knavish  boy  spy  thee,  and  call  thine  age.  Bawd. 

tExit  Faithful. 
iog? 
Jol.  Tis  my  lady's  waiting-woman,  ber  bawd,, 
her  she-coniessor,  herself  at  second-hand.  Her 
heginnins  was  simple  and  below  stairs,  till  her 
lady  finding  her  to  be  a  likely  promising  bawd, 
secret  as  the  key  at  her  girdle,  obedient  as  her 
thoughts ;  those  virtues  raised  her  from  the  flsr 
petticoat  and  kercher,  to  the  gorget  and  bum- 
roll.  And  I  remember  *twas  ^ooA  sport  at  first, 
to  see  the  wench  perplex'd  witli  her  metamor-' 
phosis.  She  since  has  been  in  love  with  all  the 
family,  and  now  sighs  afler  the  Levite ;  and  if 
he  forsake  her  too,  I  prophesy,  a  waiiing-woman's 
curse  will  fall  upon  her: — to  die  old,  despised^ 
poor,  and  out  of  fasliioii. 
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Enter  Captain, 

Capt,  Why  do  yoa  not  hang  out  §  painted 
floth,  and  take  two-pence  apiece,  and  let  in  all 
the  tame  fools  at  door ;  those  sons  of  wonder 
(hat  now  gape,  and  think  you  inad  ? 

Care,  'Tis  no  matter  what  they  think :  mad- 
ness is  proper  here.  Are  not  taverns  Bacchus's 
temples,  the  place  of  madness?  Does  not  the 
«ign  of  madness  haii^  out  at  the  door  ? 

Jol.  While  we  within  possess  our  joys  and 
cups,  as  full  of  pleasure  as  weeping  Niobe's  af- 
flicted eyes  were  swell'd  with  srief  and  tears. 
Blessing  on  the  cause  that  made  our  joys  thus 
complete :  for  see  Plutus  in  our  pockets,  Mars 
by  our  sides,  Bacchus  in  our  heads,  sel^love  in  our 
hearts,  and  change  of  vi{gins  in  our  arms ;  beau- 
ties whose  eyes  and  hearts  speak  love  and  wel- 
come :  no  rigid  thinkers,  no  nig^rd  beauties 
tliat  maliciously  rake  np  their  fire  m  green-sick- 
ness to  preserve  a  spark  that  shall  flame  only  in 
some  dull  day  of  marriage ;  let  such  swear  and 
forswear,  till  (of  the  whole  parish)  they  love 
each  other  least,  whilst  we  wisely  set  out  our 
cobwebs  in  the  most  perspicuous  places  to  catch 
these  foolish  flies. 

Care.  He*s  in  the  right.  Do'st  think  we  re- 
treated liither  to  beat  a  bargain  for  a  score  of 
sheep,  or  dispute  the  legality  of  votes,  and  weigh 
the  power  of  prerogative  and  parliament,  and 
club  for  concluding  sack,  or  read  the  Fathers 
here  till  we  grow  costive,  like  those  that  have 
worn  theirsufiering  elbows  bare',  to  find  a  know- 
ledge to  perplex  'em?  A  pox  on  such  brain- 
breaking  thoughts  s  avoid  them,  and  take  me 
into  thy  hand  a  glass  of  eternal  sack,  and  pro> 
phesy  the  restauration  of  senses,  and  the  fall  of 
a  lover  from  grace ;  which  our  dear  friend  Mr 
Jolly  will  prove ;  to  whom  the  Lady  Loveall  (by 
Faithful  lately  departed)  sent  for  the  pearl  you 
yfot  of. 

Capt.  But,  I  hope,  he  bad  tlie  grace  to  keep 
^hera. 

Jot.  No,  no ;  I'm  a  fool,  1 1 

Capt,  Was  not  my  boy  here  ? 

JoL  No ;  we  saw  him  not. 

Capt,  A  pox  of  the  rogue,  he's  grown  so  lazy. 

Wild,  Your  boy  is  come  in  just  now,  and 
called  for  the  key  of  the  back-<loor.  There's 
\romen  with  bim« 

Capt.  Oh,  that's  well !( 'tis  Wanton.  I  sent 
for  her  to  laugh  over  the  'iStory  of  the  old  lady 
aud  her  pearl.  J  Where  have  yoa  been  all  this 
vhile,  sirralhr 

Enter  Boy. 

Boy.  I  could  overtake  tlie  coach,  sir,  no 
sooner. 

Capt.  The  coach !  what  coach  ? 

Boy.  The  Lady  Loveall's. 

Capt.  The  Lady  LovealKs !  Why,  what  had 
you  to  4.0  with  her  coach  ? 


BoyClr 


<>'( 


I  went  to  give  her  the  letter  yocur  worship 
sent  lie^    ^ 

Capt.  Tbfe  letter!  What  letter? 

Boy.  That  your  worship  gave  me. 

Capt,  That  I  writ  atNecTs  house  to  Wanton? 

Boy.  The  letter  you  gave  me,  sir^  '^-as "directed 
to  the  Lady  Loveall,  and  she  storm'd  like  a  mad 
woman  at  reading  of  it. 

Care.  Why,  thou  wilt  not  beat  the  boy  for 
thy  own  fault  ?  What  letter  was  it? 

Capt.  'Twas  enough,  only  ablation  of  the 
pearlj^herein  she  finds  herself siulclently  abus'd 
to  Vfinxion. 

Jol,  Now,  gentlemen,  you  have  two  to  laugh 
at. 

Capt.  A  pox  of  fooling,  let's  resolve  what  to 
do ;  there's  no  denying,  for  she  has  all  the  par- 
ticulars under  my  hand. 

Boy,  You  must  resolve  of  something,  for  she's 
coming,  and  stay*d  only  till  the  back-door  was 
open'oT 

Capt,  How  did  she  know  I  was  here? 

Boy.  Your  worship  bade  me  tell  her,  you 
would  stay  here  foir  her. 

Care.  How.  came  this  mistaike? 

Capt,  Why,  the  devil  owed  us  a  shame  it 
seems.  You  know  I  went  home  to  give  Wanton 
an  account  how  we  advanced  in  our  design;  and 
when  I  was  writing  the  superscription,  I  remem- 
ber the  boy  came  in  and  told  me,  the  Lady  Lov^ 
all  passed  by. 

JoL  And  so,  it  seems,  you  in  pure  mistake  di- 
rected your  letter  to  her. 

Care.  Well,  resolve  what  you'll  do  with  her^ 
when  she  com6s.  y 

Capt,  Faith,  bear  it  like  men,ais  bat  an  old 
lady  lost ;  kt*6  resolve  to  defy  herp  we  are  sure 
of  our  pearl^but  lest  we  prolong  the  war,  take 
the  first  oCclKsion  you  can  all  to  avoid  the  room ; 
when  she's  alone,  I'll  try  whether  she'll  listen  to 
a  composition. 

Jol,  Have  you  no  friends  in  the  close  com- 
mittee*? 

Capt,  Yes,  yes,  I  am  an  Essex  man. 

Care,  Then  get  some  of  them  to  move,  it  may 
be  voted  no  letter. 

Jol,  Ay,  ay;  and  after  'tis  voted.no  letter, 
then  vote  it  nilse,  scandalous,  and  illegal,  and 
that  is  in  it ;  they  have  a  precedent  for  it  in  the 
Danish  packet,  which  they  took  from  a  foolish 
fellow,  who,  presuming  apon  the  law  of  nations, 
came  upon  an  embassy  to  the  king  without  an 
order,  or  pass  from  both  houses  ! 

O^t,  Hark,  I  hear  her  coming. 

Enter  Lot  ball  and  Faithful. 

Lffve^  Sir,  I  receiv'd  a  letter,  but  by  what  ac- 
cident I  know  not ;  for  I  believe  it  was  not  in- 
tended me,  tho'  the  contents  concern  me. 

Capt.  Madam,  'tb  too  late  to  deny  it ;  is  it 

race  or  war  you  bring  ?  without  dispute,  if  war, 
hang  oat  my  defiance :  if  peace,  I  yield  my 
weapon  into  your  hands. 
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Xopf .  Are  jrou  all  unworthj  ?  jour  whole  sex 

falsehood  ?  is  it  not  possible  to  oblige  a  man  to 

be  loyal  ?  this  is  such  a  treachery  no  age  can 

^    match :  apply  yourself  with  yootfa  and  wit  to 

""^ '       ^ain  a  lady's  love  and  friendship  only  to  betray 

^       It  ?  was  it  not  enough  you  commanded  my  ibr- 

(i  \  '      tune,  but  you  must  wreck  my  honour  too,  and 

instMul  of  being  grateful  for  that  charity  which 

still  assisted  your  wants,  strive  to  pay  me  with 

injuries,  and  attempt  to  make  the  world  believe 

I  pay  to  lose  my  fame  ?  and  then  make  me  the 

scom'd  subject  of  your  wbore*s  mirth?  Base  and 

unworthy!  Do  you  smile,  false  one?  [Hetmiles.] 

I  shall  find  a  time  for  yon  too,  and  my  vengeance 

shall  find  you  all. 

Faith.  Yea,  sir;  and  you  tliat  had  such  a 
readv  wit  to  proclaim  my  lady  whore,  and  me 
bawd,  I  hope  to  see  you  load  a  gallows  for  it. 

Capt.  Once  again,  is  it  peace  or  war? 

Lfioe.  Peace !  Fll  have  thy  blood  first,  dog. 

Where's  my  pearl  ? ^Ske  tpeakt  to  Wild?) 

You  ought  to  right  me,  su*,  in  this  particular ;  it 
was  to  you  I  sent  them. 

WUd,  Madam,  I  sent  not  for  them. 

Capt,  No  more  words;  I  have  them,  I  eam'd 
them,  and  you  paid  them. 

Faith,  You  are  a  fool-mouth'd  fellow,  sirrah. 

Love.  Peace,  wench,  I  scorn  their  slander,  it 
cannot  shake  my  honour ;  'tis  too  weighty  and 
too  fix'd  for  theu*  calumny. 

JoL  111  be  sworn  for  my  part  on't,  I  think  it 
is  a  sreat  honour ;  I  am  sore  I  had  as  much  as  I 
could  carry  away  in  ten  nights,  and  yet  there 
was  no  miss  on't. 

Capt.  Yon?  I  think  so;  there's  no  mark  of 
my  work,  you  see,  and  yet  I  came  after  thee, 
and  brought  away  loads  would  have  sunk  a  sedan- 
man. 

Wild.  By  this  relation  she  should  be  a  woman 
of  a  great  mme. 

Care,  Let  that  consideration,  with  her  condi- 
tion, and  her  age,  move  some  reverence,  at  least 
to  what  she  was ;  madam,  I  am  sorry  I  cannot 
serve  you  in  this  particular. 

f  Exeunt  Jollt  or^  Carelkss. 

Love.  I  see  au  your  mean  baseness;  pursue 
your  scorn.  Come,  let's  go,  wench,  I  shall  find 
some  to  right  my  fame ;  and  tho*  I  have  lost  my 
opinion,  I  nave  gaiu'd  a  knowledge  how  to  dis- 
linsuish  of  love  hereafter;  and  I  shall  scorn  you 
and  all  your  sex,  that  have  not  soul  enough  to 
value  a  noble  friendship. 

Wild.  Pray,  madam,  let  roe  speak  with  you. 

Oyt.  We'll  have  no  whispering;  I  said  it, 
and  III  maintain  it  with  my  sword. 

Enter  Drawer, 

Draw,  Sir,  there's  one  without  would  speak 
with  you. 
Capt.  With  me? 

J>rav.  No,  sir,  with  Master  Wild. 
Wild,  Madam,  I'll  wait  upon  yon  presently. 

[Exit  Wild.  I 


Capt,  Madam,  I  know  my  oompenj  is  dis* 

g easing  to  yon,  therefore  HI  take  my   lemvc: 
rawer, ahew  me  another  room.  [ Exit  C^pimm. 
[The  Captain  makeM  a  turn  or  tmo^  tkof 
look  at  each  other,  then  he  goea  omt. 

Love.  Oh  Faithful,  Faithfiil  1^  am  most  nn- 
serably  abus'd^md  can  find  no  way  to  mj  re- 
veraee. 

xMth.  Madam,  I'll  give  them  rata-bane,  aad 
speedily  too,  ere  they  can  tei! :  for  that  rascal 
the  captain  has  a  tongue  else  will  proclaim  yoa, 
and  undo  your  fame  for  ever. 

Love.  Ay,  ay,  my  fame^hny  fiune,  Faithfid ; 
and  if  it  were  not  for  mine  honour,  (wbich  I 
have  k^t  unstained  to  this  minute,)  I  would  not 
care.^^ 

Fmth,  This  it  is ;  yoa  will  still  set  yoor  al^ 
fection  upon  every  young  thing ;  I  could  bat  teO 
you  on  't. 

Love.  Who  could  have  suspected  they  woakl^ 
have  been  so  fiilse  in  their  loves  to  me,  that  have 
been  so  faithfol  to  them  ? — ^Honest  kvead,  where 
is  Master  Wild? 

Enter  Drawer, 

Draw,  The  other  gentleman  carried  Inrn  away 

Love.  Are  they  au  gone  then  ?        [with  him. 

Draw.  Yes,  hr  this  hand — These  geotlemeB 
are  quickly  satisfied  ;  what  an  ugly  wboie  they 
have  got  ?  how  she  states  it !  [Aside. 

Lave.  Come,  let's  go,  wench.  [She  offers  togo^ 

Draw,  Mistress,  who  pays  the  reckoning? 

Love.  What  says  he  ? 

Faith.  He  asks  me  who  pays  the  reckoniDr? 

Love,  Who  pays  tlie  reckoning!  Whj,  what 
have  we  to  do  with  the  reckoninej 

Draw,  Shut  the  door^ick  :^e'll  have  the 
reckoning  before  you  fpj        ^ 

Faith.  Why,  goodmairMiuoe4>ox,  you  wiU  not 
make  my  lady  pay  for  their  reckoning,  will  you? 

Draw.  My  lady !  a  pox  of  her  title,  sbe'd 
need  of  something  to  make  her  pass. 

Faith.  What  do  you  say,  sirrah  ? 

Draw.  I  say,  the  gentlemen  paid  well  for 
their  sport;  and  I  know  no  reason  whj  we 
should  lose  our  reckoning. 

Love.  What  do  you  take  me  for,  my  friend  ? 

Draw.  In  troth,  I  take  you  for  nothini; ;  but 
I  would  be  loath  to  take  you  for  that  use  I  think 
they  made  shift  with  j^ouVor.  [plot. 

Faith.  Madam,  this  is  that  rascally  captain^ 

Love.  Patience,  patience.  Oh  for  a  bite  at 
the  skive's  heart !  Friend,  mistake  me  not,  my 
name  is  Loveall,  a  lady ;  send  one  along  with 
me,  and  you  shall  have  your  money. 

Draw,  You  must  pardon  me,  madam,  I  am 
but  a  servant;  if  you  be  a  lady,  pray  sit  in  an 
inner  room,  and  send  home  your  woman  for  the 
money ;  the  sum  is  six  pounds,  and  be  pleased 
to  remember  the  waiters. 

Love,  Go,  Faithful,  bo  fetch  the  money.  Oh 
revenge,  revenge !  shall  I  lose  my  honour,  and 
have  no  revenge  ?  [Exeuxt  OMsa, 
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SC&NB  I. 

Snter  Wahton.  Captain^  Careless,  and 

Wild. 

Wan,  By  all  ^C  a  longing  bride  hopes  for, 
which  I  am  no^l  am  bettecpleased  with  this 
revenge  than  mine  own  ploCf  which  takes  as  I 
could  wish ;  I  hare  so  anoinlra  my  high  priest 
with  sack,  that  he  would  have  confuted  ftaal's 
priest;  and  now  he  does  so  slumber  in  his  ale, 
and  calls  to  bed  alreadv^  >wears  the  snn  is  set. 
'  Cap^  Faith,  wenchj^r  abusing  of  me  made 
tne  leave  her  for  the  recltoning^./ 

Core.  Yes,  foith,  thev  have  treated  her  upsey 
whore,  Iain  with  her,  told,  and  then  pawn*d  her. 

Wan,  Yes,  yes,  vou  are  fine  things ;  I  won- 
der women  can  endure  yon ;  for  me,  I  eipect 
jou  ««orse,  and  am  ann'd  for't. 

Wfld,  Faith,  let's  send  and  release  her,  the 
jest  is  gone  far  enough ;  as  I  live,  I  pity  her. 

Wan,  Pity  her !  hang  her,  and  rid  the  coun- 
try of  her ;  she  is  a  thing  wears  out  her  limbs  as 
fast  as  her  cloaths;  one  that  never  goes  to  bed 
at  all,  nor  sleeps  in  a  whole  skin,  but  is  taken 
to  pieces  like  a  motion,  as  if  she  were  too  long ; 
she  should  be  han^d  for  ofiering  to  be  a  whore. 

Copt,  As  I  live,  she's  in  the  right;  I  peep'd 
once  to  see  what  she  did  before  she  went  to  bed ; 
"by  this  light,  her  maids  were  dissecting  her;  and 
when  they  had  done,  they  brought  some  of  her 
to  bed,  and  the  rest  they  either  pin'd  or  hung 
up,  and  so  she  lay  dismembered  till  morning ;  in 
wiuch  time,  her  chamber  was  strew'd  all  over, 
like  an  anatomy-school. 

Wan,  And  when  she  traveb  any  where,  she  is 
transported  with  as  great  a  care  and  fear  of 
npoiling^  as  a  juggler's  motion,  when  he  removes 
from  fair  to  fiur. 

Care,  She  is  a  right  broken  gamester,  who, 
tbo'  she  lacks  wherewithal  to  play,  yet  loves  to 
be  looking  on. 

Enter  Wavtok's  Maidm 

Bawd,  He  is  awake,  and  calls  for  you  impa- 
tiently ;  he  would  fiun  be  in  bed,  the  company 
is  all  gone. 

Wan,  Are  you  instructed  ? 

Bamd,  Let  me  alone,  I'll  warrant  yoo  for  my 
part. 

IFsji.  Farewell  then;  you  are  all  ready.  Who 
plays  master  constable  ? 

CapL  I,  I ;  aod  Ned  Jolly  the  sumner. 

Wan,  Farewell,  farewell  then. 

[Exit  Wanton  and  Bamd, 

VOL.    III. 


Wild^  It  is  a  delicate  wench. 

Care,  She  has  excellent  flesh,  and  a  fine  face  ;       ' 
by  this  licht,  we  must  depose  the  captain  from 
his  reign  here.  [^^  whisper  thit. 

Wild,  I  like  her  shrewdly ;  I  hate  a  wench 
that  is  all  whore  and  no  company ;  this  b  a  co- 
medy all  day,  and  a  fair  at  night. 

Care,  I  liope  to  exalt  the  parson's  horn  here, 

Capt.  And  what  think  you  }  is  it  not  a  sweet 
sin,  this  lying  with  anotlier  man's  wife? 

Wan,  Is  Jolly  come?  [Was ton  abow. 

Capt,  No,  but  he'll  be  here  mstantly. 

Wild.Uhen-hedf 

Wan,  Yes,  yes,  and  he  sleeps  as  if  he  had 
been  put  to  bed  by  bb  sexton,  with  duit  to  duit^ 
and  asha  to  ashes, 

Capt,  And  we'll  wake  him  with  tliat  shall  be 
as  terrible  to  him  as  the  latter  day.. 

Wan.  Let  him  sleep  awhile  that  he  may  be 
firesh,  else  the  jest  is  spoil'd ;  for  it  is  his  sense 
of  his  disgrace  must  work  my  ends.  . 

Wild,  III  go  home  then,  and  get  supper 
ready,  and  expect  yoo. 

Enter  Jollt. 

Capt,  Do :  our  scene  lies  here.  Who's  there. 
Jolly  ? 

fol.  Yes. 

Capt,  Are  yoo  fitted  ?  -s^ 

M,  Yes,  I  have  got  the  Black-frvars  music.    > 
I  was  foin  to  stay  till  the  last  act.    And  who  do  / 
you  think  I  saw  there  ?  ^ 

Wild,  I  know  not. 

Jol,  Guess. 

Wild,  Pr'ythee !  I  cannot  guess. 

JoL  Yourjiunt  and  Mrs  Pleasant,  and  trusty 
Secret.  -    *    " 

Wild,  What,  man  ? 

Jol,  The  lovers  only,  so  dose  in  a  box  I  J^ 

Capt,  It  will  be  a  match,  and  there's  anVnd. 
Pr'ytliee,letthemgoto't;  what  is 't  to  us?  Let's 
mind  our  business  now,  and  think  on  them  here- 
after. 

Wan,  A  pox  upon  them,  for  a  couple  of  stank- 
hounds,  luive  tliey  killed  at  last  ?  Why,  this  is 
fool's  fortune.  It  would  be  long  enough  ere  oue 
that  has  wit  got  such  a  wife ! 

Capt,  No  more  of  this  now.  Have  you  bor- 
rowed the  watchmen's  coats  ? 

M,  Yes,  and  bills,  beards,  and  constable's 
staff  and  lanthom ;  sind  let  me  alone  to  fit  him 
for  the  somner.  But  when  this  is  done,  I  ex- 
pect mj  fee,  a  tytlie-oighl  at  least.  Wanton, 
I  will  he  widi  thee  for  thy  ropaery.  What !  are 
yoo  dumb  ?  You  will  not  refuse  roe,  I  hope  ? 
Wan,  Not  if  I  thought  thou  desir'dst  it :  but  I 
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hate  to  hare  it  desired  indifferentlj^  and  bet  lo- 
lo  dune  neither  when  'tis  done. 

JoL  I  hope  you  will  not  disgrace  my  wof^, 
will  TOU  ? 

Wan.  Faitby  they  say,  thy  pleasore  lies  in  thy 
tongue ;  and  therefore,  the'  I  do  not  give  thM 
leave  to  lie  with  me,  yet  I  will  give  thee  as  good 
a  thing,  that  will  please  thee  as  well. 

Jol.  Some  KMjuery,  I  expected* 

Wan.  No,  iaith,  I  am  serioos ;  and  becacise  I 
will  please  yon  both.  Master  Wild  shall  lie  here, 
and  you  sliall  have  leave  to  say  you  do ;  which 
will  please  you  as  well. 

Jo/.  Faith,  and  my  part  is  some  pleasure; 
dse,  I  km»e  iov'd,  enji^d,  and  told,  is  mistook. 

Wan.  Ay,  but  never  to  love,  seldom  enjoy, 
and  always  tell — ^fob  !  it  stinks,  and  stains  worse 
than  Shoredttcfa  dirt;  and  women  hate  and 
dread  men  for 't.  Whv,  I  that  am  a  whore  pro- 
lessM,  cannot  see  youth  digest  it,  tho*  it  be  my 
profit  and  intierest.  For  to  be  a  private  whore 
in  this  town,  starves  in  the  nest  like  young  birds, 
when  the  old  one's  kill'd. 

Care,  Excellent  giri!  ^  too  true.  Jolly, 
your  tongue  has  kept  many  a  woman  honest. 

Wan,  Faith,  'tis  a  truth  :  this  I  shall  sa;f,  yoo 
may  all  better  your  pleasures  by,  if  you  wilt  oIh 
serve  it ;  I  dare  »ay,r  the  fear  of  telling  keeps 
more  women  honest  tmin  Bridewell  hemp}  and 
were  you  wise  men,  and  true  lovers  of  liberty, 
now  were  the  time  to  bring  wenching  to  that 
perfection,  no  age  coold  ever  have  liop'd.  Now 
you  may  sow  such  seed  of  pleasure,  yon  ma^  be 
prayed  for  hereafter.  Now,  in  this  age  ofieal 
and  ignorance,  would  I  lave  you  four,  in  old 
cloaths  and  demure  looksi  present  a  petition  to 
both  houses,  and  say,  yob  are  men  touch'd  in 
conscience  for  your  share  in  that  wickedness 
which  is  known  to  their  worships  bv  tlie  pleasure 
of  adultery ;  and  ^desire  it  may  be  death,  and 
that  a  law  may  be  pass'd  to  that  purpose.  How 
the  women  will  pray  for  yoo,  and  at  their  own 
charaes  rear  statues  in  memory  of  their  benefoc- 
tonPSThe  young  and  kind  would  tlien  haunt 
yourtnambeis,  pray,  and  present  y6u,and  court 
the  sanguine  youth,  for  the  sweet  sin  secur'd  by 
such  a  law.  None  would  lose  an  occasion,  nor 
cfaoriisfaly  oppose  kind  nature,  nor  refuse  to  lis- 


ten to  her  sammoM,  when  yoQtii  and 
calb  for  those  forbidden  sweets.  Whoi 
security  as  your  lives  are  at  stake,  who  woaU 
fear  to  trust  ?  With  this  law,  all  ositba  and  pn> 
testations  are  cancell'd.  Letters  and  bands 
would  grow  useless  too.  Bjr  instiiicty  the  kmi 
will  find  the  kind ;  and,  having  one  natnie,  he^ 
come  of  one  mind.  Now  we  lose  an  age  to  ak- 
serve  and  know  a  man's  bmnoor  ere  wedvr 
trust  him  ;  but  get  this  law,  then  tis,  like  aad 
enjoy.  And  whereas  now,  with  eipenoe  of  i 
and  fortune,  yon  may  glean  some  one 
amongst  your  neighboun'  arives ;  3^00  sball  ma 
women  whole  armfiils,  as  in  the  cocdiimmi  fido. 
There  is  one  small  town,  wise  only  in  this  law; 
and  I  have  heard  diem  say  that 'know  k  well, 
there  has  been  but  one  execntion  this  baadicd 

years;  yet  the  same  party  searcfaTd  si 

and  could  not  find  an  honest  woman  in  tbe 

Care,  An  excellent  plot !  let  us  aboot  it.  Ink 
and  paper,  dear  Wanton.  We  wiQ  diaw  the 
petition  presendy. 

Wan.  Will  Master  Jolly  consent  too?  Toi 
must  not  then,  as  soon  as  a  handsome  womaa  is 
named,  smile  and  stroke  your  beard ;  teil  hiai 
that  is  next  yoo,  you  hate  tain  with  her. 
a  lye  is  as  dangeiious  as  a  truth ;  and  't 
justice  to  have  thee  hang'd  for  a  sin  tfaon 
commit tedst,  for  having  defom'd  ao  manj  m 

M.  If  all  those  liars  were  hane*d,  I  beiieve 
the  scale  would  weigh  down  with  Uie  goiltj. 

Wan.  One  rogue  banged  for  exanple,  wooU 
make  a  thousand  kind  ^s.  flf  it  take,  it  abd 
be  called  my  law.  Wanton's  Ckw^  then  we  aaj 
go  in  petticoats  again ;  for  women  grew  impe- 
rious and  wore  the  breeches  only  to  fright  the 
poor  cuckolds,  aod  make  the  foob  digesit  their 
homs.-^^Are  you  all  ready  ?  Shall  I  open  the 
door^ 

Capt.  Yes. 

Wiid.  Ill  expect  yoo  at  my  boose. 

[Exit  Wild  one  nwjr,  and  ike  reU  aftkt 
company  another. 

Omnet,  Well  come,  well  come. 

Capt,  So,  knock  loader.  ^ 

[They  knock  wUhin^  anddhe  Pmrwm  da- 
eov^*d  iit  his  bed,  andtke  Bmmd  with 


^ d«itrff  it  may  be  deaths  &c.— AHnding  to  the  acts  of  Oliver  Cr«nirdPs  pMlimcnt,  ftr  po- 

niibing  adultery,  incest,  and  foraicatioB  ;  by  which  it  was  declared,  that  the  two  former  should  It 
punishable  with  death  on  tbe  first  oicnee,  and  the  latter  npoa  the  second  convlctSon.- 
acts,"  an  exoellcnt  writer  (Mr  Bavriagton  so  <Jbe  Statmtta)  observes,  <*  cmM  not  have 


ifCkark$theSeatni  hadaatsaaceeded  to  the  throne."  It  has  been  doubled, 
aay  instaaeas  of  carryiag  them  iato  execotiao,  aotwiftatandmg  the  ligidncm  of  l^ 
they  were  enacted.  A  aews-paper,  however,  of  that  period,  fbimslMs  an  exoai|de,  a 
Irom  the  extraordinary  drcarastanccs  attending  it,  may  perhaps  be  coasiderad  m  aot  aaworthy  of  be^ 
ing  preserved.  In  Meramm  Paiitkmu  So,  16S,  /irwa  Tkarnl^,  ilw.  t5,  to  Tkarsdap,  Seft.  1«  16jS. 
f.  tliX^  printed  hf  TU.  Ntwcmah,  h  the  foUowuq^  pass^e  :  '<  At  Moaaioath  Assue  aMioldmaasf 
^^gily-aiae  years,  wm  pat  to  death  for  adultery,  committed  with  a  woama  above  sts^" 
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Par.  Who's  there?    Wbal  woold  yon  have? 

Cupi.  Here's  his  mejesty's  wotclk^nd  roaster 
fXMistablc's  worsftiip  mast  coioe  in^^'e  have  a 
ivorraiit  from  the  lords  to  search  forl^deliJiquent. 

Par,  You  come  not*  here.  1*11  answer  yofiir 
wrmrmnt  to-  monow. 

Jol.  Break  open  the  door. 

Par.  I  would  you  dan^ 

Bawd.  Lord,  dear !     What  shall  we  do  ? 

Par»  Why,  sweet,  I  warrant  you.  Art  thou 
not  my  wile,  my  rib,  hone  of  my  bone  ?  I'll 
suffer  any  thing  ere  one  hair  of  thee  shall  be 
<oocb*d. 

Bamd.  Hark !  They  break  open  the  door ! 

Par.  They  dare  not.  Why  oost  thou  tremble 
so  }  Alas,  sweet  innoeence,  liow  it  shakes ! 

Capt.  Break  open  the  door. 

Par.  ril  complain  to  the  bishop  of  this  inso- 
lence. 

Bawd.  They  come,  they  come,  lamb ! 
-     Par,  No  matter,  sweet,  they  dare  not  touch 
tbee.    What  would  yon  have,  roaster  constable  ? 
You  are  very  rude.     [He  dttioen  ike  warrant, 

Capt.  Read  our  warrant,  and  our  business 
'will  eicuse  us.  Do  you  know  any  such  person 
ms  you  find  there? 

Par.  Yce,  sir,  but  not  by  this  name.  Such  a 
«roman  is  my  wife,  and  no  Lindabrides.  We 
^vere  married  to-day,  and  I'll  justify  her  my  wile 
4he  next  eourt<day.  You  have  your  answer,  and 
may  be  gone. 

Jolf^Y^e  most  take  no  notice  of  such  excuses 
now.  ^^If  she  be  your  wife,  make  it  appear  in 
court^nd  she  will  be  deliver'd  unto  you^ 

Par,  If  she  be  my  wife !  Sir,  I  have  wedded 
her  and  bedded  her,  what  other  ceremonies 
'would  you  have? — ^Be  not  afirakl,  sweetheart. 

M,  Sir,  we  can  do  no  less  than  execute  our 
wflimiot  t  we  are  but  servants ;  and,  master  con- 
stable, I  charge  you  in  the  king's  name  to  do 
your  doty.    Behold  the  body  of  tlie  delinquent. 

Far.  Touch  her  that  dares;  I'll  put  my  dag- 
ger in  him.  [He  takes  his  dmer.]  Fear  no- 
thing, sweetheart.  Master  cooSable,  youMl  re- 
pent this  insolence  ofier'd  to  a  roan  of  my  coat. 

Bawd.  Help,  my  dearest,  will  you  let  me  be 
hal'd  thus  ?      [Here  they  strvoe^io  take  her  out. 

Par.  Villains,  wliat  will  you  do?  Murder! 
Rape! 

Capt.  Yes,  yes,  'tis  likely;  i  look  like  a  ra- 
visber ! 

Jo^Hold  htm,  and  w^U  do  well  enough  with 

her.[\A$  they  go  to  puU  her  oai  of  the  bed^ 

^        they  £seover  the  Bamd.    When  thw 

let  him  go,  he  turns  to  her  and  holds 

her  in  his  arms.  \ 

Capt.  What  have  we  here,  am  eld  woman  n 

Par,  Let  me  go,  slaves  aftd  martherers.     ^ 

Capt.  Lei  him  go. 

Jol.  Do  any  of  you  ^ow  thb  woman  ?  \^lus 
is  not  she  we  look'd  m^ 

Par.  No,  rascal,  that  miftake  shall  not  excuse , 

•yon.  . 


Jol.  It  is  old  Goodman  what  d'  ye  call  him, 
his  wife. 

Capt.  Hold  the  candle,  and  let's  see  her  face. 
[When  they  hold  the  candle,  she  lies  in  his 
Ifosom,  and  his  arms  about  her.  Ske 
must  be  Hs  nastily  dressed  as  they  can 
dress  her.  When  he  sees  her  he  fal^s 
into  amase,  andjbwes  her  from  him. 

Jol.  What  have  we  lier^adulteryjjDTake  them 
both  i  here  will  be  new  m&ttex. 

Par»  Master  constable,  a  little  argument  will 
persuade  you  to  believe  I  am  grc^y  abused. 
8ure>  this  does  not  look  like  a  piece  that  n  man 
would  sin  to  enjoy.  Let  that  tj^aa  move  your 
pity  and  cAre  of  nw  reputatioaJ^  Consider  roy 
calling,  and  do  not  bring  me  to  a  pllblick  shame,^ 
for  what  you're  sure  £  am  not  guilty  of,  but  by 
plot  of  some  villains* 

Bawd,  Dear,  will  yon  disclaim  me  now  ? 

Par.  Oh  inipudence ! 

Jol.  Master  constable,  do  your  duty.  Tal|p 
them  both  away,  as  you  will  answer  it. 

Capt.  Give  him  his  cassock  to  cover  him. 
[They  put  on  his  cassock  and  her  coat, 
and  lead  them  amay. 

Par.  Why,  gentlemen,  whither  will  you  carry 
me?       ^  v 

C^p^.rro  the  next  justice,  I  think  it  is  Master 
Wild ;  n^s  newly  come  from  travel.  It  will  he 
a  good  way,  neighbouiSy  to  express  our  respects 
to  him. 

Par.  No,  faith,  gentlemen,  e'en  go  the  Qext 
way  to  Tyburn,  and  dispatch  the  business  with- 
out eeremonv;  for  youll  ntterilv  dismee  roe^-r- 
This  is  that  damn'd  captain.  My  wiie  is  abroad 
too :  I  fear  she  is  of  the  plot. 

JoL  Come,  away  with  'em. 


Baa^d.  Whither  will  they  lead  us,  dear? 

Par.  Oh,  oh,  impudence!  Gentlemen,  do 
not  lead  us  together,  I  beseeeh  you. 

Capt.  Come,  come,  lead  them  together ;  no 
ceremonies.    Your  fiuilts  are  both  alike. 

[ExeufU  omnes* 

SCENE  n. 
Enter  Wanton  and  Wild. 

Wan.  You  had  best  brag  now,  and  use  me 
like  my  lady  wliat-d'-ye-call ;  but  if  you  dft,  I 
care  not. 

Wild.  Come,  y'  are  a  fool.  1*11  be  a  faithful 
friend,  and  make  good  conditions  for  thee  befbne 
thy  husband  be  quit. 

[Wild  sits  down  with  Wanton  in  his  tap. 

Wan.  You  roust  do  it  now,  or  never. 

Wild.  Hark !  Imrk !  I  hear  thepa. What's 

the  news  ? 

* 

Enter  Captain,  Jollt,  Waidt,  Bamd,  and 


Capt,  We  have  hroqgfit  a  couple  of  delinr 
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nhted  s  verjr  ml  fiialt. 

M.  AiidweliaT«bfo«gHttliefinlt«kMigtoo, 
that  your  wonhip  imj  tee  it.  Yoq  will  be  the 
better  able  tojodfe  of  the  offenders. 

Fmr.  Hal^lMtdolMer  Mj wife mmatter 
josbce^s  lap  N  T 

Wan.  Wb^rbat  tbe  poor  fellow  done? 

Cfp<.  Wfay^madaniyliebasbeen  taken  in  bed 
with  ibb  woman^  another  man*a  wile. 

Wmm,  In  bed  with  ber !  and  do  joo  raiae  bim 
toponiahbini?  Matter  coMtable,  if  joa  woold 
afflict  bim,  eommand  tbcmlolie together  agpin. 
la  not  tbe  man  mad? 

Fmr,  This  is  fine  ragociy !  I  find  who  mica 
the  roasC 

WUd.  Well,  to  tbe  bosincM.  Too  say,  be 
was  taken  in  bed  with  another  man's  wife. 

Capi.  Yes,  and  't  like  joar  worship. 

Wild.  Make  bis  mittionis  to  tbe  bole  at  New- 
fate. 

IFca.  Sore,  I  have  seen  this  fiellow*s  fiioe. — 
Friendy  have  I  never  seen  Toor  fiwe  before? 

Pmr,  If  I  mistake  not,  X  have  seen  one  verr 
like  yoor  ladyship's  too;  she  was  a  captains 
castowbore  in  the  town.  I  shall  have  a  tnne  lo 
oe  lefeuKO. 

Wild*  How  now,  sirrah;  are  yon  threatening? 
Away  with  him. 

CapU  I'll  fetch  a  strongei  watch,  sir,  and  r»- 
trniipresently. 

Wud.  Doy  master  constable;  and  give  tbe 
poor  woman  somecbine  and  set  her  free ;  for  I 
dare  say  'twas  liis  wickedness.  She  looks  like 
one  that  ne'er  thought  on  such  a  thing. 

Bawd.  God  blew  voar  worship^  I  am  inno- 
.  cent.  He  never  ltd  making  love,  till  I  con> 
sentcd. 


MmUt  Capiwn  in  ki$  own  tibepe. 


Par,  Oh  miserable! 

Capi,  How  now !  what's  tbe  news  here?  My 
honoar'd  friend  and  master  parson,  what  makes 
von  liere  at  this  time  of  niujt?  why,  I  should 
nave  thought  this  a  time  to  nave  envy'd  you  for 
vour  fair  bride's  embraces.    Do  you  give  these 

It's  a 


favours?  Are  these  your  bride-laces? 

way.    [P^ayt  with  the  card  that  Hndt  his  arms, 

i^nr.  Is  it  new  to  you  ? 

IToa.  How  now,  captain  ? 

Capt,  Wanton,  is  this  yoiM*  plot  to  endear 
your  husband  to  you  ? 

Par,  No,  'tis  thy  plot,  poor  beaten  captain  t 
but  I  shall  be  reveng^||. 

Capt,  Yes,  faith,,  it  was  my  plot,  ind  I  dory 
i|i*t;  to  nndermioe^my  MachiaveK  wbico  so 
greedily  swallow'd  that  sweet  bait  that  bad  tins 
book. 

Par,  Tis  weO. 

Cim/.  But  my  anger  ends  not  here.  Remenn 
ber  the  base  language  you  gave  me :  Son  of  a 
tbouiand  fiithers|  captain  of  a  tame  ban<t;  and 


one  that  gotmy  linngby  the  long  itsff  tfmhat 
—for  whicb,  and  toy  ibimer  treackuit^  R 
min  thee,  slave.  Ill  have  no  more  swiq  a 
thee,  than  old  wonien  on  blind  pappiob  11 
bring  yon  to  yonr  oomasendatiDas  is  Im 
epistles  again :  nor  leave  thee  any  tkisg  to  be 
on ;  no,  not  bread,  bat  what  t£oa  cttsVt  kf 
ranking  gentlewomeii'is  names  ia  as^ma 
And,  master  justice,  if  ever  yDoU  oblfr  ai^ 
stand  to  me  now,  tbnt  I  may  procaie  Ike  «hf 
pitig  of  him  from  tbe  ravereod  bench. 

Par,  I  am  undone. 

Wild,  I  can  do  notlung  but  justice:  jatnd 
excuse  me.  I  shall  only  make  it  appesr  ka  ft 
it  is  to  punish  this  kind  of  sin  in  that  oostiniwr 
and  to  crush  such  serpents  in  the  sbdb. 

Par.  Mercy!  Oh,  mercy! 

Wild*  OfBoeis,  awmj  with  him. 

^^    \n9paUlmaa9, 

Par.  No  mercy  ?^ 

Wan.  Yes,  noon  Vo>Mlitions,  there  n^k 
some  mercy.     (The  Ptumm  fcufctneiy^y'** 

WUd.  And  these  tber  are Uubt^ 

stay  in  t'other  room.-^First,  your  wife  sbib>t 
her  liberty,  and  yoirSroors,  as  she  icpntt " 
you ;  and  when  yon  bring  her  with  jtOt  J* 
shalLbe  welcome.    Then  you  shall  aot  be  jtt* 

lompUmt's  another  point.  [E^  V'^^ 

€to^  ThatbeshsJlbaveacnrefbr. 

Wan,  Yes,  yes,  FU  apply  somedusg  id  » 
eyes  shall  cure  him  of  bis  doubt. 

WUd,  Then  you  shall  ask  tbecspUisiNM 
and  your  wife.  To  bim  you  shall  sJlo»"J 
your  parsonage  to  maintain  her.  ThedcewiK 
ready  within ;  if  you'll  sign  tbeia,  snd  <IHmf 
your  wife  to  our  use,  slie  shall  discbsfge  jos* 

Par.  I  submit,  sir;  but  I  bopeyoor-W 
will  desire  no  witnem  to  the  use  of  ny  «|^' 
Tbe  snmner,  and  tbe  watch  too^  I  ^  ^ 
worsliip  will  eiuoin  tbem  silence. 

Wan,  You  shall  not  need  to  fesr;  I U  »<V* 
care  of  vour  crcdiu  CaU  in  the  wsich.  I^J" 
know  these  feces?  [She  dita^tr$  t^ 

Par,  Ha!  abus'd!  ^    .  ,^^ 

JoL  Nay,  no  flinching;  if  you  do,  I  w^ 

me  to  master  snmner  again.  ^^ 

Ci9»r.  And  I  become  severe  mssiercao**' 

in  a  trice.  ,      ^,- 

Par.  No,  no,  I  submit;  and  I  WP«*\„ 
all  friends.    Fm  sufe,I  havetbebsidnftp^ 

IrlTi^  And  I,  before  all  this  oompM^^PjJ* 
to  foive^  and  foigive  thee;  ^^•^^^IrZd, 
take  thee  again  ^my  dear  and  o^Mtsl  l»|^ 

now  you  are  tam>>but  7^  "|^  Jg^beiJ 
no  more;  and  give  yourself  to  ^r^i^^; 
isnotfitfbryoatosee;  •^V^^^^m^ 
and  lean  to  sleepJb  time;  and  bno  ^T^ 
call  you  away,  wncn  gentlemen  come  v» 

K^L%fhy  so!  Now  tlwiP  ««  fj  ^ 
sboukl  be;  and  when  yon  will  ^'^^Llrfiih 
command;  but  when  you  would  w  Jwr* 
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fhtn  I  betake  me  to  m^  conttable's  stafl^  till  yoa 
Bubseribe,  Cedmnt  mrmu  tog4t ;  and  if  it  be  raise 
Latin,  parson,  iroo  nrost  peraoo  that  too. 

Jo/.  By  tfatt  Dandy  I  must  have  my  tytbe^ntght 
with  thee,  thoo  art  such  a  wag.    Say,  when? 
WhSen  wilt  thoa  give  me  leave?  nai 
Wan.  Never. 
JoL  Never! 
1F«m.  No,  never. 

Jo/.  D*ye  hear?     I  am  none  of  them  that 
work  for  charity.    Either  resolve  to  pay,  or  I 
kick  down  all  my  milk  again. 
Wan.  What  woald  you  have? 
J6L  Give  me  leave  to  lie  with  yoa. 
Wan,  No  indeed. 
JoL  No ! 

Wan,  No ;  bat  rather  than  quarrel,  as  I  said 
before,  I  wiU  give  you  leave  to  say  yoa  have 
lain  with  me. 

Wild,  I  am  of  opinion  she  owes  yon  nothing 
now :  So,  Mrs  Wanton,  take  your  husband ;  and, 
to  remove  all  doubts,  this  night  1*11  be  at  the 
charge  of  a  wedding-supper. 

Par,  This  is  better  than  Newgate-hole  yet, 
Bridewell  bemp,  brown  bread,  and  whip-coid. 

[£jr€vii/  osmet. 

SCENE  m. 

Bnter  ike  Widom  and  Mrt  Plsasant,  Matter 
Sad,  and  Matter  Covstamt. 

Wid.  By  my  troth,  it  was  a  good  play^^ 
Piea,  And  I  am  ^ad  I  am  come  home;  fot 
I  am  e*en  as  weary  with  this  walking.  For 
God's  sake,  whereabouts  does  the  pleasure  of 
walking  lie  ?  I  swear,  I  have  often  sought  it  till 
I  was  weary,  and  yet  I  could  ne'er  find  it. 


Sad,  What  do  these  halberds  at  yoor  door?  ^ 
[A  Watch  at  tke  Widm't  door.  > 

Wid,  Halberds !     Where  ? 

Sad-  There,  at  your  lodging.  [have? 

Con,   Friend,  what  would  those  watchmen 

Watch,  Tlie  bouse  is  shut  up  for  the  sickneaK. 
this  afternoon.  / 

Plea,  The  sickness ! 

Watch,  Yes,  forsooth;  there's  a  coachman 
dead,  full  of  the  tokens. 

Sad,  Where  is  the  officer? 

Watch,  He  is  gone  to  seek  the  lady  of  the 
house,  and  some  other  company  that  dm'd  here 
yesterday,  to  bring  her  in,  or  carry  her  to  the 
Pest-house. 

Wid,  Ha !  What  shall  we  do,  niece  ? 

Sad*  If  you  please  to  command  our  lodging. 

Plea.  .It  will  be  too  much  trouble. 

Wid,  Let's  go  to  Loveall's. 

Plea,  Not  I,  by  my  faith ;  it  is  scarce  for  our 
credits  to  let  her  come  to  us. 

Wid,  Why,  is  she  naught? 

Con,  Faith,  madam,  her  reputation  is  not  good. 

Wid,  Butwhatshall  wedo  then? 

Con,  Dare  you  adventure  to  oblige  us? 

Wid.  Thank  vou,  sir ;  we'll  go  to  my  nephew's 
at. Coven t  Garden :  he  may  s£fl  among  his  ao- 
quaintance. 

Plea,  It  was  well  thought  on;  the  Fiion  » 
hard  bv,  too. 

Wid,  We*il  borrow  year  coach  thither)  and 
well  send  it  vou  back  ag^n  straight. 

Con,  We'll  wait  upon  you,  madam. 

Wid,  This  accident  troubles  me.  I  am  hear- 
tily sorry  for  the  poor  fellow. 

Plea,  I  am  sorry  too.  But  PW>  uint,  let  us 
not  foi^  ourselves  in  our  grieC  ^'I  am  not  mih 
.bitiotis  of  a  red  cross  upon  the  door.  ' 


«s 


I  am  not  amhUione  ^a  red  crstt  asmi  ike  door, — ^This  alludes  to  one  of  the  regnlaftioos  auds  to 
prevent  the  spreading  of  the  plague,    when  a  house  became  infected,  the  officers  impowered  for  that 


purpose  hnmediatelv  placed  ai^nard  before  it ;  which  continaed  there  night  and  day,  to  prevent  aay 
person  going  fiom  oience,  antiT  the  expiration  of  fortv  days.  At  tiie  same  time,  red  crstws,  ^f  afoot 
hngt  were  painted  on  the  doors  and  wmdows,  with  the  words,  1.0R0  hatb  mebct  cpon  vs,  in  great 
letters,  wrote  over  them,  to  caution  all  oassengers  to  avoid  inflected  places. 

la  a  collection  of  epigraas^  intituled,  More  Fooleo  yet;  written  by  R.  S.  (Roger  Sharpe,)  l6iO, 
4to.  is  the  Ibllowing  : 

*'  Rusticos,  an  honest  conatiy  swayne. 
Whose  education  simple  was,  and  plaine. 
Having  survey'd  the  citie  round  about, 
Emptyed  his  purse,  and  so  went  trudging  out. 
But  by  tiie  way  he  saw,  and  much  respected, 
A  doore  belonging  to  a  house  infectea ; 
Whereon  was  plac't  (as  'tis  the  cnstome  still) 
Lard  hate  mereo  apon  at  f  This  sad  bill* 
The  sot  perosde ;  and  hAving  read,  he  swore 
AD  London  was  ungodly,  bat  that  doore. 
Here  dwells  none  vertue  yet,  sayes  he ;  for  this 
A  most  devout  religious  saying  is : 
And  thus  he  wisht  (with  puttuii^  off  his  hatte) 
That  evrrjt  doore  had  such  a  bill  as  that." 
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Cos.  Mittms  PiMSMit  is  »  dw  right ;  -fo  if 
.ytm  attf  ,  the  oficen  will  pot  joa  in. 

W\d,   We  shall  trs«ble  yoa.  sir,  for  yoar 


SCENE  IV. 

£il«r  PaMoiiy  CmpUuMf  Wild,  Wavtov, 
Casbless^  «m(  Jolly. 

Pei^I  em  icooBcil'dy  and  will  no  longer  he 
«n  QBoharitahle  churchauuiy^  I  think  this  sack 
is  a  cooler. 

Capi.  What !  docs  it  make  yoa  to  see  jom 
error? 

JP^ir.  Yes,  aod  consider  aiy  man  of  war ;  uor 
will  I  again  dispute  his  letters  ofroafty  nor  call 
them  passes  for  pirates.    !>  am  free. 

Cifl.  And  welcome.  S^uy  tiitni;  bu(aager 
is  sofferable,  aod  all  is  jest  when  you  laogl^and 
I  will  hug  thee  for  abusing  me  with  thy  eyes  in 
ikeir  seahbards:  but  when  yoa  rail  with  drawn 
ayesy  red  and  naked,  threatening  a  Levite's  se- 
cond sevengeto  all  thst  touches  your  ooncnbine, 
"then  I  betake  me  to  a  daHc  lanthorn  anil  a  con- 
ilabk's  staff;  and  by  help  of  these  Others  whom 
I  cite^  I  prove  my  text^  Women  that  are  kind 
«iHht  to  be  free. 

^mr.  But,  captain,  is  it  not  lawful  for  gs  sbep>> 
bsrds  to  ieclaim  them  f 

Cspl.  A  mere  mistake ;  for  sin,  like  the  sea, 
may  be  tum'd  out,  but  will  ne*er  grow  less :  and 
-though  you  should  drain  this  mistress  Doll,  yet 
the  whore  will  find  a  pUoe,  and  perhaps  overiow 
aoose  BMid,  till  then  honest :  and  so  yon  prove 
-the  author  of  a  new  sin,  and  the  dealer  of  a  pare 
temple ;  theiefore  I  say«  while  you  live,  let  the 
whoie  alone,  till  she  wears  out ;  nor  is  it  safe  to 
Tamp  them,  as  you  shall  find.  Kead  Ball  the 
first  aod  the  second. 

Wiid.  No  more  discourse.    Strike  op,  fidlers. 

€«pe.  See,  who^  that  knocks? 
(a  cmimiry^dMuue,     Wkem  ihey  are  merry^ 
fimging  tmickn  mUl  drimking  healths, 
the  Widow,  Mr$  Pleasant,  om^fAefwo 
Lovert,  knock  at  the  door, 

Sfrv*  Sir,  'tis  Mistress  Pleasant,  and  the  two 
^ntlemen  that  din*d  there  to-day. 

Wild,  My  aunt  and  Mistress  Pleasant ! 

JoL  What  a  pox  makes  them  Jrtiroad  at  this 
timeofnicht? 

Capl,  It  may  be,  they  have  been  a  wenching. 

Serv.  Sir,  they  were  upon  alighting  out  of  tlie 
coach  when  I  came  up. 

WUd,  Quickly,  Mrs  Wanton ;  you  and  your 
husband  to  bed ;  there's  the  key.  Mr  Parson, 
JOQ  know  the  way  to  the  old  chamber;  and  lo 
It  quickly ;  all  is  friends  now. 

Par,  Sweetheart,  we'll  steal  away. 

IV^an.  The  devil  on  them,  they  have  apoil'd 
our  mirth.  [Exit  Pmr$oH. 

WUd,'  Jack,  get  you  and  youruompany  down 


the  back-way  into  tbekilohcB,  and 
till  we  see  what  this  visit  maaos.  [£ 

Cupt.  Means  I  What  should  h 
BOthing  but  the  mischievous  aaftare  all 
women  are  endoM  with,  and  natwalij  pi 
spoil  sport.  I  sioadcr  what  fort  Uew  dM9R 
ti^aight. 

Wild.  Nay,  have  a  little  patience*  captaia; 
you  and  Mr  Jolly  must  sit  quietly  a  wkale  wiiAbi^ 
till  we  know  the  oause. 

Cfl^.  'It  is  bat  defocring  o«r  asmh  for  as 
hour,  or  so. 

Serv.  Sir,  bere%  my  lady. 

WUd.  Quickly 
Captain,  step  in  there- 

Emter  Widow,  Plsasavt,  Sao,  ^md  Cossrisr. 


Wid.  Nephew,  do  you  not  wonder  tt» 
here  at  this  time  of  nig^? 

Wild,  I  know  it  is  not  ordiaary,  tbevefiac  I 
believe  'tis  some  design.  What  is  k,  Mrs  Plea- 
sant? shall  I  make  one? 

Plem.  As  I  live,  sir,  vure  necessity.  Neidar 
mirth  nor  kindness  hmli  begot  this  visit. 

Cwe.  What !  is  your  coach  bailee  ? 

Wid,  Faith,  nephew,  tlie  truth  iC^he  sickness  b 
in  my  house,  and  my  coachman  dy 'd  since  dioner. 

Wild.  The  sickness !  - 

Piom,  Ay,  as  I  live :  we  have  been  waikiag 
since  the  play ;  aad  when  we  oame  hoase,  we 
found  the  watch  at  the  door,  and  the  house  shut 
up. 

Sad.  And  a  coosuble  gone  in  search  of  aO 
those  that  dined  there  to-day,  with  orders  to  tev 
nish  us  lodgings  in  the  nest  ■house. 

Wid,  Are  you  not  amid  to  recove  as? 

Wild.  As  I  Uve»  the  aoddeM  troublea  nse^ 
and  I  am  sorry  such  a  misfortune  should  beget 
mc  tliis  favour ;  and  I  could  wish  myself  free 
from  the  honour,  if  the  cause  were  removed  too. 

Plea.  As  I  live,  Mr  Wild,  I  must  have  been 
forc'd  lo  have  lain  with  uy  servant  to-uight,  if 
you  had  not  received  me. 

Wild.  If  1  thought  so,  I  wouU  cany  yon  out 
in  my  arms,  T  am  so  much  Mr  Constant's  fiiend. 

Plea,  But  are  yoa  more  his  friend  than  niBe, 
Mr  Wild  ? 

Wild.  No ;  but  I  presume  by  this  he  has 
gain'd  so  much  interest,  as  he  would  notbeveiy 
displeasing  to  you. 

ton.  CM) !  your  humble  servant,  sir.  " 

Plea.  If  I  had  had  a  mind  to  that  lodging  I 
had  ne'er  come  hither ;  for  when  I  have  a  mind 
to  it,  IMI  marry  without  dispute;  for  I  fear  no 
body  ao  much  as  a  husband;  and  when  I  can 
conquer  Uiat  doubt,  1*11  many  at  a  minute's 
warning. 

Wid,  No  dispute  now :  can  you  fornish  us 
with  a  couple  ot  beds  ? 

WUd.  Yes,  yes. 

Wid.  And  have  you  e'er  a  woman  in  the 
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WUd,  My  gister^s  maid  is  here.  ' 

Care*  MadaiD^  if  yoo  resolve  to  do  ne  this 
honoar,  yoa  shall  find  clean  lioeii^  and  yoor 
bedb  ooickly  ready. 

WiJL  But  where  wiU  my  nephew  and  yoa^  sir, 
lis  to-night? 

Care.  Oh,  madaiDy  we  hatfe  acquaintaaee 
enough  in  the  town. 

■  Wid*  Well^  sir,  we*ll  aooept  this  courtesy; 
and  "when  yoo  come  into  SoSolk^  yoa'shaU  com* 
mnsid  my  house. 

WUd.  Pr'ythee  call  Bess,  and  hid  her  bring 
sheets  to  make  the  bed ;  I'll  go  and  fetch  in  a 
paUet,  *tis  as  good  a  bend  as  the  other ;  and  if 
TOO  wiU  stay  the  removing^  we'll  set  up  a 
bedstead. 

Plea,  No,  a  pallet^  pray »  bet  what  shadl  we 
4o  for  night-cloaths>  aunti 

WM,  Why,  what  are  those  yon  bought  my 
sister? 

Wid.  Is  not  that  linen  gone  yet? 

Cere.  No  iaith,  madam,  his  man  fbigot  it, 
till  tlie  carriers  were  gone  last  week* 

Wild.  Will  that  serve? 

TUa,  Yes,  yes^  pray  do  os  the  fifivour  to  let 
us  have  it,  *tis  but  washing  oft  again. 

Wild.  Nay,  it  will  serve:  discourse  nO  more; 
I*ll  fetch  the  bundle;  and  pr'ythee  fetch  the 
combs  and  looking-glasses  I  honght  the  other 
day :  for  other  necessaries  diat  want  a  name  the 
-wenoh  shsU  furnish  you  with. 

Wid.  Nav,  but  where  is  she,  nephew  ? 

Wild,  ril  call  her,  if  she  be  not  gone  to-bed ; 
it  is  an  ignorant  young  thing ;  I  am  to  send  her 
to  my  sister's  in  the  country ;  I  have  had  such 
ado  to  put  her  in  the  (ashion. 

FUa.  What  country  is  she?  Pr'ythee,  Mr 
Wild,  let's  see  her. 

Wild.  V\\  call  her  down.  [Esit  Wild. 

Sad.  Madam,  now  we  see  y'are  safe,  we'll 
hiss  your  hands,  and  wait  npon  yon  toHosonow. 

Wid,  It  must  be  earlv  then,  sir,  for  I  shall  bor- 
row ny  nephew's  coach,  and  be  cone  betimes 
into  the  country,  to  take  a  little  fresh  air,  and 
prevent  the  search% 

Com.  Pray,  madam,  be  pleased  to  coAunand 
oars. 

Wild.  No,  sir,  I  humbly  thank  you ;  my  ne- 
phew^ will  hold  our  company. 

Cm.  Your  humble  servant^  MistNss  Pleasant. 

Sed.  Your  servant,  madam. 

Plea.  Good  night,  Mr  Constant 

Wid.  Sir,  you'll  excbse  us^  we  have  no  body 
here  to  light  yon  down. 

Care.  Madam,  I  am  here  your  servant  as 
mucb  as  those  that  wear  your  livery ;  and  this 
hoQse  holds  no  other ;  we  can  be  civil,  madam, 
as  well  as  eitravagant* 

Wfd.  Your  humble  servant,  Mr  Careless. 

Caft.  Gentlemen,  if  youll  wait  on  my  lady 
to  her  chacftber,  then  I'll  wait  upon  yoo 
down. 

iSsd;  Yoo^obligeusy  sir.  [^m^nt  emne$. 
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SCENE  V. 


£ii^er  Wild,  Captain,  Wasto«>  Patton, 
and  Jolly. 

Capt.  The  plague ! 

Wild.  The  plague,  as  I  live;  and  all  my  re- 
lation is  truth,  every  syllable*  But,  Mrs  Wan* 
ton,  now  must  you  play  your  maste»-pieoe;  be 
sore  to  blush,  and  appear  but  simple  enough, 
and  all  is  well ;  thou  wilt  pass  for  as  arrant  a 
chamber-maid  as  any  is  in  the  parish.  t 

Par.  Hum!  new  plots?  rlj '^ 

Capt.  Let  me  put  on  a  petticoat,  and  a  mu& 
fler,  and  I'll  so  chambei^maid  it,  and  be  so  dili- 
gent with  the  clean  stuock  and  the  chamber-pot 
«— Now  would  I  give  all  the  shoes  in  my  shop  t4 
lie  with  'ein  both. 

Wun.  Let  me  alone  M  fit  them ;  I  can  muke 
a  scurvy  curt'sy  naturcilly :  remember,  I  am  an 
Essex  woman,  if  they  ask. 

Wild,  Come,  come  quickly,  ta1t«  those  sweetie 
meats ;  bring  the  great  cake  and  knife,  taid  nap^ 
kins,  for  they  have  not  supp'd ;  and,  captain, 
make  some  lemonade,  and  send  it  by  the  boy  t6 
my  chamber;  sind,  do  you  hear.  Jolly,  you 
must  stay  till  we  come,  for  we  mustliewiih  yoit 
to-night. 

Jo?.  We'll  stay,  but  make  haste  then. 

Capt.  And  bnng  our  cloaks  and-  swerdtf  Oilt 
with  yoo. 

Wild.  I  will,  I  wm ;  but  be  quiet  all. 

Par.  Mr  Wild,  I  hope  there  is  no  plot  in  this. 

Cop^  There's  oo  jealousy,  Mr  PiirSoa ;  'tk 
all  serious,  upon  my  life.    Come  away  wi^  us.- 

[Eieunt  ootnei. 


SCENE  VL 

The  tyring^room^  curtains  drawn,  mui  they  dli^ 
course.  Hischan^erf  two  beds,  two  tables,  look* 
ing'glasses,  night^luathSi  waisteaats,  sweet-z^ 
hagSf  sweet-meate,  and  witte ;  Wa^tok  drest 
like  a  Chamber-maid;  all  above,  if  the  Scene 
can  be  so  ordet^d. 

Enter  Widow  and  Ifri  Plbasavt,  Witn,  and 
Caeblbss;  the  Widow  and  Mrs  Pleasant 
salute  Wamton. 

Wild.  Faith,  aunt,  Me  the  ilrst  time  I  hdve 
had  the  honour  to  see  you  in  my  house ;  and  as 
a  stranger  I  must  salute  you. 

Wid.  As  I  live,  nephew,  Fm  asham'd  to  pot 
you  to  this  trouble. 

Wild.  It  is  an  obligation^— ^— -Mrs  Pleasant, 
I  know  you  have  not  supp'd ;  I  pray  jrou  be 

gleas'd  to  taste  these  sweet-meats,  tkley  are  of 
all's  doing ;  but  I  ui^derstand  not  sweet-meau, 
the  wine  HI  answer  Ibr ;  and,  in  a  word,  yon 
are  welcome :  yoa  are  Patrons,  and  we  yonr 
sbves. 
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Cure.  Good  ml,  aiid  a  pleasiiig  dretm^  joor 
Immble  semnt  wishes  yoa. 

Wid,  Good  nighty  nephew;  good  nigMy  Mr 
Careless. 

Pica,  Good  nighty  Bfr  Careless ;  joor  hna^ 
ble  servant,  MrWild. 

[Eseumi  Wild  ««^  Caeblbss. 

WiiL  Why  mjy  here  ate  men  have  some  wit ; 
bj  this  ipod  nighty  had  we  Iain  at  mj  servant's, 
we  shoold  have  found  the  lac*d  cap  and  stippers, 
that  have  been  entailM  apon  the  fiuaiiv  these 
five  descents,  advancM  apon  the  cophoanTs 
head  instead  of  plate. 

V  [Tkey  $U  damn  to  itmdreu  them. 

Fltt^  They  are  a  couple  of  the  readiest  youths 
too;  how  they  run  and  do  all  things  with  a 
thoogitt!  I  love  him  for  sending  his  sister's  maid: 
a  pretty  wench ! 

Wii*  Pray,  lee's  go  to-bed;  I  am  weary. 

Plea.  You  will  not  go  to  bed  with  all  those 
windows  open :  sweetbeoit,  pr'ythee  shut  tbem» 
and  brinjg  me  hither  dost  understand  me?  as 
I  live,  tis  a  great  while  nnce  I  went  to  the  pky. 

Wid.  It  has  been  one  of  the  longest  days;  a 
year  of  them  woold  he  an  age. 

Plea.  Ob,  do  you  grow  weary  ?  you'll  break 
yoor  covenant  ere  the  year  go  oot. 

•      [Tkt  curtmim  mrt  closed. 

Wid,  Pr'ythce,  shut  the  windows^  and  come 
pin  up  my  Inur. 

SCENE  vn. 

EfUer  Wild,  Jolly,  Cakblbsb,  Capfota,  and 
Parson,  and  FkUert^  and  one  wUk  a  iorek^ 
a^A  their  eloakt  and  their  emordtf  jmtting 
them  om.   Enter  Wild's  JMan. 

Ifild.  See  you  wait  diligently,  and  let  them . 
want  nothing  they  call  for.— Come,  shall  we  go  ? 
■'tis  very  late. 

Capt,  But  how  docs  Wanton  carry  it  ? 

ITild.  The;  saluted  her ;  and  Mrs  Pleasant 
swore  you  might  see  the  country«simplicity  in 
her  face. 

Par,  A  pox  upon  her,  crafty  gypsy. 

Capt.  Why,  art  not  thou  gUMlto  see  she  can 
be  honest  when  she  will  ? 

Par,  ril  shew  you  all  a  trick  for  her,  within 
these  few  days,  or  111  miss  my  ainu 

Jal,  Come,  let's  go.         ['fhey  ali  offer  to  go. 

Capt.  1  have  a  mind  to  stay  till  Wanton 
comes. 

mid.  Stay  a  little  then,  for  'twill  not  ha  long 
ore  they  beached; 

Enter  Wahton. 

Capt.  1  hear  Wanton's  voice. 

WUd.  Are  they  a-bed. 

R^aa.  Yes,  and  have  so  admii^d  yon  and  Mr 
Careless,  and  abns'd  the  loversVWell,  gentle^ 
men,  you  are  the  wits  of  the  ttwe;  but  if  f might 


counsel — ^wcU,  they  might  liealonc  thin  nigjia;  bsc 
it  shoold  go  hard  if  I  my  not  with  one  of  them 
within  a  month. 

Care.  Were  they  so  taken  with  their  lodging 

Wan.  All  that  can  he  said  they  anid :  yea 
are  the  friendliest  men,  the  readiest  mcn^  the 
handsomest  men ;  men  that  had  wit  and  ooald 
cell  when  to  be  civil,  and  when  to  be  wild  ;  and 
Mrs  (what's  her  name)  the  yoongfr,  naked  why 
Mr  Wild  did  not  go  a  wooing  to  soase  rick  beir; 
upon  her  conscience,  she  said,  you  would  speed. 

Care.  WeU,  well,  thcie's  a  tnnefornll  tluiy; 
come,  letTs  go.  U^^  99"'  <*  djeaarf. 

WiU.  TiSce  a  light.— Good  ni^  Wanton. 

Capt.  D'ye  hear,  dVe  hear?  let  nae  spedk 

with  you.  \a^  ^  c>o>"^  *<m^  «»■■■• 

WUd.  Whatfs  the  businem? 

Capt.  I  cannot  get  hence  this  nigbt :  bntyom 
good  angeb  hang  at  my  heeb;  and  if  I  cnn  pit^ 
vul,  you  shall  stty. 

Ifi/d.  Whattodo? 

Capt.  What  to  do!  why  m  be  Imi^d  if  dl 
thb  company  do  not  guess.  >. 

M.  PrVthee,  what  shodd  we  stay  for  f> 

C^t.  tor  Ibe  widow,  and  her  aieoe>>Aic 
they  worth  the  watching  for  a  night?        ^ 

WUd.  Yes,  oertaialy. 

CapL  Then  take  my  coonsel,  and  lei  nae  gF«e 
it  out  y'are  married :  you  have  new  cloatha  came 
home  thb  morning  and  there's  that  yea  spoke 
of  111  fetch  from  the  Uylor's;  and  berets  a  pa»> 
son  shall  ratlier  give  tlicm  his  livings  then  stay 
for  a  licence;  the  fidlers  too  are  ready  to  sakte 


Core.  Butiftbeyrefose? 

Jol.  Which,  upon  my  conscience,  tbey  wilL 

Capi.  As  yon  hope,  else  you  are  lan^i^  at 
for  missing  the  widow.  Ned,  follow  my  ooni^ 
sel ;  appear  at  her  chamber>window  in  thy  ahitt, 
and  salute  all  that  passes  by ;  let  me  aloae  t» 
gpve  it  out,  and  invite  company,  and  provide  din- 
ner; then  when  the  business  is  known,  and  I 
have  usesented  all  your  friends  at  oonit  witb  rib* 
handushe  must  consent,  or  her  honour  ia  loi^ 
if  yon  Iwve  but  the  grace  to  swear  it,  and  kccp^ 
your  own  counsel.  ^ 

Care.  By  this  hand,  he  has  reason  i  and  FD 
undertake  the  widow.  * 

WUd.  It  will  incense  them,  and  precipitate  the 
business,  which  is  in  a  foir  way  now ;  and  if  they 
have  wir,  they  must  hate  us  lor  such  a  treacliery. 

Cap^.  If  tney  have  wit  they  will  love  yon ; 
beside,  if  it  come  to  that,  we  two  wiU  swear  we 
saw  you  married,  and  the  parson  shall  be  snoco 
be  did  it : ^Priest,  will  you  oot  swear  ? 

Par.  Yes,  any  thing;  what  is't,  captain? 

IFili.  If  this  jest  could  do  it,  yet  'tis  base  m 
gain  a  wife  so  pooriy :  she  came  hither  too  for 
sanctuary ;  it  would  be  an  uncivil  and  an  onho^ 
•pitahle  uiin|^  and  look  as  if  I  had  not  merit 
enough  to  get  a  wife  without,  stealing  her  from 
herself;  tMu,  'tk  in  mine  own  boose. 

Capt.  The.better;  nay,  now  I  think  onl, vhy 
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fame  she  hither.?  how  ifo  you  kttow  the  plkgne 
is  there?  all  was  well  at  dinner;  1*11  be  nang'd 
if  it  be  not  m  plot;  the  lovers  too,  whom  you 
abus*ci  at  dinner^  i^re  joined  with  them ;  a  trick, 
o  mere  trick  of  wit  to  abuse  us;  and  to-nK>rrow, 
when  the  birds  are  flown^  they'll  laaj^b  at  you, 
ftod  say,  twocoontry-ladies  put  themselves  naked 
ill  to  the  baods  of  three  traveled  city-wica,  and 
tbey  durst  not  lay  hold  on  them. 
.    Care.  A  pox  upon  diese  niceties ! 

Wan,  If  they  have  not  some  design  upon  yoo, 
hang  ine ;  why  did  they  talk  so  freely  before  me 
else  ? 

Care,  Let's  but  try ;  we  are  not  now  to  bepin 
to  make  the  world  talk ;  nor  is  it  a  new  thmg 
u>  tbein  to  hear  we  are  road  fellows. 

Captn  If  you  get  them,  are  jtbey  worth  having  ? 
Wild,  Having!  yes. 

Capt,  If  you  miss  them,  the  jest  is  good.  Pr  y- 
tLee,  Ned,  let  me  prevail ;  'tis  but  a  jnad  tricf?^ 
Wild.  If  we  would,  how  shall  we  get  into  (Ce 
cLaniber  ? 

Wan^  Lot  me  alone  for  that ;  Til  put  on  my 
country  simplicity,  and  carry  in  a  chamber'^pot ; 
then,  under  pretence  of  bolting  the  back-dooi^;;! 
1*11  open  it — and  yet  I  grudge  them  tlie  sport  So 
honesty ;  for  you  weooiers  make  the  best  hu9> 
l>auds ;  after  you  are  once  married,  one  never 
sees  you. 

Capt.  I  warrant  thee,  wench* 
^  Wan,  No^iaith,  i  have  observed  it,  thry  are 
still  the  doti|ig*st  husbands,  and  then  retreat  and 
become  justices  of  the  peace,  and  none  so  violent 
tipon  tlie  bench,  as  they,  against  us  poor  sinners. 
Yet  ril  do  ft ;  for,  upou  my  conscience,  the 
young  gentlewoman  will  fall  upon  her  back,  and 
tliank  me.  [Exit  Wanton. 

Capt,  Away,  go  then,  and  leave  your  fooling ; 
and  in  the  morning,  Ned,  get  in,  and  plead  naked 
with  your  hands  in  the  bed. 

Par,  And  if  they  cry,  put  your  lips  in  their 
iMmths,  and  stop  them. 

Capt,  Why,  look  you,  you  have  the  authority 
of  the  church,  too. 

Wild,  Welt,  I  am  now  resolvM ;  go  you  about 
yoor  part,  and  make  the  report  strong. 

Care,  And,  d*  ye  hear  ?  be  sure  you  set  the 
cook  at  work,  that  if  we  miss  we  may  have  a 
good  dinner,  and  good  wine,  to  drink  down  our 


Capt,  Miss !  I  warrant  thee,  'twill  thrive. 

[Exit  Captain, 
'  Care,  Nay,  if  I  knodc  not  down  the  widow, 
geld  me,  and  come  out  to-morrow  compleat  un- 
cle, and  salute  the  company  with,  Vou  are  wel- 
come, gentlemen,  and  Good-morrow,  nephew 
NeH. 

Wild,  Uncle  Tom,  good  morrow,  uncle  Tom. 

Enter  Wantov. 

Wan,  All's  done ;  the  door  is  open.  Sad  they're 
as  still  as  children's  tliouglits ;  'tis  time  you  made 
you  ready,  which-  is,  to  put  off  your,  breeches, 

VOL.    Ill,  , 


for  'tis  almost  day ;  ^nd  take  tny  (SOtinsel,  be 
sure  to  offer  force  enough*  the  less  reason  wiU 
serve ;  especially  you,  Master  Wild,  do  n(5t  put 
a  mnid  to  the  pain  of  saying.  Ay. 

Wild,  I  warrant  thee,  weuch ;  let  me  alone. 

Care*  We'll  in  and  undress  us,  and  come 
again ;  for  we  must  go  in  at  the  back-door. 

'  Wild,  I'll  meet  you.    Is  the  captain  gone? 

[Exeunt  Wild  and  CAaELE89S 

Wan,  Yes,  yes,  he*s  gone. 

Jol,  Come,  Master  Parsod,  let  us  see  the 
cook  hi  readiness*  Where  are  the  fidlers  ?  What 
will  become  of  our  plot  I  for  tlie  coach-man^ 
Master  Sad,  and  his  friend,  will  stiakoftbaf 
jest  if  this  thrive. 

Par,  They  have  slept  all  nighty  on  purpose. to 
play  all  day.  * 

Jol,  When  the  ribbands  and  points  come 
from  the  Etchange,  prtiy '  ate  the  fidlers  have 
some;  the  rogues  will  play  so  out  of  tune  all 
day  et^e,  they  will  spoil  tlie  dancing,  if  the  plot 
do  take. 

Enter  Witi>»  and  Cabbless,  in,  their  ,$hirt»j 
wish  drawers  tinder  ;  nigkt'»g<mnt  oa,  and  iH 
slippers. 

Wan,  Let's  see  them  in  the  chamber  first,  and 
then  I  shall  go  with  some  heart  about  the  busi*' 
ness. — So,  so,  creep  close  and  quietly :  you 
know  the  way ;  the  widow  lies  in  Che  high  bed^ 
and  the  pallet  is  next  the  door. 
«  [They  kneel  at  tlie  door  to  go  in;  sh4 

shakes  her  coats  aoer  'en. 

Wild,  Must  we  creep  ?      *  .\,  r 

Wan.  Yes,  yes^  down  upon  your  knees,  al- 
ways, till  you  get  a  wom^n,  and  theti  stand  up 
for  the  cause :  stay,  let  me  shake  my  smock 
over  yon  for  luck  sake. 

Jot.  Why  so?  I  warrant  you  thrive. 

Par,  A  pox  take  you.  111  pare  your  nails  when 
I  get  you  nrom  this  place  once. 

Wan.  Sweet-heart,  swe^t-heart,  pff  with  your 
shoes. 

Par.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart,  there's  en  old 
shoe  after  you.  Would  I  gave  aH  in  my  shop 
the  rest  were  furnished  with  wives  too  ! 

Jol,  Parson,  the  son  is  rising ;  go  send  in  the 
fidlers,  and  set  the  cook  on  work;  let  him  chopf 
soundly. 

Par.  I  have  a  tythe-pig  at  home.  III  cfen 
sacrifice  it  to  the  weddine.  [Exit  Parson. 

Wan,  They  will  find  them  b '  good  posture, 
tb^y  may  take  privy  marks  if  they  jplease.;  /or 
they  said  it  was  so  hot  they  could  endure  no 
cloaths,  and  my  simplicity  was  sO  diligent  to  fay 
them  naked,,  and  with  such  twists  and  tarn^ 
fastened  them  to  the  feet,  Til  answer  for 't  they 
find  not  the  way  into  them  in  an  boor. 

Enter  Servant  and  Parson, 

m 

Jol.  Why  then  they  may  pull  op  their  smocks, 
and  .hide  their  laces* 
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Serr,  Master  Jdlj,  tbeie  ww  one  without 
woold  speak  with  you. 

Joi.  Who  was  it? 

Serv,  It  is  the  ladv  that  talks  so  wefl. 

JoL  Thej  my,  iooecd,  she  ims  an  excelleiit 
tongiiie ;  I  woouJ  she  had  chang'd  it  for  a  ^ce ; 
'tis  she  that  has  beeo  handsome. 

Per.  Who,  not  the  poetess  we  met  at  Mr 
Sad*s? 

JoL  Yes,tfaesame. 

Par.  Sqre  she's  mad. 

M,  IVjthee,  tell  her  I  amfone  to  bed. 

Serv.  I  have  done  as  well,  sir ;  I  told  her  Mrs 
Waoton  was  here ;  at  which  discreetly,  being 
tOQch'd  with  the  guilt  of  her  &ce,  she  threw  out 
a  curse  or  two,  and  retreated. 

Wem.  Who  is  this  jou  speak  of?  I  will  know 
who 'tis. 

Par,  Why  'tis  she  that  married  the  Genoa 
merchant ;  they  coieo'd  one  another. 

Wan.  Who  ?  P«  Driver,  bcwgfe-eyes  ? 

JoL  The  same,  the  same. 

Warn.  Why,  she  is  ugly  now  ? 

Par.  Yes;  but  I  Iwve  known  her,  by  this 
handy  as  fine  a  wench  as  ever  sinn'd  in  town  or 
sobnrba:  when  I  knew  her  first,  she  was  the 
original  of  all  the  wainscot  chamber-maids  with 
bnMMna,  and  bare-foot  madams,  yon  see  sold  at 
Temple-bar  and  the  Exchange. 

Wan.  Ah!  thT  art  a  devil!  how  conkTst  thou 
find  in  thy  hcait  to  abuse  her  so!  Thou  lov'st 
antiquities  too :  the  very  memory  that  she  had 
"bandioms  should  liave  pleaded  something. 

JoL   Was   handsome,   signifies   nothing  to 
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Warn.  But  she's  a  wit,  and  a 
cdleot  discourse. 

Par.  And  as  good  ooospaov  aa 

Jol.  Company  ffor  whom.  Lest 
majesty  of  Newgate-watch?  There 
do  well  while  tlwy  louse  theasseh 

Par.    Well,  yon  are  curious 
time  was  when  you  have  skip*d  for  a 

Jol.  Pr*Tthee,  parson,  no  more  of 
was  handsome ;  but  kt  us  keep  to 
[Ac  Jttfses  Wahton] — and  with  joj  think 
thy  little  Wanton  here^  that's  kind,  soft, 
and  sound:  tliese  are  epithets  for 
nor  is  there  any  degsncy  in  a 
Give  me  such  a  nskra  scene  to  stody  nicht  aad 
day :  I  care  not  for  her  tongue,  so  her  iet  be 
good.  A  whore,  dicsiM  in  vevae,  and  set 
speeches^  tempts  me  no  more  to  that  awerc  ss^ 
than  the  statute  of  whippiag  can  keep 
it.  This  thing  we  talk'd  on,  whsch 
iag  but  the  name  of  what  she  waa»  is  Botealy 
poetical  in  her  disooune,  but  her  tenia  wmd  kr 
Live,  her  health,  nay  her  plcasuie,  were  al  io- 
tioos,  and  had  scarce  any  live  flah  ahout  her 
till  I  adminiater'd. 

Par.  Indeed,  'tis  time  she  set  oat,  and  ipse 
others  leave  to  play  ;  fiir  a  reverend 
unsecmlv  sight ;  besides,  it 
cioos,  which  is  hot  venial  else. 

ir««.  Sure  hell  nsake  a  case  of 
on't :  you  should  do  well  (sweet-heart)  to  ie> 
commend  her  case  to  your  brethren  tiaat  attesd 
the  committee  of  afieotioo,  that  they  amy  ordff 
her  to  be  sound  and  young  agaisy  for  the  gssd 
of  the  OQaunonwcnlth, 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. 

£aler  pyUert,  Jollt,  and  Wa vtoh. 

JoL  Oh,  are  too  ready  ?  are  vou  ready  ? 
FUL  Yet,  anrt  like  your  worsoip. 
Joi.  And  did  yon  bid  the  000k  diop 
and  make  a  noise  ? 

Fid.  Yes,  sb,  he's  at  it. 
WoM.  I  bear  the  captain. 

Emter  the  Captaim. 

JoL  Have  yon  brought  cloaths  and  ribbands  ? 

Capi.  Yes,  yes,  all  is  ready :  Did  you  hear 
them  sqneak  yet? 

Warn.  No,  by  this  tight:  I  think  *tis  an  ap» 
poiatmcnty  and  we  have  been  all  ahus'd. 


Capi.  Give  the  fidlers  their  nl 
carrv  the  test  in.  Mis  Wanton,  ]roa  moat  pby 
my  lady's  woman  to-day,  and  mince  it  to  afi 
that  come,  and  hold  np  your  head  finely  whea 
they  kiss  you ;  and  take  heed  of  swearii^ 
you  are  angiy,  and  pMpng  whole  caps 
they  drink  to  yon. 

Watu  ni  warrant  3[ou,fiBr  my  Mot. 

Capt.  Go,  get  yon  in  then,  and  let  yow 
band  dip  the  *^  roaemaiy. 

JoL  Is  aU  ready? 

CapL  All,  all ;  some  of  the  company  are  be^ 
low  already  :  I  have  so  bfown  it  aboet,  osw  por* 
ter  is  gone  to  the  Exchange  to  mvite  Mr  Wild^ 
merchant  to  his  wedding,  andp  by  the  way,  to 
bid  two  or  three  fieiterers  to  send  in  firuit  for 
soch  a  wedding ;  another  in  my  lady's 
Sail's  fi>r  iweet  mcati :  I  swore  at 
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his  shop  royteli^  that  I  woiider*d  he  would  dis- 
appoiuc  Mr  Wild  for  his  points,  and  having  so 
long  warning ;  he  protested  'twas  not  his  fault, 
but  they  were  ready,  and  lie  would  send  Jolin 
with  them  nresently.  One  of  the  waterman  is 
gone  to  the  Melon  ^urden ;  the  other  to  Cook's 
at  the  Bear,  fur  .some  hottles  of  bis  best  wine; 
and  thence  to  Gracious-street  to  the  poulterer's, 
and  all  with  directions  to  send  in  provisions  for 
Mr  Wild*s  wedding ;  and  who  should  I  meet  at 
the  door,  but  apricock  Tom  and  Mary,  waiting 
to  apeak  with  her  young  master !  they  came  to 
beg  that  thev  might  serve  the  feast ;  I  promis'd 
them  they  should,  if  they  would  cry  it  up  and 
down  the  lown,  to  brbg  company,  for  Mr  Wild 
was  resolvM  to  keep  open  house. 

Joi.  W*hy,  then  here  will  he  witnesses  enough. 

Capt.  But  who  should  I  meet  at  the  comer  of 
the  Piazza,  but  ^^  Joseph  Taylor !  he  tells  me, 
there's  a  new  play  at  the  Frvers  to-da;|f ;  and  I 
have  bespoke  a  box  for  Mr  Wild  and  his  bride. 

Jo/.  And  did  not  he  wonder  to  hear  he  was 
inarried  ? 

Capt,  Yes ;  but  I  told  him  'twas  a  match  his 
aant  made  for  him  when  he  was  abroad.  .^^ 

M,  And  I  have  spread  it  sufficiently  at  coury 
l>jr  sending  to  borrow  plate  for  such  a  weddiugr 

M!»a<j    :  c  * 


Enttr  a  Servant, 


'1^' 


nm" 


Serv,  There's  half  a  dozen  coacb-folis  of  com- 
pany lighted ;  they  call  for  the  bride-laces  and 
points, 

Capt,  Let  the  fidlers  play  then,  and  bid  God 
give  them  joy,  by  the  name  of  my  Lady  Careless 
and  Mrs  Wild. 

FifL  Where  shaU  we  play,  sir  ? 

JoL  Come  with  os,  we'll  shew  you  the  win* 
dow* 

SCENE  II. 

The  Fidlen  play  in  the  tiring'tvom  ;  and  the 
itage-curtaint  are  drawny  ana  discover  a  chanh- 
ber,  as  it  were^  with  two  beds,  and  the  Ladi^ 
asleep  in  them ;   Mr  Wild  being  at   Mn\ 
Pheasant's  bed-side^  and  Mr  Careless  ati 
the  Wido»*$.    The  music  awakes  the  Widow.  I 

Wid.  Niece,  niece,  niece  Pleasant. 

[She  opens  the  curtain  and  calls  her  ;  she 
is  under  a  canopy. 
Plea,  Ha!  I  hear  you,  I  hear  you;  what 
would  you  have  ? 

Wid.  Do  you  not  hear  the  fidlers } 
Plea,  Yes,  yes ;  but  you  have  wak*d  me  from 
the  finest  dream 

Wid.  A  dream !  what  was't,  some  knavery  f 


Plea.  Why,  I  know  not,  but  'twas  merry; 
e'en  as  pleasing  as  some  sins:  well,  I'll  lie  no 
more  in  a  man's  bed,  for  fear  I  lose  more  than  I 
get. 

Wild.  Hark  !  that's  a  new  tune. 

Plea.  Yes,  and  they  play  it  well.  This  is 
your  jaunty  nephew;  I  would  he  had  less  of  the 
fiither  in  him,  I'd  venture  to  dream  out  my  dream 
with  him ;  o'  my  conscience  he's  worth  a  dozen 
of  my  dull  servant;  tliat's  such  a  troublesome 
visitant,  without  any  kind  of  conveniency. 

Wid.  Ay,  ay,  so  are  all  of  that  kind;  give 
me  your  subiect  lover ;  those  you  call  servants 
are  but  troubles,  I  confess. 

Plea.  What  is  the  difiference,  pray,  betwixt 
a  subject  and  a  servant  lover  ? 

Wid.  Why,  one  I  have  absolute  power  over, 
the  other's  at  large  ;  your  servant-lovers  are 
those  who  take  mistresses  upon  trial,  and  scarce 
give  them  a  quarter's  wammg  before  they  are 
gone. 

Plea,  Why,  what  do  your  subject^lovers  do  ? 
•— I  am  so  sleepy. 

.  Wid,  Do  !  All  tfaina  for  nothing :  then,  they 
are  the  diligeiitest  and  the  humblest  thinKS  a 
woman  can  employ ;  nay,  I  ha'  seen  of  them 
tame,  and  run  loose  about  a  house :  I  had  one 
once,  by  this  light,  he  would  fetch  and  carry» 
go  back,  seek  out ;  he  would  do  any  thing :  I 
think  some  faulconer  bred  him. 

Plea,  By  my  troth,  I  am  of  your  mind. 

Wid.  He  would  come  over  for  all  my  friends ; 
but  it  was  the  dogged'st  thing  to  my  enemies; 
he  would  sit  upon's  tail  before  them,  and  frown 
like  John-a-Napes  when  the  pope  is  named :  he 
heard  me  once  praise  my  nttle  spaniel  bitch 
Smut  for  waiting,  and  hang  me  if  I  stir'd  for  se- 
ven years  after,  but  I  found  him  lying  at  my 
door. 

Plea.  And  what  became  of  him  ? 

Wid.  Faith,  when  I  married  he  forsook  me : 
I  was  advis'd  since,  that  if  I  would  ha'  spit  in's 
mouth  sometimes,  he  would  have  stay'd. 

Plea.  That  was  cheap,   but  'tis  no  certain 
way ;  for  'tis  a  {general  opinion,  that  marriage  isl 
one  of  the  certam'st  cures  for  love  that  one  can  I 
apply  to  a  man  that  is  sick  of  the  sighings ;  yef^ 
it  yob  were  to  live  about  this  town  still,  such  a 
fool  would  do  you  a  world  of  service :  I'm  sore 
Secret  will  miss  him ;  he  would  always  take  such 
a  care  of  her,  h'as  saved  her  a  hundred  walks 
for  hoods  and  masques. 

Wid.  Yes,  and  I  was  certain  of  the  earliest 
fruits  and  flowers  that  the  spring  afforded. 

Plea.  By  ray  troth  'twas  foolishly  done  to  part 
with  him ;  a  few  crumbs  of  your  affection  woold 
have  satisfyd  him,  poor  thing ! 

Wid.  Thou  art  m  the  right;  in  this  towi^ 


*7  Joseak  T<qrisr«~OBe  of  the  original  actors  in  tiie  plm  of  Sbakspeare.    See 
in  A  Dta^ac  on  PUt^  «mI  Pteyerf,  Dodsley's  Old  Plays,  Vol.  XJL  edit.  1700. 
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there*!  no  tiring  wiiboat  'cfa  ;  thej  do 
vicif  in  m  boose  for  oocbin^  tfcoa  a  pair  of  thete 
whiit«<l*j<fr<aik-*eaiSy  those  be-wmitiDf-trooien, 
beasts,  that  custom  imposes  opoo  ladies. 

PUiu  Is  there  none  of  them  to  be  had  now, 
'think  jou  ?  I'd  han  get  a  tame  one  to  carry 
down  mto  the  coontry. 

ITid.  Faith,  I  know  bat  one  biecd  of  them 
about  the  town  that's  right,  and  that's  at  the 
ooort :  the  ladT  that  has  I  hem,  brings  'em  op  all 
by  band :  she  breeds  some  of  them  from  very 
poppies :  there's  another  wit  too  in  the  towp 
■that  has  of  them  ;  bat  her*s  will  not  do  so  many 
tricks;  ipiod  sullen  diligent  waiters  those  are 
which  she  breeds,  bot  not  half  so  serviceable. 

PUu.  How  docs  she  do  it?  is  there  not  a 
tnck  in*t  i 

Wid.  Only  patience;  bot  she  has  a  heavy 
hand  with  *em  (they  say)  at  first,  and  many  oif 
them  miscarry ;  she  governs  than  with  sifcns^ 
and  by  the  eye,  **  as  Banks  breeds  his  horse : 
there  are  some  too  that  arrive  at  writing  and 
those  are  the  right  breed,  fcr  they  commonly 
betake  themselves  to  poetry ;  and  if  yon  coold 
light  on  one  of  them,  'twere  worth  your  moncjr ; 
for  'tis  but  using  of  him  ill,  and  praising  hb  ver- 
ses sometimes,  and  you  are  sure  of  liim  for  ever. 

PUm,  But  do  they  never  grow  surly,  sunt } 

Wid,  Not  if  you  keep  them  from  raw  flesh ; 
for  they  are  a  kind  of  Ivoo-lovers,  and  if  they 
once  taste  the  sweet  or  it,  they'll  torn  to  their 
•kind. 

•  PUa,  Lord,  aunt,  there  will  be  no  going 
without  one  this  summer  into  the  country ;  pray 
let's  enquire  for  one,  either  a  he-one  to  entertain 
us,  or  a  she-one  to  tell  us  the  story  of  lier  love ; 
'tis  excellent  to  bedward,  and  makes  one  as 
drowsy  as  prayers. 

Wid,  Faitji,  niece,  this  parliament  has  so  dc^ 


stroy'd  'cm,  and  the  Platottick  humour,  tkt^s 
uncertain  whelher  we  rimO  get  one  or  do;  ^ 
leading  members  io  the  kmcr  hoaK  Ims 
oow'd  the  ladies,  that  they  have  ao  leiwR  s 
breed  any  of  late  t  their  whole  endcsiwwn  b 
spent  now  in  feasting,  and  winning  doie  g» 
mittee  men,  a  rugged  kind  of  sullen  iettv«S)«d 
impbcable  stomadia  and  hard  heam»tbBtnde 
the  gay  thingii  court  and  ohaerve  them  ss  nak 
as  tlie  foolish  bvets  uae  to  do.  Yet  I  tfaiill 
know  oae  she4over,  bat  she  is  smittcs  is  jt» 
o'  th'  wrong  side  of  forty  ;  I  am  oertsis  afar  > 
poor  too,  UMJ,  in  thia  kain  age  for  eowtim,ife 
perhaps  would  be  g|ad  to  run  thissaaatf  aiv 
park. 

Plea.  Dear  aunt,  let  us  have  her.  Ba  ^ 
been  famous?  has  she  good  tales»  think  wi,  of 
knights,  such  as  have  been  folse  or  tnetshRf 
no  matter  which  } 

Wid.  She  cannot  vrsmt  canoe  to  cone  chrai; 

handsome,  witty,  well-bom,  and  poor,  a  nwt 

cannot  want  the  experience  haw  Mr  f^ 

men  can  be :  her  beauty  has  had  die  h|»ftf 

foroe ;  and  those  eyes,  that  weep  no*  aift!^> 

have  had  their  envy,  nod  a  daiiiing  P***''v. 
PUm.  And  that  tongue,  I  wanaatyos,«kci 

now  grows  hoarse  with  Battering  the  gmt.^ 
breakers,  once  gave  law  to  princes:  wn  tf"* 
so,  aunt?  Lord,  shall  I  die  withoot  bcgctt^ 
one  story  ?  ._. 

Wid,  Penthesilea,  aor  aO  the  doves  ksclB 

the  poets  treat  of,  yclad  in  "Ul^i^i^P^ 
coats,  did  lier  excel  for  gallant  deeds,  ^^ 
her  honour,  still  preserv'd  her  freedou.  *J 
brother lov'd  her;  and  I  have  bwd  biu  i^ 
Minervn  might  have  own'd  her  lan|Z«see;so  . 
like  Pallas,  Juno's  wrists,  a  Venus  fcr  ^J; 
and  a  mind  chaste  as  Diana,  but  not  to  n^ 
never  unciviJly  cruel,  nor  foulty  kind  V>»V»^ 


IS 


-At  BrndcM  hnedM  JUs  Jborse.— Banks,  who  was  Ihmons  for  a  horse,  which  was  **"^^p^^ 


tricks,  and  perform  several  foats  of  art,  to  the  great  admiration  of  the  virtuoso  spectator.  .^^^ 
lebrated  hor<!«  is  mentioned  by  several  writers  of  Queen  £liiabeth*s  time^  as  Ben  Joasoa,  n 
Jlfca  oaf  ff  ku  Hajaoar,  A.  4.  S.  6 : 

^  He  keeps  flMK  ado  with  this  Bowter  than  ever  BolEt  did  with  his  hoffse,  or  the  foOoW'*^ 
elephant." 

Jack  Drum's  £af<riaiameal,  Sign*  B.  5 : 
<<  It  shall  be  chronicled  nest  after  the  deatfiaf  Baafas  kit  ksrK.* 

Dekkei's  SatinmnUrix: 


^  111  teach  thee  to  tarn  me  into  Amiw  Us  horse,  and  to  teO 
.tzBcks." 

Dekkei's  WmidafuU  Fawv,  1603 1 


lamaj 
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riders  of  art,  that  have  so  spur  gaTd  your  lustic  wiag'd  ^^frT^n^ 
,  and  (even  only  for  provander  sake)  is  glad  to  shew  tncxs  ut 


— ^Thcse  are  those  ranch 
now  he  begins  to  be  out  of  flesh, 
his  curtail." 

£    See  Digby  an  JMics,V  S7.  p.  395:  Shr  Walter  Raleigh^  BifCwy  ^  the  Viftf,  tat  P*^^ 
Gayton's  JVisles  an  Don  Wttasle,  p.  4.  p.  289. 
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'anity,  thkt  leet  more  thiiQ  lovers  pay;  tier 
ilind  to  a  gallant  passioii :  her  maxim  wan,  he 
bat  could  love,  and  tell  lier  so  handsomely,  was 
Mtter  company,  hat  not  a  better  lover,  than  a 
kUent  man  ;  tluis  all  iMusions  Ibund  her  cirility, 
md  she  a  value  from  all  her  lovers.  But,  alas, 
fii^oe,  this  a^as  (wliich  is  a  sad'Word)  wom  hand- 
some, and  WDUt  beloved,  are  abhorr'd  sounds  in 
iwomen's  ears.  [The  FidierspUty  again. 

J^Ua.  Hark,  die  fidlers  are  merry  still.  Will 
not  Secrret  have  the  wit  to  find  us  this  morning, 
think  you  ? 

Fid.  God  give  yon  joy,  Mr  Careless !  God 
give  your  ladyship  joy,  my  Lady  Wild  ! 

Wid,  Wiiat  did  the  fellow  say,  God  give  me 
joy? 

Plea*  As  I  live,  I  think  so. 
Tid,  God  give  you  joy,  Mrs  Pleasant  Wild ! 
Wid,  This  is  my  nephew ;  I  smell  him  in  this 
knavery. 

Plea,  Why  did  they  give  me  joy  by  the  name 
of  Mrs  Wild  f  I  shall  pay  dear  tbranieht*s  lodg- 
ing, if  that  be  so ;  especially  lying  alone.  By 
this  light,  there  is  some  knavery  a-foot.  ^ 

[All  the  company  eortfuted  without j  and! 
hid  God  give  them  joy, 
JoL  Ris«,  rise,  for  shame,  the  year's  afore  you. 
.    Capt.  Why,  Ned  Wild,  why,  Tom,  will  you 
not  rise  and  let's  in  ?  What,  is  it  not  enough  to 
steal  your  wedding  over  night,  but  lock  your- 
selves op  in  the  morning  too  >    All  your  friends 
stay  for.  points  here,  and  kisses  from  the  brides. 
IVild.  A  little  patience !  you'll  eive  us  leave  to 
dress  us  ?      [  The  women  equeak  when  they  speuk. 
.   Care,  Why,  whales  a  clock,  captain  ? 

Capt.  It*s  late. 
-   Care,  Faith^  so  it  war  before  we  slept. 
.    Wid.  Why,  neuhew,  what  means  this  ntdeM^ 
ness?   As  I  live,  I'll  fall  out  with  you.    This  isC 
BO  jest. 

Wild.  No,  as  I  live,  aunt;  we  are  in  earnest; 
but  my  part  Kes  liere,  and  tliere's  a  gentlem 
will  do  his  best  to  satisfy  yon;  [they  catch  th 
women  in  their  artnt ;]  and,  sweet  Mrs  Pleasant 
1  know  you  have  so  nrach  wit  as  to  perceive  tE^^ 
business  cannot  be  remedied  by  denials.    Here^ 
we  are,  as  you  see,  naked,  and  thus  have  s:i-' 
luted  bandreds  at  the  window  that  past  by,  and 
gave  us  joy  this  morning.  ^ 

.  Piea.  Joy !  of  what?  what  do  yoo  mean  ?  N^ 
•  Cure.  Madam,  thisis  vi«ible;  and  you  may^ 
coy  it,  and  refose  to  call  me  husband ;  but  I  am  j 
resolv'd  to  call  yoo  wife,  and  such  proofo  I'llj 
bring  as  shall  not  be  denied. 

[CarAlesa  fctMei  the  Widow. 
Wi(i.  Promise  yourself  that;  see  whether  your 
fine  wits  can  make  it  good — ^You  will  not  be  an- 
civil? 

Care.  Not  a  hair,  but  what  yoo  give,  and  tlmt 
was  in  the  contract  before  we  undertook  it ;  (q9^ 
•ay  man  may  force  a  woman's  body,  but  we( 
have  laid  we  will  force  your  mind.  .—_' 

Wild,  But  that  needs  not;  for  we  know  by 


your  discourse  last  night  ftnd  this  morning,  we 
are  men  you  have  uo  aversion  to ;  and  I  believe^ 
if  we  had  taken  time,  and  woo*d  hard,  this  would 
have  come  o'  course ;  but  we  had  rather  win  yoil 
by  wit,  because  you  defy*d  us. 

Wid.  'Tis  very  well,  it"  it  succeed. 

Care,  And,  tor  my  part,  but  for  the  jest  of 
winning  you,  and  this  way,  not  ten  jointures 
should  have  made  me  marry. 

Wid.  This  is  a  new  way  of  wooing. 

Care.  'TIS  so,  madam ;  but  we  have  not  laid 
our  plot  so  weakly  (tho'  it  were  sudden)  to  leave 
it  in  any  body's  power,  but  our  own,  to  hinder  if. 

Plea.  Do  you  think  so  ? 

Wild.  We  are  secure  enough,  if  we  can  be 
true  to  ourselves. 

Care.  Yet  we  submit  in  the  midst  of  ouf 
strength,  and  beg  you  will  not  wilfully  spoil  a 
good  jest  by  refusing  us.    By  this  hand,  we  are  / 
both  sound,  and  well  be  strangely  honest,  and  ' 
never  in_  ill  humours ;  but  live  as  merry  as  tlie 
maids,  and  divide  the  year  between  the  town  and  : 
the  country. — What  say  you,  is't  a  match?  your  J 
bed  is  big  enough  for  two,  and  ray  meat  will  nul 
cost  yon  much:   1*11  promise  nothing  but  one 
heart,  one  purse  betwixt  us,  and  a  whole  dozett 
of  boys.    Is't  a  bargain  ? 

Wid.  Not,  if  I  can  binder  it,  as  T  live. 

WHd.  Faitb,  Mrs  Pleasant,  he  huth  spoken 
nothing  but  reason,  and  I'll  do  my  best  to  make 
it  good :  come,  faith,  teach  my  aunt  what  to  do, 
and  let  me  strike  the  bargain  upon  your  Ims. 

Plea,  No,  sir,  not  to  behalfa  queen^if  wiS 
should  yield  now,  your  wit  would  domineer  for  ' 
everj^and  still  in  all  disputes  (tho'  never  so 
much' reason  cm  our -side)  this  shall  be  urg'd  as 
an  argument  of  your  mastei^wit  to  confute  us : 
I  am  of  your  aunt's  mind,  sir,  and,  if  I  can  hin- 
der it,  it  shall  be  no  match. 

Wild;  Why,  then  know,  it  is  not  in  your  pow« 
ers  to  prevent  it. 

Wid.  Why  ?  we  are  not  married  yet« 

Care.  No, 'tis  true. 

Wid.  By  this  good  liriit  then,  111  be  dumb  for 
ever  hereafter,  lest  I  Tight  upon  the  words  of 
marriage  by  chance. 

Plea.  Tis  bard,  when  our  own  acts  cannot  be 
in  oor  own  power,  gentlemen. 

Wild.  Tlieplot  is  only  known  to  four;  the 
miuisier,  and  two  that  stood  for  fisthers,  and  a 
sirople.country-maid  that  waited  upon  yon  last 
night,  which  plays  your  chamber>inaid*s  part. 

Plea.  And  what  will  all  these  do  ? 

WUd.  Why,  tlie  two  iriends  will  swear  they 
gave  yon»  the  parson- will  swear  he  married  you, 
and  the  wench  will  swear  she  put  us  to-bed. 

Wid.  Have  you  men  to  swear  we  are  married  I 

Plea.  And  a  parson  to  swear  he  did  it  ? 

Both.  Yea. 

Wid,  Aod  a  wench  that  will  swear  she  pafc 
us  to-bed? 

.  Both,  Yes,  by  tbis-good  light,  and  mkum  of 
reputatkm* 
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PktL  Dare  they,  or  jott^  look  as  in  the  hct, 
•ndfwear  this? 

Cart^  Yet,  faith ;  and  all  hot  those  four  koow 
no  other  hot  really  it  is  so ;  and  joa  may  deny 
it;  but  111  make  master  constable  put  you  to- 
bed,  with  this  proof,  at  night. 

Wid,  Pray,  let's  see  tbM  witnesses. 

Wild.  Call  in  the  four  only.  [Exit  Caeblsss. 

Piea.  Well,  this  shall  he  a  warning  to  me :  I 
say  nothing,  bat  if  ever  I  lie  from  home  again — 

Wiid.  iTl  lie  with  you. 

Plea.  Tis  weU.  I  dare  say  we  are  the  first 
women  (if  this  take)  that  ever  were  stolen 
uninst  their  wills. 

Wild.  I'll  go  call  the  gentlemen.  [Esit  Wild. 

Wid.  1  that  have  refused  a  fellow  that  lov'd 
Be  these  seven  years,  and  would  have  put  off 
bis  hat,  and  thank'd  me  to  come  to  bed,  to  be 
beaten  with  watchmen's  staves  into  another's ! 
.^for  bv  this  good  light,  for  aught  that  I  per* 
^ve,  there's  no  keeping  these  out  at  nighL 

Plem,  And  unless  we  consent  to  be  their  wives 
to-day,  Mr  Justice  will  make  us  their  whores  at 
nkht.  Oh,  oh,  what  would  not  I  give  to  come 
off  I  not  thai  I  inislike  them,  bat  I  hate  they 
shoald  get  us  thosT/ 

Enter  Wild,  Jollt,  Captain^  Cabblbss,  Par" 
jon,  Wantob,  wnth  rcumary  in  their  kandi, 
andpoinlM  ta  their  hats. 


Care.  Follow.- 


-Will  not  yoo  two  swear 


we  were  married  last  night? 
qL^  \  Yes,  by  this  light,  will  we. 

Wild.  Will  you  not  swear  you  married  us? 

Par.  Yea,  verily. 

Core.  And  come  hither,  pretty  one;  Will  not 
yoa  swear  you  left  us  all  a-bed  last  night,  and 
pleas'd? 

Warn.  Yes,  forsooth ;  I'll  swear  any  thing  your 
worship  shall  appoint  me. 

Wid.  But,  gentlemen,  have  you  no  shame,  no 
conscience?  will  you  swear  false  for  sport? 

JoL  By  this  light,  I'll  swear,  if  it  be  hut  to 
vex  yon :  remember  you  refus'd  me.  [That  is 
contrary  to  covenants  tho'  with  my  brace  of 
lovers :  what  will  they  do  with  their  coachman's 
plot?  bat  'tis  no  matter,  I  have  my  ends;  and 
so  they  are  coxen'd,  I  care  not  who  does  it.] 

\Speakt  these  words  marked  atide. 

Capt.  And,  faith,  madam,  I  have  sworn  many 
times  false  to  no  purpose ;  and  I  should  take  it 
ill,  if  it  were  mine  own  case,  to  have  a  friend 
refuse  me  an  oath  upon  such  an  occasion. 


plea.  And  are  yoo  all  of  one  mami  ? 

Par.  Verily,  we  will  oU  swear. 

PUa.  WUl  you  verily?  WhataluaU 
aunt?  [PLBAaAJiT 

IFu/.  Do  you  huigb?  by  ttib  light,  I  a 
tily  angry. 

Plea.  Why,  as  I  live,jC^t's  marry 
and  be  revengf  d^' 

Wid.  UuTj  f  Where's  the  Parson  f 

Capt.  Here,  here;  Mr  Parson,  oon 
your  office. 

Plea.  That  fellow !  no^  by  my  troth,  let's  he 
honestly  join'd,  for  luck's  sake;  we  kncyv  out 
how  soon  we  may  part. 

Wild.  What  shall  we  do  for  a  pnnon?  C^i- 
tain,  you  must  ron  and  fetch  one. 

Capt.  Yes,  yes;  but  methinks  thia  iB%ht 
serve  turn ;  h^  this  hand,  he's  ^^tiMarakmiy  aial 
a  Case,  by  sire  and  dam;  prey  try  him;  by 
this  light,  he  comes  of  the  beat  preado^g  kind 
in  £sFez. 

Wid.  Not  I,  as  I  live;  that  were  a  Ueasb^  m 
the  devil's  name. 

Par.  A  poB  on  yoar  wedding !  give  sne  ay 
wife,  and  let  me  be  gone. 

Capt.  Nay,  nay,  no  choler,  parson  ;  the  bdiei 
do  not  like  the  colour  of  your  heard. 

Par.  No,  no,  fetcK  another,  and  let  thea 
escape  with  that  trick,  then  they'll  jeer  yosr 
beaiils  blue,  i'faith. 

Care.  By  this  hand,  he's  in  the  right;  either 
this  parK>n,  or  take  one  another's  words :  to  bed 
now,  sud  marry  when  we  rise. 

Plea.  As  I  live,  you  come  not  here  till  yoa 
are  married ;  I  have  been  no  bodj'a  whore  ye^ 
and  I  will  not  begin  with  my  husband. 

Wild.  Will  you  kiss  upon  the  haigain,  and  pro- 
mise before  these  witnesses  not  to  spoil  our  jcsi^ 
but  rise  and  go  to  church  ? 

Plea.  And  what  will  Mr  Constant  and  Mr 
Sad  say? 

Capt.  Why,  I'll  ran  and  invite  them  to  the 
weddmg;  and  you  shall  see  tliem  expire  in  thev 
own  Barters. 

Jot.  No,  no,  ne'er  iear't,  their  jest  is  onlv 
spoil'd. 

Capt.  Their  jest!  what  jest? 

Jot.  Faith,  now  vou  shall  know  it,  and  the 
whole  plot :  in  the  nrst  place^our  coachman  ii 
well,  whose  death,  we,  by  the  help  of  Secret, 
contriv'd,  thinking  by  that  trick  to  prevent  this 
danger,  and  carry  you  oat  of  towou^ 

Cmt,  But  had  they  this  plot?  ' 

JoL  Yes,  faith ;  and  see  now  it  thrives!  thejH 
fret  like  carted  bawds  when  they  hear  this 


*9  A  Marshal,  and  a  CoBe.-^Stephea  Marshal  and Casey  two  of  the  most  celebrated  divines  aniongct 

te  Presbyterians.  Marshal  was  the  person  who  preached  the  fsmoos  lermon  before  the  House  af 
Commons,  Feb.  IS,  1641,  from  Judges  v.  tS»  Cmrsefs  Mem,  See.  This  semoa  Is  mentioned  by  Leid 
Clarendon.  Both  theie  Sectaries  are  notioed  by  Butler.  See  Dr  Grey's  edUim  ^  Jifadttrei,  p.  5. 
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I^iea,  Why,  aunt,  would  you  have  thought 
Mr  Sad  a  plotter?  well,  'da  some  comfort  we 
liave  them  to  lau^h  at. 

Wid,  Nay,  faith,  then,  gentlemen,  give  us 
leave  Co  liae,  and  I*U  take  my  venture,  if  it  be 
but  for  a  revenge  on  them. 

Care.  Gentlemen,  bear  witness. 

Cop^.  Come,  come  away.  Til  get  the  points ; 
Yuk  ^ad  the  coachman's  well;  the  rogue  had 
like  to  have  spoii'd  our  comedy.  [Exeunt  (mnes. 


SCENE  III. 

IBnter  the  Lad^  Lovkall;  Matter  SkX>  and 
Constant,  undrest'd,  and  buttoning  them- 
9€lV€S  a$  they  go. 

Sad.  Married  ? 

Con.  And  U>  them }  v 

Jxtve.  Av,^married,  if  you  prevent  it  not  y\ 
catch*d  with  a  trick,  an  old  stale  trick ;  I  have^ 
seen  a  ballad  on't. 

Sad.  We  shall  go  near  to  prevent  'em. — Boy, 
my  sword. 

Enter  Captain, 

Capt,  Whither  so  fost? 

Sad,  You  guess. 

Copt.  If  you  mean  the  wedding,  you  come  too 
late. 

Can,  Why,  are  the^  married  ? 

Capt.  No,  hut  lustily  promised. 

Sad.  We  may  come  time  enough  to  be  reveng'd 
tbo' 

Capt.  Upon  whom  ?  yourselves,  for  you  are 
only  suilty :  who  carry*d  them  thither  last  night  ? 
who  laid  the  plot  for  the  coachman  f 

Sad.  Why,  do  thev  know  it? 

Love.  Well,  youMI  find  the  poet  a  rogue,  'tis 
he  that  has  betray'd  you;  and  if  you'll  take  my 
counsel,  be  reveng'd  upon  him. 

Con.  Nay,  we  were  told  he  did  not  love  us. 

Cavt,  By  my  life,  you  wrone  him :  upon  my 
knowledge  the  poet  meant  you  should  have  them. 

Sad.  Why,  who  had  the  power  to  hinder,  then  ? 

C^t.  I  know  not  where  the  fault  lies  directly; 
they  say  die  wits  of  the  town  would  not  consent 
to't ;  they  claim  a  right  in  the  ladies,  as  orphao- 
wits. 

Con.  The  wits !  hang  'em  in  their  strong  lines. 

Capt.  Why,  ay,  such  a  clinch  as  that  luis  un- 
done you ;  and  upon  my  knowledge  'twere 
enoogn  to  hinder  your  next  match. 

Sad.  Why,  what  have  they  to  do  with  us  ? 

Capt.  I  know  not  what  you  have  done  to  dis- 
oblige them;  but  they  cross'd  it;  there  was 
amonpt  them  loo  a  pair  of  sheets,  something 
stricken  in  years;  thev  erew  in  fury  at  the  men- 
tion of  it,  and  concluded  you  both  with  an  au- 
thority out  of  a  modem  author;  besides,  'tis  said, 
yon  mn  naturally  into  the  six-penny  room  and 
steal  Myings^  and  a  discourse  more  than  your 


penny-worth  of  jests  every  term<  Why,  juft 
now,  you  spit  out  one  jest  stolen  from  a  poor 
play,  that  lias  but  two  more  in  five  acts;  what 
conscience  is  there  in  't,  knowing  how  dear  we 
pay  poets  for  our  plays  ? 

Con.  Twas  madam  with  the  ill  face,  one  of 
those  whom  you  refused  to  salute  the  other  day 
at  Chipp's  house;  a  cheese-cake  had  sav'd  all 
this. 

Love.  Why  do  you  not  make  haste  about  your 
business,  but  lose  time  with  this  babbler  ? 

Sad.  Madam,  will  you  give  us  leave  to  make 
use  of  your  coach  ? 

Love.  You  may  command  it,  sir;  when  yon 
have  done,  send  him  to  the  Exchsnge,  where 
I'll  dispatch  a  litde  business,  and  be  with  yoa 
immediately.  [Ejeunt  all  but  the  Captain, 

Capt.  So,  this  fire  is  kindled ;  put  it  out  that 
can.  What  would  not  1  give  for  a  peeper's  place 
at  the  meeting  ?  I'll  make  haste,  and  it  shaH  ^ 
hard  but  I'll  bear  my  part  of  themirthtoo.  [Ent, 


SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Widow,  Pleasant,  Caesles6,  Wilp, 
Parson,  Jolly,  Wanton,  and  Secret  :  the 
Fidlertplay  a$  they  came  in. 

Par.  Master  Jollv,  I  find  I  am  naturally  i»- 
din'd  to  mirth  this  oay,  and  methinks  my  corns 
ach  more  than  my  horns;  and  to  a  man  that  has 
read  Seneca,  a  cuckold  ought  to  be  no  grief; 
especially  in  this  parish,  where  I  see  such  droves 
of^St  Luke's  cloatbing.  There's  litde  Secret  too, 
th'  allay  of  waidng-woman,  makes  me  hope,  she 
may  prove  metal  of  the  parson's  standard.  Find 
a  way  to  rid  me  of  Wanton,  and  111  put  in  to  be 
chaplain  to  this  merry  familv ;  if  I  did  not  in- 
veigle fi>rmal  Secret,  you  should  hang  me.  I 
know  the  trick  on  't ;  'tis  but  prayine  to,  and 
preaching  of  the  waiting-woman,  then  car^ 
fullv  seeing  her  cushion  laid,  with  her  book  and 
leaf  tum'd  down,  does  it,  with  a  few  anagrams, 
acrosticks,  and  her  name  in  the  register  of  my 
bible;  these  charm  the  sofb-sool'd  sinner:  then 
sometimes  to  read  a  piece  of  my  sermon,  and 
tell  her,  a  Saturday,  where  mv  text  shall  be, 
spells  that  work  more  than  philters. 

M.  If  you  can  be  serious,  we'll  think  of  this 
at  leisure. See  how  they  eye  Wanton ! 

Care.  What!  consulting,  parson?  let  us  be 
judges  betwixt  you.  D' ye  hear.  Jack  ?  ifheo^ 
fefs  ready  money,  I  counsel,  as  a  friend,  take  it ; 
for,  by  this  light,  if  you  refuse  it,  your  wife  wi)l 
not.    D'  ye  see  those  gay  petticoats  ? 

Par.  Yes,  if  vou  mean  my  wife's. 

Corf.  You  know  they're  his,  and  she  only 
wears  'em  for  his  pleasure;  and  'tis  dangerous 
to  have  a  wife  umfer  another  man's  petticoats; 
What  if  you  should  find  his  breeches  upon  her? 

Par.  Are  not  you  marrv'd  too  ?  take  care  that 
yours  does  not  wear  the  breeclws,  another 
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of  dangefp  bat  as  troaUeflenie  as  that*  ot  sore 
«ye» ;  and  if  she  get  but  a  trick  of  taking  m 
readily  as  she's  per&uaded  to  give,  jou  may  fiud 
a  horn  at  home.  I  have  seen  a  cuckold  of  your 
complex  ion ;  if  he  had  had  as  much  lioof  as  horuy 
yon  might  have  hunted  the  beau  by  his  slat. 

Piea.  Hotr  fine  she  is !  and  by  this  liglit,  a 
handsome  wench,  Mr  Jolly,  I  aiu  easier  pei^ 
soaded  to  be  reconcilM  to  vour  fault,  than  any 
man's  I  have  seen  of  this  kind ;  her  eyes  hare 
more  arguments  in  'em  than  a  thousand  of  those 
tliat  seduce  the  world ;  hang  me  if  tbobe  quifers 
be  not  full  of  darts;  I  could  kiss  that  mouth  my- 
self.   Is  this  she  my  annt  qnarrerd  w  ith  you  for  ? 

JoL  The  same,  selfsame.  And,  by  this  hand, 
I  was  barbarous  to  her,  for  your  aunt's  sake ; 
and  bad  I  not  'scap*d  that  mischief  of  matrimony, 
by  this  light,  I  had  never  seen  her  again ;  but  I 
was  resolv'd  not  to  quit  her,  till  I  was  sure  of  a 
wife,  for  fear  of  what  has  foUow'd.  Uad  I  been 
SQch  an  asa  as  to  have  left  her,  Q|m»i  the  airy  hopes 
of  a  widow's  oaths,  what  a  case  had  I  been  in 
now!  You  see  your  aniit's  provided  of  n  mau. 
Bless  him,  and  send  him  patience !  Twould 
bare  been  fine,  to  have  seen  me  walking,  and 
sighiog  upon  cold  hunting,  seeking  my  whore 
agpin,  or  forc*d  to  make  use  of  some  common 
mercenary  thing,  that  sells  sin  and  diseases, 
crimes,  penance,  and  sad  repentance  together ! 
Here*s  consolation  and  satisfiiction  in  Wan- 
ton, tbo*  a  man  lose  his  meal  with  the  widow. 
And  faith,  be  free,  bow  do  you  like  my  girl } 
Rid  thee  of  her !  What  does  she  want  now,  pray, 
but  a  jointure,  to  satisfy  any  honest  man?  Speu 
yoar  conscience,  ladies:  don't  you  think  a  little 
repentance  hereafter  will  serve  tor  all  tlie  small 
sins  that  good-nature  can  act  with  such  a  sinner? 

Far,  Pray,  sir,  remember  sbe'-s  my  wife ;  and 
be  so  civil  to  us  both,  as  to  forget  these  things. 

Jol^  For  that.  Jack,  we'll  understand  hereaP- 
ler.  Tisbut  a  trick  of  youth,  man;  and  her 
jest  will  make  us  both  merry,  I  warrant  thee. 

Par.  Pray,  sir,  no  more  of  your  jests,  nor 
your  Jack.  Remember  my  coat  and  calling.. 
This  familiarity,  both  with  my  wife  and  myself, 
is  not  decent ;  your  clergy  with  Christian  names 
are  scarce  held  good  Christians. 

Enter  Widow. 

WUL  I  wonder  at  nothing  so  much  as  Mr 
Jolly *s  mirth  to-day !  Where  lies  his  part  of  the 
jeat  ?  CozenM,  or  refus*d  by  all^  not  a  fish  that 
stays  in's  net. 

Jo/.  No;  what's  this?  [Jollt  Ati^s  Waktom .] 
shew  me  a  fairer  in  all  your  streams.  Nor  is 
this  my  single  joy;  who  am  pleased  to  find  you 
may  be  cozen'd;  r^oice  to  see  you  may  be 
broaght  to  lie  with  a  man  for  a  jest.  Let  me 
alone  to  fit  you  with  a  trick  too. 

Core.  Faith,  it  must  be  some  new  trick ;  for 
tliou  art  so  beaten  at  the  old  one ;  'twill  ^either 

5lei^  thee  nor  her;  besides,  I  mean  to  teach 
er  thjit  myselCL 


PUm^  I  sbali  never  be  perfectly  <|«iet  m  vy 
mind,  till  I  sae  somebody  as  angr'y  aa  mjatM: 
yet,  I  have  some  consolation  wben  1  ihiak  «a 
the  wise  plot  thai  killed  the  ^^^^^^^^'^'^  Bom 
the  plague^  red-orass,  and  halberd,  baa  cat  tfaEsr 
fingers  that  design'd  it !  their  anger  vrili  be  per« 
feet.  Secret  says  they  are  cimiiog,  and  that  tfic 
JUidy  Loveall  hu  given  'em  the  alaim. 

Enter  Sad  mud  Covstamt. 

Wild.  And  see  where  the  parties  cornel-^ 
stonns  aud  tempests  in  their  minds  !  their  looks 
are  daggers! 

P/ea.  Servant,  what?  yott>emelanclKiiy,aa4 
fnll  of  wonder ;  I  see  you  have  met  the  aews. 

Sad,  Yes,  madam ;  we  have  heard  a  lepart 
that  will  concern  both  your  judgmeut  aad  yoar 
honour. 

P/fa.  A  las,  sir,  we're  innooeat;  'usBMvepie- 
destioation. 

CoA.  All  weddings,  Mr  Sad,  yoa  kiuMr,|pViy 
chance,  like  hanging. 

Pita,  And,  I  thank  my  stars,  I  have  'acsf'^ 
hanging.    To  ha'  been  his  bride  had  beea  botk 

Con,  This  is  not  like  the  pmoiise  joo  made 
us  yesterday. 

Wid.  Why  traly,  servant,  I  scarce  know  wkit 
I  do  yet.  The  fright  of  tlie  plague  had  sn  pos- 
sess'd  my  mind  with  fear>  that  I  coald  thaak  aad 
dream  of  nothing  last  night,  but  of  a  tall  Uad; 
man  that  came  aad  kiss'd  me  in  nay  aleep^  and 
slapp'd  his  whip  in  mine  ears.  'Twas  a  saacy 
ghost,  (uot  uuUke  my  coachman  that^  dead,) 
and  accus'd  you  of  having  a  hand  in  his  wnacAtti 
and  vow'd  to  hannt  me  till  I  waa  maiiasti.  I 
told  my  niece  the  dream. 

PUa.  Nay,  the  ghost  sigh*d,  and  accaa*d  Se^ 
cret  and  IMU^ter  Sad  of  making  him  awaj.  C-oa- 
febs,  faith  ;wm1  you  a  band  in  that  bloody  jest? 

irid.  Fie;  servant !  Could  you  W  so  Cfvel  af 
to  join  with  my  woman  against  me^ 

Con.  'Tis  well,  ladies.  Why  a  poi  do  joa 
look  at  me?  This  was  your  subtle  plat;  a  pox 
ou  your  clerk's  wit.  You  said  the  jeat  would  be^ 
get  a  comedy  whea  'twas  known;  aad  so  I  be> 
lieve  'twilL 

SodL  Madam,  I  find  you  have  discovered  one 
design,  whose  cliief  end  was  to  prevent  this  Bki»^ 
chief;  which  I  doubt  not,  but  yooll  botii  live  to 
repent  your  share  of,  before  you  have  done  tia* 
veiling  to  the  Epsoms,  BorbonS|  and  the  Spawa, 
to  cure  those  travell'd  diseases  these  kai^its* 
errant  have  with  curiosity  sought  out  for  yoa« 
'Tis  true,  they  are  mischiefii  tint  dwell  ia  plea- 
sant cottutries ;  yet  those  roses  have  their  t boras; 
and  I  doubt  not,  bnt  these  gentlemen's  wit  ou^^ 
sting  as  well  as  please  some  time ;  aud  you  may 
find  it  harder  to  satisfy  their  trav^'d  experienca 
than  to  have  sttfft^r'd  our  homebred  ignorance. 

Care,  Hark,  if  he  be  not  fallen  into  a  fit  af  hia 
cousin  !  these  names  of  places  he  has  stolea  oal 
of  her  receipt-book:  ampi^^ail  whose 
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find  me  any  so  dangerous,  troablesome,  or  incui^ 
abie^  as  a  fool;  a  lean,  pale,  sighing,  coughing 
fool,  that's  rich  and  poor  both;  TOing  bom  to  an 
estate,  without  a  mind  or  heart  capable  to  use  it; 
o£  a  nature  so  miserable,  he  grudges  himself 
meat;  nay,  they  say,  he  eats  his  meals  twice :  a 
fellow  wliose  breath  smells  of  yesterday's  dinner, 
and  stinks  as  if  he  had  eat  all  our  suppers  over 
i|^n.  I  would  advise  you,  Mr  Sad,  to  sleep 
with  your  mouth  open,  to  air  it,  or  get  the  brewer 
to  ton  it.  Fob !  an  empty  Justice,  that  stinks  of 
the  lees  and  casks,  and  belches  Littleton  and 
Plowden's  cases !  Dost  thou  think  any  woman 
that  has  wit  or  honour,  would  kiss  that  bung- 
hole  ?  By  this  light,  his  head  and  belly  look  as 
blue  and  lank  as  French  rabbits,  or  stale  poultry ! 
Alas,  sir,  my  lady  would  have  a  husband  to  re- 
joice with :  no  (p'een-taiPd  lecturer,  to  stand  sen- 
try at  his  bedside,  while  his  nasty  soul  scours 
thro'  him,sneakmgout  at  the  back-door! — ^These, 
sir,  are  diseases  which  neither  the  Spaw  or  Bath 
can  cure :  your  garters  and  willow  are  a  more 
certain  remedy. 

.  Con.  Well,  sir,  I  find  our  plot's  betray'd,  and 
we  have  patience  lefb.  Tis  that  damn'd  captain 
has  inform'd. 

Sad.  Yet  'tis  one  comfort,  madam,  that  you 
have  miss'd  that  man  of  war,  that  knight  of  Fms- 
bory.  His  dowager,  with  ale  and  switches, 
would  ha'  bred  a  ballad. 

Plea.  Faith,  sir,  you  see  what  a  difficulty  it  is 
in  this  age,  for  a  woman  to  live  honest,  though 
she  have  a  proper  man  for  her  husband ;  there- 
fore, it  behoves  us  to  consider  whom  we  choose. 

'  J(d,  The  lady  has  reason :  for  being  allow'd 
but  one,  who  would  choose  such  weasels,  as  we 
see  daily  marry'd  ?  that  are  all  head  and  tail, 
crooked,  dirty,  sordid  vermin,  predestin'd  for 
cuckolds,  painted  snails,  with  houses  on  tlieir 
backs,  and  horns  as  big  as  Dutch  cows !  Would 
any  woman  marry  such?  Nay,  can  any  woman 
be  honest  that  lets  such  hodroandods  crawl  o'er 
her  viiviii.breast  and  belly,  or  suffer  'em  to  leave 
their  slimy  paths  upon  their  bodies  only  for 
jointures  ?   Out !  'tis  mercenary  and  base !  The 

fpnerous  heart  has  only  tlie  laws  of  nature  and 
indness  in  her  view ;  and  when  she  will  oblige. 
Friend  is  all  the  ties  that  Nature  seeks;  wiu> 
can  both  bear  and  excuse  those  kind  crimes. 
And  I  believe,  one  as  poor  as  the  despis'd  cap- 
^n  and  neglected  courtiei^,  may  make  a  woman 
^  '^Ppy  in  a  friendship  as  Master  Sad,  who  has 
Bs  many  faults  as  we  have  debts;  one,  whose  for 
ther  had  no  more  credit  with  Nature,  than  ours 
nad  with  Fortune;  whose  soul  wears  rags  as 
^^11  as  the  captain's  body. 

Serf.  Nay  then,  I'll  laugh ;  for  I  perceive  y' 
>ie  angrier  than  we.  Alas !  h'as  lost  both  ven- 
tores ;  Wanton,  and  the  Widow. 

M,  Both;  and  neither  so  unlncky  as  to  be 
^y  wife.  Thy  face  is  hang'd  with  blacks  al- 
'J^djr:  we  may  see  the  bells  toll  in  thy  eyes. 
A  bride  and  a  wedding*shirt !  a  sexton  and  a 
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sir?  Do  you  re- 


winding-sheet  A  scrivener  to  draw  up  jointures ! 
a  parson  to  make  thy  will,  man.  By  this  light, 
he*s  as  chap-fallen  as  if  he  had  lain  under  the 
table  all  night. 

Care,  Faith,  Master  Sad,  he's  parlouslv  in  the 
right.  Ne'er  think  of  marrying  hi  this  dulf  clime. 
Wedlock's  a  trade  you*il  ne'er  go  through  with. 
Wives  draw  bills  upon  sight ;  and  'twill  not  be 
for  your  credit  to  protest  them.  Rather  follow 
my  counsel,  and  marry  la  VenetianOf  for  a  night 
and  away;  a  pistole  jointure  does  it:  then,  tis 
but  repenting  in  tlie  morning,  and  leave  your 
woman  and  the  sin  both  i'  th'  bed.  But  if  you 
play  the  fool,  like  your  friends,  and  marry  in  se- 
rious earne&t,  you  may  repent  it  too,  as  they 
do ;  but  where's  the  remedy  ? 

Wid.  What  was't  you  said, 
pent? 

Care,  By  this  hand,  widow,  I  don't  know : 
but  we  have  pursu'd  a  jest  a  great  way.  Parson, 
are  you  sure  we  are  married  ? 

Par,  Yes,  I  warrant  you,  for  their  escaping. 

Care,  Their  escaping!  Fool,  thou  mistak'st 
rae;  there's  no  fear  of  that !  But  I  would  foiu 
know,  if  there  be  no  way  for  me  to  get  out  of 
Uiis  noose  ?  no  hole  to  hide  a  man's  heiud  in  from 
this  wedlock  ? 

Par.  Not  any,  but  what  I  presume  shell 
shew  you  anon. 

Care,  Hum !  now  do  I  feel  all  nay  fears  ilow4 
ing  in  upon  me.  Wanton  and  Mrs  Pleasant  both; 
^row  dangerously  handsome.  A  thousand  graces 
m  each,  I  never  observ'd  before  now,  just  now. 
When  I  must  not  taste,  I  begin  to  long  for  some; 
of  their  plumbs. 

Wid,  Is  this  serious,  sir  ? 

Care,  Yes,  truly,  widow,  sadly  serious.  Is 
there  no  way  to  get  three  or  four  mouthfub  of 
kisses  from  the  parson's  wife? 

Wid,  This  is  sad,  sir,  upon  my  wedding-day, 
to  despise  me  for  such  a  common  thini^. 

&td.  As  sad,  as  I  could  wish.    This  is  a  jest 

makes  me  laugh. Common  !  No,  madam, 

tliat's  too  bitter;  she's  forest  only,  where  the 
royal  chace  is  as  free  as  foir. 

Wan,  Were  not  you  a  widow  to  day  ? 

Sad,  Yes,  faith,  giri,  and  as  foolish  a  one  as 
ever  coach  jumbled  out  of  joint. 

Wan,  Stav  then  till  to  morrow,  and  teU  me 
the  difference  betwixt  ns. 

Sad,  I  hope,  thou'It  prove  a  she-prophet. 
Could  I  live  to  see  thee  turn  honest  wife,  and 
she  the  wanton  widow ! 

Wan.  I  cannot  but  laugh,  to  see  how  easy  it 
is  to  lose  or  win  the  opinion  of  the  world.  A  lit- 
tle custom  heals  all,  or  else  what's  the  difference 
betwixt  a  married  widow  and  one  of  us  ?  ^  Can 
any  woman  be  pure,  or  worth  the  serious  sighins 
of  a  generous  heart,  that  has  had  above  one  hanq^ 
laid  upon  her  ?  Is  there  place  to  write  above  one  \ 
lover's  name  with  honour  in  her  heart?  Tis  in- 
deed for  one  a  royal  palace ;  hut  if  it  admits 
of  diore,  an  hospital,  or  aii  ino  at  best,  as 
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well  as  ours ;  only  off  from  the  road  and  less  fre- 
quented. 

Flea.  Shrewdly  urg'd. 

Wan,  And  ttio'  the  sins  ofmy  family  threw  me 
into  want,  and  made  me  subject  to  tlie  treachery 
of  that  broken  faith  to  whose  perjury  I  owe  all 
my  crimes,  yet  still  I  can  distinguish  betwixt 
that  folly  and  this  honour,  which  must  tell  you, 
he  or  she  that  would  be  thought  twice  to,  was 
never  once  a  lovef. 

Con.  Parson,  thou  art  fitted;  a  whore  and 
apothegms !  What  sport  will  she  make  us  under 
a  tree  with  a  sallao,  and  sayings,  in  the  sum- 
mer! 

Wild.  Come,  Wanton,  no  fury ;  you  see  my 
aunt's  angry. 

Wan.  So  am  I,  sir,  and  yet  can  calmly  rea- 
80U  this  truth :  Marry'd  widows,  tho*  chaste  to  the 
law  and  custom,  vet  their  second  hymens  make 
that  which  was  but  dying  in  the  first  husband's 
bed,  a  stain  in  the  second's  sheets ;  where  all 
their  kindness  and  repeated  embraces  want  their 
▼alue,  because  they're  sully*d,  and  have  lost  their 
lustre. 

Sad.  By  this  light,  I'll  go  to  school  to  Wan- 
ton; she  has  open'd  my  eyes,  and  I  begin  to 
believe  I  have  'scap*d  miraculously.  By  this 
hand^  wench,  I  was  within  an  inch  of  being 
marrjf'd  to  this  danger.  For  what  can  we  call 
tiiese  secoud  submissions,  but  a  tolerated  law- 
ful niercenarioess,  which  tho'  it  be  a  rude  and 
harsh  expression,  yet  your  carriage  deserves 
it? 

Plea.  Fie,  Master  Sad!  pray  leave  being 
witty.  I  fear  'tis  a  mortal  sin,  to  begin  in  the 
fifth  act  of  your  days,  upon  an  old  subject  too, 
abusing  of  widows,  because  they  despise  you. 

Wid,  Alas,  niece,  let  him  alone,  he  may  come 
in  for  his  share ;  the  parson  that  has  so  ofb  re- 
ceived 'em,  will  not  retuse  him  tythes  there,  in 
charity. 

Wan,  That,  or  conveniency,  interest,  or  im- 
portunity, may,  by  your  example,  prevail :  but 
'tis  not  lair  play,  madam,  to  turn  your  lover  to 
the  common,  as  you  call  it,  now  he's  rid  lean  in 
your  service.  Take  heed,  Mr  Careless,  and 
warning,  Mr  Sad;  you  see  how  fit  for  the  sca- 
venger's team  your  lady  leaves  her  lovers ! 

Care.  Such  a  lecture  before  I  had  married, 
would  ha'  made  me  have  considered  of  this  mat- 
ter. Do*8t  thou  beary  Wanton  ?  Let  us  forgive 
one  anotlier  being  marry'd,  for  that  folly  has 
made  us  guilty  alike. 

Wan.  And  I  would  fain  know  the  difference 
betwixt  ours  and  a  weddine  crime,  which  is 
worst :  to  let  love,  youth,  and  good-humour,  be- 
tray us  to  a  kindness ;  or  to  l^  gravely  seduc'd 
by  some  aunt  or  uncle,  without  consideration  of 
the  disparity  of  age,  birth,  or  persons,  to  lie 
down  before  a  jointure.  Ladies,  you  may  flat- 
ter yourselves;  but  the  ingenuous  part  of  the 
world  cannot  deny,  but  such  minf)s,  had  they 
been  bom  where  our  faults  are  not  only  tole- 


rated but  protected,  would  have  listen'd  to  tbe 
same  things :  interest  counsels  thereto. 

Care.  Parson,  what  boot  betwixt  our  wives? 
Either  come  to  a  price,  or  draw  off  your  dozv. 

Par.  Propose,  propose*,  here  will  be  mutb 
anon. 

Sad.  Yes,  yes,  propose,  while  I  break  it  Co 
your  lady.     Madam,  you  see,  here's  a  profier 

man  to  be  bad,  and  money  to  boot. Wba^ 

dumb? 

Wan.  No,  she's  only  thinking.  Faith,  oaadam, 
try  'em  both  to  night,  and  choose  to-morrow. 

Wild.  Come,  no  more  of  this.  Aunt,  take  mj 
word  for  your  husband,  that  have  had  more  ex- 

I)erience  of  him  than  all  these ;  'tis  true,  he  will 
ong  for  these  girls,  as  children  do  for  piombs; 
and  when  h'as  done,  make  a  meal  upon  cheese. 
And  you  must  not  wonder  nor  quarrel  at  wiiat 
he  says  in  his  humour,  but  judge  him  by  his  ac- 
tions; and  when  be  is  in  his  fit,  and  raves  most, 
put  him  into  your  bed,  and  fold  him  close  in 
your  arms,  aunt:  if  be  does  not  rise  as  kind  sad 
as  good  a  husband  as  he  that  sings  psalms  bes^ 
hang  me  ! — Why,  you're  a  fool,  aunt :  a  widow, 
and  dislike  a  longing  bridegroom !  I  thought  yon 
had  known  better.  Do  you  love  a  spurred  hone. 
rather  than  a  duker,  that  neighs  and  scrapes? 
I  would  not  say  this,  but  that  I  know  him.  Let 
him  not  ^o  dut  of  your  sight,  for  he's  now  in  sea- 
son ;  a  ripe  mature  husband.  No  delays :  if  yoa 
let  him  hang  longer  upon  hope,  his  fruit  will  M 
alone. 

Wid.  You  are  merry,  sir :  but  if  I  had  known 
this  humour — 

Wild.  You'd  ha'  kiss'd  him  first ;  but  being  ig- 
norant, let  me  make  you  blush.  Come,  a  kiss, 
and  all's  friends. — IShe  kisses  Careless,  and  kt 
kiues  her  twice.^ — How  now,  sir !  ag^n !  again ! 
Aunt,  look  to  yourself. 

Care.  Um !  By  this  light,  sweetheart,  and  I 
thank  thee.  Nay,  widow,  there's  no  jesting  with 
these  things— [Jlitfes  her  again"} — nay,  I  am  a 
lion,  in  my  love.  Aware,  puss,  if  you  flatter  me, 
for  1  shall  deceive  you. 

Par.  Since  all  are  cozen'd,  why  should  I  be 
troubled  at  my  fortune  ?  Faith,  gentlemen,  what 
will  you  two  give  me  for  a  wife,  betwixt  you  ? 

Con.  Faith,  they're  mischiefs  dear  bought^ 
though  a  man  get  'em  for  nothins. 

Par.  I  am  lumost  of  his  mind ;  and  if  other 
people  find  no  more  pleasure  in  a  marry'd  life 
than  I  upon  my  wedding-day,  I'd  pass  my  due 
in  the  Piazza,  with  the  mountebank,  and  let 
him  practise  upon  my  teeth,  and  draw  'em  tuo, 
ere  he  persuades  the  words  of  matrimony  out  of 
my  mouth  again.  Ay,  ay,  Mr  Constant,  yoa 
may  laugh,  you  ba'miss'd  a  wife ;  would  I  weie 
in  your  case,  the  world  should  see  how  chearfblly 
I  should  bear  such  an  aiBiction. 

Con.  Jack,  I  ha'  made  my  peace  at  home; 
and  by^weing  others  shipwreck  d,  will  avoid  the 
danger;  and  here  resolve  never  to  sigh  again  Ibr 
any  woman:  they're  weeds  grow  in  ev'ry  he^ge;. 
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and  transplanting  of  *em  thus  to  onr  beds,  gives 
certain  trouble^  seldom  pleasure,  never  profit. 

Enter  Captain, 

Par.  See  where  the  enemy  comes !  Now,  if 
you  be  wise,  arm,  and  unite  against  him,  as  a 
common  foe.  He's  come  from  nis  old  lady,  de- 
signing a  reconciliation.  The  rogue's  provident, 
nnd  would  fain  have  a  nest  for  his  i^e  to  rest  in. 
jBufF  and  feathers  do  well  in  the  youth  and  heat 
of  thirty ;  but  in  the  winter  of  old  a^e,  captain, 
«t  threescore,  lame  and  lean,  may  lie  with  the 
almanack  out  of  date. 

Capt.  The  parson's  grown  witty,  and  prophe- 
sies upon  the  strength  of  bride-cake,  li  I  guess 
siright,  thou'lt  be  hsing'd;  for  Vis  a  truth,  I  have 
l)een  endeavouring  to  make  it  appear,  her  fears 
"Were  mistaken  in  me :  but  I  find  the  witch  more 
implacable  than  the  devil.  The  waiting-woman 
is  harder  to  forgive  her  part  than  my  lady, 
faithful  will  not  be  reconcil'd:  the  merciless 
Imwd  is  all  fire  and  sword ;  no  quarter.  Bless 
xne  from  an  old  waiting-woman's  wrath !  SheMl 
never  fi[>rgive  me  the  disappoiiiting  her  of  a  pro- 
znise  when  I  was  drunk.  Her  lady  and  she  are 
<x>ming,  hut  in  such  a  fury.  I  would  not  have 
the  storm  find  you  in  the  street;  therefore  I 
counsel  you  to  avoid  the  buoys,  and  take  shelter 
in  the  next  house. 

Wild,  No,  let's  home,  and  with  all  diligence 
get  our  dinner  to  defend  us ;  and  let  the  porter 
4lispute  it  at  the  wicket,  till  she  signs  articles  of 
peace. 

Omnes.  Agreed. 
[Careless  is  kind  to  the  Widow,    As  he 
goes  out,  Wild  <in(/ Pleasant  go  to- 
gether ;  Jolly  and  the  Parson's  Wife  go 
together.  ? 

Wild.  See  how  they  pair  now!  Tis  not 
threescore  year  will  part  'em,  now  he  has  tasted 
a  kiss  or  two. 

Jol.  Parson,  Fll  be  your  bridesman. 

Par.  'Tis  well,  sir;  I  shall  ha'  my  time  too. 

Jol.  Ay,  by  this  hand.    Nay,  we'll  share  fairly. 

Capt.  That's  but  reason.  Wanton :  and  since 
he  grows  tame,  use  him  kindly  for  my  sake. 

Par,  Can  any  of  you  digest  spunge  aud 
arsenick  ? 

Capt.  Arsenick!  what's  that?. 

Par.  An  Italian  sallad,  which  III  dress  for 
you,  by  Jove,  ere  I'll  walk  in  my  canonical  coat 
lin'd  with  horn.  Death !  if  I  suffer  this,  we 
shall  have  that  damn'd  courtier  pluck  on  his 
shoes  with  the  parson's  mosons.  Finei'faith! 
none  bat  the  small  Levite's  brow  to  plant  your 
shoeing-horn  seed  in? — How  now? 

yU  he  is  going  offf,  the  Captain  states  him.  I 


Capt.  Pr'ythee,  Jack,  stay,  and  say  some- 
thing to  the  gentlemen,  by  way  of  epilogue. 
Thou  art  a  piece  of  scurvy  poet  thyself;  pr'y- 
thee  oblige  the  author,  and  give  us  a  line  or 
two  in  praise  of  his  play. 

Par.  1  oblige  him !  hang  him  and  all  his 
friends,  and  hurt  nobody. — Yes,  I'm  likely  t6 
speak  for  him.  You  see  how  I  ha'  been  usM  to- 
day betwixt  you.  I  shall  find  a  time  to  be  re- 
veng'd.  Let  go  my  cloak ;  I  have  a  province, 
within,  of  mine  own  to  govern:  let  me  go.* 

Capt.  Who,  thy  wife?  Faith  stay,  and  give 
them  an  opportunity;  thy  pain  will  be  the 
sooner  over.  You  see,  'tis  a  thing  resolv'd  be- 
twixt 'em ;  and  now  thou'rt  satisfy'd  in  the  mat- 
ter, be  wise  and  silent  ^  who  knows  what  good 
she  may  do  thee  another  time  ?  I  dare  say,  if  she 
had  as  many  souls  in  her  as  she  had  men,  she'd 
bring  thee  a  cure  of  herself. 

Par.  Let  me  go,  or  I  shall  be  as  trouhlesome 
as  you  are  injurious,  for  all  your  titles,  sir. 

Capt,  Lend  me  your  cloak  then,  to  appear 
more  decent ;  ^°  you'd  not  ha'  me  present  epilogue 
in  buff,  whoreson  dunce,  with  a  red  nose  r  ' 

Par.  Sir,  my  business  is  praying,  not  epilogues. 

Capt.  With  that  face?  By  this  lieht,  'tis  ei 
scandal  to  see  it  flaming  so  near  the  altar :  thou 
look'st  as  if  thou'dst  cry  Tope  in  the  face  of  th^ 
congregation,  instead  of  Amen. 

Par,  Thou'rt  an  ass,  'tis  proper  there ;  't  has 
seal  and  fervor  in't,'  and  burns  before  the  altar 
like  the  primitive  lamps. 

Capt.  I  cry  thee  mercy.  •  By  this  light,  he'll 
make  it  sacrilege  anon  to  steal  his  nose  I  thoo'lt 
entitle  the  altar  to  that  coal.  Was't  not  kindled 
ex  voto  f  Nay,  I  will  have  your  cloak. 

Par.  Take  it;  would  'twere  Nessus  his  shirt, 
for  you  and  your  poet's  sake.        [Exit  Parson. 

Capt.  -  What,  does  the  rogue  wish  'twere  made 
of  nettles? 

[Captain  puts  on  his  cloaks  and  addresses 
himseif  to  speak  the  epilogue,  and  is  tiH 
terrupted  by  Lady  Loveall,  and  Faith* 
FUL,  her  Woman  ;  who,  in  haste,  and  full 
of  anger,  pull  him  by  the  cloak: 

Love,  By  your  &vour,  sir ;  did  you  see  any 
company  pass  this  way  ? 

Capt.  None,  but  the  three-brides,  and  they 

are  gone  just  before  you. Hark !  the  music 

will  guide  you.  [The  ntusick  playu 

Love.  Is  it  certain  then  they're  married  ? 

Capt.  Yes,  lady,  I  saw  the  church's  rites  per* 
formed. 

Faith.  Why  does  your  ladyship  lose  time  in 
talking  with  this  fellow ;  don't  you  know  him, 
madam  ?  'tis  the  rascally  captain,  hid  in  a  black 
cloak  :  I  know  you,  sinah. 

Love.  She  has  reason ;  now  I  mark  him  bet* 


'^  Y0¥^d  not  ha'  me  present  epihgue  in  611/:— Prolognes  and  epilogues  were  formerly  spoken  in  bla^ 
^ImOm.    See  Note  1  to  The  Four  Prentises  qf  Londfm,  ante,  p.  72. 
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[KiLLEGinr* 


ter,  I  should  know  that  fake  fiK»  too;   Me^ 
Faithful,  there  are  those  treachefooa  eyn  still. 

Capt,  Alas !  jon  mistake  me^  madam,  1  am 
Eptlogoe  now;  the  captain's  within;  and  as  a 
friend  I  counsel  yoo,  not  to  incense  the  gentle- 
men a^ost  the  poet,  for  he  knows  all  your 
story ;  and  if  yon  anger  him  hell  pot  it  in  a 
play :  bat  if  joull  do  friendly  oCBces,  Fll  nnder- 
take,  instead  of  your  peari  you  lost,  to  help  yon 
to  the  iewely  the  Scotch  dictionary  will  teil  yon 
the  Talne  of  it;  let  them  go  alone,  and  fret  not 
at  their  \om;  sUy,  and  take  my  counsel,  it  shall 
be  worth  three  revenges. 

Lm.  Well,  what  &t,nr? 

Capt.  They  say,  yon  have  a  pent  power  over 
the  parson;  if  yon  can  prevail  with  him  to  ez- 

{ress  his  an^  in  scnne  satirick  comedy  ^for  the 
nave  has  wit,  and  they  say  bis  genius  lies  that 
way,)  teil  him,  *tis  expected  he  should  be  re- 
venged upon  the  illiterate  courtier  that  made 
this  plinr.  If  you  can  bring  this  business  about, 
I  may  hnd  a  way,  as  Epilogue,  to  be  thankful, 
though  the  captain  abos'd  yon  to-day.  Think 
oo't;  Stephen  is  as  handsome  when  the  play  is 
done,  as  Mr  Wild  was  in  the  scene. 

Love.  There's  something  of  reason  in  what  he 

Mys But,  my  friend,  bow  shall  one  believe 

vou  ?  you  that  were  such  a  rascal  to-day,  in 
buff,  is  it  to  be  hoped  yon  can  be  honest  only 
with  putting  on  a  black  doak  ?  Well,  111  venture 
once  again;  and  if  I  have  any  power,  he  shall 
sting  the  malicious  rascal ;  and  1  think  he  is  fit 
for  such  a  business.  Fm  sure  he  has  the  worst 
tongue;  and  a  conscience  that  neitlier  honour 
nor  truth  binds;  and  therefore 'tis  to  be  believed. 


if  he  win  rail  in  pnblick,  be  may  be  eves  wA 
your  poet ;  I  will  donth  and  feed  him  and  la 
mose  this  seven  yenrs^  bat  I  will  fdagpe  la: 
Seoet  tdb  me,  'twaa  year  poet  too  thst  pavs'i 
me,  to-day,  in  the  tnveni. 

Capt,  By  my  fiuch,  did  be;  nay,  'tmsk 
that  told  me  of  yonr  frieodabip  with  JoOj. 

Lore.  I  womler  the  pnrsoo  has  been  so  hag 
silent;  a  man  of  his  coat  and  parts,  to  be  besM 
with  a  pen,  by  one  that  spnks  sense  bj  nft, 
like  parrots!  one  that  knows  notwh|seaRii 
sense,  but  by  the  sound !  one  that  caa  sciib 
read,  nay,  not  his  own  band !  WeU,  meaber 
yonr  promise. 

Capt.  Leave  it  to  me,  be  is  yooi^s;  taiHoa 
plot  take,  yon  shall  all  have  yonr  sbaro  is  the 
mirth;  but  not  the  profit  of  the  pbv;  ssddK 
parson,  more  than  his  ty the,  a  second  dsj. 

Love.  We  will  disconrae  of  tbb  some  odiff 
time ;  and  pray  dispatch  what  'tis  yoo  bie  ^ 
say  to  this  noble  company,  that  I  maj  be9a(; 
for  those  eentlemen  will  be  in  snch  fury,  ifltf»; 
and  tldnk,  because  we  are  alone,  God  katm 
what. 

Capt,  Tis  no  matter  what  they  diiok,  u 
not  them  we  are  to  stndy  now,  but  tbesegoe^ 
to  whom  pray  address  yonrself  civilly,  snd  b^ 
that  they  would  please  to  become  fatbo^  ^ 
give  those  brides  within.— What sMjJoi,^ 
men,  will  yon  lend  yonr  bands  to  join  ^'^'''Jj^ 
match  you  see,  is  made;  if  you  refuse,  Suf^ 
misses  the  wench,  and  then  you  c*'"^^^ 
blame  the  poet;  for  you  know,  they  »y»  ** 
ak>ne  is  enough  to  spoil  the  pbiy. 
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SIR  SAMUEL  TUKE. 


Sir  Samuel  Tukb,  of  Temple  Crmyy  in  the  County  qfEsux^  wa$  a  CdtmdqfBont  in  the 
King's  army,  and  iertea  against  the  Parliament ,  as  long  as  the  affairs  of  his  master  had  anypror 
^ct  rf  success*  He  was  very  active  in  that  rising  in  the  County  ofEsseXy  which  ended  fatdUy  to 
some  of  the  chief  actors  in  it.  From  the  prologue  to  the  present  play,  spoken  at  Court,  it  appears 
that  he  intended  to  retire  from  business,  soon  after  the  nestaration,  hut  was  diverted  from  that  de- 
sign for  some  time,  by  his  Majesty^s  reeommeniUng  him  to  adapt  a  ^nnishplay  to  the  English  stage, 
which  he  executed  with  some  degree  ^success.  On  the  Slst  *  March,  1664,  he  was  created  a  Baro' 
net.  He  married  Mary,  the  daughter  of  Edward  Sheldon,  a  lady  who  was  one  of  the  dressers  to 
Queen  Mary,  and  probably  a  Koman  Caiholick,  tf  which  persuasion  our  author  seems  also  to  have 
been,  f  He  died  at  Somerset  House,  on  the  96th  of  January,  1673,  ajid  was  buried  in  the  vomiU 
under  the  chapel  there.  Langbaine,  by  mistake,  says  he  was  alive  at  the  time  he  published  his  lives 
of  the  Dramatick  Poets. 

Sir  Samuel  did  not  escape  the  censure  of  his  brother  poets,  J    One  of  them,  peaking  of  Cowley, 
toys,  he 

<<  Writ  veneBQiyiistlj  in  praise  of  Sau  Take." 


And  in  the  same  poem : 


«<  Sam  Take  sat,  and  formally  smil*d  at  the  rest; 

Bat  Apollo,  who  well  did  his  yanity  know. 
Call'd  him  to  the  bar  to  fint  him  to  the  teat, 

Bat  his  Mose  was  so  stiff,  she  scarcely  coold  go. 
She  pleaded  her  age,  desir*d  a  reward ; 

It  seems  in  her  age.  she  doated  on  nraise : 
Bat  Apollo  resolv'a  that  such  a  bold  bard 

Should  never  be  grae*d  with  a  per'wig  of  bays." 


Sir  Samuel  was  one  of  the  first  members  of  the  Royal  Society,  and  wrote  a  history  of  the  ordering 
andgeneration  <f  green  Colchester  oysters, printed  in  Spratvs  History, p,  307. 
The  several  edUwns  of  this  play  are^in  Folio,  166S,  and  in  4to,  1664, 167 1,  and  1704. 


•  Heylid^s  HHp  to  Bistory.  t  Wood's  AA.  VoL  II.  p.  809« 

X  Diyden's  MtscOlaides,  Vol.  II.  p.  9?. 
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TO 

TUB   IIIGUT   HONOURABLE 

HENRY     HOWARD, 

OF   NORFOLK. 


SiitCB  it  ityoar  pleasure,  (noble  sir,)  that  I  shonld  hold  my  fortune  from  yoa;  tike  tfaose 
who  pay  some  inconsiderable  tn6e  in  lieu  of  a  valuable  rent,  I  humbly  offer  you  this  poem,  ia  ac- 
knowledgment of  my  tenure :  and  I  am  well  pleas'd  with  this  occasion  to  publish  my  aeose  ofjim 
favours,  since  it  seems  to  me  a  kind  of  ingratitude  to  be  thankful  in  private. 

It  was  bred  upon  the  terrace-walks  in  your  garden  at  Aldbury ;  and,  if  I  mistake  not,  it  re- 
sembles the  place  where  it  was  brought  up :  the  plot  is  delightful,  the  elevations  natural,  the 
ascents  easy,  without  any  great  embellishments  of  art. 

I  designed  the  character  of  Antonio,  as  a  copy  of  your  steady  virtue ;  if  it  appear  to  tboae  «io 
have  the  honour  to  know  you,  short  of  (lie  origmal,  I  take  leave  to  inform  them,  that  jou  hmre  not 
tat  to  me  long;  'tis  possible,  hereafter  I  may  gratify  mj  country,  for  their  civility  to  this  esBify, 
with  something  more  worthy  of  your  patronage  and  their  indulgence. 

In  the  ioterun,  I  make  it  my  glory  to  avow,  that,  had  fortune  been  just  to  me,  she  could  noc 
have  recompense  the  loyal  industry  of  my  life  with  a  more  illustrious  title,  than  that  which  tos 
have  been  pleased  to  confer  upon  me,  of  Yoar  Friend.  To  which  (as  in  gratitude  I  am  bound)  I 
subjoin  that  of; 

Your  most  humble  servant, 

S.  TUK.E. 


The  fint  SCENE  is  the  City  of  SEVILLE. 

The  Prologue  enters,  with  a  play-bill  in  his  hand,  and  reads, 

T%is  iayy  being  ike  15th  qf  December^  tkall  be  acted  a  new  pUyy  never  pla^d  before,  cmlTd 

*'  The  Adventores  of  Five  Hours." 

A  NEW  PLAY. 


Th'  are  i'  the  right,  for  I  dare  boldly  say. 
The  English  stage  ne'er  had  so  new  a  play ; 
The  dress,  the  author,  and  the  scenes  are  new. 
This  ye  have  seen  before  ye'U  say;  'tis  true; 
But  tell  me,  gentlemen,  who  ever  saw, 
A  deep  intngue  confinM  to  five  hours'  law. 
Such  as  for  aose  contrivance  yields  to  none : 
A  modest  man  may  praise  wliat's  not  his  own. 
Tis  true,  the  dress  is  bis,  which  he  submits 
To  those  who  are,  and  those  who  would  be  wits; 
Ne'er  spare  him,  gentlemen;    for,    to   speak 

truth. 
He  has  a  per'lous  cens'rer  been  in  's  youth ; 
And  now  grown  bald  with  age,  doating  on  praise. 


Teach  him  what  'tis,  in  this  discerning 
To  bring  his  heavy  genius  on  the  stage; 
Where  yon  have  seen  such  nimble  wits  appear. 
That  passM  so  soon,  one  scarce  could  say  th' 

were  here. 
Yet,  after  our  discoveries  of  late 
Of  tteir  designs,  who  would  subvert  the  state, 
Youll  wonder  much,  if  it  should  prove  hb  lot. 
To  take  all  England  with  a  Spanish  plot; 
But  if,  through  his  ill  conduct,  or  hard  fate. 
This  foreien  plot  (like  that  of  eighty-eight) 
Should  suffer  shipwreck  in  your  narrow 
You*ll  give  your  modem  poet  his  writ  of  < 
For,<by  th'  example  of  the  King  of  Spain, 


He  thinks  to  get  a  periwig  of  bays.  |  He  resolves  ne*er  to  trouble  you  agpuB% 


\ 
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THE  PROLOGUE  AT  COURT. 


BE  ADDRESSES  HIMSELF  TO  THE  PIT. 


As  to  a  dying  lamp,  one  drop  of  oil 
Gives  a  new  blaze,  and  makes  it  live  awhile; 
So  th'  author,  seeing  his  decayins  light, 
Aud  therefore  thinking  to  retire  from  *  sight, 
Was  hindered  by  a  ray  from  the  upper  sphere, 
Jast  at  that  time  he  tliooght  to  disappear. 
He  chanc'd  to  hear  his  Majesty  once  say 
He  lik'd  this  plot ;  he  stay^J,  and  writ  the  play : 
So  should  obsequious  subjects  catch  the  minds 
Of  princes,  as  your  seamen  do  the  winds. 
If  this  attempt  then  shews  more  zeal  than  light. 


T  may  teach  you  to  obey,  though  not  to  write.   I  fruits. 


Ah  !  he  is  there  f  himself.    Pardon  my  t  fight, 
My  eyes  were  dazzled  with  excess  of  light; 
Even  so  the  sun,  who  all  things  else  displays. 
Is  hid  from  us  i'  th'  glory  of  his  rays. 
Will  you  vouchsafe  your  presence?  You,  that 

were  given 
To  be  our  Atlas,  and  support  our  heaven  ? 
Will  you  (dread  sir)  your  precious  moments  lose 
To  grace  the  first  endeavours  of  our  Muse? 
This  with  your  character  most  aptly  suits. 
Even  Heaven  itself  is  pleas'd  with  the  first- 


PREFACE  TO  THE  THIRD  EDITION. 

Havihg  been  desired  by  a  lady,  who  has  more  than  ordinary  favour  for  this  play  (though  in  other 
things  very  judicious)  to  make  a  song,  and  insert  it  in  that  scene  where  you  may  now  read  it;  I 
fouM  it  more  difficult  to  disobey  the  commands  of  this  excellent  person,  tlian  to  obtain  of  myself 
to  write  any  more  upon  sulyects  of  this  nature. 

This  occasion'd  the  revising  of  this  piece,  upon  which  I  had  not  cast  mj  eyes  since  it  was  first 
printed;  and  finding  there  some  very  obvious  faults,  (with  respect  to  their  judgments,  who  have 
oeen  pleased  to  applaud  it,)  I  could  not  well  imagine  how  they  came  to  escape  my  last  hand ;  un- 
less poetic  rage,  or,  in  a  more  humble  phrase,  heat  of  fiincy,  will  not,  at  the  same  time,  admit 
the  calm  temper  of  judgment ;  or  that,  being  hnportnoed  by  those,  for  whose  benefit  this  play  was 
intended,  I  was  even  fbrc'd  to  expose  it,  before  it  was  fit  to  be  seen  in  such  good  company. 

This  refers  only  to  the  dress;  for  certainly  the  plot  needs  no  apology ;  it  was  taken  out  of  ||Don 
Pedro  Calderon,  a  celebrated  Spanish  author,  the  nation  of  the  world  who  are  the  happiest  m  the 
force  and  delicacy  of  their  inventions,  and  recommended  to  me  by  his  sacred  Majesty,  as  an  ex- 
cellent design;  whose  judgment  is  no  more  to  be  doubted,  than  his  commands  are  to  be  disobey- 
ed :  and  therefore  it  might  seem  a  great  presumption  in  me,  to  enter  mv  sentiments,  with  his  royal 
suffrage:  But  as  secretaries  of  state  subscribe  their  names  to  the  mandates  of  their  prince,  so  at 
the  lK>ttom  of  the  leaf  I  take  the  boldness  to  sign  my  opinion,  that  this  is  incomparably  tbe^best 
plot  that  I  ever  met  with :  and  yet,  if  I  may  be  allowed  to  do  myself  justice,  I  might  acouaint  the  • 
readers,  that  there  are  several  alterations  in  the  copy,  which  do  not  disgrace  the  origioaL 


*  This  refers  to  the  author's  purpose  of  retirement,  at  that  time  when  his  Majesty  recommaided 
this  plot  to  him. 

t  He  looking  ap  and  seeing  the  Kins,  starts.  t  He  kneels.    He  rises. 

I  Calderon  &  la  Barca  was  a  Spanish  officer,  who,  after  having  signalised  himself  in  the  militaiy 
profession,  quitted  it  for  the  ecclesiastical,  and  then  commenced  dramatic  writer.  His  pUys  make 
nine  volames  in  4to.  and  several  of  them  have  been  adapted  to  the  £tt|^  stage.  He  floorished 
tboQt  the  year  1640. 
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CTOLB. 


I  oonfeBSy  'tis  something  new,  that  trifles  of  this  nature  shoold  hare  a  second  editkm  ;  bm  H  a 
truth  this  essay  be  at  present  more  correct,  I  have  then  foand  an  easj  way  to  gratify  their  ciniitr, 
who  have  been  pleased  to  indulge  the  errors  in  the  former  impressions. 

If  they  who  have  formerly  seen  or  read  this  play,  should  not  perceive  the  amendniefitSy  tliesl 
have  touched  the  point ;  since  the  chicfest  art  in  writing  is  the  concealing  of  ait ;  and  they  wb 
discover  'em,  and  are  pleased  with  them,  are  indebted  only  to  themselves  for  their  new  swrisfijctioa; 
since  their  former  favour  to  our  negligent  Muses  has  occasioned  their  appearing  again  in  a  moic 
studied  dress :  and  certainly  those  laoours  are  not  ungrateful,  with  which  the  writers  and  reados 
are  both  pleas'd. 

And  since  I  am  upon  the  subject  of  novelties,  I  talse  the  boldness  to  advertise  the  reswier,  thst 
tho*  it  be  unusual,  I  tiave  in  a  distinct  column  prefix'd  the  several  characters  of  the  most  emiaeat 
persons  in  the  play ;  that,  being  acquainted  with  them  at  his  first  setting  out,  he  maj  the  bel- 
ter judge  bow  they  are  carried  on  in  the  whole  composition ;  (or  play^  b^ng  moral  piGtores,  tbcir 
dhiefest  perfections  consist  in  the  force  and  congruity  of  passions  and  humour^  which  are  the  fea- 
tures and  complexion  of  our  minds ;  and  I  cannot  cbuse  but  hope,  that  he  wUi  apfHOve  the  ioge- 
nuity  of  this  design,  though  possibly  he  may  dislike  the  painting. 

As  for  those  who  have  been  so  angry  with  this  innocent  piece,  not  guilty  of  so  much  as  tkatcar- 
tent  wit,  obscenity  and  profaneness :  These  are  to  let  them  know,  that  though  the  author  convenes 
but  with  few,  he  writes  to  all ;  and  aiming  as  well  at  the  delight  as  profit  of  his  readers,  if  tliere  be 
^ny  amongst  them,  who  are  pleased  to  enter  their  haggard  Muses  at  so  mean  a  qnany,  they  maj 
freely  use  their  poetic  licence; 'for  he  pretends  not  to  any  royalty  on  the  mount  of  Pamasaas:  and 
I  dare  answer  for  him,  that  he  will  sing  no  more,  till  he  comes  into  that  choir,  where  there  is  room 
enough  for  all :  and  such,  he  presumes,  is  the  good->breeding  of  these  criticks,  that  they  will  not 
be  80  oomannerly  as  to  crowd  him  there.  Farewelu 


PROLOGUE.    Spokev  by  Mr  Bettebtoit. 


If  we  could  hit  on't,  gallants,  there  are  due 
Certain  respects  from  writers,  and  from  you  ; 
Which,  well  observed,  would  celebrate  this  age, 
And  both  support,  and  vindicate  the  stage. 
If  there  were  only  candour  on  vour  part. 
And  on  the  poet  s,  judgment,  fancy,  art  ; 
If  they  remember  that  their  audience 
Are  persons  of  the  most  exalted  sense ; 
And  yon  consider  well  the  just  respect 
Doe  to  iheiT poems,  when  they  are  correct: 
Our  two  houses,  then,  may  have  the  fiite, 
To  help  to  form  the  manners  of  the  state; 
Fbr  there  are  crimes  arraien'd  a'  th'  poet's  bar, 
Which  cannot  be  redress'd  at  Westminster, 
Our  ancient  bards  their  morals  did  dispense 
In  numbers,  to  insinuate  the  sense, 
Knowing  that  harmony  affects  the  soul, 
And  toho  our  passions  charm,  our  wills  controul. 
This  our  well-meaning  author  had  in  view^ 
And  tho'  but  faintly  executed^  you 


Indulged  th'  attempt  with  such  beoevolenoey 

That  he  has  been  uneasy  ever  since  ; 

For  though  his  vanity  you  gratify'd. 

The  obligation  did  provoke  his  fride. 

But  he  has  now  compounded  with  aKsbUwom, 

For  that  more  solid  greatness,  self-fruition  ; 

And,  going  to  embrace  a  civil  death, 

He*s  loath  to  die  indebted  to  your  breath; 

Therefore  he  would  be  even  w'  you,  but  wants 

force; 
The  stream  will  rise  no  higher  than  the  source 
And  tlie^  who  treat  9»c\k  judges,  should  ezcefl; 
Here,  *tis  to  do  ill,  to  do  only  well. 
He  has,  as  other  writers  have,  good-will, 
And  only  wants  (like  those)  tiatore  and  skill ; 
But,  since  he  cannot  reach  the  envied  height^ 
H'  has  cast  some  grains  in  this  to  mend  the 

weight ; 
And  being  to  part  w*  you,  prays  you  to  accept 
This  revived  piece^  as  legacy  or  IrifM.  ' 
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^tASOKS. 


EfeLATIONS. 


CBARACTEftS* 


A»ii  H«ftftiQi7£y    tn  l&tfe  with  CAMrtLA,  hut  refected. 

Near  kimman  to  Dan  Hekeiq^b. 

{Ill  love  mith  Poecia,  Imt/eigmng  to  > 
he  in  Ume  with  Cam  i  lla.  5 

!  Contracted  to  Poecia;  by  Proxy,  (e-  ) 
fore  he  $aw  her,  5 


Don  Cahlos, 

JOqU  OCf  AVIOy 

Dan  AHTomo, 


POBCIAf 

Camilla, 

Dl  EGO, 

Flora, 


{ 


! 


ChoUrickfjeaiauif  reoengeftd, 
A  well-natur'd  moral  Oentiemetn* 

A  valiant  and  accomplieh^d  Cavalier, 

A  Soldier^  haughty,  and  of  eraU 
honour. 


Sister  to  Don  IIbveiqoe. 

I         Sister  to  Don  Caelos.  > 

Servant  to  Oct avio,  bred  a  Scholar, 
I         Waiting-mommn  to  Poecia.        > 

>  Servants  to  Don  Ahtovio. 


IngenmuM,  eonitant,  ami  severely  vir^ 

tuaus. 
Susceptible  of  lave,  hut  emUious  ofhir 

hommr, 
Agreat  Comardand  ajfleasant  Droll, 
mt^,  cmUrivingy  mndfmthjul  to  her 

Miitreu, 


EENBSTOy 

Sancbo, 

Gbealdo,        I 

pEOEOy  >  Servants  to  Don  Hbmriqve. 

Beeeaebieo^  I 

The  Corrigidar  and  Attendants* 
SCENE-SEVILLE. 


maataem 


ACT  L 


SCENE— J>M  Antdvio^  Housi* 

Enter  Don  Heveique. 

D.  Hen,  How  happy  are  the  men  of  et«y 
phlegm  f 
Bom  on  the  confines  of  indifference^ 
Holding  from  nature,  the  securest  tenure. 


The  peaceful  empire  o>r  ihems^fes ; 
Th'  unhappj  men  of  fire,  without  the  aids 
Of  mightj  reason^or  Ahnight^^^race, 
Are  all  our  lires  contending  for  in  Tain. 
Tis  eridenty  that  solid  happiness 
Is  founded  on  the  conquest  of  our  passions ; 
But  since  thej  are  the  favourites  of  sense» 
Self-love  bribes  reason  still  in  their  defence ; 


we. 


*  Thb  plaj,  in  the  ftird  editiott,  fl«ln  wWch  it  Is  here  printed, 
fvvwents.    0owntsssrfs,te  Barief  Brktoljeiiitdiiwntlngic. 

VOL,  III, 


some  aidlfioMI  and  hn- 
iwt  perfermmm  rftiwas 

3f 
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That,  in  m  caloiy  I  kmoo  ;  bat  wheo  cro«*dy 
The  pUoC  (|uia  the  Mm,  and  I  am  toaa'd, 

EMier  Silvio. 

5i7.  Sir,  Don  Carloa  is  withoaL 
D.  Hem.  Wait  <m  him  id. 


D.Car. 


Enier  Dam  Caelos. 


y  mcthinks  this  daj  hatb  longer 


'd 


Than  ntoal ;  since  'tis  to  ^  adranc'd 
Witboot  ear  seeing  one  another. 

D.  Hem.  Iff  bwl  not  been  hindcrM  bj  some 
bosinev, 
I  sbonldy  ere  this,  bavt  seen  joo,  t*  have  told 

joa 
Some  pleasing  new«  I  latel j  have  receiv'd  ; 
You  liave  so  often  borne  with  my  distempers, 
^is  fit  that  once,  at  least,  joa  shoald  partake 
Of  my  food  hurooor. 

D»  Car.  What  caose  soerer  has  prodoc'd  this 
chani^y 
I  heartily  rejoice  in  the  effect, 
And  may  it  long  continne. 

D.  Hem.  I  can  inlbrm  you,  by  experience, 
now. 
How  great  a  satisfactioD  'tis  to  find 
A  heart  and  head  eas'd  of  a  weighty  care; 
For  a  gentleman  of  my  warm  temper, 
Jealous  of  the  honour  of  his  family, 
(At  yet  ne'er  biemish'd,).to  be  fairiy  freed 
From  the  tnition  of  an  orphan  sister, 
lUch,  beautiful,  and  young. 

2).  Car.  You  know,  Don  Henrique,  for  these 
thirteen  years, 
That  I  hare  been  with  the  like  province  chaig'd ; 
An  only  sister,  by  our  panents'  will, 
(When  thev  were  called  from  their  cares  below,) 
Comroittecf  to  my  trust ;  much  more  expos*d 
To  tlie  great  worid  than  yours ;  and,  sir,  unless 
Nearness  of  blood  deceive  roe,  short  of  few 
In  those  perfections  which  invite  the  gallants : 
Yet,  thanks  to  m?  temper,  cousin,  as  well 
As  to  her  virtue,  I  have  seen  her  grow. 
Even  from  her  childhood  to  her  dangerous  age. 
Without  tlie  least  disturbance  to  my  rest ; 
And  when  with  equal  justice  I  reflect 
On  the  great  modesty  and  circumspection 
Of  lovely  Porcia,  I  conclude,  that  you 
Might  well  have  slept  as  undisturbed  as  I. 


D.  Hem.  Sir,  I  oomplaio  not  of  nsj  aistci^ 

conduct; 
But  you  know  well,  young  maids 
To  the  invasion  of  audacious  men. 
And  to  ihe  malice  of  their  envioos  sex  ; 
You  most  confess  the  confines  of  their  fuae 
Are  never  safe,  till  guarded  by  a  hosbancL 
'TIS  true,  discreet  rdatioos  oaj^ht  to  use 
Preventions  of  all  kinds;  but,  dear  Carfoa^ 
The  blemish  once  received,  no  wash  is  good 
For  stains  of  honour,  but  th'  offender's  blood. 
D.Cmr,  Y*  an;  too  severe  a  judge  of  pomes  of 

honour. 
D.  Hem.  And  therefore,  having  not  loag  saoe 

receivd 
The  news,  that  Don  Antonio  de  Metidaia 
Is  likely  to  be  here  this  night,  from  FhtDders  ; 
To  whom  my  sister,  by  th'  intervention 
O*  th'  Marqoiss  d'Olivera,  is  contracted; 
I  wilt  not  close  these  eves  till  I  have  seen 
Her,  and  my  cares,  safe  lodged  wAfain  his  una. 
I>.  Cmr,  I  find  your  travos,  coosni,  have  oat 

cur  d  you 
Of  that  innate  severity  to' women  ; 
Urg*d  justly  as  a  national  reproach 
To  all  of  us  abroad ;  tlie  rest  o*  th'  wocU 
Lament  that  tender  sex  amongst  oa  here^ 
Bom  only  to  be  honorable  prisoners  ;■ 
The  greater  quality,  the  closer  kept ; 
Which  cruelty  is  reveng*d  upon  ounielTes^ 
Whilst,  by  iroraurine  tlMse  whom  most  we  kyvc^ 
We  sing  and  sigh  only  to  iron-grates. 
As  cruel  is  that  over-cautious  custom. 
By  proxy  to  contract  parties  unknown 
To  one  another;  this  is  only  fit 
For  sovereign  princes,  whose  high  qoahtiea 
Will  not  allow  of  previous  interviews; 
They  sacrifice  their  love  to  poblick  good. 
Consulting  interest  of  state  and  blood  : 
A  custom,  which,  as  yet,  I  never  knew 
Us*d  amongst  persons  of  a  lower  rank, 
Witliout  a  sequel  of  sad  accidents. 
Sir,  understand  me  right ;  I  speak  not  this 
By  way  of  prophecy ;  I  am  no  stranger 
To  Don  Antonio's  reputation. 
Which  I  believe  so  just,  I  no  way  donbt 
Your  sister's  being  happy  in  him. 
D,  Hen,  Don  Carios,  let  us  quit  this  nigo- 

roent; 
I  am  now  going  to  our  noble  friend 


it  court ;  and  on  its  appearance  on  the  stage  at  the  Duke*8  theatre,  it  met  with  great  applaase,  and 
was  acted  thirteen  nigliti  successively.  EcTiard,  in  the  preface  to  his  translation  of  Terence,  gives  it 
this  eeneral  character,  that  it  **  is  one  of  the  pleasantest  stories  that  ever  appeared  upon  onr  stage, 
and  nss  as  much  variety  of  plots  and  intrigues,  "without  any  thing  being  precipitated,  improper,  or 
unnatural,  as  to  the  main  action."  In  the  ypv  1767,  Mr  Hull  made  some  alterations  in  it,  with  wUck 
it  was  acted  arCovent  Garden  theatre  about  mne  nights,  under  the  title  of  TkePerpUxUut.  To 
the  td  edition  were  prefixed  coraplimentarir  verses  by  James  Long,  J.  Evelyn,  A.  Cowley,  Jasper 
Nedham,  M.D.,  Lod.  Carlile,  Chr.  Wase,  WUtiam  Joyner,  and  one  copy  signed  M^pomene.  In  Sir 
Wm  Daveaanf  s  Works,  p.  599,  b  a  prologue  written  by  him,  addressed  to  the  Lord  Chsncellor,  oa  the 
actiflig  of  this  play  at  the  loner  Temple. 
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And  kinsman  the  Corrigidor,.  to  see 
If  he'll  oblige  us  with  bis  corapnny 
At  uiy  sister's  wedding;  will  you  come  along? 
2^.  Car.  Most  wiiiingly;  as  soon  as  I  have 
brought 
My  sister  hither,  who  has  given  this  evening 
To  her  cousin  Porcia. 

2>.  Men.  I  have  some  basinessi  cousin,  by 
the  way, 
I'll  go  before,  and  wait  you  i'  th*  piazza. 
Your  servant,  sir. 

[I>oit  Henrique  waits  on  him  to  the  door, 
Kxit  Don  Carlos. 
JD.  Sen.  This  kinsman  is  my  bosom  friend; 
and  yet, 
Of  all  men  living,  I  must  hide  from  him 
My  deep  resentments  of  his  sister's  scorn. 
That  cruel  maid,  to  wound  ine  to  the  heart. 
Then  close  her  ears  against  my  iust  complaints ! 
But  though  as  yet  I  cannot  heal  my  wound, 
I  may,  by  my  revenge  upon  my  rival, 
Divert  the  pain ;  and  I  will  drive  it  home; 
There*s  to  revenge  a  balm,  which  will  appease 
The  present  grief,  and  time  cure  the  disease. 

[Exit  Don  Hen  EI  QUE. 

Enter  Porcia. 

For,  My  heart  is  so  oppress'd  with  fear  and 
grief. 
That  it  must  break^  unless  it  finds  relief; 
The  roan  I  love,  is  forc'd  to  fly  my  siglit, 
'  And  like  a  Parthian  kills  me  in  his  flight; 
One  whom  I  never  saw,  I  must  embrace. 
Or  else  destroy  the  honour  of  niy  race. 
A  brother's  care,  more  cruel  than  bis  hate ; 

0  bow  perplexed  are  the  intrigues  of  flite  !  ' 

Enter  Don  Carlos  and  Camilla. 

D.  Car.  Cousin,  I  thought  my  sister's  com- 
pany 
Would  not  displease  ^on,  whilst  I  wait  upon 
Your  brother  in  a  visit. 

F^or,  Sir,  you  oblige  me  with  a  welcome  favour. 

1  rather  should  have  stil'd  it  charity, 

To  bring  a  friend  to  her,  wliose  cruel  fate 
Has  robb*d  her  of  herself.  [Atide, 

Cam,  Methinks,  'tis  pity  that  a  wall  should 
make 
The  houses  two,  of  friends  so  entirely  one. 
As  you,  and  I,  and  our  two  brothers  are. 
.  For,  If  it  be  true,  that  lovers  live  much  more 


There  where  they  love,  than  vpfaere  they  breathe, 

I*m  sure 
No  walls  can  sever  us,  we're  still  together. 
D,  Car.  Were  I  not  much  engag'd,  I  would 
not  quit 
So  sweet  a  conversation  ;  but,  sifter. 
At  my  return  I'll  wait  upon  you  home. 
For.  For  this  night,  cousin,  pray  let  her  be 
mine, 
I  beg  it  of  you  both. 
V,  Car.   You  may  command,  we  are  both 
yours.  [ExU  Don  Carlos. 

For,  My  dear  Camilla,  how  1  long*d  to  have 
thee, 
[Porcia  throws  herself  on  Camilla's  neck. 
Where,  freeJjr  breathing  out  my  gripf,  I  might 
Some  mitigation  from  thy  pity  find ! 
But  since  there's  no  true  pity  without  pain. 
Why  sliould  I  ease  by  thy  affliction  gain? 

Cam,  Ah,  Porcia !  if  compassion  suffering  be, 
And  to  condole  be  pain ;  my  destiny 
Will  full  revenge  in  the  same  kind  afibrd. 
Should  I  but  my  unequal'd  griefs  relate,  . 
A  lid  you  but  equally  participate. 
For.  If  your*s,  as  mine,  from  love-disasten 
rise, 
Our  fates  are  more  ally'd  than  families. 

Cam.  What  to  our  sez  and  blooming  age  can 
prove 
An  anguish  worthy  of  our  sighs,  but  love  f 
For,  Tis  true,  Camilla,  were  your  fate  like 
mine, 
Hoj^less  to  hold,  unable  to  resign. 
'   Cam.  Let's  tell  our  stories,  then  we  soon  shall 

see 
Which  of  us  two  excels  in  misery. 
For.  Cousin,  agreed. 
Cam.  Do  you  begin  then. 
For,  You  know,  Camilla,  best,  howgeneroasly. 
How  long,  and  how  discreetly,  Ppn  Octavio 
Has  serv'd  uie;  and  wliat  trials  of  his  faith 
And  fervour  I  did  make,  ere  I  allow'd  him 
The  least  hope  to  sustain  his  noble  love. 
Cousin,  all  this  you  know;  'twas  in  your  house 
We  had  our  interviews  ;  where  you  were  pleas'd 
To  sufier  feigu'd  addresses  to  yourself. 
To  cover  from  my  watchful  brother's  eyes 
The  passion  which  Octavio  had  for  me. 

Cam.  My  memory  in  this  needs  no  refreshing. 
For.   And  how  one  evening  (O  that  fiital 
hour !) 
My  brother  passing  by  Don  Carlos'  bouse. 


'  And  like  a  Parthianj  Sic. — Prior  has  adopted  this  image : 

<<  So  when  the  Parthian  tnrn'd  his  steed, 
And  from  the  hostile  camp  withdrew. 

He  backward  sent  the  fatal  reed, 
Secure  of  conquest  as  be  flew." 


Poems,  Vol  I,  p.  40,  edition  1778* 
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yfidk  his  peat  iiiead  aad  coofidcBt  Doo  PcdfO, 
Did  chance  to  see  the  unfortunate  Octavio 
In  your  balcoay,  entertaining  me : 
Wbom,  not  believing  there,  be  took  for  you ; 
My  back  being  towards  him,  and  both  dreas'd 

alike; 
Enrag'd  with  jeakMisy,  this  crael  man 
(To  w|iom  aU  moderation  is  nokiaown) 
Resolves  to^tamp  all  your  neglects  of  him 
In's  8upp<^*d  rival,  poor  Octavio^s  lieait. 
Tliey  take  their  stand  i*  tb'  comer  of  our  street; 
And  after  some  iitUe  time,  Octavio, 
Free  Irom  suspicion,  as  design  of  ill, 
Retires;  they  assault  him,  and  in  *s  own  defence 
He  kills  Don  Pedro,  and  is  forced  to  fly ; 
My  brother  croeily  pursues  him  still, 
"With  such  insatiate  thirst  after  revenge. 
That. nothing  but  Octavio*s  blood  can  quench; 
Covering  his  ill-oatare  and  suspicion 
With  the  resentment  of  Don  Pedro's  death. 

Catn.  Is  this  the  sum  of  your  sad  story,  Porcia  ? 
Is  this  all? 

Par,  Ko,  no,  Camilla,  ^s  the  prologue  only. 
The  tragedy  will  IbUow— This  brother. 
To  whose  impetsous  wiU  my  deoeasM  parents 
(May  their  souls  rest  in  peace !)  having  condemu'd 
Me  and  my  fortune,  treats  me  like  a  slave; 
60  far  from  suiF'ring  me  to  makje  my  choice. 
That  he  denounces  death  if  I  refuse ; 
Aod  now,  to  Irustiate  all  my  hopes  at  once, 
Has  very  lately  made  ase  um  a  contract 
To  one  m  Flanders,  whom  I  never  saw ; 
And  is  this  night  (ihey  say)  expected  here. 
Caai.  Isauch  a  li^ur  poesihle,  dear  Porcia? 
Por,  Was  ever  misery  like  mine,  Camilla? 
Reduc'd  to  such  extremes,  post  all  relief? 
If  I  acquaint  my  brother  vnth  my  love 
T'  Octavio,  the  man  wliom  he  most  hates, 
J,  most  expect  tlie  worst  effects  of  fiiry ; 
If  I  endeavour  to  forget  Octavio, 
Even  that  attempt  renews  his  memory, 
And  heightens  my  disquiet ;  if  I  refiise 
To  marry,  I  am  lost;  if  I  obey, 
I  cast  Octavio  and  myself  away. 
Two  such  extremes  oJF  ill  no  choice  admit, 
Each  seems  the  worst ;  on  which  rock  sliaU  I 

split? 
Since,  if  I  marry,  I  cannot  survive; 
And  not  to  marry,  were  to  die  alive.  [ing ; 

Cam,  Your  story,  i  confess,  is  strangely  mov* 
Yet,  if  you  could  my  fortune  weigh  with  your's, 
In  scales  of  equal  sensibility. 
You  would  not  change  your  sufferings  for  mine. 
Par,  What  can  there  be  in  nature  more  af- 
flicting. 
Than  to  be  torn  from  th*  object  of  my  love. 
And  forc'd  to  embrace  a  man  whom  I  must  hate? 
C0ai.  Have  you  not  known  that  object  of  your 
love. 
And  entertain*d  the  person  you  esteem? 
Have  yoii  not  beard,  and  answer*d  to  his  s^ghf^ 
Has  he  not  borne  his  port  in  all  yoilr  cares  ? 
Do  not  you  live  and  aeiga  within  |us4iaaiC  ? 


Por,  1  doubt  no  more  his  fiuth,  than  my  hari 

fate. 
Cam,  TcU  me,  dearest  Porcia,  if  I  love  one, 
Whom  I  shall  never  see,  suffering  as  much. 
Without  the  means  of  e'er  expressing  it. 
As  what  I  safer  is  above  expression ; 
If  all  my  sighs  wander  in  fleeting  air, 
And  ne'er  can  reach  his  ears  for  whom  they're 

form*d ; 
If  all  my  pMsion,  all  my  kiHiog  cares. 
Must  be  lor  ever  to  their  cause  unknown; 
If  their  sad  weight  must  sink  me  to  my  graven 
Without  one  groan  that  he  can  ever  hear. 
Or  the  least  hope,  that  I  should  e'er  obtain 
Ease  by  's  pity,  or  cure  by  his  disdain  ; 
if  this  the  state  of  my  misfortune  be, 
(As  Heavea,  that  has  decreed  it,  knows  it  ts^) 
Say,  dearest  Poreia,  do  you  envy  rae? 

Par.  What  over-croel  laws  of  decency 
Hav«  struck  yon  dumb?   have  yon  nisplac'd 

your  love. 
On  sQch  a  party  as  you  dare  not  own? 
Com.  No,  no ;  the  canse  is  worthy  of  tbT  eA 
feet; 
For,  though  I  had  no  passion  for  this  p««oa, 
1  were  ungrateful  if  I  should  not  give 
The  first  place  m  my  heart  to  such  high  merit. 

Por,  If  he  has  been  so  happy  to  deserre 
Your  love,  why  are  not  you  so  juat  to  l«t 
Him  know  it? 

C01R.  Tis  impossible.    Ab^  that  disoial  word 
Clearly  states  tlie  difference  of  our  fortunes ! 
You,  m  your  first  adventure  liave  Ueen  orooa'diy 
But  I,  before  I  can  set  out,  am  lost. 
Por,  Pray  make  me  comprehend  this  mysteii'. 
Cam,  'Tis  t'  open  my  wounds  a^-csb^  d«ar 
Porcia, 
But  you  umst  be  obey*d —  [4f^  ^  UuUpamae, 
His  excellence  the  Conde  cP  Oniate 
Beine  sent  ambassador  to  tb*  emperor. 
We,  having  the  honour  to  be  nearally'd 
To 's  lady,  went  with  him ;  my  brother 
Was  desir'd  by  her,  to  make  Uiat  journey : 
Whose  tenderness  for  me,  not  sufferitig  him 
To  let  me  stay  behind,  I  was  engag'd. 
And  treated  by  th*  ambassadress,  my  cousin. 
With  more  respect  than  I  could  ever  merit. 
Por,  She  's  a  lady  fam'd  for  great  civility. 
Cam,  We  had  not  pass'd  much  time  i'  th'eo^ 
peror's  court. 
When  my  dear  brother,  unexpectedly. 
By  urgent  business  was  caU'd  back  to  SertDe  ; 
In  our  return  (passing  too  near  a  garrison 
Of  tb'  enemy's)  onr  convoy  was  surpriz'd 
And  routed  by  a  party  of  tlieir  horse 

Por,  Camilla,  you  begin  to  raise  my  fears. 
Com.  We  being  pris'ners,  were  harry'd  atinit 
away 
To  the  enemy's  quarters,  where  mv  ill  fate 
|tf  ade  me  appear  too  pleasing  to  the  eyes 
Of  their  QaDMnan<ler;  who,  at  first  approach. 
Pretends  to  parly  in  a  lover's  stile. 
Protesting  that  my  face  had  chang'd  our  fortunes, 


TVKB.] 


THE  AOYEIfTUllES  OP  FHTE  HOUSS. 


Al» 


And  fain  my  captive  mades  but  findiiig  coon 
Uoiir  Uttle  he  advnnc'd  in  bis  deeign, 
Sy  flattery  aad  his  feign'd  fubmissioD ; 
lie  shifts  to  peraoDy  c^ls  nie  bis  prisoner^ 
And  swears  my  virgin  treasure  wm  bis  prize ; 
But  yet  protects  be  bad  mueh  rather  owe  it 
fTo  my  indulgence,  than  bis  own  good  futtune; 
And  sOy  through  storms  and  calms,  the  villain 

sUll 
Pnrsoes  his  course  to  his  accursed  end ; 
But  finding  me  inflexible  to  his  threats 
As  weJl  as  fawnings,  he  resolves  to  use 
^he  last  and  unoontronled  argument 
Of  inipious  men  in  power,  force. 

I*or,  Ah,  poor  Camilla!  where  was  your  bro- 
ther, 
At  a  time  of  euefa  distress? 

Cam.  My  brother !  he,  alas,  was  lon^  before 
Borne  away  from  me  in  die  £rst  encounter; 
Where  having  certainly  faehav'd  himself, 
As  well  became  his  nation  and  bis  name, 
KemaioM  sore  wounded  in  another  house. 
J*pr.  Pr'ythee  make  baste  to  free  me  from  this 

firl^t. 
Cam,  The  brute  approaches,  and  by  violence 
Endeavours  Xo  accomplish  his  tnteut ; 
I  invocate  my  guardian  angel,  end  resist^ 
But  with  unequal  force,  though  rage  8up|>ly*d 
-Those  spirits  which  my  fear  Iwd  put  to  fli^t ; 
At  length  grown  hint  with  crying  out  and  striv- 

in& 
I  spj'd  a  da^r  by  the  villain's  side, 

"Which  snat^ing  boldly  out,  as  my  last  refuge, 

With  his  own  arms  I  wound  the  savage  beast; 

He,  at  the  stroke,  unseized  me,  and  gave  bacik; 

fio  guilt  produces  cowardice ;  then  I, 

The  damer  pointing  to  my  breast,  cry*d  out, 

ViUain/keep  off,  for  if  thou  dost  persist, 

fU  be  myself  both  sacri6ce  and  priest  s 

I  boldly  now  deiV  thy  lust  and  hate ; 

She  diat  dares  chuse  to  die,  may  brave  her  ikte. 

For,  How  J  love  and  envy  thee,  at  once  \ 

[PoRCiA  Starts  to  her  and  kisses  her. 
Go  on,  brave  maid. 

Cam,  Immediately  the  drums  and  trumpets 
sound. 
Pistols  go  off,  and  a  great  cry,  To  arms. 
To  arms :  the  lustful  satyr  files  ;  I  stand 
Fix*d  widi  amazement  to  the  marble  floor, 
Holding  my  guardian  dagger  up  aloft^ 
As  if  the  ravisher  had  tfareaten'd  still. 

For.  I  fancy  thee,  CaoHHa,  in  diat  ppsture, 
Like  a  noble  statue,  which  I  remember 
To  have  set;n,  of  the  enraged  Juno, 
lYheu  she  bad  robb'd  Jove  of  his  thunderbolt. 

Cam,  Freed  from  thisfirig^t,  my  spirits 4ov/d 
so  fast 
To  the  forsaken  channels  of  my  heart. 
That  they,  who  by  their  orderly  access 
M^ould  have  supfjorted  life,  by  -diroags  oppress  c 
0'ercharg*d  with  joy,  I  fell  into  a  swoon. 
And  .^lai  which  ^a^tpon^d  dorjag  lUia  if^Hnfif 
Is  not  within  the  circle  of  my  knowledge. 


For.  Y*  have  raised  me  to  a  mighty  expecta- 
tion; 
Will  the  adventpre  answer  it,  C^illaf 

Cam,  At  my  return  to  life,  op'ning  my  eves, 
Think^  dearest  Porcia,  bow  I  was  astoiin^h'^, 
To  Bud  there,  kneeling  by  my  side^  a  man 
Of  a  most  noble  form,  who  bowing  to  me. 
Madam  (^ys  be)  y*  are  welcQmfs  to  the  world ; 
Pardon,  I  pray,  the  boldness  of  a  stranger, 
Who  humply  ^v^  t*  you  to  ppntiuue  ^n  it; 
Or,  if  you  needs  will  leave  us,  stay  at  least 
Ui^  I  have  r^ veng*d  vour  wrongs,  and  then 
ni  wait  upon  you  to  the  other  world. 
For  you  withdrawn,  dus  will  a  desart  seem. 
And  life  a  torment. 

For.  High  gallantry,  cousin,  for  .the  first  ad- 

CH%86« 

Cam.  'Twas  so  surprizing,  that  my  confusio|^ 
CheckM  my  reply ;  but  (  sup|>ose  my  looks 
Did  speak  the  grateful  language  of  my  heart; 
For  I  perceived  an  air  of  joy  enlighteh 
His  manly  fiice;  but,  oh !  how  soon  'twas  clouded 
By  .fresh  alarms  i  we  heard  the  soldiers  cry^ 
Where's  Antonio  ?  the  enemy  is  raU/d, 
And  coming  on  to  give  a  second  charge. 
He  started  up,  and,  with  a  mien  thatmark^d 
The  conflict  'twixt  his  honour  and  his  love. 
Madam  (says  he)  the  soul  was  never  yet 
With  such  convulsion  ^m  the  body  torn. 
As  I  from  you ;  but  it  must  ne^er  be  said 
That  Don  Antonio  de  Mendoza 
Follows  those  in  dangers,  whom  be  ouf^to  1^.' 
Thus  the  vanquisb*d  conqueror  disappear*d, 
Leav^g  l^t  119^^  stwp'd  opo"^  »ny  ^^^{^ 
To  wfcich  J  all  rfje  joyi>  i^^Wf  sacrieqe 
Of  the  poor  remnant  of  my  wretched  li{p^ 
If  properly  to  live  I  may  be  said, 
When  all  my  hopes  of  seeing  him  are  dead. 

jr^A^  ott*«  her  handkerchief  to  her  ey«|. 

For*  l&ugb  you  have  kept  this  part  of  your 
adventure 
"Still  firom  me — 

Cam.  And  from  every  body  lining. 

For.  I  have  observ'd  ^e  signs  of 


grief; 


signs  of  smotbe^d 


I 


I  Ve  often  seen  tliose  lovely  eyes  much  swofn. 
Those  are  true  tears^  Clamilla,  which  ve  stol^f. 
But  what  said  you  was  his  name,  CamiHa-? 

Cam,.  Antonio  de  Mendoza. 

For.  O  beAvens,  Antonio  de  Mendoia^ 

Enter  Don'HEivRiQyB. 

B,  Hen.  f*m  pleased  to  And  you  spedtong  of 

your  husband. 
Cam.  What's  Dhftt  1  hear }  her  hufbaod  I 

[Aside. 
D.  Hen.  Hnve  you  «he  lettor  ready,  I  dcsir*d 
you 
To  write 40 bias?  Ilieeadaacnrant  with  it, 
To  meet  him  on  the  way,  'twill  sliew  respect. 

JV.  You|LnAV9sr.?be$)jms«rJ^imi#fr« 

D.  Hen.  rris  weU,  sister. 
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Enter  Silvio. 

SiL  Sir,  heres  a  servant  of  Don  Aatonio 
Newly  alighted  at  die  gate ;  be*8  come 
Poit  Kom  his  mdster,  charged  with  letters  for  you. 
D,  Hen,  I  could  not  have  received  more  wel- 
come news. 
Go,  bring  him  in;  sister,  jou  may  withdraw. 

[Exeunt  Porcia  and  Camilla. 

Enter  Ernesto  and  Silvio. 

Em.  Sir,  Don  Antonio  kisses  your  hands. 
And  sends  me  to  present  this  letter  to  you. 
[He  gives  a  tetter  to  Don  Uevrique.    Don 
Henrique  opens  it,  andj  having  read  it  to 
himself,  says: 
D.  Hen.  Vm  glad  to  find  by  's  letter  he  's  in 
health ; 
Yet  methinks,  friend,  he  writes  but  doubtfully 
Of 's  being  here  this  night,  as  I  expected. 
Em.  His  letter,  I  suppose,  sir,  speaks  his 

purpose. 
D.  Hen.  rll  answer  %  and  dispatch  you  pre- 
sently; 
In  the  mean  while,  go  make  hiiq  welcome, 
Silvio.  [£jrf«ntSi LV 10  and  Ernesto. 
I  would  to  Heaven  he  were  arriv*d ;  \  grow 
Each  minute  more  impatient :  as  bodies 
Near  the  centre  move  with  more  violence ; 
So  when  we  approach  the  ends  of  our  designs. 
Our  expectations  are  the  more  intense,    . 
And  our  fears  greater,  of  all  cross  events. 

[Exit  Henrique. 

Enter  Silvio,  Ernesto,  Geraldo,  Pedro, 
Bernardino,  Jago,  with  same  cups  of  cho- 
colate. 

SiL  Methinks,  camerade,  a  soup  of  chocolate 
Is  not  amiss  after  a  tedious  journey — 
Your  master's  health,  sir.  [He  drinks. 

Em.  *  V\\  do  you  reason,  sir. 

Sil.  Pray  how  long  is  \  brother,  since  you 
left  Spain } 

Em,  Tis  now  five  years,  and  upwards,  since 
I  went 
From  Seville,  with  my  roaster,  into  Flanders, 
The  king's  fencing-school ;  where  nil  his  subjects 
Given  to  fighting,  are  taught  the  use  of  arms. 
And  notably  kept  in  breath. 

Sil.  Your  master,  I  am  sure,  has  got  the  fiime 
To  be  a  perilous  man  in  that  rough  trade. 

Em.  tie's  a  brave  soldier,  envy  must  con- 
fess it. 

Fed.  It  seems  so,  faith,  since  merely  by  the 
force 
Of  his  ^reat  reputation,  he  can  take 
.Oor  bright  young  mistress  in  without  a  siege.   ' 

Em:  If  I  mifteke  not,  she  will  be  reveng'd 


On  him  ere  long,  and  take  him  too,  by  -th*  ferae 
Of  her  rare  wit  and  beauty. 

Fed.  SW  as  a  hit  portion,  sir,  of  both,  I  dare 
Assure  you. 

iS<7.  But  pr'ythee,  brother,  instruct  us  a  little; 
Tell  us,  what  kind  of  country  is  this  Hullaod, 
That's  so  much  talk'd  of,  and  so  much  fought 
for? 
Em,  Why,  friend,  'tis  a  huge  sbip  at  anchor, 
fraught 
With  a  sort  ofcreatures  made  up  of  tarf 
And  bui^er. 

Fed.  Pray,  sir,  what  do  they  drink  in  thai 
country  ? 
Tis  said,  tliere*8  neither  fountains  there 
Nor  vines. 

Enu  This  is  the  butler,  sure,  by  bis  apt 

question.  [Aside. 

Friend,  they  drink  there  a  certain  muddy  liquor. 

Made  qf  that  grain  with  which  you  f€«d  yoor 

mules. 

Fed.  What,  barlev?   can  that  juice  queiidi 

their  thirst  r 
Em.  You'd  scarce  believe  it  could,  «lid  you 
.    but  see 
How  oft  they  drink. 
Fed,  But  methinks  that  should  make  them 

drunk,  camerade — 
Em.   Indeed  most  strangers   are    of  that 
opinion. 
But  they  themselves  believe  it  not^  because 
Thev  are  so  often. 

Uer.  A  nation,  sure,  of  walking  tons !  the 
world 
Has  not  the  like. 
Em.  Pardon  me,  friend;  there  is  but  a  great 
ditch 
Betwixt  them  and  such  another  nation ; 
If  these  good  fellows  would  but  join*  and  drink 
That  dry,  i'  faith  they  might  shake  hands. 
Ger.  Pr'ythee,  friend,  can  these  Dutch  Bor- 

racios  fight? 
Em.  They  can  do  even  as  well,  for  they  can 
pay 
Those  that  can  fight. 

Sil.  But  where,  I  pray,  sir,  do  they  get  their 

.  money? 
Em.  Oh,  f^Ff  they  have  a  thriving  mystery; 
Thev  cheat  their  neishbVing  princes  of  their  trade. 
And  then  they  buy  Uieir  subjects  for  their  soldiers. 
Sil.  Methinks  our  armies  should  beat  these 
butter-boxes 
Out  of  the  world. 

Em.  Trust  me,  brother,  they'll  sooner  beat 
our  armies 
Out  of  their  country;  why,  ready  money,  firieod. 
Will  do  much  more  in  camps,  as  well  as  courts. 
Than  a  ready  wit,  I  dare  assure  you. 


*  rUd9f9u  fMssa^-^See  Note  1t3  to  The  fVidrnt's  Terns.  Dodsley's  Old  Plajlp,  YoL  VL  p.  199. 
edit  1780. 
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Crer,  Methinks,  camerade,  oar  kiog  ahoald 
have  more  money, 
Than  these  Dutch  swabbers;  be*s  master  o*  th' 

Indies, 
"Wliere  money  grows. 

£rjt.  But  they  have  herrings,  friend,  which,  I 
assure  you. 
Are  worth  our  master's  mines. 

Ger,  Herrings !  why,  what  a  devil  do  they  grow 
In  their  country  f 

Em,  No,  faith,  they  fish  'em  on  the  English 
coast. 
And   fetch  their  salt  from  France,  then  they 

pickle  'em, 
And  sell  'em  all  o'er  the  world. 

Ger,  'Slife,  these  rascals  live  by  cookery. 
Em.   This  is  the  coddled  cook,  I've  found 
him  out.  [A*ide, 

Ber.  What  kind  of  beds,  sir,  have  they  i'  that 

country  ? 
Em,  This,  I  dare  swear  's  the  groom  o'  th' 
chamber.  [Aside, 

Sir,  they  have  certain  niches  in  their  walis^ 
W  here  they  climb  up  o'  nights,  and  there  they 

stew 
In  their  own  grease  till  moniing. 

Jag,  Pray,  sir,  give  me  leave  to  ask  you  one 
question ; 
What  manner  of  women  have  tliey  in  tliat 
country  ? 
Em.  The  gentleman-usher,  upon  my  life. 

[Aside, 
Pray  excuse  me,  sir ;  we  gentlemen  soldiers 
Value  ourselves  upon  our  civilitpr 
To  that  soft  sex ;  and,  in  good  faith,  they  are 
The  Bofbest  of  diat  sex,  I  ever  met  with. 

Jag,  Does  any  of  our  Spaniards  ever  marry 
With 'em? 

Em,  Yes,  some  lean  fiuailies,  that  have  a 
mind. 
To  lard  their  progeny. 
SiL  What,  a  God's  name,  could  come  into  the 
heads 
Of  this  people,  to  make  them  rebel  ? 

Em,   Why,  religion;   that  came  into  their 
heads 
A  God's  name. 

Oer,  But  what  a  devil  made  the  noblemen 
Rebel,  they  never  mind  religion  ? 
Ern,  Why,  that  which  made  the  devil  himself 
rebel. 
Ambition.    . 

8il.  This  is  a  pleasant  fellow.  [Aside, 

I  find  you  gentlemen  soldiers  want  no  wit. 
Em,  When  we're  well  paid,  sir;  but  that's  so 
seldom, 
I  find  that  gentleman  wants  wit  that  is 
A  soldier — Your  company's  very  good. 
But  liiave  business  which  requires  dispatch. 
Fed,  Will  you  not  mend  your  draught  before 

you  go  ?  , 

Em,  I  thank  you,  sir,  I  have  done  very  well. 
AU,  Your  servant,  your  tervant,  &c.  [EjFCUHt. 


Enter  Camilla,  Pobcia,  Flora. 

For,  Was  e'er  disaster  like  to  mine,  Camilla? 

Cam.  Was  e'er  misfortune,  Porcia,  like  to  mine? 

For,  That  I  must  never  see  Octavio  more  ? 

Cam,  That  I  again  must  Don  Autonio  see, 
Yet  never  see  him  mine  ? 

Far,  I,  to  be  marry'd  to  the  man  I  hate. 

Cam,  And  I,  to  have  the  man  I  love  torn 
from  me. 

For,  I  am,  by  robbing  of  my  friend,  undone. 

Cam,  I,  for  not  hind'ring  of  the  thefl,  am  lost. 

For,  Ye  powers,  who  these  entangled  fortunes 
give, 
Instruct  us  how  to  die,  or  how  to  live.  [She  weeps. 

Cam,  Cousin,  when  we  should  act,  then  to 
complain 
Is  childishly  to  beat  the  air  in  vain. 
These  descants  on  our  grieft  only  perplex  ; 
Let 's  seek  the  remedy ;  you  know,  our  sex 
This  honour  bears  from  men,  in  exigents 
Of  love,  never  to  want  expedients. 

For,  You  have  awaken'd  me,  give  me  your  ' 
veil ; 

[Porcia  takes  o^Camilla's  veil  and 
puts  it  on  herself. 
Quickly,  dear  cousin,  quickly;  and  you.  Flora, 
Run  presently,  and  see  whether  my  brother 
Be  settled  to  dispatch*  Antonio's  man. 

[Ent  Flora. 

Cam,  What  mean  you,  Porcia  ? 

For,  If  once  my  brother  be  set  down  to  write, 
I  may  securely  reckon  one  hour  mine ; 
For  he  is  so  extravagantly  jealous. 
That  he  distrusts  the  sense  of  his  own  words. 
And  will  weigh  a  subscription  to  a  scruple. 
Lest  he  should  wrong  his  family  by  his  stile ; 
Therefore,  I'll  serve  myself  on  this  occasion 
To  see  Octavio,  and  to  let  him  know. 
That  all  our  hopes  are  ready  to  expire. 
Unless  he  finds  some  prompt  expedient 
For  our  relief. 

Cam,  Pray  how,  and  where  d*  you  hope  to 
speak  with  him  ? 

For,  At  his  own  house,  where  he  lies  yet  con* 
ceal'd ; 
Tis  not  far  off,  and  I  will  venture  thither. 

Cam,  D'  you  know  the  way  ? 

For,  Not  very  well,  but  Flora's  a  good  guide. 

Enter  Flora  hastily, 

Flo,  O  madam  !  he's  coming  already. 
For,  Ah,  spiteful  destiny  !  Come,  let's  retire 
Into  my  chamber,  cousin. 

[Exeunt  Porcia  and  Camilla. 

Enter  Don  Henrique  and  Ernesto. 

D,  Hen,  If  you  desire  to  see  ber,  friend,  yon 

may. 
.  Em,  I  should  be  glad  to  acquaint  my  master, 
sir, 
That  I  have  had  the  honour  to  see  his  bride* 
D,  Hen,  Where's  your  lady.  Flora  ? 
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x*o-  N^  9  m  Mr  diftiiib^^  lit; 

p.  Bern.  Tell  her,  Antoaio*8  man  atteiMb  ber 

to  do  hnB&utf  td  ber,  ere  bf  p3H.  f&ll  Ftotj. 
8CMT  here;  jcrall  find  ber  4»Uh  «  ChnWontan, 
In  ber  homi-drem^  #idiottt  a  ml,  btit  jott 
Are  pririlcg*d,  bj  your  rebrtJon,  for  this  Aceeto; 
rU  go  dbfMtcfa  tey  leuer.      [£fir  llBiiBf^tE. 

Emier  Camilla,  Pobcia,  «]i^  Flora. 

[Ebxbsto  midrtun  k»m$tyto  Camilla^ 
ueim^  ker  mitktmi  a  veiL 
iSm.  Itadaniy  1  bare  been  bold  to  beg  ibe 
booonr 

jonr  ladjibip,  to  make  myself 
Lore  wcicome  to  m?  loni,  at  my  retnrn. 
Par,  A  rare  mistake!  fmtberitydearCamillay 
Wbo  knows  wbat  cood  tbb  error  may  prodnce  ? 

Cam.  Friend,  in  wbat  state  left  yon  yoor  lord 
and  mine? 

Enu  Am  bappy  as  tbe  bopes  of  being  yoor's 
Coifid  make  bmi,  madam. 

Cam.  I  wott*d  the  master  were  as  easily  de- 
ceiv*d.  [Aiide. 

I  prav;  present  my  humble  service  to  bim; 
And  let  him  know,  that  I  am  very  glad 
He  bas  passM  bis  journey  so  successfully^-^ 
Give  faim  tbe  letter.  Flora — brewel,  friend. 

[£xfftaf  Cavilla,  POrcia,  tmd  Flora. 

Enu  Now,  by  my  life,  she  is  a  lovely  lady ; 
My  master  will  be  ravish*d  with  ber  fom. 
I  hope  this  blind  baigain,  made  by  proxy. 
May  prove  as  happv  a  marria^  as  those 
Made  after  tb*  old  fiisbion,  chiefly  for  love ; 
And  that  this  unseen  beauty  may  have  charms 
To  briuf^  him  back  to  his  right  wits  again. 
From  his  wild  ravings  on  an  unknown  dame, 
Whom,  as  he  fiincies  (once  upon  a  time) 
He  recover'd  from  a  trance,  tliat*s  to  say 
From  a  sound  sleep,  which  makes  him  dream  e  er 

since, 
m  hasten  t6  him  with  this  pleasing  news. 

[Exit  £r]ib8to. 

Emier  Camilla,  Porcia,  and  Flora. 


My  melancboly  conM  hardly  hinder  me 
From  lauglung  at  the  formal  fbol*s  mistake. 
But  tell  me,  did  not  I  present  voor  perMm 
With  rare  assurance?  The  way  for  both  to  thrive. 
Is  to  make  me  your  representative. 

For.  Most  willingly ;  and  I  am  ooolid^t, 
When  vou  your  charms  shall  to  bis  heart  ^^y, 
Yon  all  your  ritAb  safelv  may  defy. 
Cmm.  I  mkh  1  •onb  be  vam  enoni^  to 
hope  it. 
6ot,  c6ttAin,  mjf  dettnurt  are  so  ektretnb, 
1  can't  be  flatter'd,  though  but  in  a  dream. 
lYft.  Madam,  do  ire  go;  or  wbat  do  yotf  re- 
solve on  ? 
fift.  I  most  retolve^  bat  know  ofH  #bftt  to 
ehose. 


Caii.   Cwnsa,  c*e  hmi^l  amaMjn 

venture 
Too  moab ;  your  bratber  canmw  tany  Isif; 
And  if  at  his  return  he  finds  yon  lainiiiiL 

Per.  r  kiverenaoa,  ttf  uppwiaaitjiilK. 
What  it *t a  d0ck.  Flora? 

IXa.  I  think  near  seven,  for  the  dsd  and 
six 
Jnit  at  Caiftitlt  ^nicr'd  tbe  cbJmhu. 
Par.  Quick  then,  Floffa,  fetch  yaurfci)^ 
shall  carry 
Mv  tablets  to  Ocuvio;  there  beH  fiad 
Tit  bMT  and  pfaMre  where  I  wouM  hm  \k 
meet.  [EtU  Fuu. 

Cam.  Tis  weU  fCMlv'd;  b«it  whoe  kpk 
design 
Yonr  meeting? 

Par.  In  the  remotest  part  of  all  tkegnM 
Which  antwers,  at  vow  know^  to  Inys^atmst; 
And  Flora  has  the  key  of  the  bnck-dav. 
Cam.  AttbecateaDUMis,youcbawikriHnC 
pbN:e.  [Flora  rdsna  toU. 

Par,  Coosin,  I  beg  yoar  patience  «hk  I 
wrke.     [Porcia  wtriUi  m  kfldkk 
Cmm.  You,  Mistreaa  Flora,  by  thiscadea 
May  chance  to  te«  yoor  fiutIM  fcivcr,  Dii|^ 

tin.  HeisafiutfafirilDverofhiaisdf, 
Wiihont  a  rival,  ■m^I^-t. 

Cam.   Damsel,   yotv    wofds 
hardly  agree; 
For  eonW  we  see  hb  iinsgt  in  yoar  )ituU 
Twould  he  a  fiurer  fitf,  than  e*er  his  sM 
Reflected. 

Fh.  Madam,  lamnolyetto  vciydd, 

That  I  should  dote. 

Cmm.  Nor  yet  to  vary  yonag  htt  ;«•  i*f 
love ; 
Dotage  and  love  are  coaain-gcnnsas,  ^1"*:  ,. 
Fib.  Yes,  when  we  love  nod  ■«  «<  *'• 
again; 
For  else,  I  think  they  *re  not  so 
Cte.  I  have  tooch*d  «  aetd^  ^^Hl 

self.  t^ 

Par.  Make  all  tbe  haste  yon  caa,piqrinB** 

Flo,  Madam,  HI  fly. 
Should  I  not  play  roy  part,  I  wetemhbsgy^ 
Since  all  my  fortune's  betted  on  bergsmft  l«"* 
Madany  has  Octavio  the  other  key 
Belonging  to  the  tablets? 

Pat.  fes,  yes;  «  P«y  ""k* h-^ p^ 

Cam.  Cousin,  pray  call  for  Minbd,  ^  ^ 
ber 
Divert  US  with  a  tong. 
Por,  Who  waila  therel 

£afi9-PtfC 

P^e,  bid  Mtrahel  oome  in,  and  Fkavior^^ 
With  hb  Imei  and  tend  in  tamebady  «|n^ 
Cam.  Pray,  cousin,  let  hefr  siog  **  "^ 
air. 
I     P#K  What  yan  ptenttb 


^ 
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fell  Hit}  pr^ythtei  mho$e  cmppcipon- 
was  it? 
I^or.  Gji»9I»  apfi  FU  tell  joa  tnie. 

[th^  krmg  in  ekmrg. 
Cam,  Octavio*t? 

Pot.  Y'  m  i'  th*  nght. 

Enter  Miaaqel  and  Floeidok, 
I^or^  MiraMy  nog  Mistaken  Kiadnets. 

THE  50NG. 

Can  Lueiamira  w  mistake^ 
Tofcnuadc  me  tofy  f 
.  *J7s  (cruel  kin4)  for  «y  omn  take^ 
To  couhhI  me  to  4ie. 
JUh§  fho^  faint  ipulh  vho  ektat  thnmh^f  of 
breathy 
An4  4if  far  fear  qfdeaih. 


Since  lav^t  Me  jH^iiieiple  rfW^ 

And  you  the  okfeet  l0o% 
t£$\  I4ciamira^  enfl  tki$  itrife^ 

I  cease  to  be  removed. 
We  knom  mt  mkal  they  da,  are  gone  from  kende^ 

Bui  here  we  kia  by  ttnta, 

Ijr  the  Piatomchf  wko-wauld  paopa 

SohIs  without  bodiet  hve^ 
JSadf  viM  reeppet^  weU  underUaod 

Thepastiont  t'  the  bloody 
VK  had  Mf^d  bodiet  to  have  had  thaig^pari. 

And  teated  lave  T  th*  heart* 

Fat*  Whut  diioord  tlicre*a  in  mnaick,  vheft 
the  hearty 
UntODM  by  troaUe,  caoaot  beov  a  ptaii ! 
dm*  In  Tua  wt  seek  cootaot  im  ouftviMl 
thing!, 
n?ii  only  from  vithin  vh^  quel  spriogik. 


ACT  II. 


SC£N£r-<Ae  CUy  qfSavUU. 


Enter  Don  Ahtovio  and  SANCHOy  in  riding 

chaths. 

Sf^n^  SiTy  ve  are  arrived  19  vary  good  timft. 
1>.  Ant.  I  did  uot  think  it  would  baye  been 
so  soon 
By  an  hour  at  least;  but  lorers  ridr  tpteef 
Mr  hy  smile  yoo^  Saiycbo? 

San^  Faith,  at  the  novelty  of  tout  amottit. 
To  ftdl  in  love  with  one  you  hanuy  saw. 
And  marry  one  you  never  saw ;  *tis  pretty, 
But  we  poor  inortab  have  another  ineibod. 
D,  Ant.  Y'  are  ^exy  pleasant,  fiiead ;  but  la 
not  this 
The  market-place,  behind  the  Jacobins? 
iSdii.  Yes,  sir.        / 
D,  Ant.  'Tis  here  I  cbaig'd  Emesto  to.  exp 

pect  me. 
San.  Since  you  are  here,  sir,  earlier  than  yon 
thought, 
Why  mi^t  you  not  go  shifl  you  at  the  pott-hoQse, 
And  be  retum*d  before  Ernesto  come? 
Howe'er,  'tis  better  that  be  wait  for  you 
^han  you  for  bii9»  in  the  open  street. 

D,  Ant.  n^is  well  thought  on ;  come^  let's  go 
then*  [JE^reiiiil. 

filler  Don  Octavio  and  Diego. 


D.  Oct.  Come,  Di^,  'tis  ooiw  time  to  ^it 
Qur  dens, 
And  to  bevin  our  chase. 
Die,  Of  whet,  sir,  bats  or  owls,  now  the  sun's 
^   .  set? 

Call  you  this  making  of  love?  why,  methioks 
^is  n^^  like  maktnij  of  war ;  iparcbing  all  nigbt 
Inarms,  as  if  we  designed  to  beat  up 
The  enemy's  c^iarten^ 

VOL,   III. 


D.  Oct.  Why,  would  not  you  venture  as  much 
for  Fbm? 

Die.  No,  in  good  faith,  sir;  I  shall  yentuit 
enough 
If  e'er  I  marry  her ;  Fll  mn  no  hansd 
(By  my  good-will)  beforehand. 

J>.  bet*  Tint's  from  your  fear,  not  pmdeno^ 
Diego. 

Die.  Sir,  you  may  cell  it  what  yon  please; 
but  J 
Dare  boldly  say,  t|^rB  ^''^^  Hft^  in  the  ^f)'^^ 
A  more  vafiant  man  than  I|  whilst  dsAfler 
Kee^itt  distance;  but  when  sauciiy 
It  presses' onTtEen  (I  confess)  'tis  true^ 
I  have  a  certain  tenderness  for  life, 
Which  checks  my  aidour,  and  mcUnes  my  pru- 
dence 
Timely  to  withdraw.  [self; 

D.  Oct.  Your  stile  is  wond'soos  civil  to  yenr- 
How  you  soften  that  harsh  word  call'd  cowardice ! 
But  the  danger  is  not  always  evident. 
When  you  are  pleas'd,  my  friend,  to  von  away. 

Die.  It  may  be  so,  fir,  not  to  vulgar  eyes; 
But  I  haye  such  a  piercing  sisht,  that  I 
Discover  pnrils  out  of  others' l^en ; 
Which  they  not  seeing  soon  enon^  to  shoo. 
Are  fon^d  t'  enconntcr;  and  dwn  their  stm^ 

gliag 
Is,  by  th'  nnwary  world,  taken  for  courage. 

D.  Oct.  Who^s  truly  valiant,  will  be  always  an. 

Die.  Wlio's  wisely  valiant,  wiU  avmd  the  foe. 

D.  OU.  You  have  mote  h^%,  Diego^  I  eee, 
than  heat; 
But  Fll  nUow  your  wit  and  honesty 
To  come  to  composition  for  your  wniit 
Ofcoon^.  ' 

Dig.  I  faMre  ceningu  enough  for  the  prefciiini 
To  whicb  my  pwunts  did  desigvase. 
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D.  OcU  "WTiy,  what  w«s  that? 
hie.  An  ad%'Ocate,  I  couM  have  acted  choler 
lo  my  client's  sight,  and,  when  his  back  was 

tarn'd, 
'Have  hucg*d  the  lawyer  of  the  adrerse  party ; 
Aud,  if  Imistake  not,  they  sell  their  breath 
Much  dearer  than  you  soldiers  do  your  blood, 
^is  true,  you  get  honour,  a  fine  light  food 
For  delicate  complexions ;  but  I  have 
Known  some  captains  of  plain  stomacha  starve 
upon  't. 
/D.  Oct.  The  variet  's  i'  the  n^ht.-^Aiide.] 
— How  came 't  about 
You  were  not  of  this  thriving  trade  ? 
t     Die,  After  I  had  spent  seven  years  at  Sala- 
manca, 
My  father,  a  rich  merchant  of  this  city, 
.  M^as  utterly  undone,  by  that  damn'd  Englishman, 
IVith  whom  we  fH«;lit  our  children. 

D..Oc/.Who„  Captain  Drako?   Was  he  a 

pirate } 

Die,  He  had  been  so  on  this  side  of  the  line. 

D.  Oct.  Tis  strange  that  war  and  peace  should 

have  degrees 

Of  latitude;    one  would  have    thougltt    they 

i'  ;  sboold 

.Have  been  the  same  all  o'er  the  world — But 
V .  what's  this 

To  my  amours  ?  I  trifle  away  my  time. 
Was  ever  bver*s  fiite  so  rade  as  mine  ? 
Condemned  to  darkness,  forc'd  to  hide  my  head, 
«As  well  as  love  ?.  and,  to  spite  me  the  more, 
Fortune  has  contradictions  reconcird, 
I  am  at  once  a  pris*ner,  and  exil'd. 

Enter  Don  Amtokio  and  Sakcho. 

D.  Ant.  Methinks  Ernesto  should  not  tarry 
long. 
If  not  already  come.    Sancho,  how  call  you 
The  street  there  just  before  us,  where  you  see 
Yon  gentleman  with  his  cloak  o'er  his  face  } 
I  have  lost  ail  my  measures  of  this  town. 
San,  I  am  as  much  lo  seek  as  you,  sir. 
D.  Ant,  Let  us  go  to  him,  Sancho,  and  en* 
quire ; 
He  has  a  tiotakle  good  mien  :  I  ne'tr 
Saw  an  air  more  like  Octavio's. 

Z>.  Oct.  Unless  my  eyes  do  very  much  dc^ 
ceive  me, 
Tliat*s  Don  Antonio ;  if  it  be  he,  Diego, 
There  is  no  danger  in  his  knowing  us :  , 

ile  was  my  comrade  when  I  first  bore  anns. 

[Don  OcTAvio  letifall  ku  cloak  from 
before  hufkee. 
?Tis  be. 

.'  D.  Ant.  You  injure  me,  Octavio,  to  be  so  long 
A  knowing  one  who  's  so  entirely  yours. 

l^TAey  fmhrace. 
D.  Oct.  Your  presence  in  this  place,  noble 
;Antonio, 
Was  so  unexpected,  I  hardly  durst 
Beliete  my  eyes ;  when  came  you  to  this  town  ? 
D.  Ant\  I  anr  jusc  now  arrived.  | 


D:  Oct,  I  joy  to  see  yoo  here ;  bat 
have  thought 
It  likelier  to  have  heard  of  yoa  at  coort, 
Pnnuing  th«re  the  recompences  due 
To  your  great  merit 

U.  Ant.  That  is  no  place  for  men  of  monlity ; 
I  have  been  taught,  Octavio,  to  deaerre. 
But  not  to  seek  reward ;  that  does  pro&ae 
The  dignity  of  virtue.    If  priacM^ 
For  their  own  interests,  will  not  advanoe 
Deserving  subjects,  thejr  must  raise  >»wi»f  Wf 
By  a  brave  contempt  of  fortune. 

D.  Oct.  Rig'rous  virtue !  which  makes  os  i» 
deserve. 
Yet  suffer  the  neglect  of  those  we  serre. 

D.  Ant,  Vinue  to  interest  has  no  repnd; 
Nor  a  it  virtue,  if  we  expect  reward. 

1).  Oct.  If  for  their  service  kings  o«r  virtan 
press. 
Is  no  pay  due  to  valour  and  success  ? 

D.  Ant,  When  we  gave  up  otir  penoaios 
their  will, 
We  gave  with  those,  our  valour,  fortune*  skiL 

D.  Oct.  But  this  condition  tacitly  was  UMVt, 
Kings  should  adjust  reward  and  puoisfaRieiiL 

D,  Ant.  Kings  are  the  only  judges  of  deserts, 
And  our  tribunal 's  seated  in  their  hearts. 

D.  Oct.  But  if  they  jud^  and  act  amiss,  wkiC 
then? 

D.  Ant.  They  must  account  to  th^  ptnten 
above,  not  men. 

D.  Oct,  Then  we  must  suffer. 

D»Ant.  Yes;  if  we  reject 
Their  power  as  too  great,  we  must  erect 
A  ^feater  to  controul  them ;  and  thus  we^ 
Instead  of  shrinking,  swell  the  tyranny. 

D.Oct,  W' obev  for  fear,  then. 

D.  i4n^'True;  ^tts  only  above 
Where  power  is  justice,  and  obedience  love. 

D,  Oct,  I'm  slad  to  find,  in  you,  the  seeds 
yet  left 
Of  steady  virtue;  may  they  bring  forth  fruit 
Fit  to  illustrate  and  instruct  the  age. 
Let  me  once  more  embrace  you;    welcome, 
brave  man.  [EmhraccM  Don  Airroirio. 
Both  the  delight  and  honour  of  your  friends, 

D,  Ant,  You  will  give  me  leave,  sir,  to  di»> 
tingoisli 
Betwixt  your  judgment  and  civility. 

D,  Oct,  He  has  not  hvM  i'  th*  rei 
fame. 
Who  is  a  stranger  to  your  character. 
This  is  my  Jioose,  be  pleased,  sir,  to  go  in, 
And  make  it  yoor's;  though  truly  at  preseol 
I  am  but  in  an  ill  condition 
To  receive  the  honour  of  such  a  guest; 
Having,  by  an  unlucky  accident. 
Been  forc*h  of  late  to  keep  myself  oonceafd. 

D,  Ant.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir,  but  cannot 
yet 
Receive  your  favour ;  for  T  most  stay  here 
Expecting  tb^  return  of  one  I  sent 
Before  me  to  my  biotfaep*in-law's. 
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I>.  Oct .  Have  you  a  brother-iinlaw  in  Seville  f 
You  surprize  me  much. 
^  jD^^ni,   It  isipost  traey  Octavao,  I  oome  bU 
tlicr  / 

A  married  inaa^  at  uiicli  as  friencte  can  make 
me. 
.  ^JD.  Oct^  Since  it  ipiports  you  not  to  miaa  your 

servant. 
Let  us  stay  here  witbont  until  he  comeVy 
And  then  go  in  and  rest  yourself  &  while. 
3ut  how  go  our  affairs  in  Flanders? 

J>.  Anin  I  left  our  armies  in  a  better  state 
Than  formerly. 

2>.   Oct,    And  your  governor,  the  Duke  of 
Alva, 
I  auppose  in  great  reputation. 
':    1>.  Ant,  The  honour  of  our  country,  and  the 

terror 
Qf  otliers  ;  fortune  consulted  reason 
Yf  hen  she  bestow'd  such  favours  upon  him. 
X>.  Oct,,  And  yet  'tis  said,  he  loses  ground  at 

court. 
D«  Ant,  Tis  possible ;  under  a  jealous  prince, 
A  ii(i«at  'a  as  prejudicial  as  an  evil  fame. 

2>.  Oct,    They  say  he's  cruel,  even  to  bar- 

.  barity. 
f>,.  Ant,    'Tis  mercy,  that  which  they  call 
cruelty. 
In  a  civil  war,  in  fertile  provinces, 
(And  the  sun  sees  not  riclier  than  are  these,) 
TVie  soldier,  ei^eciallv  th*  auxiliary, 
Whose  trade  it  is  to  fight  for  salary, 
Is  brib'd  by  gain  the  rebels'  lives  to  spare, 
That  mutual  quarter  may  prolong  the  war; 
Till  this  slow  fever  has'consuro'd  their  force. 
And  then.they'il  fall  to  our  rival  France  of  course. 
"War  made  in  earnest,  maketh  war  to  cease. 
And  vigorous  prosecution  hastens  peace. 
,    D>  Oct.   Y'  have  made  me  comprehend  his 

conduct ;  he's  sure 
As  great  a  politician  as  a  soldier. 

D.  Ant,    Loyalty  's  his  centre,  his  circum* 
f"rence  glory ; 
And  V  aft&r  ages  he  '11  show  ^eat  in  story, 
D.  Oct.    And  is  our  good  friend,  the  Marquis 
d*01irera. 
Id  high  esteem  ? 
D,  Ant,  The  boast  of  our  army;  be  has  ex- 
ceeded 
Hope,  and  made  flattery  impossible. 

I),  Oct.  They  say  be  did  wonders  '  at  the 

siege  of  Mons, 
D.  Ant,  You  mean  (as  I  suppose)  at  the 
:  pursuit 

0*  th*  German  army  led  by  the  prince  of  Orange. 


Indeed'^  his  courage,  aud  bis  conduct  there, 
Were  very  signal. 
D,  Oct,  You*ll  much  oblige  me,  if,  whilst 
you  expect 
Your  servant  here,  I  might  learo  from,  yourself 
Some  few  particulars  of  yqinr  own  actionk; . 
Fame  speaks  loudly  of  them,  but  not  distinctly. 
i>.  A^t.   Fame,   like  water,   bears  up  the 
lighter  things. 
And  lets  the  weishty  sink.    I  do  not  use 
To  speak  in  the  first  person ;  but,  if  you  needs 
Will  have  a  story  to  nil  up  the  time, 
I'll  tell  you  an  adventure  of  my  own. 
Where  you'll  find  love  so  iutermix'd  with  arms, 
That  (I  am  confident)  'twill  raise  vour  wonder, 
How,  being  prepossessed  with  such  a  passion,   ' 
I  sboold  (upon  prudential  motives  only) 
Be  engaged  (as  now  you  find  me)  to  marry 
A  lady  whom  I  never  saw. . 

D.  Oct,  The  person,   and  the  subject,  sir, 
both  challenge 
My  best  attention. 
X).  Ant,  [After  a  little  pause!]  The  following 
evening  to  that  glorious  day. 
Wherein  the  Duke  of  Alva  gain'd  such  fame 
Against  the  cautelous  Nassaw,  some  horse 
Were  senp  froni  the  army,  under  my  command; 
To  cover  the  l^imbourg  frontiers,  much  expos'd 
To  til'  enemy's  inroads;  my  troops  scarce  lodg'd, 
I  received  intelligence,  that  a  partv 
Of  th'  enemy  (aoout  two  hundred  horse) 
Were  newly  come  t*  a  village  three  leagues  off. 
Intending  there  to  lodge;  immediately 
We  sounded   to  horse,    and  march  to  their 

surprize 
So  luckily,  that  by  the  break  of  day 
Their  ouarters  were  on  fire. 

D,  Oct,  You  had  been  taught,  sir,  by  your 
wise  general,  ' 
That  diligence  m  execution  is 
(Even  alnive  fi>rtune)  mistress  of  success. 
X).  Ant,  They  made  but  faint  resistance; 
some  were  slain. 
Some  periiih'd  in  the  ^te^  others  escap'd. 
Giving  the  alarm,  in  quarters  more  remote, 
To  their  companions  drown'd  in  sleep  and  wine ; 
Who,  at  the  outcry,  and  the  noise  of  trumpets;, 
Metliiuks  I  fancy  starting  from  their  beds, 
As  pale  and  wan,  as  from  their  dormitories 
Those  the  last  trump  shall  rouse,  differing  in  this, 
That  those  awake  to  live,  but  these  to  die. 
D.  Oct,  Oh  how  unsafe  it  is  to  be  secure ! 
1>.  Ant.  Finding  no  more  resistance,  I  made 
haste 
To  a  lofty  structure,  which,  as  I  conceived, 


>  ^  4tike  nege  rf  M(m».r-lt^  the  year  1572,  the  town  of  Mons,  in  Henanlt,  wa^  Furprized  by  Count 
liOdawicke,  who  fortified  himself  in  it,  intending  to  hold  it  against  the  power  of  Spam.  It  was  soon 
titer  invested  by  the  Duke  of  Alva,  and  surrendered  tobUn  after  a  long  siege,  though  attemptetl  to 
be  succoured  by  the  Prince  of  Orans;e,  who  came  before  it  with  an  army  with  winch  he  some  time 
katmsfed  his  enemy,  but  without  effecting^  hia  principal  design*  r 
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Was  tlie  ft^Kflit  qtirter  fer  riwir  Mker ; 
Led  thither  by  desire  to  rescoe  both. 
Htm,  troa  the  loldiers'  rage,  that  from  the  fire. 
D.  Ocf .  A  care  most  wortliy  of  m  gallaot 

leader. 
J>.  J»f .  But  tUak,  Oeuvio,  how  I  was  mp- 
prii'd, 
Wheq,  entering  a  pcvilfam  i*  th*  nrden, 
I  found  a  woman  of  a  matchlete  fonuy 
ScretchM  all  along  upon  the  marble  floor. 

D.  Ott.  I  easily  can  dirine  how  such  a  heart. 
As  harbours  in  the  brave  Antoaie's  breast. 
Mar  suflfer  at  so  sad  a  spectacle. 

I).  Ami.  At  the  first  sight,  I  did  beliete  her 
dead; 
Yet  m  that  state  so  awful  she  appealed, 
That  I  appreach^d  her  with  as  much  respect, 
As  if  the  soul  had  animated  still 
That  body,  which,  though  dead,  acarce  mortal 

seem*d. 
But  as  the  sun  from  our  horiaon  gone, 
His  beams  do  leave  a  tincture  on  the  skies, 
Which  shews  it  was  not  long  since  he  withdrew; 
So  in  her  lovely  fece  th^re  still  appearM 
Some  soatter'd  streaks  of  those  vermillion  beams, 
Which  os'd  t*  irradiate  that  bright  firmament. 
Thus  did  I  find  that  distressed  miracle, 
Able  to  wound  a  heart  as  if  alive, 
Uncapable  to  cure  it,  as  if  dead. 

D.  Oct.  I  no  more  doubt  your  pity,  than 

your  wonder. 
D.  Ant.  My  admiratiou  did  suspend  my  aid, 
Till  passion  join'd  to  pity  made  me  bold ; 
I  kneeCd  and  took  her  in  my  arm.s  then  bow*d 
Her  body  s^ntly  forward ;  at  which  instant, 
A  sigh  stole  from  her;  Oh  the  ravishinz  sound ! 
Which,  being  a  symptom  of  lemaiiiio^ lifW, 
Made  me  forget  tnat  'twas  a  sign  of  gnef. 
At  length  she  faintly  op^ns  her  bright  eyes ; 
80  breaks  the  day,  and  so  do  all  toe  creatoras 
Rejoice,  as  I  did,  at  the  new»bom  light: 
But  as  the  Indians,  who  adore  the  sun. 
Are  scorch*d  by  *s  beam,  ere  half  his  race  be  run ; 
So  I,  who  did  adore  her  rising  eyes. 
Found  myself  wounded  by  those  deities. 

D.  (kt,  I  am  big  with  eipectation,  pray 
Deliver  me. 

D.  Ant.  From  her  fair  hand  a  bloody  poniard 
fell, 
Which  she  held  fast  daring  her  trance,  as  if 
Sh*  had  only  needed  arms  whilst  she  did  sleep, 
And  trusted  to  her  eyes  when  she  did  wake. 
What  I  said  to  her,  being  a  produaion 
Of  mere  extasy,  I  remember  not; 
She  made  me  no  reply,  yet  I  discem*d. 
In  a  serener  air  of  her  pale  face. 
Some  lines  of  satis&ctioo,  mix'd  with  fear. 
JD.  Oct*   Such   looks   in   silence   have  an 
eiQi|uence« 
But  pray  go  on. 
D.  Ant.  RaisM  from  the  grDund,  and  to  her- 
self retom'd, 
I  stept  a  fitting  distance  back ;  as  wtQ 


T9  giae  upon  that  lovely  appaiilittto. 
As  to  express  respect;  when  at  that  ii 
The  mbpeu  sound  wchargt ;  my  soldiera  erf. 
Where  is  our  leader  i    Where's  AMoaio  ? 
My  love  a  wh&le  disputed  with  koooor. 
But  tliat,  being  the  longer  settled  power, 
O'erallni!;  I  joinM  my  troops,  left  io  riiacrst^ 
As  they  were  ready  to  receive  a  dhtujgt 
From  ditets  squadrons  Of  fresh  horse,  who  toAg 
Quartered  in  neighbouring  vilhiges,  Imd  takes 
Hotly  th'  alarm,  and  came  (though  tliea  too  last) 
In  succout  of  their  friends.    lietooor  and  leee 
Had  so  inflam'd  my  heart,  that  I  advaoc'd 
Beyond  tlie  rules  of  eondiCt,  and  reoeiv*d 
So  many  wounds,  that  1  wich  faintncaa  feS. 
D.  Oct.  How  can  this  story  end? 
D.  Ani,  My  soldiers  beat  the 
brought  me  off. 
Where   soifccms  qnick^  tat^    my 

wounds: 
But  the  remembrance  of  that  heroiney 
Mv  inward  hurts  kept  bleeding  still  aftvsh; 
TiU,  by  the  businem  of  the  vrar  oonatimiB'^l 
T  attend  my  charge  t*  th'  irmy,  asy  despsor 
Of  ever  seeing  lier  again,  conspiring 
With  the  strong  persuasions  of  divera, 
I  was  at  length  «veA  fbrb'd  to  an     _ 
Of  marriage  with  a  lady  of  this  city. 
Rich,  nome,  ahri,  as  they  say,  beantifol. 
And  so  you  have  me  here,  come  to 
Those  nuptial  rites,  to  which  mv  interest, 
Aud  the  importunity  of  trusty  friends, 
O'er^rule  my  judgment,  tho*  against  my 
D.  Oct.  A  woodetfnl  adventure !   but  pray, 
sir. 
May  I  not  take  the  liberty  to  ask  yoo« 
Wlio  may  this  noble  lady  be,  to  whom 
The  fiites  hiive  destin*d  so  mudi  happinefis? 

D.  Ant.  I  have  no  reserves  lor  you,  Octavio, 
Tis  the  sister  of— 


Enter  Ermesto,  and  Don  Oct  a  v  10  re/ires  to- 
tiliff  and  coven  hit  face  with  his  cloak. 

D.  Am.  [nodding  to  Oct.]  It  is  my  setvadlb 

sir, 
D.  Oct.  Step  to  Antonio,  Diego,  and  de^re 
him 
To  send  him  off. 

[Di£G0  ^001  io  Ahtovio  «irrf  wliipen. 
D.  Ant.  I  will  immediately — WeU,  Eramto^ 
What  good  news  ?  speak  fireely. 

Em.  Sir,  as  you  chaig'd  me^  I  loM  yuur  bn>- 
ther-ifft-law, 
I  thought  you  hardiv  could  be  there  this  night; 
He  kisses  your  hands^  and  bade  me  tell  yoa. 
That  he  expects  your  coming  with  impatience, 
This  letter  %  from  Don  Henrique,  th'  other  H 

from 
Your  beauteous  bride,  Ike  most  acciomplidi*d 

person 
I  ever  saw ;  my  being  of  your' train 
Gave  me  the  privilege  of  a  domestick, 
I  To  see  her  ID  her-duaBbcr  diess^  wMm 
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A  veily  eitli«r  to  eover  fnults,  or  bide 
Perfections. 

2>.  Ant,  Tell  me  truly,  i$  she  so  tery  hAnd^ 
some? 

Em.  Handsomer  far,  in  my  opinion,  sir, 
Thau  nil  those  Brussels  beHuties,  which  yon  cnU 
The  finishM  pieces:  but  I  say  no  more; 
Let  your  own  eyes  inform  you ;  here*^  a  key 
or  the  apartment  that 's  made  ready  for  you ; 
A  lower  quarter,  very  nobly  fomishVI, 
That  ooekls  on  St  Vincent's  street 

J>«  Ant,  Give  it  me;  and  go  to  the  post-liouse, 
And  take  care  that  my  thin|^  be  brought  from 
thence.  [J&rt7  EftKESTo. 

Octavio,  will  you  go  alons  with  me, 
And  be  a  witness  of  my  first  address? 

D.  Oct,  Sir,  you  chuse  in  me  an  ill  companion 
Of  lovers*  interviews,  or  nuptial  joys : 
One  whose  misfortunes  to  such  sadf  extremes 
Are  heightenM,  that  the  very  mentioning 
Of  happy  hours,  serves  only  to  imbitter 
The  uiemory  of  my  lost  joys. 

I>.  Ant,  So  very  deep  a  sense  of  yonr  misfor- 
tunes, 
Holds  no  proportion  with  Oetavio^s  mind. 

Enter  Flora  in  hatte, 

^lo.  Where's  your  master,  Diego  ? 
l>*e.  There's  some  ill  towards,  when  this  bird 
appears.  [Aside. 

Do  yon  not  see  him  t  f  have  liv'd  too  loUg  a 
maid. 
Fio.  Sir,  I  have  something  to  say  t'  you  in 
private, 
That  requires  haste. 

J>.  Oct.  What  new  accident  brings  you  hither, 

Flora? 
IVo.  TbMe  taUeu  will  inform  you,  sir. 

(FLOkA  retirei. 
Die,  Will  you  not  stay  for  an  answer,  damsel ? 
Flo,  Tis  a  command,  not  a  question,  I^WKU. 
Die,  Short  and  sweet.  Flora. 
D,  Oct,  Good  Flora,  stay  a  minute;  I  mvcfa 
fear 
It  is  some  new  misfortune* 

Die,  Nay,  sir,  you  may  be  sore  'tis  BOtaie  dis- 
aster, 
Else  it  would  ne'er  have  come  so  easily. 
And  so  unsought  for. 

D,  QcL,^  iW  you  allow  nwe  for  a  moment,  sir, 
To  step  into  my  house,  and  read  a  letter? 

[Bowtn^  to  Aktonio. 
2>.  Ani,  III  wait  upon  yon  in,  and  sUy  your 
leisure.  [Exeunt  M  but  Diboo. 

r.  These  little  Mick  beoks  do  more  devils 


raise, 
Than  all  the  flf^ifn  of  the  conjnrers. 
tins  is  tome  missive  from  the  heroine ; 
If  it  ends  not  in  fightinjg  I'll  be  hang*d ; 
It  is  the  method  of  their  dear  romances, 
And  pmaons  «f  their  rank  make  love  by  book. 
Curse  of  the  inventor  of  that  damn'd  detiea 
Orpnintidi  irundh,  aad  uyiltking  to  our  eyes ! 


Had  I  a  hundred  daughters,  by  this  light, 
Not  one  of  'em  should  ever  read  or  write. 

Enter  FiJ^WHk^  nnd  ueau  to  go  amy  in  hiute. 

Here  she  comes  again.    Twas  a  quick  dispatch^ 
A  word.  Flora,  or  a  kind  glance  at  leakt; 
What,  grown  cruel  ?  Diego,  no  bo(W  w' yon. 

Flo,  This  is  no  time  for  fooling,  friend. 

Pie.  Nay.  If  you  be  so  serious,  fare  vou  well; 
But,  now  I  think  on*t  better,  1*11  do  th'  honours 
Of  our  street,  and  brins  vou  to  the  end  on'L 

Flo,  I  shall  be  well  belp*d  up  with,  such  k 
'squire. 
If  some  wandering  knight  should  chance  ta 

assault  you, 
To  bear  away  your  damsel,  what  would  you  do? 

Die,  I'd  use  no  other  weapon  but  a  torch ; 
Fd  put  aside  your  veil,  shew  him  your  face, 
That,  I  suppose,  would  ^uard  us  ooth.         ^ 

Flo,  Why,  d'  you  thitik  'twould  fright  him, 
Diego? 

Die,  Oh,  no ;  'twould  charm  him,  Flora. 

Flo,  'Well,  such  as  'tis,  I'll  venture  it  without 
Fttgagiug  your  known  valour;  good-night. 

[ExU  FLo«a. 

Enter  Don  Octavio  and  Dm  Avtoiriw 

D,  Oct.  What  may  this  be?  I  swear  1  cannot 
guess; 
The  warning's  short,  but  she  must  be  obeyM. 
The  hour  draws  near ;  I  must  go  seek  a  meod. 
Her  words  seem  to  imply  need  of  a  second; 
Twere  barbarous  to  engage  Antonio, 
Newly  arriv'd,  and  come  on  such  an  errand. 

{Jnde. 
Noble  Antonio,  my  confusion's  fpeat, 

[Addreutng  to  Avtovio. 
To  tell  you  thus  abruptly,  I  must  leave  you; 
Th'  occasion's  indispensableb 

D,  Ant,  I  must  uot  quit  you,  ur,  I  know  too 
well 
The  laws  of  honour,  to  desert  you  now : 
When  I  perceive  my  friend  in  such  disorder. 
And  all  the  marks  that  he  is  call'd  to  danger. 
To  leave  him  then — 

D,  Oct,  It  is  a  summons  from  a  lady,  sir, 
Whom  I  have  lov'd  with  passion  and  sucoess^ 
To  meet  her  in  her  onrden  pmendy : 
All  is  prof^itious  on  ber  part  and  mine  ; 
But  she's  so  ijuarded  by  a  tyrant  brother. 
So  uatumlly  jealous,  and  so  incens'd 
By  a  late  accident  which  I  shall  tell  yoUt 
That  to  assure  you  there  would  be  an  dsingef 
In  this  advcMure,  were,  sir,  to  abuse  yon-; 
But  for  that  very  reason  I  am  bound 
Not  to  consent  you  should  embark  yourself 
In  a  bnstnen,  so  directly  onposite 
To  the  occasion  which  hae  brought  you  hither. 

D.  Anf,  I  like  the  omen,  at  my  first  arrival 
to  have  the  honour  to  set^e  so  brave  ti  friend. 

D.  Oct.  You  from  a  life  of  perib' hither  coma 
Xa£id  awptial  bed»  ant  #001  a  toMb. 
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P.  Ami.  My  friend  engi^'d,  it  nercr mat  be 
ftaid 
Antonio  left  him  to  to  go  to  bed. 
D,  Oct,  Y'  are  marrj'dy  and  expose  what's 

not  your  own. 

P.  Ant.  Wedded  to  bononr,  that  most  yield 

to  none.  [we  must 

P.  Oct,  Honour  makes  me  refuse  ^our  aid ; 

As  well  to  frieudsy  as  to  ourselves,  be  just. 

'   P.  Ani.  He  ought  not  to  pretend  to  friend* 

ship's  name, 
Who  reckons  not  himself  and  friend  the  same. 
P.  Oct,  Friendship  with  justice  most  not  dis- 
agree, 
That  were  to  break  the  virtue's  harmony. 


P.  Ani,  Friendship  is  joitace;  for 
we  give. 
We  then  receive ;  so  *tis  commutative. 

P.  Oct,  So  great 's  your  friendahip,  yoa  yw 
.  friend  oppress : 
To  make  it  jiister,  you  most  make  it  leas. 
P.  Ant,  Friendship  can  never  err  in  tbe  Or- 
tent; 
like  Nile^  when  *t  overflows,  'tis  most  beneficnC 
P.  Oct.  I  6nd,  Antonio,  you  will  still  sobdoe. 
P.  Ant.  I  owe  my  triumph  to  iny  oauae,  net 
you. 
Come,  we  lose  time,  yoor  mistress  most  not  stay. 
P.  Oct,  Who  's  so  accompany'dy  i>eed»  oot 
fear  his  way.  ~ 


ACT  III. 


SCENE— Pe»a  Hehrious's  Houie, 

Camtlia,  Porcia,  and  Flora,  appear  a$  in  a 

balcony. 

Far*   Come,  cousin,  the  hour  assign'd  ap- 
proaches. 
Cam.  Nay,  nM>re  than  so,  for  'tis  nlready  night. 
Flor,  And,  thanks  to  your  stars,  sufficiently 

dark. 
Par,  To  the  clouds  yon  would  say,  Flora ;  for 
stars. 
In  this  occasion,  would  not  much  befriend  us. 
Pray,  cousin,  when  Octavio  shall  arrive. 
Do  yon  and  Flora  watch  above  with  care ; 
For  if  my  cmel  brother  should  surprise  us — 
Cam,  Let  us  alone  to  play  the  ceiitinels. 
Fiar,  I'm  con6dent  he's  abroad,  and  will  not 
Suddenly  return ;  for  I  heard  liim  say. 
He'd  pass  tlie  evening  at  the  Corrigidor's ; 
And  tneoce,  you  know,  he  seldom  comes  home 
early. 

Enter  AnToirio,  Octavio,  and  Diego,  wM 
their  cloaks  o*er  their /aces  and  their  gwords 
undrawn  in  their  hamU* 

P.  Ant,  Is  it  not  something  early  for  adven- 
tures 
Of  this  nature  ? 
P.  Oct,  Tis  the  hour  she  appointed. 
P.  Ant.  How  dark  'tis  grown  o'  th'  sudden  ! 
there's  not  one 
Star  appears  in  all  the  firmament. 

Pie.  So  much  the  better ;  for,  when  I  must 
fight, 
I  covet  no  spectators  of  my  prowess.       [A$ide, 
J>,  Oct,  Stay  you  here,  Antonio,  111  step  be- 
fore, 
And  give  the  sign ;  when  you  hear  the  door  open, 
Then  come  on,  and  follow  me  in. 

Enter^  at  the  other  side  of  the  stage,  Don  Hev- 
RiQUE  and  lion  Carlos. 

P.  Men,  The  Corrigidor's  is  m  f  wcct  place.. 


P.  Car.  The  walks  and  foantaioa  ao 
me,  1  still 
Weiiry  myself  before  I  can  retire. 
P.  Hen,  Indeed  we  have  staid  kmger  tfaaa 
we  thought, 
And  tlierefore  let's  go  home  the  shorter  way ; 
The  back-door  of  ray  garden's  here  at  hand. 
P.  Car,  It  will  be  better  than  to  go  aboot. 
For.  Would  he  were  come,  I  fear  the  rismi 
moon 
Will  give  ns  little  time.     \ A  have  im  the  hakorn^ 
[Octavio  knocks  upon  the  hilt  of  his  sawd. 
I  think  I  bear  his  usoal  knock ;  wIk>*s  tiiere  \ 
P.  Oct.  Tis  I. 

For,  I  hope  y'  are  not  alone.   . 
P.  Oct,  No;  here's  Diego  with  nae,  and  a 

friend. 
Por.  Tis  well ;  I'll  open  the  doorprescnily. 
P.  Hen,  Come,  we  are  now  hard  by  tbe  gjtr* 

den-gate. 
P.  Oct,  Let's  to  the  door,  sure  she's  tl>ere  by 
this  time ; 
Be  not  afraid,  Diego. 
Die,  You  had  as  good  command  me  not  to 

breathe. 
P.  Oct,  Come  on ;  what  are  yco  thinking  on? 
Die.  Tliat  I  see  company,  or  that  my  foar 

does. 
P.  Oct,  Y'  are  i'  th'  right;  let  \  to  avoid 
suspicion. 
Walk  on  at  Isrge,  till  they  are  oot  of  distance, 

[The  noise  of  a  lock, 
P.  Car,  I  think  I  heaitl  yoor  garden^loor 

open. 
P.  Hen.  I  think  so  too;  ha,  at  this  time  of 
the  night ! 
Why,  what  a  devil  can  this  mean  ?  Tis  ao. 
l).  Ant,  They  hare  open'd  this  door;  *tis 
-  time  for  roe 
To  follow,  surely  Octavio  is  gone  in. 

[Antonio  goes  towards  the  door. 
For,  What  stay  you  for  ?  .    , 

[H9lding:the4oorM/^p^ 


TiJKB.] 


(KlE' ADVENTURES  OF  FIVE  HOtlAS; 


4S» 


I>.  Hen,  What  is  *t  I  hear?  sore  'tis  Porcia's 

▼oice. 
Por.  What  mean  yoa  to  stand  there?  come 

in,  I  say. 
2>.  Hen.  Hell  and  faries ! 

[He  goe$  to  draw  hit  tword, 
1>.  Car.  Be  patient,  sir,  and  you  will  make  a 
clearer 
Discovery  of  yoar  affront. 

J^or.  xoQ  may  come  in  securely,  OctaTio, 

[Setting  open  the  door. 
€  have  set  those  will  watch  my  brother's  coming. 
J[>.  Ant,  Madam,  I  am  not  Octavio. 
JPor,  Not  Octavio!  who  are  you  then?  and 
who's 
That  shadow  there? 

2>.  Hen.  I  can  hold  no  looser— Fm  thy  des- 
tiny, [Drawt  hit  tmord. 
Vite  woman ;  and  his  mortal  enemy, 
1>.  Ant.  Ha,  my  mortal  enemy  ? 
I>.  Hen.  Yes,  villain;  whoe'er  thou  art,  thon 
shalt  pay 
This  treachery  with  thy  life. 
''    I>.  Ant.  Vain  man !  whoe'er  thou  art,  know, 

the  life  thou 
Threaten'st  is  guarded  by  a  trusty  sword. 

[Don  Carlos  drawty  and  they  all  enter 
the  garden  fighting. 
X>.  Hen.  Make  fast  the  door. 
*  [Ta  Don  Carlos. 

Thoa  art  some  desperate  villain,  hir*d  to  murder. 
{Octavio  and  Diego  come  to  the  door. 
D.  Ant.  Hir*d  by  friendship,  and  honour's  my 
'  '  salary.  [In  the  garden. 

D.  Oct.  That's  Antonio's  voice  within  the 
garden. 

[Runt  to  the  door,  andfindt  it  thut. 
liVfmt,  the  door  shut !  my  iriend  engag'd,  and  I 
Excladed  !  cursed  fate !  this  tree  may  help  me 
To  climb  o'er ;  if  not,  I'll  fly  t'  him. 

[He  climht  up. 
Die.  You  may  do  so :  your  sprightly  love  lias 
wings, 
And  *s  ever  fledge ;  'tis  moUing-time  with  mine ; 
Yet  Til  up  too ;  the  hazard  's  not  in  climbing : 

[DrsGo  climht  the  tree. 
Here  t  will  sit,  and  out  of  danger's  reach 
Expect  the  issue. 

SCENE  changet  to'  a  Garden^  out  of  which 
they  ittue  fighting. 

D.  Oct.  Courage,  brave  friend ;  you  have  Oc- 
tavio by  you.  [firm. 
'    D.  Ant.  So  seconded,  a  coward  would  grow 
D,  Hen.  What,  is  there  more  of  your  crew? 
then  'tis  time 
To  call  for  help— ho,  Silvio,  Geraldo,       [you. 
Pedro,  come  forth,  and  bring  out  torches  with 

Enter  Silvio  with  hit  ttpord  drawn, 

Sil.  Here  am  I,  sir,  my  camerades  will  fbl- 
'  low,  [They  fight. 

As  soon,  as  they  have  lighted*  their  torches. 


D.  Ant.  How  I  despise  these  slaves,  Octavio 
Having  you  by  me  ! 

Die.  Their  swords  do  clatter  bravely  in  the 

dark.  [In  the  tree. 

5i/.  I 'm  slain.  [Silvio  fallt. 

[Don  Henrique  ttepping  hack,  falU 

over  Silvio,  and  lotet  hit  tword,  and 

Carlos  runt  in  to  him, 

D.  Car.  What,  are  you  hurt? 

D.  Hen.  No,  I  fell  by  chance:  help  me  to 

find  my  sword. 
D.  Oct.  What,  do  you  give  back  ?   you  do 
well  to  take  breath. 
Whilst  you  have  any  left;  'twill  not  be  long, 
Now  that  the  rising  moon  lends  us  some  light. 
[The  rising  moon  appeart  behind  the  tcefne, 
[PoBciA  runt  out  to  Octavio^ 
Por.  O  Octavio,  let  not  this  moment  slip 
To  free  me  from  my  cruel  brother's  fury. 
Or  never  hope  to  see  me  any  more 
Amongst  the  living. 

•    [Octavio  leadt  her  away  hy  the  arm* 
D.  Oct*  Ah,  noble  maid !   he  that  is  once 
possess'd 
Of  such  a  treasure,  and  defends  it  not. 
Let  him  live  wretched,  and  detested  die. 
Where's  my  brave  friend  ? 

D.  Ant.  You  have  me  by  your  side;  lead  off 
your  mistress ; 
ni  secure  your  retreat.  [torions^ 

Die.  That,  doubtless,  is  my  master,  who  vic- 
[In  the  tree,  pointing  to  thote  who  are 
going  iff* 
Is  bravely  marching  off  with  his  fair  prize; 
ni  down  and  follow. 

D.  Car,  But,  whilst  I  was  engag'd  to  succour 
j[Ou,       [Having  helped  up  Don  Hen; 
Our  enemies,  I  fear,  are  got  away ; 
I  heard  the  doof  open,  and  see  none  here. 
Although  the  night's  much  brighter  than  'twas.  * 
I'll  follow,  and  trace  the  villains,  if  I  can. 
To  their'dens :  mean  while  take  care  of  your 

sister ; 
And,  pray,  till  my  return  be  moderate. 

J>.  Hen.  How  !  moderation  in  this  case  ? — 
what,  ho! 
Geraldo,  Pedro,  ah,  ye  cursed  rogues ! 

.  Enter  Seroantt  with  torchet. 

Durst  ye  not  shew  your  heads  till  they  were 

^ne  ? 
Geraldo,  light  me  in,  whilst  Pedro  looks 
To  his  hurt  companion — ah,  Porcia !  Porcia  { 

[Exeunt  Don HiMRiQtJEanJ Geraldo, 

Pedro   carriet  out  Silvio  fainting 

with  hit  hurtt. 

SCENE  changet  to  the  City  of  Seville. 

Enter  Don  Octavio,  Porcia,  Don  Antonio^ 
and  a  little  ^er  Dxsoo,  and  after  them  Don 
Carlos. 

Die,  Sttle,  that't  Antonio  bringing  up  the  rear. 
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Sh,  tk'  am  bvt  i«il  b^ferf ;  my  m^Wr  bmn 

ber      [Looking  back  to  Dam  Caklm. 
lloit  gaUantly  i^wny  s  Itm  pot  Mgb(  of  me. 
J).  Car.  Tbit  rogae  takes  me  (of  one  of  bis 
Qwa  crew ; 
lb  wiU»  bjr  bii  mistake^  btlp  m«  to  bftrboar  'em. 

[JSdreufif. 
[Camilla  ,tm4  FLOfiA  Ofispear  in  <Ac  hakony. 

SCENE  flA^agM  <a  I^n  UE|iRiov£*i  t[au$e. 

Coai.  Was  there  ever  siicb  a  disaater,  Fiova? 
Sore  th'  are  all  dead,  so  great 's  the  sileoce. 
Porcia !  Porcia ! — nobody  aiiaweii. 

tio.  Madam,  let  us  go  down  into  the  gardi^o* 
Com,  Excuse  me;  tl^t  were  to  involve  my- 
self 
In  this  ualuckv  scandal ;  'tis  possible, 
Affrighted  with  the  scu£3e.  she's  returu*d 
Into  her  quarter  by  the  oM^r  door; 
I«t  's  away  tliitber. 

\T^  ga  4ofon  upon  the  stage, 
fJo»  Oh,  madam!  I  see  a  light,  abd  Don 
Henrique 
Coming  this  way  wi^h  hia  sword  drawn :  what 

abaU 
We  do? 
Omw,  Peace ;  let  us  hide  ourselves  behind  the 
door,  [7^^  go  behind  the  door. 

Till  we  discover  his  intentions. 

Enter  Don  Henriouk  and  Obraldo  9ith  a 
torchf  and  Pbdro  mitk  a  light;  Don  Hbn- 
KiOUB  and  Gbralpo  their  $words  drawn. 

Fed.  Sir,  I. have  search'd  all  the  rooms  of  the 
boase, 
And  cannot  find  her. 
D,  Hen,   Base  iufamous  woman!    qiay  be 
she 's  fled 
To  the  quarter  order*d  for  Antonio, 

Fed,  That  door  is  lock'd,  and  's  servant  has 

the  key* 
D.  Hen.  Ah,  this  cursed  vagabond !  thus  to 
rob  [He  stamps. 

A  biotber  of  the  fruits  of  all  his  care. 
And  cast  this  stain  on  th'  honour  of  our  house ! 
But  if  ever  I  get  the  fugitive 
Within  my  reach,  1*11  sacrifice  her  blood 
To  the  oflended  spirits  of  my  anoaators. 
J7o,  Ma<km,  a  you  hear? 
Cam.  Yes,  and  tremble.  Flora. 
D.  Hfin.  Call  for  her  womao. 
P«4.  Flora!  Floral 

Enter  Flora. 

Flo,  My  good  an^l  guafd  me — what's  yonr 

pleasure,  sir? 
D.  Hen,  Wheie's  your  miatr^se,  bussy  ? 
Flo,  She  told  me,  sir,  about  half  an  hour  since, 
#he  would  go  down  into  thegarden.  [EmU  Flora. 
D.  Hen,  My  ahame  aa  oeitaio ;  ah !  the  aad 
condition 
ofbopQBrS  b9w  opequallj 


Qor  crosiea  and  our  comforta  mingled  m ! 
Our  orphan  sisters  are  no  sooner  g^wu 
Above  the  follies  of  their  childish  age, 
(During  which  season,  custom  does  eaact 
Our  watchful  cautioo  over  all  their  actiooai) 
But  tbey  are  grafted  on  spipe  stranger  atock. 
Where  they  do  change  both  their  abodaa  nmd 

names. 
Without  the  least  reflection  on  their  V'nf^-^T\ 
Who  pain*d  themselves  to  cultivate  tbeir  jonth; 
Or  else  reuiain  to  exercise  our  fears. 
O  wnjuat  Heavens !  why  s^Str  von  that  tbcy^ 


Who  to  our  jovs  oflife  such  bubble^  are^ 
Should  add  such  weij ' 
Ah  Porcia,  Porcia ! 


and  care? 


Enter  Don  Carlos. 


Z>.  Qir.  Doa  Henrique,  if  I  ayn  not  inach 
mistaken, 
I  have  in  this  short  time  made  a  gpwt  progress 
Towards jrour  redress;  I  come  fiom  baibouring 
The  villains,  who  have  done  you  this  afiont. 

Cam.  It  imports  to  be  attentive  now» 

X>.  Hpn,  O  you  revive  me !  May  I  b«t  once 
enjoy 
The  pleasure  of  my  revenge,  thoo^  the  oejot 
Moment  were  the  last  period  of  mv  life, 
I  should  depart  contented.    Are  th«  villaios 
Within  our  reach  ? 

D.  Car.  Be  patient,  sir,  and  m  infbnn  jfoa 

fulljr. 
You  were  no  sooner  up,  but  I  pyrsu'd 
Your  flying  epemies,  hoping,  the  night 
Grown  somewhat  lighter,  might  help  me  to 

discover 
The  place  of  their  retreat— one  of  tbeir  party. 
Who  was  behind  the  rest,  mistaking  me 
For  one  of  his  camerades,  bade  me  come  oa; 
Saying,  his  master  was  but  just  before; 
That  he  bad  borne  his  mistress  bravelv  off. 
And  put  her  champion  brother  out  of  combat. 

D.  Hen.  Insolent  rasca)  I —         [flir  stamps. 

D,  Car.  We  had  not  pass*d  abpve  a  atreetor 
two 
Before  he  9topp*d,  and  at  the  second  hooae 
Beyond  the  church,  in  Saint  Iago*s  street. 
He  enter'df  and  desired  me  to  foHoiv  hioi; 
I,  making  a  stand,  he  grew  suspicious. 
And,  from  my  silence,  guessin|r  his  mistake. 
He  lAipj/d  ioto  the  house  and  lopk'd  the  doors 
When  I  had  well  observed  the  street  and  booae, 
I  oame  with  speed  to  ipv.e  you  this  accooot, 

Flor.  Oh,  madam,  this  is  Don  Octavio's  honse; 
Without  all  doubt,  they  'vecarry*d  Porcia  ihitber. 

Cam.  Peace,  Flora,  and  listen  to  the  aeqarl. 

D.  Hen.  Come,  cousin,  we  lose  time — ^Heig^ 
who  waits  there  ? 
I  will  besiege  the  house :  if  tbey  refuse 
To  render,  rll  reduce  that  theatre 
Of  my  shame  to  ashes,  and  nsake  their  fort 
Beth  their*  and  it's  own  sepulchre.    There  are 
Such  charms  in  vengeance,  that  I  do  not  wonder. 
It  is  reseVv'd  for  him  Who  tf^i  the  tbHE(d^« 
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i>.  Car.  Hav«  patience,  ^oasiBy  and  conbolt 
your  reason; 
Twill  soon  conTiDce  you  liovr  uopnoticafele 
Aad  vain  your  propoakioa  is,  t'  attempt, 
At  this  time  of  niant,  a  faoase  so  goarae^ 
In  a  well-goTem'd  city;  that  woald  prove 
Very  like  thander,  which  the  cload  oestroys 
Wherein  'twas  form'd,  prodncinr  only  noise. 
What  can  the  issue  be,  but  to  alana 
The  town,  expose  your  person  and  your  fortune 
To  th*  rif^our  of  the  laW|  publish  yoar  shame^ 
And  frustrate  your  rerenee  for  eveir } 

D.  H4U.  What  I  wottld  you  hare  me  tarry  till 
these  villains^ 
Who  have  intaded  my  house,  affronted 
My  person,  murder*d  my  servant,  and  robb'd 
Me  of  a  sister,  may  evade  my  vengeance } 

[Spoken  huHily, 

J).  Car.  No ;  fear  not  that,  let  me  alone  to 
find 
A  certain  way  to  hinder  their  escape; 
i'll  instantly  to  the  Corrtsidor, 
And  beg  the  assistance  of  his  authority  . 
To  secure  these  criminals  for  the  present. 
That  afterwards  the  law  may  punish  them. 

D.  Hen.  A  6ne  proposal !  Why,  cousin,  c^n 
you  think 
That  I'll  submit  a  personal  injury 
To  th'  tame  decision  of  tlie  formal  law? 
And  having  been  affronted  by  the  sword, 
To  pray  the  aid  of  the  long  robe,  and  take 
^n  advocate  for  second } — relieved  by  law } 

D,  Car.  Since  we  all  parties  are  in  making 
laws, 
^We  must  not  judges  be  in  our  own  cause ; 
We  hold  it  intamous  to  break  our  words, 
Yet  cancel  tlie^great  charter  with  our  swords. 

D.  Hen.  They,  by  their  insolence,  the  laws 
invade. 

D.  Car.  But  you,  by  your  revenge,  the  laws 
degrade. 

D.  Hen.  Honour  obliges  me  to  take  revenge. 

D.  Car.  Honour  is  justice,  rightly  understood ; 
Your  idol  honour 's  only  heat  of  blood. 

D.  Hen.  Honour  's  opinion,  which  rules  all 
the  world.  [fools ; 

D,  Car.   Opinion,  Henrique,   only  governs 
Emsou,  the  wise  and  truly  valiant  rules. 

D.  Hen.  Reason 's  opinion ;  for  every  one 
Stamps  reason  on  his  own  opinion. 

D.  Car.  Then,  by  your  ailment,  when  peo- 
ple join 
In  making  laws,  because  they  all  opine, 
Laws  are  reasonable,  and  bind  ns  all. 

D.  Hen.  Curse  on  your  sophistry,  to  treat  a 
'  friend 
With  figures,  that 's  raging  in  a  fever ! 
You  may  as  well  pretend  to  teach  a  man 
To  sing  his  pait,  that's  stretch'd  upon  a  rack. 


No,  niv  ru  sooner  lose  thisirksoine  lifi^. 
Than  e'er  consent  to  publish  my  disgrace, 
Befin«  I  liave  revenged  it-~co  assin 
At  the  funeral  of  my  own  honour !— -  [He  stamps. 
P.  Car.  What  a  tvild  creature  is  a dioienclt 
man !  [dMide, 

Tis  far  from  my  intent ;  all  my  design 
Is  only  how  we  may  ^conceal  yoar  shame, 
Till  we  have  got  these  villains  in  our  power ; 
Which  can  be  bronght  about  by  ne  such  meant, 
As  by  demamKng  justice  against  those 
Who  did  assault  your  person,  aud  have  wounded 
Your  servant,  a  very  plausible  pretence  ! 
Will  this  content  you?    Trust  my  obnduct, 

cousin ; 
Is  ndt  my  mterest  the  same  ^ith  yours  ? 
D.  Hen,  Well,  since  it  must  be  so,  I  pray 

make  haste. 
D.  Car.  Doubt  not  my  diligence;  by  this  I'll 
prove 
Friendship  has  fire  and  wings,  as  well  as  love. 
D.  Ifeti.  If  you  coald  fly,  you  'd  move  with 
too  much  leisure ; 
Ah,  tedious  minutes,  which  revenue  does  mea- 
sure I  [Etit  Cakios. 
Flo.  Madam,  y*  have  heard  their  mischievous 

design  r 
Cam.  Yes,  Flora,  out  of  question  Porciii  's 
there; 
And,  if  they  find  her,  she  is  lost  for  eveK 
Flo.  I'll  try  to  hinder  it,  though  I  #ere  cei^ 
tain 
To  perish  in  th'  attempt :  Fm  confident 
The  house  at  present  is  in  such  confosion, 
I  may  run  thither  without  being  miss'd. 
Cam.  ^Tis  well  thought  on ;  in  the  interim  I'll 
retire 
To  Porcia's  chamber. 

[Exeunt  from  behind  the  door. 

Enter  GsaALDo.  - 

Ger.  Sir,  Don  Antonio  is  just  arriv'd. 

B.  Hen^  Ha  !  what 's  that  you  say,  siniih  ? 

Ger.  Hiat  Don  Antonio,  sir,  your  brother-in* 
law. 
Is  without,  walking  i'  th*  hall,  and  bade  ma 
Give  you  notice  ofit ;  shall  he  come  in  ? 

D.  Hen.   Antonio  arrii^d !   O  heatens,  this 
circumstance 
Was  only  wanting  to  compleat  My  shame ! 
When  he  desires  to  ste  his  wifi?,  shall  I, 
Myself,  inform  apeiMU  of  bis  ouaUtf, 
That  she  is  run  away  ?  Where  snail  t  find 
A  heart,  a  tongue,  a  voice,  or  breath,  or  fact. 
To  utter  this  unparallell'd  disgmce } 

O  this  fiintastick  sense  of  hbnour !  I 
At  my  own  tribunal  stand  ^assoird. 
Yet  fintfing  others'  censure  am  embfoifd 
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Ger.  Wlwtb TOUT plcnofe, sir?  'titpoMible 
That  Doo  Antonio  may  think  it  long. 

D,  Hem,  Wak  on  boi  in,  bot  at  the  aaae 
time  tctt  him 
Ton  cannot  find  me — I  wiH  leave  m  t  home. 
And  Che  discovery  of  my  shame,  to  nu^ 
And  any  ccntore  father  ondciipBy 
Than  be  the  reporter  of  mj  own  disgrace ; 
Till  first  I  have  m  j  hoooor^s  ransom  paid, 
Ja  the  vile  Uood  of  this  perfidions  maid. 

[Eiii  Umeiquk. 

Enter  Dam  Avtovio  mnd  E&sesto. 

D.Amt,  Myfiieod  and  his  fiur  mistress  safely 
lodgM, 
And  free  from  their  advcntore;  'tis  now  fit 
To  mind  my  own  engege—g nt— But,  Ernesto, 
What  can  the  meaning  be  of  this  mde  usage. 
In  sulfefing  me  to  stay  witbont  thns  long. 
Upon  my  first  arrival }  Come,  lei 's  go  on 
Into  the  other  rooms. 

fm.  I  swear,  sir,  I  'm  amax*d  at  this  great 

change; 
Tis  not  above  two  bonrs,  since  I  fbwid  here 
A  nomeroos  and  weU-order*d  &mily. 
In  all  appearance;  now  I  see  the  pa^es 
Bolt  out  of  tbe  doors,  then  start  back  again 
Into  their  holes,  hke  rabbits  in  a  warren  ; 
The  maids  lie  peeping  at  tbe  gMret  windows^ 
Like  tb'  upper  tier  of  ordnance  in  a  ship ; 
All  looks  disoffder*d  now ;  nor  can  I  goess 
What  may  have  cans*d  so  great  an  alteration ; 
But  there  I  see  the  servant  you  sent  in. 

Emter  Geeaux). 

JD.  Ami*  Friend,  wbere*syoar  master? 
Ger»  I  cannot  tell,  sir. 
D.  Ami.  Where  b  bu  sister  ? 
Oer,  In  truth  I  know  not,  sir;  we  men-ser- 
vants 
Have  little  to  do  in  the  ladies'  ooarters. 

[ExU  GCEALDO. 

'  D,  Ami.  This  looks  bat  oddly;  are  you  sure, 

Ernesto, 
Y^  have  not  misguided  ose  to  a  wrong  boose } 

Em.  If  you  are  sore,  sir,  that  we  are  awake. 
Then  I  am  certain  this  is  the  same  house, 
'Wherein  this  afternoon  I  saw  and  spoke  with 
Don  Henrique  and  your  bride;    by  the  same 

token 
There  was  a  lady  with  her  in  m  veil ; 
And  this  very  room  u  the  anti-chamber 
To  bei'  apartment. 

.D.Ami.  I  should  be  finely  scrv'd,  i(  after  aU 
This  ncgociation,  and  a  tedious  jooroey. 
My  pains  and  putenoe  should  be  cast  away 
On  home  soch  withered  SybU  fi>r  a  wife. 
As  her  own  brother  is  asham*d  to  shew  me. 
JBrm  Tooll  soon  be  freed  fimn  that  fear,  sir. 
[Bevbsto  goei  iommrd  ike  dott. 
P.  ilaf.  Howso>.  .  . 

Em.  Because  I  see  her  in  the  inner-room, 
Lyiog  nlong  opoo  her  cough^  «iid  reading; 
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Her  face  is  toni*d  the  other  way,  Imt 
Her  shape  and  cloaths  assure  me  *tis  the 

D.  Ami.  Art  cevtain  that  'tis  she? 

Erm,  Tbcie  are  not  many  like  ber. 

jD.  Ami.  If  thou  be*st  sure  'tb  she, 
tare  in, 
Withoot  her  brother^s  presence  t* 

jEra.  She's  cooMug  thb  way,  sir. 

JSa/er  Camilla,  remdim^. 

Cask  r  have  reoaon,  Dido» 
mark'd, — 
[Ske  $kmis  ker  book  :  mfterm  little 
The  woman  who  suffers  herself  to  knre, 
Ouglit  likewise  to  prepare  herself  to 
There  was  great  power  in  yoor 
T*  enthrall  a  lady's  heart  at  first  approach. 
And  make  soch  early  and  such  deep  im| 

That  nothing  but  ber  death  could  e*cr  define. 
Alas,  poor  Dido  I — 
D,  Ami.  O  heavens!  what's  that  I  aei 
do  1  dream? 
[AKTomoaeeii^^  her,  stMrte,  tkem 
m$  i/mwmz'd. 
Sure  I  am  asleep,  and  ^  a  visioQ 
Of  ber  who's  always  present  fo  mj  thtwghls; 
Who,  fearing  my  re^t,  does  now  appear 
To  prove  and  to  confirm  my  oonatancT. 
When  first  I  saw  that  miracle,  she  seem'd 
Ao  apparition ;  here  it  mast  be  one. 

Em.   What  fit  of  fimuy  's  thb?— Sir,  ^ 
Porcia, 
A  lovely,  living  woman,  and  yoor  bride. 
D.  Ami.  The  blessing  b  too  migb^  fer  nf 

faith. 
Em.  Faith !  ne*cr  trouble  your  faith  in  tkh 


Approach  her  boldly,  sir,  and  trust  yoor 
1).  Ami.  As  when  we  dream  of  son 
sporting  pleasure. 
And,  finding  tliat  we  dream,  we  fear  to  wake. 
Lest  sense  should  rob  us  of  our  fency's  tnmmn 
And  our  deligbcful  vision  from  ns  ta&e; 
Blem'd  apparition,  so  it  feres  with  me. 
That  very  angel,  now,  once  more  appears. 
To  whose  divinity,  long  since,  I  rab*d 
An  altar  in  my  heart;  where  I  have  offer'd 
Tbe  constant  sacrifice  of  sighs  and  vows. 
My  eyes  are  open,  yet  I  dare  not  trast  'em  I 
Bliss  above  feith  must  pass  for  an  iUusioB; 
If  soch  it  be,  O  let  me  sleep  for  ever. 
Happily  deceived :  But,  celestial  maidy 
If  this  thy  glorious  |irescnoe  real  be, 
O  let  one  word  of  piiy  raise  my  son!  ^ 
From  visionary  bliss,  and  make  me  die 
With  real  joy  instead  of  estisy. 
Speak, spMik,  my  destiny;  fer  the  same  bresth 


May  warm  my  heart,  or  cool  it  into  death. 

Erm.  'Slife!  be 's  in  one  of  bb  old  fits  again— 
Whv,  what  d*  you  mean,  sir?  "tb  Porcia  heam^ 

dau  I  am  that  maid,  who  to  your  virtae 
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Her  honoor  then,  and  her  disquiet  since; 
Yet  ill  my  poin,  I  cannot  but  be  plensM 
To  iiiid  a  passion,  censur'd  in  our  sex, 
Justif^'d  by  so  great  an  obligation. 
'TIS  troe,  I  blush,  yet  I  must  own  the  fire. 
To  which  both  love  and  gratitude  conspire. 

X>.  Ant.  Incomparable  creature !  can  it  be, 
That,  having  snfier'tl  all  which  mighty  love 
]>id  e'er  inflict,  I  now  should  be  repaid 
With  as  full  joys  as  love  could  ever  give  ? 
Fortune,  to  mnke  my  happiness  compleat,. 
Has  join'd  her  power,  and  made  me  find  a  bride 
111  n  lost  mistress;  but  with  this  allay, 
Of  leaving  me  no  means  my  faith  to  prove, 
Since  chance  anticipates  the  pains  of  love. 

Cam,  The  servant's  error  has  misled  the  mas- 
ter. 
He  takes  roe  too  for  Porcia;  blessed  mistake ! 
i^ssist  me  now,  artful  dissimulation.         [Aside. 
But  how  can  that  consist  with  so  much  passion? 
Tis  possible  the  sense  of  my  distressed 
^^ondition  might  dispose  a  noble  heart 
To  take  impressions  then,  which  afterwards 
Time,  and  ^x>ur  second  thoughts,  may  have 

delac'd ; 
But  can  a  constant  passion  be  produced 
From  those  ideas  pity  introduc'd  f 
Let  your  toneue  speak  yoor  heart ;  for,  should 

y'  abuse  me, 
I  shall  in  time  discover  the  deceit : 
You  may  paint  fire,  Antonio,  but  not  heat. 

D.  Ant.  Madam — 
'-   Cam.  Hold;  he  not  too scnipolous,  Antonio; 
Let  me  believe  it,  though  it  be  not  true ; 
For  tl|e  chief  happiness  poor  maids  receive, 
Is  witen  themselves  they  happily  deceive. 

D.  Ant.  If,  since  those  conquering  eyes  I  first 
beheld, 
You  have  not  reign*d  vurivalM  in  my  heart, 
May  you  despise  me  now  you  are  my  own ; 
Which  is  to  me  all  curses  6umm*d  in  one. 
But  may  yoor  servant,  madam,  take  the  bold- 
ness 
To  ask,  if  yeu  have  ever  thought  of  him  f 

Cam.  A  love  so  founded  in  a  gratefiil  lieart. 
Has  need  of  no  remembrance,  Antonio ; 
You  know  yourself  too  well ;  those  of  your  trade 
Have  skill  to  bold,  as  well  as  to  invade. 

D,  Ant.  Fortune  has  lifted  me  to  such  a  height 
Of  happiness,  that  it  may  turn  my  brain, 
When  I  look  down  upon  the  world. 
What  have  I  now  to  wish  but  moderation, 
To  temper  and  to  fix  my  joys  ? 

Cam.  I  yield  as  little  t*  you,  noble  Antonio, 
In  happiness,  as  affection ;  but  still 
Poitia  must  do  as  may  become  your  bride. 
And  sister  to  Don  Henrique ;  in  whose  absence 
%A  longer  conference  most  he  excus'd ; 
Therefore  I  take  the  freedom  to  withdraw. 
£boald  I  have  staid  until  Don  Henrique  came, 
Jiis  presence  would  have  mnnr'd  my  whole  de- 
sign. [Aside. 

{£jri<  Camilla. 


I>.  Ant,  Where  beauty,  virtue,  and  discretion 
join, 
Tis  heaven,  methinks,  to  find  that  treasure  mine,. 

Enter  Don  Hevrique. 

D,  Hen.  Sure,  Don  Antonio,  having  long  ere 
this 
Found  out  tir  infamous  flight  of  my  rile  sister. 
Will  be  retir'd  to  meditate  revenge 
Upon  us  both— Ah,  curse  I  he  is  there  still ; 

[  He  sees  him^ 
III  slip  away — But  it  is  now  too  late, 
lie  has  perceiv*d  me. 
D,  Ant.  How,  Don  Henrique !  avoid  your 
friend,  that 's  come 
So  long  a  journey  t'  embrace  you,  and  cast 
Himself  at  the  feet  of  your  fair  sister? 
D,  Hen,  Noble  Antonio,  you  may  well  ima* 
i^ine 
Tlie  trouble  I  am  in,  that  you  should  find 
My  house  in  such  disorder,  so  unfit 
To  receive  th'  honour  of  so-  brave  a  guest. 
D.  Ant,  Tis  true,  Don  Henrique,  I  am  much 
surpriz'd 
With  what  I  find;  I  little  did  expect 
Your  sister  Porcia  should  have  been — 

D,  Hen,  Oh  lieavens !  I'm  lost,  he  has  discor 
ver'd  all.  [Aside. 

Tis  not,  Antonio,  in  a  brother's  power 
To  mnke  a  sister  of  a  better  paste 
Than  Heav*n  has  made  her. 

D,  Ant,  In  your  case  'specially ;  for,  without 
doubt, 
Heaven  never  made  a  more  accompUsb'd  cre»* 
tore. 
D,  Hen,  What  means  the  man  }         [Asid^ 
D,  Ant,  I  come  just  now  from  entertaining 
her; 
Whose  wit  and  beauty  to  excel  all  those 
Of  her  fair  sex,  whom  I  have  ever  known. 
That  my  description  of  her  would  appear 
Rather  detraction  than  a  just  report 
Of  her  perfectiou's. 

D,  Hen.  Certainly  he  mocks  me;  he  never 
could 
Hare  chosen  a  worse  sufferer  of  scorn ; 
But  I  will  yet  contain  myself  awhile, 
To  see  how  fkr  be  'II  drive  it.    [Aside.ySmw 

you,  sir, 
That  you  have  seen  and  entertain'd  my  sister  ? 
D.  Ant,  Yes,  Don  Henrique;  and  with  such 
.full  contentment. 
So  rais'd  above  expression,  that  I  think 
The  pains  and  care  of  all  my  former  life 
Rewarded  with  excess,  in  the  delight 
Of  those  few  minutea-of  her  conversation. 
Tis  true,  that  satisfaction  was  abridg'd 
By  her  weU-weigh*d  severity ;  to  give  me 
A  greater  pleasure  in  the  contemplation 
Of  her  discreet  observance  of  the  rules* 
Of  decency;  not  suffering  me,  though  now 
Her  husband,  any  longer  to  enioy 
So  grei\t a  happiueasy  yoq  notbemg  by*  • 
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D.  ^eii.   I  «m  oonfiNindcd;  but  I 

dissemble 
My  astouisbuieDt,  till  I  cao  unfold 
The  mastery.  [Aude.yShe  mif^bc  have  i|mr*d 

that  cnutioii ; 
But  I  suppose  yiNi  '11  easiljr  forgpve 
An  error  ou  tkie  better  side. 

JX  Ant.    Sir,  I  bave  iceo  so  ttocb  of  bcr 
perfectioo 
In  that  sliort  visit,  I  shall  sooner  doubt 
Our  definitions  id  momlity, 
Than  once  suopose  ber  capabW  of  error. 

D.  Hen.    This   expositiou  osakes   it  more 
obscure ; 
I  must  get  liim  away.    [And€.y^it,  is 't  not 

time 
To  wait  on  you  to  your  chamber?    It  *s  late, 
4ud  I  beiiere  vou  have  need  of  rest. 

D.  Ant.  I  sbould  accept  your  offer,  sir,  with 
thanks. 
If  I  were  not  obiig*d,  as  late  as  'tis. 
To  see  a  friend  belore  I  go  to  bed. 

,p.  Hen,  1*11  beur  you  compaay,  if  you  11 

give  me  leave. 
JD.  Ant.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir;  but  caa*t 
consent 
To  give  you  so  much  trouble ;  1*11  return 
Within  an  liour  at  farthesL 
p.  Hen,  Whene'er  yon  please;  y*  are  wholly 

master  liere. 
D.  Ani,  I  never  saw  a  man  so  discompos'd, 
Whate*er  the  matter  is.-^  \AMidt, 

Ernesto,  I  must  make  a  step  to  see 
A  frifnd  near  hand ;  bid  Sancho  follow  me. 
And  stay  you  in  my  chamber  till  I  come. 

[Ejfciu^  AvTOMio  em4  Ekhbsto. 


It 


D.  Hot.  Your  servant,  sir. 
[Don,  Heveiquc  wniU  on  him  to  ike  d 
This  sudden  sallv  hence 
At  this  time  of  the  night,  newly  arrtv'd 
From  a  long  journey,  and  not  to  sofier  ose 
To  wait  upon  him,  does  embroil  nse  oMaee. 
But  now  1  will  not  long  be  in  snspcnce  ; 
I  '11  to  my  sister's  chamber. 

Enter  Don  Caelo9,  «i  Don  HcsmfQCE 

^1^  into  Porcia's  cknmher, 

IX  Car,  Ho!  Don  Henrique;  ooom 
all  'a  prepar'd ; 
Our  kinsman  the  Corrigidor  is  ready 
With  a  strong  band  of  seijeants,  and  atays      ^ 
D.  Hen,  ^peak  soiUy,  Don  Autooio  is  aim 
And  some  ofhis  may  over>hear  oa. 
D.  Cor.  That  'a  very  unlucky;   b«l 
know 
Your  sister 's  missing? 
D,  Hen.  I  think  not  yet. 
D.  Car.  Come,  let 's  away ;  we  liwcc 

to  lose. 

D.  flea.  Pray  stay  a  while;  I  labour  vtith  a 
doubt 
Will  burst  nae,  if  not  clear'd  before  I  gow 
D,  Oar.  What,  cousin  !    will  yo«   lone  ai 

opportonitT 
Never  to  be  recoverd  ?  Are  you  nuMl} 
Will  vou  permit  the  villains  to  escape 
And  Lugb  at  us  for  ever  ?  Come  avray. 

JHepmlltJkim. 
let  him 
It  out ; ' 
The  worst  estate  of  biunAD  life  ia  daqhu. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCBNE-^Doa  OeTAVto*8  Hou$e. 


Enter  Don  Octavio  angrily,  puihing  DiEco, 
and  PoKci  A  foiwwing, 

p.  Get*  ViUain,  thou  bast  undone  us;  cursed 
villain. 
Where  was  thy  soul?  had  fear  i|nite  baniah*d  it, 
And  left  tliee  not  one  grain  of  common  sense? 
For.  Was  there  ever  so  faul  an  accident? 
J>.  Op/.  Why,  traitor,  didst  thou  not  let  me 
know  it. 
As  soon  as  we  were  come  into  the  bouse  ? 
Die.  Wliat  would  y*  have  done,  if  you  had 

known  it  thfen  ? 
p.  Oct.  I  would  hnve  saUy'd  out,  and  kiU'd 
the  rogue, 
In  whose  power  tlion  bast  put  it  to  destroy  ut. 
Can  it  be  doubted,  but  that  long  ere  thia 
He  has  acquainted  Hewique  where  we  are? 
Froiil  wboae  Uacb  rage  we  matt  immediately 
Expect  t'  encounter  all  the  worst  eitreinat 
^'^  ifGondad  h^  teeauogjoatice; 


For  the  unfortunate  are  still  i'  tb'  wixmg. 
Curse  on  all  cowards !  better  for  be  aerv'd 
By  fools  and  knaves :  they  make  less  dangciw 
fonlts. 

Die.  Am  I  in  fouh,  becaioe  I'm  not  a  cat  ? 
How  could  I  tell  i'  th'  dark,  whether  that  ra«al 
Were  a  koi^ht-errant,  or  a  recreant  knight? 
I  thought  bun  one  of  us,  and  true  to  ksve. 
Were  it  not  for  such  accidenta  as  theae. 
That  mock  man's  forecast,  sore  the  destinies 
Had  neVr  been  phic*d  amongst  tlie  deities, 

D.  Oct.  Peace,  cowardly  slaae;  having  tbm 
play*d  the  rogue, 
Are  you  grown  sententiooa  ?  Did  I  not  fear 
To  stain  my  sword  with  such  base  blood,  I'd  kt 
Thy  soul  OQt  with  it  at  a  thousand  woands. 

Die.  Why  then  a  thonsand  thanks  tamy  bve 
blood, 
For  Miring  my  good  flesh.  [isida 

D.Oct.  Pardon,  my  deaxeat  mittfcis,  thb 
excess 
Qfpagiion  iu  your  preacBce. 
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JPcr.  What  «hall  w«  do^  OctMiD  ?  if  we  stay 
here, 
We  Mre  un^ione  for  ever :  iny  brother 
"Will  be  instantly  upon  us.     Alas  I 
My  own  life  I  value  not,  Octario, 
When  your*8,  my  better  life*  such  hazard  rmiB ; 
But  O  my  honour!  Omy  innocence! 
Szpos'd  to  scandal ;  there's  my  deepest  sense* 
x>.  Oct,  Though  the  compkxioi^  of  yout  bro- 
ther's malice 
Resemble  hell,  it  is  not  black  enough 
To  cast  a  stain  upon  yourviivin  innocence. 
Sure  two  such  diflPrent  branches  ne'er  did  spring 
From    the  same  stock  t  to  me  't  sieems  ver^ 

strange. 
Oar  middle  natures,  fona'd  of  flesh  and  blood, 
Should  have  such  depths  of  ill,  such  heights  of 

good. 
An  angel  sister,  and  a  devil  brother. 

Par,  lie  *s  my  brotiier,  and  I  know  no  defence 
For  imur'd  innocence,  but  ianocence. 
Fly,  n  V,  Octavio ;  leave  me  to  my  fate. 

I).*  Oct,  Your  kindness,  generous  maid,  con- 
futes itself; 
To  save  my  life,  you  counsel  me  to  fly, 
Which  is  at  once  to  bid  me  live  and  die. 
Par.  What  then,  for  Heaven's  sake,  d'  you 

resolve  to  do? 
I>.  Oci,  I  must  resolve,  and  suddenly,  but 
what, 
I  swear  I  know  not !  there  liave  been  such  turns 
In  my  miafbrtunes,  they  have  made  me  giddy. 
Par,    You  must  determine  ;    time  wastes, 

Octavio. 
J>.  Get,  Madam,  if  I  should  lead  yon  thipogh 
tlie  streets, 
And  chance  to  meet  the  oflicers  of  justice, 
I  not  daring  to  avow  my  person. 
For  that  anlocky  accident  yon  know  of, 
YoQ  might,  I  fear,  by  that  means,  be  in  danjcer ; 
We  mast  not  venture 't — ^Run,  rascal,  and  fetch 
A  chair  immediately.. 

Die.  A  pretty  emnd  at  this  time  o'  th*  night ! 
These  chairmen  are  exceedingly  well-natur'd, 
Th'  are  hkely  to  obey  a  servant's  orders 
After  nine  o'clock.  [Exit  Drsoo. 

JD.  Oct.  Ye  Pow'ss  above,  why  do  ye  lay  so 
great 
A  weight  on  bamaa  oaHire,  and  bestow 
Such  an  unequal  force  to  bear  our  loads  I 
After  a  long  pursuit,  throuj^h  all  those  stories 
Which  heli-bred  nsalioe,  or  the  power  of  fate, 
Coald  ever  raise  t^  opptess  a  noble  love; 
To  be  at  length  possess'd  of  a  rich  mine, 
*  Where  natnre  seemi'd  to  have  lodged  all  her 
treasore^ 
And  in  an  instant  have  it  ravish'd  from  me, 
Is  too  rude  a  trial  for  my  patieoce 
To  sustain ;  I  cannot  bear  ic 


Par,  My  sense  of  this  misfortune  equals  yoi»*s; 
But  yet  X  must  conjure  you  to  submit 
To  the  decrees  of  those  who  rule  above ; 
Such  resignation  may  incline  their  justice 
Th'  impending  mischief  to  divert ;  besides, 
In  human  things,  there's  such  vicissitude. 
Where  hope  should  end,  we  hardly  can  conclude.' 
D.  Oct.  Weak  hope  the  parent  isof  anxwnt 
care, 
And  more  tormenting  far,  than  fix'd  despair: 
This  makes  us  tuni  to  new  expedients ; 
That,  languish  'twixt  desire  and  diffidence. 
Par.  Fortune  will  blush  for  shame,  when  she 
shall  find 
Her  best-aim'd  darts  can  never  touch   yoor 
mind. 
D,  Oci,  Ah,  Porcia !  though  my  mind  be  far 
above 
The  reach  of  fate,  'tis  level  unto  love; 
Urge  it  no  more :  Til  die  a  ihousand  deaths 
Ere  I'll  consent  to  part  with  you. 

[Siriket  his  ftreaif . 
Por,  I  shall  be  always  your's;   tot  thou^ 
we  're  lorc'd 
To  separate,  yet  we  ore  not  divorc'd.. 

X>.  Oct,  Whibt  our  souls  act  by  organs  of  the 
sense, 
Twixt  death  and  parting  there's  no  difference. 
For.   Consult  your  reason,  then  yon   will 
comply ; 
Making  a  virtue  of  necessity. 
D.  Oct.  Ah,  lovely  amid !  'twas  not  allow*tf 
to  Jove, 
To  bold  at  once  his  reason  and  his  love. 

Enter  Diego. 

Die.  The  chair  is  come,  sir,  just  as  I  expected, 
D.  Oct.  Where  is  it  ? 

Die*  Even  where  it  was;  they  are  deeply 
engag'd 
^  A  las  pintas,  and  will  not  leave  tlieir  game, 
Thev  swear,  for  all  the  Dons  in  Seville. 
D.  Oci.  A  corse  upon  thtte  rogoes  1  I'll  make 
'em  come. 
Or  make  their  hearts  ake. 

[Doa  Octavio  rune  out* 
Die,  Madam,  though  I  was  never  yet  oakind 
To  my  own  person,  I  am  so  much  troubled 
At  the  disquiet  my  mistake  has  brou|ht  yoa. 
That,  could  I  do  't  conveniently,  i'  fiuth, 
I  would  even  cudgel  myself. 

Por.  Away,  biwou;  is  this  a  time  fiir  ftol- 
ing? 

Enter  Don  Antonio  and  Sancho. 

D.  Ant.  Where  is  my  noble  friend,  Octavio? 
Die.  Did  you  not  meet  him  at  the  door,  sir? 
D.  Ant.  No. 
Die.  He  weat  oat,  sir,  jast  asyoa 
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P.  Ant.  Madam,  I  mi^it  have  gone  to  bed, 
bat  not  [Addreuet  kitiueifto  PoaciA. 
To  rest,  witboot  returning  to  emioire 
Of  yoor*s,  and  of  my  noble  friend's  condition ; 
And  once  more  to  offer  jou  my  service. 

For.  I  take  tbe  boldness,  in  Uctavio's  absence. 
To  return  bis,  with  my  most  humble  thanks, 
For  your  late  generous  assistance  of  us. 
And  for  this  new  addition  to  our  debt. 

X>.  Ani*  Tho'  I  have  not  th*  bononr  to  be 
known  if  you, 
The  service  of  your  sex  in  their  distresses 
Is  the  first  vow  of  those  of  our  proiession ; 
And  my  constant  friendship  for  OcCavio 
Is  of  so  old  a  date,  that  all  occasions, 
By  which  1  may  express  the  fervour  of  it, 
Are  most  welcome  to  me. 

Enter  Flora  ia  great  hatie. 

Ha.  O  madam — I'm  out  of  breath  with  run- 
ning. 

Par.  WiMt  accident.  Flora,  brings  ^ou  hither? 

Flo^  A  sad  one,  madam,  and  requiring  haste, 
To  ^ive  you  timely  notice  on't — Don  Carlos, 
Assisted  by  the  light  o'  tb'  rising  moon. 
And  by  a  mistake  of  some  of  your  train. 
Has  trac*d  you  to  this  house,  nnd  in  my  hearing 
Infbrm*d  your  brother  of  the  place  and  manner 
Of  your  retreat;  who  is  now  coming  hither 
'  Accompany'd  with  the  Corrigidor, 
To  seize  on  whomsoever  shall  be  found 
Within  these  walls,  upon  pretence  of  murder. 

For.  Oh,  cruel  accident ! 

Flo.  Madam,  make  haste;  get  om  of  the 
back  door, 
Or  you  will  certainly  be  met  with. 

For.  How  vile  a  creature  am  I  now  become ! 
For,  though  in  my  own  innocence  secure, 
To  tlie  censorioos  world,  who,  like  ftilse  glasses 
Mingling  their  own  irregular  figures, 
Misreflect  the  object,  I  shall  appear 
Some  sinful  woman,  sold  to  infamy*. 

1>.  Ant.  Your  own  clear  mind  's  the  glass, 
which  to  yourself 
Reflects  yourself;  and,  trust  me,  madam, 
W  are  only  liappy  then,  when  all  our  joys 
Flow  from  ourselves,  not  from  the  people's  voice. 

Fio,  Madam,  they  Ml  instantljf  be  nere. 

For,  Oh  that  Octavio  should  just  now  be  ab- 
sent! 
But  to  expect  till  he  return  were  madness. 
•    J>.  Ant.  Y*  have  reason,  madam ;  and,  if  you 

dare  trust 
Your  person  to  the  conduct  of  a  strangerj 
Upon  rov  honour,  Udy,  I'll  secure  you, 
Orjperish  in  th*  attempt. 

For.    Generous  sir,  how  shall  a  wretched 
maid. 
Abandoned  by  her  fate  Co  tbe  pursuit 
Of  an  inhuman  brother,  e*er  be  able 
Either  to  merit,  or  requite  your  favours  ?  [stood, 

D.  Ant.  I  am  th'  oblig'd,  if  rightly  under- 
Being  overpaid  by  th' joy  of  doing  good* 


For.  Sr,  I  resign  myself  to  yoor  prcfteaiam. 
With  eaoai  gratitude  and  confidence. 

X).  Ant.  Come,  madam,  we  ninsc 
time — 
Diego,  find  out  your  master  prcacntly. 
And  tell  him,  tlmt  the  danger  not  aUowiqg 
Our  stay  till  his  return,  I  ^all  convej 
His  mistress  safely  to  a  nunnery. 

For.  And,  Flora,  stay  yon  here  to 
word 
What  he  resolves  to  do  in  this  our  desperate 
Condition.  [ErU  Dt 

Fio.  Madam,  I  shall. 

D.  Ant.  But  stay — I  swear  Vd  like  &> 
committed  [Going  oml,  ret, 

A  tbul  mistake ;  the  monastery  gates 
Will  not  be  open'd  at  this  time  o'  tb*n%faiv 
Without  a  stnct  enquiry  into  tbe  caose  ; 
Besides,  'tis  possible,  that,  once  lodg'd  tbere. 
She  may  be  out  of  my  friend's  power,  or  mioe. 
Ever  to  get  her  thence,  if  it  be  knowa. 
It  must  not  be        I  have  tbooght  better  OD*t: 

I  He  pamtes,  amd  tkimis. 
irother-in^law's, 
A  person  of  such  quality  and  hotionr. 
As  may  protect  and  serve  you  with  his  cicdit: 
And  there  my  wife  may  have  tbe  Inypincaa 
T*  accompany  you,  and  pay  tbe  offices 
Due  to  your  virtue  and  distress'd  c^ndft»Mi : 
And,  going  to  a  house  that 's  so  ittoch  mine. 
Make  account,  madam,  'tis  to  ycMir  own 
Sancho,  stay  you  here,  to  attend  Octavio, 

[Tumimg  to  Sakcsol 
And  guide  him  the  next  way  to  my  apaitmeol : 
Here  is  the  key,  I  shall  have  little  use  on't. 
Having  Ernesto  waiting  for  me  there. 
One  word  more,  Sancho ;  let  Octavio  know 
Tis  my  advice,  that  he  come  in  a  chair; 
He,  by  that  means,  may  possibly  escape 
Examination,  if  he  should  be  met  with. 

For.  Flora,  I  pray  do  you  continue  here^ 
And  if  by  any  accident  Octavio 
Slioold  be  hiiider'd  from  coming  af^  na. 
Observe  his  motions  well,  and  where  he  fives; 
Tlien  return  home,  and  I  shall  find  some  way 
Of  sending  to  you,  to  inform  myself. 

Fio.  I  shall  not  fail  t'  observe  your  onien» 

madam. 
J>.  Ant.  Madam,  I  am  ready  to  attend  yoo. 
For,  Ah,  cruel  brother!    ah,  my  dear  O^ 
tavio ! 
IIow  am  I  tortur'd  betwixt  love  and  bate ! 
D.  Ant.   W'  had  better  sufier  than  desetvi 
our  fate. 

[Exit  Dan  Airroirio  and  Poecxa. 
San,  Tis  no  smaH  compliment  my  master 
makes 
Your  lad^  and  her  §^lant,  at  this  time 
O'  th'  night,  to  quit  his  brother-in-Law's»  and 

leave 
So  fkir  a  bride  as  Porcia  all  alone. 

Flo.  What,  is  his  mistress's  name  Porcia  too? 
iSsii.  Yes;  and  if  aha  has  as  fair  a  hand-maid 
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ks  yourself,  I  shal]  soon  forget  mj  damsels 
1^  the  Low-Countries. 
Fio,    If  your  Low-Coaotry  damsels  resem- 
ble us, 
ITou  would  Dot  be  put  to  't  to  forget  first. 
3ttt  I  believe  that  you  are  safe  enouj^b ; 
[  have  nut  heard  such  praises  of  their  wit, 
But  that  we  may  suppose  they  have  good  me- 


mones. 


Enter  Diego. 

l>i>.  Is  not  my  master  yet  returned  ? 
Flo.  No. 

Die,    Well;    now  have  we  an   honourable 
cause 
To  wear  the  beadle*s  livery :  faith,  Flora,    . 
If  yoar  tender  sex  had  not  been  privileg*d 
From  this  harsh  discipline,  how  prettily 
Vi^ould  the  beadle's  crimson  lace  show  upon 
Your  white  back ! 

Flo»   T  won't  do  so  well  as  on  a  darker 
ground ; 
Twill  suit  much  better  with  your  tawny  hide. 
iSoji.  I  pray,  camerade,  is  it  the  mode  in  Se- 
ville, 
To  be  whipped  for  company  ? 

Die.   Ob,  sir,  a  well-bred  soldier  will  ne'er 
refose 
Such  a  civility  to  an  old  friend ; 
Tliit  is  a  new  way  of  being  a  second. 
To  shew  your  passive  courage. 
•  San,  We  soldiers  do  not  use  to  shew  our 
backs. 
Die,   Not  to  your  enemies;   but,  sir,  the 
beadle 
yf'iW  prove  your  friend;  for,  your  blood  being 

heated 
-With  ridiug  post,  the  breathing  of  a  vein 
Is  very  requisite. 

San,  Would  t'  Heaven  that  I  were  i'  tlie  camp 
again; 
There  we  are  never  stripp'd  till  we  are  dead. 

"Enter  Don  Octavto,  and  the  Chairmen  appear 

at  the  door, 

D.  Oct,  Be  sure  you  stir  not  thence  till  I 
retuni.  [To  the  Chairmen, 

Sirral),  wbere's  Porcia  ? 

Die,  She's  fled  away  i'  th'  dark,  with  a  young 
man 
Ofyoor  acquaintance. 

D.  Oct,  Rascal,  leave  your  fooling. 

Die,  There  's  none  i'  th*  case,  sir ;  'tis  tbe 
wisest  thing 
Slie  ever  did ;  had  she  staid  your  return, 
Site  would  have  fallen  into  those  very  clutches, 
In  whicb  you  will  immediately  be  grip'd. 
Unless  YOU  make  more  haste.    Flora  is  come 
With  all  tlie  speed  she  could,  to  let  you  know 
Th*  are  coming  with  the  justice,  to  lay  hold 
Of  all  within  this  houM ;  pray  be  quick,  sir, 
And  save  yourself.    She's  sate  in  a  nunnery ; 
Conducted  thither  by  Antonio^ 


JO.  Oct,  Peace,  screech-owl!  fire  consume 
that  tongue  of  thine ! 
What  say'st  thou,  villain !  in  a  nunnerv? 
Porcia  iu  a  nunnery  ?  O  heavens !  nothing 
But  this  was  wanting  to  make  me  desperate; 
What  hope  's  there  left  ever  to  get  her  thence, 
After  such  accidents  as  these  made  publick  i 
Ah,  Flora,  is  it  true  that  my  dear  Porcia 
Is  ^ne  into  a  nunnery  ? 

Fio,  Once,  su-,  'twas  so  resolv'd,  and  Diego 
sent 
To  give  you  notice  on  't;  hot  afterwards. 
He  being  gone,  they  chang*d  their  resolutions : 
There's  one  can  tell  you  more — 

[Pointing  to  Saitcho. 
San.  My  master  bade  me  stay,  to  let  you 
know 
He  has  convey'd  her  to  his  own  apartment, 
In  his  brothei^in-law's  house,  a  person 
So  eminent  in  quality  and  credit. 
That  the  imagining  him  in  her  and  yoar 
Protection,  sir,  may  much  avail  ye  both ; 
Besides,  she  'U  have  the  satisfaction  there 
Of  being  treated  by  my  master's  bride. 
There  he  '11  expect  you,  and  advises  yoo 
To  come  in  a  chair,  to  avoid  questioning. 
In  case  of  any  encounter. 
D,  Oct,  I'll  take  his  counsel,  he's  a  generous 
friend. 
Come,  chairmen,  away:   pray,  friend,  do  yoa 
guide  us.  [  7b  S A  N  c  ho. 

Die,  Up  with  your  burden,  beasts,  and  foil 
forthwith 
To  your  half-trot.  [Exeunt. 

[The  chair  ii  carried  over  this  etoEc; 
Diego,  Samcho,  and  Ylora^  foikm, 
[A  noite  within.    Follow,  follow,  follow. 

Enter  Don  Carlos,  the  Corrigidor,  and  Ser^ 
jeantty  pursuing  Sancho,  Flora,  and  Diego. 

Die.  This  is  one  of  Don  Cupid's  pretty  jests ; 
W'  are  struck  upon  a  shelf  before  we  could 
Put  out  to  sea. 

D,  Car,  You  find,  sir,  my  conjecture's  not 
ill-grounded.  [To  the  Corrigidor, 

Cor,  What  are  you,  sirrah? 
Die,  A  living  creature,  very  like  a  man, 
Only  I  want  a  heart. 

Cor,  Y'  are  pleasant,  sir,  pray  Heaven  your 
mirth  continue. 
Who  is  that  woman  with  the  veil  ? 

Die,  Let  her  answer  for  herself,  sh'.has  a 
tongue ; 
Set  it  but  once  a  going,  and  she'll  tell 
All  that  she  knows,  and  more. 
Cor,  Make  her  uncover  her  face. 

[One  of  the  Serjeants  goes  to  lift  up  her.reil, 
D.  Car,  Hold,  friend— %ousin,  if  it  should  be 
Porcia,      [Turning  to  the  Corrigidor, 
It  were  not  fit  to  expose  her  here. 

Cor.  Tis  very  well  considered ;  go  you  to  lier. 
And  speak  to  her  in  private. 

[Don  Carlos  ^oei  towards  Floba.. 
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fiy*ny  ladj 
D.  Ccr.  SfMk  tofti J  pt^ythce,   Flon,  "kii 


X  ■ftOCfSteBfl  tllC  nt/tf  MM  PItT  ncr  ^ 

Bid  ber  «t  ttill  i*  tb' chair,  Il'do  mjbeflt 
To  Mve  her  fnm  ditbommr. 

JXa.  Hediiiiks'kkPofciftdKiv;  a  good 
Uke; 
It  MAT  tecniv  Octavio  from  the  faaadi 
or  this  rode  rabble.  [Aaie. 

They  take  yoo  fer  ■/  MiUJi,  tir;   wt  stall, 

rr#  Dm  Octatio  m  <Ae  ekmir, 
rU  fbllow  the  daur,  awl  watch  dl  occmmmb 
To  nnther  yosr  cecaoe. 

P.  Car.  We  have  kNUid  o«r  wind'riaf  oynpby 


■af 


C0r.  WaaicPi 
D.  Car.  No, 
Flora; 
FoUowing  the  chaify  whema  they  wtn  coote^ 


her 


Her  lod|y  to  wmie  other  plaoe* 

Car.  We  arriVd  lockilf ;  had  we  but  itaid 
A  flMMMiit  laager,  they  had  all  heco  icd. 

Sery^  Will  yo«  have  m  see,  fir,  who 't  ?  th' 
chair? 

C^AT.  f orbear^  fellow  s 
Her  own  Iblly  b  ponifboient  eiioa|ib« 

[To  Dm  Cablos^ 
T*  a  woman  of  her  qoalitv,  witbont 
Oor  adding  rliat  of  fmblick  shame. 

D,  C^r.  Twas  happily  thooglit  on,  when  yon 
oblig'd 
Dob  Hemiqoe  to  eipect  ns  at  iroor  hoose ; 
Far  had  be  come,  and  fbaad  his  sister  here, 
T  had  been  impossible  to  bare  restraia*d 
liis  pasnon  from  some  peat  eitravayance. 

Cor.  I  coa'd  not  think  it  fit  to  let  bim  oooie; 
For  one  of  soch  a  spirit  would  ne*er  brook 
The  sight  of  those  had  done  him  these  afironts. 
Ami's  better  that  a  bosinem  of  this  natare. 
Especially  'twixt  penons  of  such  qnaltty. 
Should  be  oomposfd,  if  it  were  possible. 
By  th*  mc«fiation  of  some  chosen  friends. 
Than  bnHi|ht  tf  m  poblick  trial  of  the  law  ; 
Or,  which  is  worse,  some  barbarons  revenge. 

D.  Cor.  This  fellow  (if  I  am  not  mistaken) 

[Lookimg  upon  Oibco. 
Is  Don  Octavio*s  man. 

Cor.  Who  do  yoo  beloog  to,  firieiid  ? 

Die.  To  nobody,  sir. 

Cor.  Do  notyonserre? 

Die.  Yes,  sir,  bat  my  maater  is  not  himsdf. 

Car  Take  his  sword  from  him,  serjeant. 
[The  Serfeani  goei  to  i^ke  o»ay  hu  sword. 

Die.  Diego  disarm'd,  by  any  other  band 
Than  by  bis  own  ?  Know,  flieiid,  it  is  a  weapon 
Of  such  dire  execotioo,  that  I  dare  not 
Give  it  op,  bat  to  the  bands  of  justice. 

[ne  Corrigidor  receha  the  gteord,  and 
gives  it  to  the  hmnds  of  his  Serjeonts. 
Vrmj  call  for  %  mr,  as  soon  as  yoacome  home, 


And 

Tl 


-lopi 


ntaMowofa 
Die.  Fakh,  sir,  I  never  jmm 
Or  fimie,  or  nthis;  nor  do  I  pv 
To  that  cnent  fubtJiy  of  anse,  to  fed 
Befbre  Tm  bmt;  and  fir  the 
I  keep  myself  ont  of  hani's  way. 
D.  Cor.  The 
Car.  Come, 


? 
Die.  The  oaly  way  to 

Is  to  leave  my  nmtter;  Ibr  wichoat  doah^ 

Whoever  has  bat  the  least  graia  of  wit, 

WoaM  never  serve  a  lover  militanC  ; 

He  had  better  wait  apoa  a 

And  be  fan  throng  the  body  t^ 

To  tvcommend  bis  balsaBS. 

Cor.  This  fellow  is  an  origini^ 
Dss.  Bat  of  so  ill  a  hand,  I  am  not 

The  hanging  op,  sir,  in  my  Bnster*s 

Amoogit  tlw  worstof  yoor 


Emter  Sesjemmts  wriih  imo 


tae 


W 


&r.   An  't  nicase  yoar 
searcbVl  the  hoase. 
From  the  ccHais  to  the  garrets, 
Are  all  the  Uving  cattle  we  caa  fmsd 
Cor.  Friends,  take  a  special  caie 
variet. 
And  the  waiting  womaa ;  we  H  ind  a  way 
To  make  them  tell  the  tiath,  I 
Ffe-O  Diego!  mast  we  be 

ther? 
Die.  Why,  that 's  not  ao  bad  as  the 

wedlock.  Flora. 
Car.  Come,  let 's  away;  bat  whether  to 
vey  her 
To  her  own  boose,  certainly  were  not  fit, 
fiecanse  of  hrr  incensed  brother. 

D.  Cor.  If  yoo  approve  on  *t,  coosin 
carry  her 

To  mine ;  fbr  since  we  sedk  (if  possible) 
To  compose  the  bnsiness«  she  will  be  there 
With  mnch  more  decency  and  satisftctioa. 
Being  in  a  kinsman's  hoose;  and  where  she*! 

have 
My  sister  to  accompany  her. 

Cor.  This  business  cannot  be  in  better  haadi 

Than  yoor*s ;  and  there  HI  leave  i^  and  bidym 

Goud-iiighL 

D.Cor.  Yoar  servant,  coosin;  I  wirik  yss 

well  at  home. 

Too  may  be  pleas*d  to  take  yoor  aeijeants  widi 

yoo ;  [Am  the  Corrigidor  goes  ssf. 

There  are  without  two  servants  of  Don  Bes^ 

riqoe*s; 
Tbeylt  be  eooogh  to  goard  oor  pmmcts^ 
And  with  less  notice. 
Cor.  ComOi  se^eants,  follow 
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X).  Car.  Well,  ye  niaj  go  about  your  hpsi-  i 

neasy  friends.  I 

[To  ike  Footmen  and  Maids. 

I  am  glad  we  did  not  find  Octavio  hc>re ; 

For,   though  J  might  justly  pretend  ignorance, 

I  would  not  have  him  suffer,  though  by  chance. 

[^Exeunt  Servants. 
Sapi,  Well,  I  am  now  sufficiently  instructed, 
And,  since  thece  is  no  notice  ta'en  of  me, 
I'll  fairly  steal  away,  and  give  my  master 
An  account  of  this  misfortune.     [Exit  Sancho. 
J).  Car,  Take  op  the  chair  and  follow  me. 

iThey  take  up  tke  ckair, 
I>ie.  A  lovely  dame  they  bear;  'tis  true,  she's 
something 
Hairy  about  the  chin,  but  that,  they  say,  's 
A  sign  of  strength :  it  tickles  me  to  think 
How  like  an  ass  be'U  look,  when,  op'ning  the 

shell, 
His  worship  finds  within  so  rough  a  kernel. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  ckanges  to  Don  Aktonio's  Apartment 
in  Son  Henrique's  House. 

Snter  Don  Antonio  and  Porcia. 

1>.  Ant.  Madam,  banbh  your  fear,  yon  are 
now  safe 
Widiin  these  walls ;  be  pleas*d  to  remain  here, 
Till   I   shall  bring  some  lights,  and  acquaint 

Porcia 
With  tb'  honour  shell  receive,  in  entertaining 
So  fair  a  ^oest. 

Por.  Who  is 't  ^ou  say  jron  will  advertise,  sir? 
D.  Ant.  My  wife  Porcia;  have  but  a  little 
patience. 
And  sbe*ll  attend  you,  madam.  [Exit  Antonio. 
Par.  Is  her  name  Porcia  too  ?    Pray  Heaven 
send  her 
A  better  fate  than  her  distressed  nameVsake. 
But  whither  am  I  brought  ?  What  house  is  this? 
What  widi  my  fears,  and  darkness  of  the  night, 
I  have  lost  ail  my  measures,  I  can't  guess 
What  quarter  of  the  town  it  is  w*  are  in ; 
For  to  avoid  the  meeting  with  my  brother, 
And  his  revengeful  train,  we  ha^e  been  forc'd 
To  make  so  many  turnings,  I  am  giddy. 
But,  thanks  to  Pfovidence,  I  have  tliis  comfort, 
Tl«t  now  I'm  in  a  place  out  of  bis  reach. 

Enter  Don  Antonio  witk  two  lights,  and  sets 
them  on  the  table. 

D.  Ant.  Madam,  my  wife  will  suddenly  at- 
tend you; 
Pardon,  I  pray,  my  absence  for  a  moment. 

[Exit  Antonio. 
Par.  Now  I  begin  to  hope  my  sighs  and  tears 
Have  in  some  measure  with  just  Heaven  prevail'd 
At  length  to  free  me — But  what  do  I  see  ! 

[Looking  about  her,  she  starts. 
Am  I  awake,  or  is  it  an  illusion  ? 
Bless  me,  is  not  this  my  brother's  house  ?  th'is 
The  quarter  joining  to  my  own  apartment? 

VOL.   III. 


There  is  no  room  for  doubt ;  .and  my  misfortunes 
Are  always  certain,  and  without  redress. 
Unerring  Powers,  arbiters  of  fate, 
Teach  me  my  crimes,  and  how  to  expiate 
Your  wrath:   Alas,  I  know  not  what  I  have 

done. 
To  merit  this  continued  persecution ! 
But  how  came  I  here  ?  brought  by  Octavio's 

friend, 
One  on  whose  virtue  I  did  so  rely, 
That  I  my  brother's  malice  durst  defy. 
Can  he  betniy  me  ?  sore  I  'm  in  a  dream. 
But  if  Octavio— O  vile  suspicion  ! 
Octavio  false  ?  No,  truth  and  he  are  one. 
Tis  possible  his  friend  may  guilty  be; 
But  to  what  end  so  base  a  treachery  ? 
And,  if  perfidious,  how  could  he  be  bis  friend? 
I  am  confounded  with  the  various  forms 
Of  my  misfortunes,  heigbtenM  still  the  more. 
The  less  I  can  their  bidden  cause  explore. 
This  only 's  evident,  that  I  must  fly 
Immediately  this  fatal  place.    But  why 
Struggle  I  thus  with  fate :  sbce,  go  or  stay, 
Death  seems  alike  to  wait  me  every  way  ? 

[She  w€cp9. 

Enter  Don  Antonio  and  Camilla. 

Cam.  I  wonder  much  what  lady  this  can  be 
Antonio  mentions.  [Aside, 

D.  Ant.  Pardon,  I  beseedi  you,  madam,  the 
liberty 
Which  I  so  early  take;  but  I  presume 
Such  is  your  generous  tenderness  to  those 
Whose  spiteful  fortunes,  not  their  faott,  has 

brought 
Into  distress,  that  you  will  think  yourself 
Oblig'd  to  him  who  gives  yon  the  occasion 
T*  exercise  those  virtues  which  only  visit 
Others,  but  reside  with  you. — ^This  fair  lady — 
But  she  will  best  relate  her  own  sad  story, 
Whtht  I  seek  out  Don  Henrique,  and  engage 

him 
T*  employ  his  power  and  interest  for  her  service. 

[Exit  Don  Antonio. 
[Upon  Camilla's  approach  Porcia  takes 
the  handkerchief  from  her  eyes. 
Cam.  Ha;   what  's  that  I  see?  Stay,  stay, 
Antonio,       [She  runs  after  Antonio. 
It  is  not  fit  Don  Ilenrique — but  he's  gone, 
And  we  are  lost,  for  ever. 
Por.  O  heavens!  is  this  Antonio,  the  same 
man 
To  whom  I  am  betroth'd  ?  then  my  destruction 
Is  inevitable. 

Cam.  Are  yon  an  apparition  ;  or  are  you 
Porcia  herself?  speak ;  that  wlien  y'  hav«  said 

it  thrice, 
I  may  not  yet  believe  you. 
Por.  You  well  may  doubt  even  what  jou  see, 
Camilla, 
Since  my  disasters  are  so  new  and  strange, 
They  sever  truth  firom  credibility. 
Cam.  How  is  it  possiUe  you  should  be  here-? 

3i 
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Tor,  I  know  not  bow ;  only  of  Uut  I*m  tiire, 
I  hfive  not  long  to  expect  the  diMial  end 
Of  m J  tad  tragedy ;  since  'tit  evident. 
The  penon  that  hath  led  me  to  this  place, 
Tbit  fatal  place,  it  the  abot'd  Autonio ; 
Who  has  contpir'd  with  my  unnatural  brother 
To  takp  away  my  wretched  life,  and  chote 
Thi9  scene  at  fittest  ftbr  tlieir  cruelty. 
And  thut,  strange  iate  I  (through  ignorance  be- 

iTty'd) 
I  faftTe  tought  protection  from  the  tame  party 
Whom  I  have  mjur'd ;  and  have  made  my  hut- 
band 
Th'  only  confident  of  liit  own  affront ; 
Who,  to  accomplith  hit  too  jutt  revenge, 
At  well  upon  my  family  at  perton, 
Givet  me  op  to  be  murdered  by  my  brother. 
So,  whiltt  I  'm  branded  at  a  roitluets  bride, 
He  *11  be  detested  as  a  parricide. 

Cam.  Prodigious  accident!  but  wert  thou  blind, 
Not  to  know  thine  own  house,  unhappy  Popcia  \ 

For,  Alas,  how  could  I,  in  so  dariL  a  night. 
In  soch  confusion,  and  so  full  of  fear  f 
Besides,  he  brought  me  in  by  the  back  way, 
Through  his  own  quarter,  where  was  neither 

light, 

Nor  any  creature  of  the  family. 

Cam.  Although  I  cannot  comprehend  the  steps 
Of  this  your  strange  adventure,  yet,  dear  cousin. 
Your  case,  as  I  conceive,  is  not  so  desperate. 

Por,  We  easiljf  persuade  ourselves  to  hope 
The  things  we  wish.    But,  cousin,  my  condition 
Will  not  admit  sel£>flattery,  and  what 
Can  yoii  propose  to  temper  my  despair  ? 

Cam,  Don*t  you  remember,  bow  this  afternoon 
Antonio's  man,  finding  me  in  your  quarter 
Without  a  veil,  you  having  put  on  mine, 
That  he  applied  himself  to  me,  and  I, 
By  your  command,  assum*d  your  person  ? 

fior.  Yes,  very  well. 

Cam,  The  master  since  has,  by  the  man's 
mistake, 
Been  happily  led  into  the  same  error: 
I  have  not  ditabus'd  him  yet,  in  hopes 
It  might  produce  advantage  to  us  both. 

Por.  Oh!   he  has  spoken  with  my  brother 
since. 
Who  sure  has  undeceived  him  long  ere  this. 
No,  without  doubt,  they,  having-  found  them- 
selves 
Affronted  both,  have  both  conspir'd  mydeath. 

Cam,  How,  cousin,  can  that  be,  if  Don  An- 
tonio 
Has  engag'd  himself  in  your  protection, 
And  is  Octavio's  friend  ? 

Por,  Cousin,  if  you  impartially  reflect 
On  the  affront  which  I  have  done  Antonio, 
You  will  not  wonder  much,  if  he  recede 
From  the  scarcertrodden  path  of  rigid  honour, 
To  meet  with  his  revenge ;  and  to  that  end 
Proceeds  thus  cautelously ;  still  pretending 
He  knows  not  me;  that  he  may  not  disavow^ 
Both  to  Octavio  and  to  all  the  wOfk!, 


Th'JaiaiiiT  of  betraying  a  poor  maid 
To  loss  of  life  and  honour. 

Cam,  Misfortunes  make  you  rave;  tbb  vfle 
sospicioa 
Is  inconsistent  with  Antonio's  hme^ 
You  may  as  well  believe,  that  nature  will 
Reverse  the  order  of  the  whole  creation^ 
As  that  Antonio,  a  roan  whose  sonl 
Is  of  so  strong  and  perfiect  a  compleaion. 
Should  e'er  descend  to  sAch  a  slavish  ain. 

[Spokem  mitk  kmt. 
And  if  we  had  the  leisure,  I  could  give  yon 
Such  reasons  to  convince  you  of  yoor  ctror. 
That  you  would  both  acknowledge  and  repent  it 

Por,  Alas !  I  had  fiNgot  her  near  coMxni- 
ments 
For  Antonio,    [ifti^.] — ^Pardon  and  pity  me^ 

Camilla ; 
My  mind  is  so  distracted  by  affliction^ 
I  know  not  what  I  shou'd,  or  sboa'd  aot  fear. 

Cam.  I  pity  thee  with  all  my  hoot;  bat» 
cousin. 
If  Antonio,  notknowing  you,  nor  yoor 
Relations,  should  chance  to  find  yoor  brotber. 
And  tell  him  unawares  all  that  baa  paaa*d» 
And  that  h'  as  brought  the  distreas'd  party  hither, 
He  Ml  presently  imagine  it  is  you ; 
And  then,  I  fear,  't  will  be  impossible 
(Though  be  should  interpose  with  all  hk  powci) 
To  stop  the  torrent,  or  divert  liis  rage 
From  breaking  in,  and  executing  on  us 
That  horrid  parricide,  which,  though  too  hto, 
It  may  be  he  himself  would  execrate. 

Por,  There 's  too  much  ground  fiw  .what  yon 
fear,  Camilla ; 
But  if  I  could  secure  myself  this  nigbt, 
'TIS  very  possible,  tliat  tonnorrow 
We  might  engage  Antonio  and  your  bcotber 
To  find  out  some  expedient  to  relieve  me. 

Cam,  Were  you  only  in  pain  for  yoor  accuiitjf 
This  night,  I  know  an  easy  remedy 
For  thiu, 

Por,  Which  way,  my  dearest  i 

Cam.  Why,  what  does  hinder  us  from  making 
use. 
On  this  occasion,  of  the  secret  door. 
By  which,  you  Inow,  you  have  so  of^n  paas'd 
Into  your  qpuse,  upon  more  pileasing  errands  ? 
By  this  we  shall  obtain  these  benefits. 
Safety  from  your  brother's  present  fury. 
And  time  to  try  if  Carlos  and  Antonio 
May  be  engag'd  to  mediate  in  this  bnsineas. 
And  I  have  cause  to  think  you  will  not  find 
Antonio  so  implacable  as  yon 
Imagine. 

Por,  I  conceive  you,  cousin :  fool  that  I  was^ 
To  think  a  heart  once  conquer'd  by  your  eyes, 
Should  e'er  become  another  virgin's  prtxe ! 

Enter  Don  Antonio.   ^'^' 

D.  Ant,  So  late !  a  guest  in  's  hoose!  that 's 
come  so  far! 
On  inch  a  bnsinew  I  and  not  yet  come  borne  I 
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There  's  somethioff  in  \  I  cannot  comprehend. 

[Aiide. 
Madam,  I  ha'  n't  as  jet  fband  out  your  brother, 
fiat  aure  it  will  not  be  long  ere  he  return ; 
Then  I  '11  acquaint  him  with  the  accident 
Has  made  his  house  this  lady's  sanctuary. 

JPor.  Here  is  a  glimpse  ofcomfort,  for  I  see 
He  takes  my  cousin  for  Don  Henrique's  sister. 

[Aiide, 

0  hless'd  mistake,  so  luckily  continu'd ! 
Cam.  I  am,  by  his  permission,  mistress  here; 

And  since  that  I  am  pleas'd,  sir,  'tis  enough, 
Withoot  our  tioubling  him  with  the  account 
Of  her  sad  stoiy. 

JD«  Ant,  True,  madam,  as  to  her  reception 
here; 
But  yet  't  were  very  fit  he  knew  it  too. 
That  we  might  serve  ourselves  of  his  advice 
And  credit,  for  this  lady's  service. 

Enter  Don  Henrique. 

2>«  Hen,  Though  I  did  promise  the  Corrigidor 
Not  to  stir  from  his  house  till  his  return, 
Yet  I  could  not  obtain  it  of  myself;         [Aade, 

1  'm  so  impatient  to  unfold  the  riddle 
Of  I>on  Antonio's  seeing  of  my  sister, 
And  entertaining  her  in  her  own  lodgings. 

I  shall  not  now  be  long  i'  th'  dark.— <)  heavens ! 

[He  sees  her, 
^is  she  herself,  and  Camilla  with  her. 
Were  all  my  servanu  mad ;  or  all  agreed 
T  abuse  me  in  affirming  she  was  fled  ? 
But  Don  Carlos,  was  he  mad  too,  to  swear 
That  he  had  trac'd  her  to  another  house  } 
Certainly  I  or  ihey  must  be  possess'd ; 
Or  tome  enchantment  reigns  within  these  walls. 
D,  Ant,  O  here  comes  Don  Henrique,  now 
I'll  acquaint  him 
With  your  sad  story,  madam. 
Cam,  I  fear  we  are  undone. 
D,  Ant,  Don  Henrique — 
For,  I  'm  dead  if  be  proceed,  but  how  to 

hinder  him — 
D.  Ant,  Here  's  a  lady  with  your  sister  Por- 

cia— 
D.  Hen.  Yes,  sir,  I  see  who  'ds. 
D.  Ant,  Since  yon  know  her,  sir,,  you  will 
the  easier 
Excuse  my  boldness. 

D.  Hen.  Boldness !  in  what,  sir  ? 
D,  Ant,  To  have  been  th'  occasion  of  your 
finding  her 
Here,  with  your  sister,  at  this  time  o'  th'  night 
D.  Hen.  Lord,  sir,  what  do  you  mean  ? 
D,  Ant.  There  was  in  truth,  such  a  necessity 
in  it. 
That 't  will,  I  hope,  excuse  my  humble  suit  to  you. 
In  her's  and  m  v  behalf. 
For.  Now  all  comes  out. 
D.  Hen.  I  understand  you,  sir;  she  does  desire 
To  pass  this  night  with  Porcia,  to  assist  her 
Id  th'  ordering  of  her  nuptial  ceremonies  s 
Let  her  stay  a  God's  name. 


Por,  If  he  does  not  dissemble,  my  condition 


Is  not  so  desperate  as  I  imagin'd. 


[Aside, 


D,  Ant.   I  hope  you  '11  pardon  this  great 
liberty ; 

So  early  a  confidence  will  need  it,  sir. 
D.  Hen.   lis  more  than  enough,  that  you 
desire  it ; 
Th'  occasion  too  does  jusdfy  her  stay. 

D.  Ant,  Tis  most  true,  sir,  th'  occasion  did 
inforce  me 
Thus  boldly  to  presume  upon  your  friendship. 
D.  Hen.  Ha*  done,  for  Heaven's  sake ;  is  it 
a  novelty. 
Think  you,  for  Porcia  and  her  cousin-german 
To  pass  a  night  together  ? 

Jj.  Ant,  Is  she  so  near  a  kinswoman  of  his? 
Strange  inadvertence  in  her,  not  to  tell  me 
Her  relation  to  him,  when  I  nam'd  him  first. 
I  'd  made  fine  work  on  't,  had  I  toM  him  all. 
D,  Hen.  She  knows  I  owe  her  many  a  good 
turn 
Upon  Octavio's  score,  and  hope  ere  long 
To  be  able  to  repay  her  to  the  full. 

[Looking  on  the  Ladies,  and  tpoken  aside, 
that  Am  TON  10  mifht  not  hear  hUn. 
Por.  Can  he  declare  his  mind  in  plainer  terms? 
Cam,  I  cannot  tell  which  of  us  two  he  means. 
These  words  may  be  applied  to  either  of  us; 
But  I  begin  to  fear  that  he  knows  all. 
D,  Hen,  Since  'tis  so  late,  pray  give  the  la- 
dies leave 
To  retire  to  their  chambers ;  go  in,  sister. 

D.  Ant.  My  brother's  words  and  his  behaviour 
Imply  some  mystery ;  but  I  must  be  silent 
Till  I  discover  more.  [Aside, 

Por.  Let  us  be  gone,  w'  are  lost  if  we  stay  here ; 
I  'm  confident  he  counterfeits  this  calm 
To  cover  his  revenge,  until  Antonio 
And  the  rest  of  the  bouse  are  gone  to  bed. 

Cam,  But  we  shall  ne'er  be  able  to  get  out, 
Whilst  they  continue  in  the  outward  rooms. 

Por.  Yes,  by  the  garden  door,  but  I'm  afraid 
Tis  shut. 

Cam.  No,  now  I  think  on 't.  Flora  went  that 
way. 
And  left  it  open. 

Por.  Come,  let 's  be  gone;  I  hope  Heaven 
will  ordain 
Ease  by  that  door,  which  first  let  in  my  pain. 

[Exeunt  Pobcia  and  Camilla. 
D,  Ant.  I  '11  only  make  a  step,  sir,  to  my 
cliamber,  =  ^  *-. 

And  then  return  to  you  immediately.  [jou, 

D.  Hen.  Pray,  sir,  give  me  leave  to  wait  on 
D.  Ant.  I  humbly  thank  yon,  sir;  I  know 
the  way, 
And  shall  not  stay  above  a  moment  from  you» 
D.  Hen.  What  you  please,  sir;  you  command 

here. 
D.  Ant.  1  '11  now  go  see  whether  my  servant 
Sancho 
Has  brought  Octavio  to  my  lodgingis. 
As  I  directed  him.  [Exit  Don  Antovto* 
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D.  J&ik  Hew 

%  oijsCef7! 

Don  Cwlot  beaffirmM  clMt  tboK  «e  fbwht  with 
Had  coD^eyM  Porcim  away ;  and  when  I  oome 
To  seek  her  in  Ihe  hoatey'i  find  her  missing; 
To  second  this,  her  waitinf-wonany  Fkwa^ 
Tells  me  that  she  went  down,  ahont  that  time^ 
Into  the  gaidcn;  Antonio,  not  long  after. 


Afinna  that  he  hoth  mw  aad  enCcrtan'd  Wi 
In  her  own  apartmeot,  where  1  now  find  her, 
And  CamiUa  with  ber:  What  can  thi«  be? 
These  sue  are  nddlcs  to  pckse  an  Oedipai; 
But  ify  hy  ray  own  aenae,  I  am  assar'd 
My  honoor  *s  safe,  which  was  so  mock  iadoahl, 
WhatoMttcr  ii  it  how  'tis  bcoagjbt  abaoU 


4 


Co 


ACT  V, 


SCENE— IXw  Caklos's  Hbaie. 

JE^nfrr  Dicco,  Floka,  ea^pEDEO^  accompany^ 
im^  the  ckair,  groping  a$  T  tk*  dark. 

Fed,  Dame  Flora,  and  Sigpior  Diego,  go  in 
there. 
And  yoo,  my  friends,  set  down  the  chair,  and  let 
The  lady  out:  go,  tbeie^s  money  for  yoo. 
I  *U  ^o  letch  a  candle. 

[Disco  and  Fmiea  go  in,  and  tke  chmr 
being  get  in  the  door^  Octatio  goet  cut 
imtp ike  room;  Fkamo  eUp$  to  tke  door, 
omd  goeiowoy. 

Eiiter  Don  Octavio,  Diego,  Floe  a,  at 
anoiker  door, 

D.  Oct,  What !  pot  in  all  alone  here  i'  th* 
dark,  [GnrntHg  at  in  tke  dark. 

And  the  door  shnt  n|M>n  me !  Diq^  Flora ! 

Die,  Here  am  I,  sir,  and  Mistress  Flora  too. 
Unless  my  sense  of  feeling  iaib  me. 

D.  Oct,  I  can't  conjecture  where  we  are ;  I 
dnrst  not 
So  much  as  peep  ont  of  the  chair,  since  Flora 
Gave  me  the  warning;  hot  where'er  I  am, 
Tis  hctter  fiv  than  in  the  seijeanis'  hands. 
Fio.  Though  DOW  i'  th'  dat%,  I  know  wdl 
where  we  are ; 
I  have  too  often  walk'd  the  streets,  OctaTio, 
From  your  house  hither,  upon  Cupid's  errands. 
Not  to  know  the  back-door  of  Canoa  his 
Apartment,  'tis  there  I  am  sore  w'  are  now. 
D.  Oct.  Curse  on  thee,  Flora!  had'st  thou 
lost  thy  wits. 
Not  to  let  me  know  it  sooner? 

Die,  A  nrpsy  told  me  hv  my  palm,  long  sioee^ 
A  soni^facM  damsel  sbonU  he  my  undoing. 

FUh  Suspend  a  while  your  apprehensions,  sir ; 
Yon  may  eaenpe  hefo^  the  auidles  come  ; 
The  door  waa  wont  to  open  on  this  side; 
If  not,  I  have  another  way  iu  store. 

[OcTAVio  MS  to  ike  door. 

D.  Ocf.  Flor%  I  cannot  make  the  lock  go 

hack. 

[Pedeo  umloeki  it  on  tke  otker  side^  and 

eomimg  ts  omtk  a  candie^  meets  mitJk  Oc- 

TATio,  «gd  itarting  back  and  etwnbUng^ 

iets  tie  camdie/aiiy  tkem  running  ont 

again,  domNc^ki  tke  door^ 


Die.  Nay  tben,'^thw'arefitft;Iksidhn 
give 
The  key  a  double  torn. 

TDf  BGO  takoM  op  tkcn^ 
Here  's  a  &ir  trial  for  yow  mnidcn  bicsib; 
Ffora,  blow 't  in  again,  lei  's  owe  yoor  Doudi 
More  light,  than  yet  your  eyes  coold  e'er  uBpMt 
Fh,  Lif^ht'scastmwmjoBSochanowiasToa; 

But  yet  I  'U  try.      [Fu>mA  bioms  ike  cendU  a. 
Die.  Thanks^   gentle   Flora,  to  your  f if|lt 

pnff;  _* 

Tisa  strong  breath  that  can  o'cfcome s aaff. 

[Am- 
ButI  had  rather't  had  been  let akwe: 
If  I  most  needs  be  kiU*d,  unless  it  were 
Behind  my  back,  I  'd  have  it  i'thc  dsik; 
For  1  liate  to  be  kill'd  iu  mj  owa  preseoor. 
D.  Oct.  What  must  we  do,  Fkai?  ail  «7 


hope  's  in  yon.  . 

FUk  W' have  yecsome  room  for  hope;  O0«> 


Beyond  that  inner  chamber,  which  goes  down 
Into  the  garden ;  if  the  door  be  open, 
As  certainly  it  is,  the  way  i»  easy.  ^^ 

D,  Oct,  Come,  let 's  loae  no  time:  p'P* 
guide  us,  Ffora.  l^^"' 

SCENE  rAaa^ct  to  Dois'HekeiQWi's,^*^ 


Enter  Don  Um^iQVZ, 


findoy 


D.  Hen,  As  well  pleas'd  as  I  am,  to 
honour 

Less  desperate  than  I  thouf^,  I  caonotf» 
Till  I  have  drawn  from  Porcia  a  caofes^ 
Of  the  whole  truth,  before  she  goes  to-befl. 
She  's  in  her  chamber  now,  unless  by  new 
Encbantmcnts  carried  thence.  .  ,i^ 

[Ai  ke  U  going  ton^ards  Pobcia  s  ckffi^' 
enter  Don  Cablos  in  kaUe,  ^^ 

D,  Car.  I  can't  imagine  what  shooW  vn^ 

Don  Henrique 
Quit  the  Corrigidor's  till  we  return  d: 

One  of  his  servanto  teUs  me  he 's  come  vm^ 
O,  here  he  is— Now  shaU  I  raise  s  •»'■' 
Which  (if  we  do  not  take  a  special  ^''^y^. 
Will  scaree  b'  allay'd  without  •»»'<>'^ 
Yet  I.  most  venture 't,  sinoe  it  so  »»P*!rL. 
Our  frieodfthii*  and  tl^  hanour  of  oor  ""T^^, 


Our  friendship  and  the  honour 
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AppinesB  is  such  a  strwigcr  tonuudiindy 

[AtUh^mnjg  to  HMH^iQVti, 
hat,  like  to  forc*d  motipo,  it  i$  eyer  strongest 
t  the  first  setting  out,  then,  langui^ng 
Hth  tunCf  grows  weary  of  our  company; 
ut  to  miiibrtooes  we  so  subject  are, 
bat  like  to  natural  motion  they  acquire 
lore  force  in  their  progression. 
JD.  Hen,  What  means  this  philosophical  pre- 
amble? 
1>.  Car.  Yon  '11  know  too  soon,  I  fear. 
X>.  Hen,  Don  CarioS|  I  am  now  so  well  re-* 

(Myvei'd 
'lom  ail  m'  inqaietades,  that  for  the  future 
dare  defy  the  malice  of  my  stars 
!*o  cause  a  new  relapse  into  distemper. 
i>.  Cor,  Coosm,  I  'm  much  surprised  with 
this  great  change : 
kit  since  y  are  such  a  master  of  your  passions^ 
11  spare  my  ethicks,  and  proceed  to  give  you 
!n  snort  the  narrative  of  our  success. 
)ur  worthy  kinsman  the  Corrigidory 
forward  to  serve  you  in  th*  affnir  I  mention'd, 
¥as  pleas'd  to  go  along  with  me  in  person, 
A^itb  a  strong  band  of  Serjeants,  to  the  place 
KFhere  I,  attended  by  your  servants,  lea  him. 
^usin,  'twas  there;— -(it  wounds  my  heart  to 

speak  it ; 
^nd  I  conjure  vou  summon  all  your  patience—) 

Twas  there  I  found 

D,  Hen,  Whom,  cousin,  did  you  find?  fbr, 
since  I'm  sore 
f  ou  found  no  Porcia  there,  my  concernments 
In  your  discoveries  are  not  very  likely 
To  discompose  me. 
D.  Car,    I  would  to  Heaven  we  had  not 

found  her  there. 
D,  Hen,  What's  that  you  say,  Don  Carlos? 

Mr  sister  there ! 
D,  Car,  xes,  sir,  your  stater. 
D,  Hen,  BIy  sister?  that's  good,  i'faith;  ha, 

ha,  hia. 
D.  Car,  Why  do  you  laugh?  Is  the  disho- 
noor  of 
Oar  family  become  a  laughing  matter? 
This  is  a  worse  extreme,  roethinks,  than  t*  other. 
D.  Ifea.  How  can  I  chuse  but  laugh,  to  see 


Awake. 


you  ^bream? 
',   ibr  Heaven's 


sake;  and  recall  your 


Porcia  there,  said  jou  ? 
D.  Car^  Yes,  sir,  Porcia,  I  say;  your  sister 
Porcia; 
And,  which  is  more,  't  was  in  Octavio's  house. 
D.  Ifea.   Why  sure,  y*  are  not  in  earnest, 

cousin  ? 
'  D,  Car,  As  sure  as  y*  are  alive^  I  found  her 
tliere. 


D,  Hen.  Tben  yen  transport  me,  sir,  beyond 

all  patience  s 
Why,  cousin,  if  she  has  been  still  at  home, 
Antonio  seen  and  entertain'd  her  here, 
Accompany'd  by  Camilla ;  if  even  now 
I  left  them  there  within ;  is 't  possible 
You  should  have  found  her  in  Octavio's  house? 
To  be  here  and  there  too  at  the  same  time. 
None  sure  but  Janus  with  his  double  fiice 
Can  e'er  unfold  this  mystery. 

D.  Car,  Let  me  advise  you,  abuse  not  your- 
self; 
I  tell  you  positively,  I  found  her  then : 
And,  by  the  same  token,  her  waiting^woman 
Flora  was  there  attending  her. 

D,  Hen.   Flora!   dear  cousin,  do  not  still 

pernst 
Thus  to  affirm  impossibilities. 

D,  Car,  Sure  you  are  making  some,  experip 

ment  ^ 

Upon  my  temper;  and  would  fain  provoke 
My  patience  to  some  such  high  disorder. 
That  I  should  ne'er  hereafker  Iwve  the  face, 
When  you  are  in  jour  fits,  to  phiy  the  stoick. 
D.  Hen,  Cousm,  I  swear  to  you,  upon  my 

honour, 
Tis  not  above  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
Sinoe  I  did  speak  with  Porcia  and  your  sistet. 
In  that  very  apartment,  and  am  now 
Returning  to  uicm  in  my  sister's  chambers 
D.  Car.  And,  sir^  I  swear  to  you,  upon  my 

honour, 
Tis  not  above  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
Since  I  lefi  Porcia  carrying  in  a  chair 
From  Don  Octavio's  house,  and  your  man  Pedro 
Leading  the  chaiiMnen  to  mine,  and  folloWd 
By  Flora ;  whilst  I  came  to  find  you  out. 
To  acquaint  you  with  this  nnpleasing  news, 
But  fit  for  you  to  know  as  soon  as  might  be. 
D,  Hen.  This  question,  cousin,  may  be  soon 

decided; 
Prav  come  along,  her  chamber 's  not  for  off. 
V.  Car,  And  mv  house  but  the  next  door; 

let 's  go  tnither. 
D,  Hen,  You  'II  quickly  find  your  error,  con« 

sin. 
D,  Car.  And  you  'U  as  soon  be  undeceiv*d — 

but  stay,  , 

Here  comes  your  servant,  whom  I  lefk  to  guard 

her; 
He  11  instantly  convince  you  of  the  troth. 

Enter  p£Dito. 

Fed.  Osir! 

D.  Hen.  What  brings  you  hither,  Pedro  ? 

Fed.  Give  me  my  ^  albricias ;  sir,  I  bring  yon 
The  rarest  news,  your  enemy  Octavio— 
I'm  quite  out  of  breath 


^  AWneia$,^X  reward  or  gratuity  given  to  one  that  brings  good  news.     Steveafs  Spanuk 
•DMvMryi 
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D.  Hen.  What  does  the  variet  mean  ? 
Fed,  Sir,  I  suppose  Don  Carlos  has  inform'd 
yoo, 
That  he  left  me  to  see  your  sister  Porcia,  ' 
With  Flora  and  Diego,  Octavio's  man. 
Safely  convey'd  t*  his  boase. 

J>.  Car,  See  now,  Don  Henrique,  who  was  i' 

the  right. 
Pe(L  I  did  as  he  commanded  roe,  and  pot 
them 
AU  three  into  Don  Carlos's  antipchamber, 
Porcia  in  the  same  chair  which  brought  her  thi- 
ther; 
And,  for  more  safety,  double-lockM  the  door, 
Whilst  I  went  down  in  haste  to  fetch  some  can- 
dles. 
D.  Hen.  As  sore  as  death  this  madness  is  in- 
fectious ; 
My  man  is  now  in  one  of  Carlos's  fits. 
Fed,  Returning  4ith  some  lights  a  moment 
after, 
I  no  sooner  open'd  the  door,  but,  heavens ! 
Who  should  I  see  there,  standing  just  before  me. 
In  the  self-same  place  where  I  left  Porcia, 
But  Octavio,  your  enemy  Octavio. 

J).  Hen,  Here  is  some  witchcraft,  sure ;  what 

can  this  mean  ? 
Fed.  Amaz'd  at  this  sight,  I  let  the  candle 
fall; 
And  clapp*d  the  door  to,  then  douUe-lockM  it, 
And  brought  away  the  key. 
D.  Car,  But  how  coulcf  he  get  in,  if  you  be 
sure 
You  lock'd  the  door  when  you  went  out  for 
lights? 
Fed.  I  know  not  whether  he  was  there  before. 
Or  got  in  after ;  but  of  this  I  'ro  sure, 
That  there  I  have  him  now,  and  safe  enough. 
D.  Hen,  Let  *s  not,  Don  Carlos,  now  perplex 
ourselves 
With  needless  circumstances,  when,  and  how ; 
Those  queries  are  too  phlegmatic  ibr  me; 
If  the  beast  be  i'  tb*  toil,  it  is  enough ; 
Let  us  go  seize  him ;  for  he  must  die. 

Enter  Don  Antonio. 

D.  Ant.  Pray,  brother,  what  unhappy  man 
is  he. 
Whom  you  so  positively  doom  to  death  f 
I  have  a  sword  to  serve  you,  in  all  occasions 
Worthy  of  you  and  me. 

D,  Men,  His  intervening,  Carlos,  is  unlucky; 
How  shall  we  behave  ourselves  towards  him 
In  this  business,  so  unfit  for  his  knowledge  ? 

D.  Cw^  Cousin,  you  should  consider  with 
yogrself 

[Carlos  dram$  Heneiqub  aside. 
What  answer  to  return  him ;  he's  not  a  man 
To  be  put  off  with  any  slight  pretences; 
Nor  yet  to  be  engaged  in  such  an  action, 
As  bears  th'  appearance  rather  of  brutality 
Than  true  honour :  you  know  Antonio  needs       | 


No  finesh  occasions  to  support  bis  name  z 
Who  dangers  seek,  are  inaigent  of  fame. 

D,  Hen.  I  beg  your  patience,  sir,  bot  lor  oii 
word 
With  this  gentleman,  my  friend. 

[Don  Hsvriqub  addrena   hiam^  1% 
Don  Antonio. 

D.  Ant.  1*11  attend  your  leisure. 
I  find  my  coming  has  disordered  'em,        [Jjtdr. 
There's  something  they  would  fain  oonceal  fnm. 

me; 
All  here  is  discomposed,  whate*er  's  the  matter. 

D.  Hen.  I  am  a  rogue  if  I  know  what  to  do. 

jD.  Car.  Since  the  event  's  so  dangetoos  wad 
doubtful, 
Tis  best,  in  my  opinion,  sir,  to  temporize. 

D.  Hen,  How  easily  men  get  the  name  of  wise! 
To  fear  t'  engage,  is  oiird  to  temporise  s 
Sure  fear  and  courage  cannot  be  the  same. 
Yet  th'  are  confounded  by  a  spectoosname  ; 
And  I  must  tamely  suffer,  because  fools 
Are  rulM  by  nice  distinctions  of  the  schcMla. 
How  I  hate  such  cold  complexions !  [He   ' 

D.  Car.  Why  so  transported?  as  if  veh 

Were  for  your  passion  an  approved  defeooe. 

D,  Hen.  Who  condemns  passioosy  nature  he 
arraigns. 

D.  Car.  Th'  are  useful  sucooura,  when  they 
serve  in  chains; 
But  he  who  throws  the  bridle  on  their  nec^a. 
From  a  good  cause,  will  produce  ill  eliects. 

D.  Hen.  Be  th'  effects  what  they  will,  I  mt 
resolvM. 
I  doubt  not  of  your  kind  concurrence,  ah', 

[Addretnng  to  Don  Awrovia 
In  all  the  near  concernments  of  a  person 
AUy'd  to  you  as  I  am ;  but,  noble  brother, 
It  were  against  the  laws  of  hospitality 
And  civil  breeding,  to  engage  a  guest 
(Newly  arriv'd  after  so  long  a  joumev) 
In  an  occasion  where  there  may  be  danger. 

D.  Ant.  If  such  be  the  occasion,  I  most  tba 
Acquaint  you  freely,  that  I  wear  aswcm). 
Which  must  not  he  excluded  from  your  aerviee; 
I'm  sure  you  are  too  noble  to  employ  yoor's 
In  any  cause  not  justify'd  by  honour.* 

D.  Hen.  Though  with  regret,  I  see,  sir,  I  nuat 

To  your  excess  of  generosity. 
This  only  I  shall  say,  to  satisfy 
Your  just  reflections ;  that  my  resentments 
Are  grounded  on  affironts  of  such  a  nature. 
That,  as  nothing  but  the  o6fender's  life 
Can  e'er  repair  'em,  so  as  to  tlie  forma 
Of  taking  my  revenge,  they  can't  admit 
Of  the  least  scruple. 

D,  Ant.  Honour's  my  standard,  and  *th  tnHf 
that  I 
Had  rather  fiill,  than  blush  for  victory ; 
But  you  are  such  a  judge  of  honour's  laws. 
That 't  were  injurious  to  suspect  your  cause* 
Allow  me»  sir,  th'  honour  to  lead  the  way. 

[Exeunt  Dm  Antonio  and  Don  Hsn. 
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D.  C0r.  If  Porcia  be  there  too  (as  I  believe) 
r  will  prove,  I  fear,  a  fatal  tragedy ; 
tut  should  she  not  be  there,  yet  *ti8  too  much 
'or  such  a  heart  as  mioe,  through  ignorance 
'o  have  betraVd  a  Kentlemao,  though  faulty, 
Dto  such  cruel  hands.    I  must  go  with  them ; 
(ut  so  resolv'd,  as  in  this  bloody  strife, 
'U  salve  my  honour,  or  1*11  lose  my  life. 

[Exit  Carlos. 

SCENE  ckanga  to  Don  Caklos*s  House. 

Inter  Don  Octavio,  Diego,  ajid  Flora  with 

a  candle. 

Fh,  O  th*  unluckiness !  I  vow  t'  you,  sir, 
have  scarce  known  that  door  e'er  lock'd  before. 

D.  Oct*  There's  no  remedy.  Flora ;  I  am  now 
it  the  mercy  of  my  enemies. 

Die,  Having  broken  into  anotl)er's  ground, 
ris  just,  i'fiiith,  yott  should  be  pot  i'  th'  pound. 

D.  Oct.  The  tide  of  my  ill  fate  is  swok  so  high, 
r  will  not  admit  increase  of  misery; 
•oce,  amongst  all  the  corses,  there  is  none 
o  wounds  the  spirit  as  privation : 
^or  ^is  not  where  we  lie,  but  whence  we  fell ; 
lie  loss  of  heav'n  's  the  greatest  pain  in  hell. 
I^hen  I  had  sail'd  the  doubtful  course  of  love, 
lad  safely  gain'd  my  port,  and,  far  above 
Hy  hopes,  the  precious  treasure  had  secur'd, 
^or  which  so  many  storms  I  had  endur'd, 
To  be  so  soon  from  this  great  blessing  torn, 
?bat*s  hard  to  say,  if 'twere  first  deader  bom, 
^ay  doubtless  seem  such  a  transcendent  curse, 
That  even  the  Fates  themselves  could  do  no 

worse; 
[et  this  I  bore  with  an  erected  (ace, 
ince  fortune,  not  my  fault,  caus'd  my  disgrace ; 
kit  now  my  eyes  unto  the  earth  are  bent, 
|onscioos  of  meriting  this  punishment : 
'or  tnistioi;  a  fond  maid's  officious  care, 
ly  life  and  honour  ^s  taken  in  this  snare; 
Lnd  thus  I  oerisb  on  this  unseen  shelf, 
^UTsu'd  by  nite,  and  false  unto  myself. 
^k>ra,  whea  I  am  dead,  I  pray  present 

[He  pullt  out  kii  tablets. 
'hese  tablets  to  your  kidy,  there  she'll  find 
^y  last  request,  with  reasons  which  I  give, 
^nat  for  my  sake  she  would  vouchsafe  to  live, 
'ive  me  the  candle.  Flora. 

[Octavio  sets  the  candle  on  a  tahle^  and 
sits  damn  to  write  in  Mis  tablets. 

Die.  A  double  curse  upon  all  love  in  earnest, 
111  constant  love;  'tis  still  accompany'd 
^iih  strange  disasters;  or  else  ends  in  that 
l^hich  is  the  worst  of  all  disasters,  marriage. 

Ih.  Sore  you  could  wish  that  every  body 
living 
lad  such  a  soul  of  quicksilver  as  youHs, 
I'hat  can  fix  no  where. 

Die,  Why,  'twould  not  be  the  worse  for  yon, 
denr  Flora, 
^OQ  then  might  hope  in  time  to  have  your  turn, 
U  well  as  those  who  have  much  better  fiues. 


Flo.  You,  I  presume,  sir,  would  be  one  o'  th* 
-  latest 
Which  I  should  hear  of;  yet  'tis  possible 
That  one  might  see  you  before  you  should  be 
Welcome. 

Die.  She  has  wit  and  good-humour,  excellent 
Ingredients  to  pass  away  the  time ; 
And  I  have  kindness  for  her  person  too; 
But  that  will  end  with  marriage,  and  possibly 
Her  Kood-humour;  for  I  have  seldom  known 
The  husband  and  the  wife  make  any  musick. 
Though  when  asunder  they  can  play  their  parts. 
Well,  friend  Diego,  I  advise  you  to  look 
Before  you  leap,  for  if  you  should  be  coupled 
To  a  yoke,  instead  of  a  yoke*feUow, 
'Tis  likely  you  may  wear  it  to  your  grave. 
Yet,  honest  Diego,  now  I  think  on  't  better. 
Your  dancing  and  your  vaulting  days  are  done; 
Faith,  all  your  pleasures  are  three  stories  high. 
They  are  come  up  to  your  mouth ;  you  are  now 
For  ease  and  eating,  the  only  joys  of  hfe: 
And  there's  no  cook,  nor  dry-nurse,  like  a  wife. 

D.  Oct.  Here,  take  my  tablets.  Flora;  sure 
they'll  spare 
Thy  life  for  thy  sex's  sake.  But  for  poor  Diego— 

Die.  Why,  sir,  they'll  never  offer  to  kill  me, 
There*s  nothing  in  the  world  I  hate  like  death* 

D.  Oct,  Since  death 's  the  passage  to  eternity. 
To  be  for  ever  happy,  we  must  die.  pive. 

Die.  T'tB  very  true ;  but  most  that  die  would 
If  to  themselves  they  could  new  leases  give. 

D.  Oct.  We  must  possess  our  souls  with  such 
indifference, 
As  not  to  wish  nor  ff»ir  to  part  from  hence. 

Die.  The  first  I  may  pretend  to,  for  I  swear 
I  do  not  wish  to  part;  'tis  tme,  I  fear. 

D,  Oct.  Fear  [  why,  death  's  only  cniel  when 
she  flies. 
And  will  not  deign  to  close  the  weeping  eyes. 

Die,  That  is  a  cruelty  I  can  fbiigive. 
For  I  confess,  I  'm  not  afraid  to  live. 

D.  Oct.  We  shall  still  live,  though  'tb  by 
otlier's  breath. 
By  our  good  fiime,  which  is  secur'd  by  death* 

Die,  But  we  shall  catch  such  colds,  sir,  under 
ground. 
That  we  shall  never  hear  fame's  trumpet  sound. 

D,  Oct.  'Tis  but  returning,  when  from  hence 
we  go. 
As  rivers  to  their  mother-ocean  flow. 

Die.  We    know    our    names  and  channels 
whilst  w'  are  here, 
W'  are  swallow'd  in  that  dark  abyss  when  there. 

D.  Oct.  Ingnlph'd  in  endless  joys  and  perfect 
rest. 
Unchangeable,  i'  th'  center  of  the  bless'd. 

Die.  Hark,  I  hear  a  noise — 

[The  noise  of  the  iwenimg  of  a  door^ 
[Diego  rwns  to  the'door^  (ooks  into  the  nftrt 
room^  then  comes  running  to  Octavio. 

Die.  O  sir,,  w' are  lost;  I  see  two  female  giapti 
Comiiis  most  terribly  ooon  us. 

J>.  Oct,  Awnj,  yop  fiearful  fbol-^'-^ 
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Enter  Camilla  and  Poser  a,  theonewiik  «  ftry, 
the  other  with  a  candle. 

Far,  I  'm  conMent  nobody  warn  as  pMi 
From  th*  other  bouse. 
Cmi.  However,  let  «s  go  tbroo^  my  brother's 
quarter, 
And  open  the  back-door  into  the  street; 
Tit  good  io  all  evenU  t*  have  a  retreat 
More  ways  tlian  one. 

[A  door  ciap$  behind,  and  both  lot^  hack. 
Par.  O  heavens,  our  passsge  is  cut  o£F! 
The  wind  has  shut  the  door  through  which  we 
came. 
Cam.  The  accident  's  unlucky;  'tis  a  spring 
lock. 
That  opens  only  on  the  other  side. 

Por.  Let  *8  on  the  faster,  and  make  sure  of 
th'  other—  [Seeing  Octavio,  $he  starts, 

Gctavto  here ! 

[Octavio  hearing  them,  starts  up, 
D.  Oct,  Porcia  in  this  place !  uiay  I  trust  my 
senses. 
Or  does  my  fancy  form  tliese  chimeras  } 

Die,  Either  we  sleep,  and  dream  extravur 
gantly. 
Or  else  the  fairies  govern  in  this  house. 

[Floba  rtMlf  to  PORCIA. 

Flo,  Ah,  dearest  mistress!  you  shall  never 
make  me 
Quit  you  so  ag^in. 
Por.  But  can  that  be  Octavio  ? 
D.  Oct.  1  was  Octavio,  but  I  am  at  present 
So  much  astonish'd,  I  am  not  myself. 
-:  Cam.  W  hat  can  the  meaning  of  this  vision  be  ? 

iDon  Octavio  approaches  Po&cia. 
y  dearest  Porcia,  how  is  't  possible 
To  find  yon  in  tliis  place,  my  firiend  Antonio 
Having  so  generously  undertaken 
Your  protection  P 

Por,  Did  he  not  yoor*s  so  too  ?  and  vet  I  find 
Octavio  here,  where  he  is  more  espos'a 
Than  I,  to  certain  ruin ;  I  am  loth 
To  say  'tis  he  who  has  betray'd  us  both. 

D.  Oct.  Antonio  false?  It  is  impossible. 

Die.  'Tis  but  too  evident. 

D,  Oct.  Peace,  slave;  be  is  my  noble  friend, 
of  noble  blood, 
Whose  fame  *8  above  the  level  of  tliose  tongues 
That  bark  by  custom  at  the  brightest  virtues, 
As  dogs  do  at  the  moon. 

Por.  How  hard  it  is  for  virtue  to  suspect  I 
Ah,  Octavio  I  we  have  been  both  deceiv'd ; 
This  vile  Antonio  is  the  very  roan 
To  whom  my  brother,  without  my  consent 
Or  knowledge,  has  contracted  me  in  Flanders. 

D.  Oct.  Antonio  the  man  to  whom  yoft  are 
contracted  r 
Poreia  the  bride  whom  he  is  coiae  to  marry  ? 

Per.  The  very  same. 

D,  Oct.  Why  did  you  not  acquaint  me  with 
it  sooner?  [it; 

Par,  Alas^  I  have  BOt  seen  yo«  since  I  knew 


Bat  those  few  hornn  soch 

duc'd. 
As  eioeed  all  belief;  and  aek 
Than  your  unsafe  condition,  in  this  place^ 
WiU  allow  roe,  to  make  you  oompRMnd  i 
Com.  Cousin,  I  cannot  bbune  yoor 

sions. 
Nor  your  suspicion  of  Antonio's  friendship? 
But  1  am  so  possessed  with  the  opiokMi 
Of  his  virtue,  I  shall  as  soon  believe 
Impossibilities  as  his  oipostMcy 
From  honour. 
D,  Oct.  What 's  her  concemment  in  i^nfwmiftj 

Porcia? 
Por,  O,  that 's  the  strangest  part  of  ow  sad 

And  which  requires  mosttime  to  let  yon  know  k. 
[A  blase  <ff  light  appears  at  the  weimdom,  ami 
a  noise  without. 
See,  Flora,  at  the  window,  vrfaat  \  thai  li^ht 
And  noise  we  liear.  [Flora  goes  to  the  wimdow, 

Fh.  O  madam,  we  are  all  undone;  I  see 
Henrique,   Carios,    and   their    servants,  aatfc 

torches. 
All  coming  hither ;  and,  which  is  wondedbl, 
Antonio  leading  them  with  his  sword  drawa. 
Com.  Thou  dream'st,  distracted  weiich;  J^ 
tonio  false  1 
It  is  impossible 

[Camilla  runs  to  thewindom,  mmdtmnia^ 
backf  says : 
All  she  has  said  is  in  appearance  troe  ; 
There  is  some  hidden  mystery  which  thus 
Abuses  us ;  for  I  shall  ne*er  believe 
Antonio  can  transgress  the  rules  of  friendship. 
D.  Oct.  Friendship  's  a  specious  name,  made 
to  deceive 
Those  whose  good-nature  tempts  tfacm  to  be> 

lieve; 
The  traflick  of  good  offices  'mongst  friends, 
Moves  from  ourselves,  and  in  onnelves  it  ends. 
When  competition  brings  us  to  the  test^ 
Then  we  find  friendship  is  sel^nterest. 
Por.  Ye  Powers  above !  what  pleasure  can  ve 
take 
To  persecute  submitting  hinocence  ? 

V,  Oct,  Retire,  dear  Porcia,  to  that  inacr 
room; 
For  should  thy  cruel  brother  find  thee  here. 
He 's  so  revolted  from  humanity. 
He  'II  mingle  thine  with  my  imporer  blood. 
Por.  That  were  a  kind  of  contract;  let  bin 
come. 
We  H  meet  at  once  marriage  and  martyidom, 
D.  Oct.  Soul  of  my  life,  retire. 
Por.  I  will  not  leave  you. 
D.  Oct,  Thou  preserv'st  me  by  saviqg  of 
thyself; 
For  they  can  murder  only  half  of  m^ 
Whilst  that  my  better  part  survives  in  th«B. 
Por,  I  will  die  too,  Ocuvio,  to  muntain. 
That  different  causes  form  the  same  efiects ; 
Tis  courage  in  you  men,  love  hi- our  sex. 
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I>.  Ocf  V  Thoagh  soub  no  sexes  have,  when 
W*  are  above^ 
r  we  can  know  each  other,  we  may  love. 
Par,  111  meet  you  there  above,  here,  take  raj 
word. 
rpon  OcTAVio  take*  her  hand  and  kista  it, 
liis  Porcia  knows  the  way  of  joining  soals. 
La  well  as  th'  other  when.she  swallowed  coals. 
[They  retire  to  the  other' room,,PoRciA 
leaning  on  Camilla.,  and.  Qqtavio 
waits  on  them  to  the  door. 
Die,  Nay  if  y'  aiie  good  at  that,  the  devil  take 
rhe  hindmost;  'tis  for  your  sake,  fair  Flora, 

[Taking  Flora  by  the  hand. 
[  shun  these  honourable,  occasions. 
laying  no  weapon,  sir,  'tis  fit  that  I 
liarch  off  with  the  baggage. 

nlirning  to  Don  Octavio. 
[Eixeunt  Dieoo  and  Flora. 
Dm  Octm  I  'm  now  upon  the  iroDtiers  of  this 
life, 
rhere  *s  bnt  one  step  to  immortality ; 
^nd,  sinqe  my  cruel  fortune  has  allow'd  me 
So  other  witness  of  my  tragick  end. 
But  a  false  friend  and  barbarous  enemy, 
Pll  leave  my  genius  to  bform  the  world, 
lly  life  and  death  was  uniform;  as  I 
Liy'd  firm  to  love  and  honour,  so  I  die. 

[Draws  his  sword» 
EiOoK  dowi^  ye.spirits  above ;  for  if  there  be 
A  nght  on  earth  worthy  of  you  to  see, 
Tis  a  brave  man,  pursu'cLby  unjust  hate. 
Bravely  contending  with  bis  adverse  fate. 

[Waving  his  sword. 
Stay  till  this  heaven-bpm  soul  puts  off  her  earth, 
And  she  Ml  attend  ye  to  her  place  of  birth. 

Enter  Dan  Ahtonio,  Don  Hsnrique,  Don 
Carlos,  onii  Peoro,  their  swords  drawn,  Don 
Ahtonio  before  the  rest, 

D.  Ant.  Where  is  the  man  whose  insolence 
and  folly 
Has  so  misled  him  to  affront  my  friend  ? 
D.  Oct.  Here  is  the  man  thou  seek'st,  and 
he  whom  thou 
So  basely  bast  betray'd. 

D.  Ant.  Oh  heavens!  whfttis't  I  see?  it  is 
Octavio, 
My  friend. 
D.  Oct.  Not  thy  friend,  Antonio,  but  'tis 
Octavio, 
Who  by  thy  perfidy  has  been  betray'd 
To  this  foriom  condition ;  but,  vile  roan, 
Thou  now  shalt  pay  thy  treachery  with  thy  life. 

J  Don  Octavio  makes  at  Von  Antonio. 
f|^  Hold  Octavio;  though  thy  ii^urious 
error 
May  transport  thee,  it  shall  not  me,  beyond 
Th^  bonoos  of  honour;  {leaven  knows  I  thought 
Of  nothing  less  than  what  I  find,  Octavio 
In  this  place. 
D.  Men.  What  paose  is  this,  Antonio  ?  All 
your  fervour 

VOL.  Ill, 


In  the  concernments  of  a  brother-in«laW| 
Jleduc'd  to  a  tame  parly  with  our  enemy  f 
Do  ail  the  promises  you  have  made  to  me, 
T*  assist  my  just  revenge,  conclude  in  this? 
D.  Oct.  Do  all  the  promises  you  have  made 
to  me, 
T*  assist  my  virtuous  love,  conclude  in  this  ? 
D.  Hen.   Where  is  your  wonted,  bravery? 
where  your  kindness 
To  such  a  near  allj  ? 

D.  Oct.  Where  is  your  former  honour  ?  where 
your  firmness 
To  such  an  ancient  friend  ? 

D.  Ant.  What  course  shall  my  distracted  ho- 
nour steer. 
Betwixt  these  equal  opposite  engagements  ? 

[Aside. 

D.  Hen.  What,  demur  still?  nay  then  I/U 

right  myself. 

[Don  Henrique  makes  at  Don  Octavio, 

Don  Antonio  turns  on  Don  Octa- 

vio's  side. 

D.  Ant.  Who  attacks  Octavio  must  pass 

through  me. 
D,  Car.  1  must  lay  hold  on  this  occasion. 

[Aside* 
Good  cousiU)  I  conjure  yon  to  restrain 
Your  passion  for  a  while ;  there  lies  conceal*d 
Some  mystery  in  this,  which,  once  unfolded. 
May  reconcile  this  difference. 

Ju.  Hen.  Sweetly  proposed,  sir;  an  accommo- 
dation ! 
Think'st  thou  my  anger 's  like  a  fire  of  straw, 
Only  to  blaze  and  then  expire  in  smoke  ? 
Think'st  thou  I  can  forget  my  name  and  nation. 
And  barter  for  revenge  when  honour  bleeds? 
His  life  must  pay  this  insolence,  or  mine. 

[He  makes  at  Don  Octavio  again,  Don 
Antonio  interposes. 
D.  Ant.  Mine  must  protect  his,  or  else  perish 

with  him. 
D.  Hen.  Since  neither  faith  nor  friendsliip 
can  prevail, 
Tis  time  to  try«what  proof  you  are,  Antonio, 
Against  your  own  near  interest :  know  that  the 

man. 
Whom  you  protect  against  my  just  revenge. 
Has  seconded  his  insolence  to  me 


By  foul  attempts  upon  my  sister's  honour ; 
Your  Porcia  's,  sir;  if  thb  will 


not  enflam^ 


you- 


[Don  Antonio  turns  from  Don  Octavio, 
and  beholds  him  with  a  stem  countenance. 
D.  Oct.  How !  I  attempt  your  sister's  honour, 
Henrique  ? 
[Don  Antonio  turns,  and  looks  sternly 
upon  Don  Henkique. 
The  parent  of  your  black  desi^s^  the  devil. 
Did  ne'er  invent  a  more  malicious  falsehood; 
Tis  true,  that  I  have  serv'd  the  virtuous  Porcia, 
With  such  devotion,  and  such  spotless  love. 
That,   though    unworthy,   yet  she  has   been 
pleas'd 

Sk 
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To  recompease  m  j  ps»ion  with  etteem ; 

[Dan  AvTomo  tums^  mnd  looks  ittrnfjf' 
upon  Dom  Octavio. 
^v  which  the  has  so  duun'd  me  to  hn-  senricey 
That  her«  I  vow  either  to  live  her  prize. 
Or  else  io  death  to  £tll  lovers  tacrince. 
/>.  Ant,  O  heaveos  !  What  's  that  I  hear  } 
thoa  blessed  ancel, 
Goardian  of  my  honour,  1  now  implore 
Thy  powerfiil  assistance,  to  preserve 
That  rcpuution,  which  I  hitherto 
By  virtuous  actions  have  roaintwn'd  unblemish'd. 
In  vain,  Don  Henrique,  you  design  to  change 

[He  pauiei  a  Utile,  and  ruht  Um  forehead. 
My  resolutions :  it  must  ne'er  be  said. 
That  passion  could  return  Antonio 
From  the  strict  rules  of  honour.    Sir,  I  tell  you 
Nothing  can  make  me  violate  my  first 
Engagement. 

D.  Hen,  Nay  then,  thou  shalt  die  too,  perfi- 
dious man ; 
Ho!  Geraldo,  Pedro,  Leonido! 

Enter  Geraldo,  Pbdeo,  and  Leovido,  with 
their  $mord9  dramn  ;  they  join  with  Don  Ubv« 
rtque;  Don  Caelos  interposes, 

D.  Car.  For  heaven's  sake,  cousin,  draw  not 
on  yourself 
The  horrid  infamr  of  assastinating 
Persons  of  noble  blood,  by  servile  hands. 
D.  Hen,  Do  you  defend  them  too  ?  Kill  'em, 

I  say. 
D.  Ant,  Retire^  OcUvio,  I  11  sustain  their 

shock. 
D.  Oct,  Octavio  retire  ! 
D.  Ant,  Trust  me,  you  must,  they  will  sur- 
round us  else ; 
Through  that  narrow  passage  they  'U  assail  us 
With  less  advantage. 

[They  retire^  Jightinf,  off  the  stafe  ;  Don 
Heneiqub  and  hu  Men  pursuing  them, 
and  Don  Caelos  endeavouring  to  stop 
Don  Heheique.  ^ 

D.  Hen,  What,  d'  ve  give  back,  ye  mighty 

men  of  fiimer 
D,Ant,  Don  Henrique,  you  shall  quickly 
find,  'tis  honour, 
Not  fear,  makes  me  retire.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  presently  Dan  Ahtovio  and  Dan  Oct. 
at  another  door,  which  Dan  Amtoitio  bolts, 

D.  Ant,  Now  we  shall  have  a  breathing-while 
at  least, 
Octavio,  and  time  to  look  about  us; 
Pray  see  yon  other  door  be  fast. 

[Don  Octavio  steps  to  the  door  where 
they  went  out,  and  DoaHeveiqve 
bounces  at  the  door  they  came  in  at. 
D.  Hen,  Geraldo,  fetch  an  iron  bar,  to  force 
The  door.  [Within  aloud, 

[Don  Aktohio  goes  to  both  the  doors,  to 
see  if  they  be  fast. 
D,  Ant,  So,  'tis  now  as  I  could  wish  it. 


D,  Oct.  What  do  yo«  oiean,  geaenttii^ 
tonio? 

X>.  Ant.  To  kin  tbee  now  njsetf.— Mi| 
perfbnD*d 
What  my  cngageoietit  did  exact  fiomflMy 
In  your  defence  'gainst  otheis,  mv  love  sov 
Requires  its  dues,  as  bonoor  has  bad  hii: 
There  's  no  protection  fiir  you  from  aiyfwt 
But  in  your  own,  or  in  your  frank  reMMScag 
Allclami  toPorcim;  she  »  so  mock  fliise» 
That  none  must  breathe,  and  hate  die  vatf 
Of  a  pretension  to  her,  whilst  1  live.  ^^ 

D.  Oct.  I  never  will  renounce  aij  ctai» 
Porcia; 
But  still  assert  them  by  all  noUe  wtji;^ 
Yet,  sir,  this  hand  shall  never  use  aimn 
(Without  the  last  compulsion)  'guast  dat  an 
Who  has  so  much  obhsfd  me;  DC^istosKS 
You  are  securely  guarded  by  thefcww 
Which  you  so  frankly  have  confcrfi^J^- 

D.  Ant.  Pray,  sir,  let  not  your  prettMaff** 
titnde 
Enervate  your  defence;  'tis  not  my  <»*» 
To  serve  my  friends  with  prospects  of  «»* 

D.  Oct,  And,  sir,  'tis  not  my  custom  to  «eB« 
An  obliflabon,  but  with  a  purpose, 
And  wiuiin  the  power  of  my  retora. 
Friendship,  Antonio,  b  reciprocal; 
He  that  will  only  give,  and  not  '«;o«. 
Enslaves  the  person  whom  he  wooW  leKfe 

D.Ant.  Your  role  is  right,  but  ymi  W » 
vrrong; 
It  was  OcUvio,  my  camerade  in  arn^ 
And  ancient  friend,  whom  I  d«!Pf2 
Not  that  disloyal  man,  who  has  Jn'^ 
My  honour  and  my  love :— T»  ^,^ 
Which  forms  the  obligation,  not  tt.«;;**\  ^ 

P.  Ocf.  I  caU  those  powers,  which  W-" 
cem  and  pnnisby 
To  witness  for  me,  that  I  never  knew^ 
You  e'er  pretended  to  Don  Henriqoes  tfw^i 
Before  I  came  within  diese  fatal  ««ib' 
This  I  declare,  only  to  clear  my«elr 
From  th'  imputation  of  disloyalty, 
And  to  prevent  the  progress  o(yoia^'^ 

D.  Akt.  How  canTihink  yoo  should  if^ 

truth  to  me,  , ,    ..  w. 

Who  am  a  witness  /  have  be«  tsbci^ 

To  whom  you  now  profess  so  Hl^^T^^ 
D.  Oce.  I  false  toiorcia !  take  b«*  ABO^ 

So  foul  an  injury  provokes  too  «»**• 
But,  sir,  I  roust  confess  I  owe  yoo  i»^^ 
Than  the  fornveness  of  one  gross  ii»»*   ^ 

D.  Ant.  Rare  impudencel  I  m«*  *^ 

my  senses*  .  .niirfriP^ 

D,  Oct.  If  we  cannot  adjust  **^5tfP^ 
Let 's  chaise  our  envious  fortunei>  "«'* 

With  this'faS  breach  of  fHendsWp.  fe^ 

D,  Ant,  Leave  your  ^^^^^^^^l^ 
Either  immediately  renounce •"•^"JJ. 
To  Porcia,  or  this  must  ^^^Htf^ 
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2>.  Oct.  Nay  then,  I  most  reply.  [Theyjigkt. 
lA  n4iuef  at  tfthe  door  were  broken  open, 

Enl^er  I>on  Hivbique,  Don  Carlos,  Leonioo 
4nMi  GsBALDO,  witk  their  swords  drawn. 

JD.^  JE£e»«  What 's  this !  ADtonio  fighting  with 
Octayio  ? 
Xliis  luuTery  is  excesaive,  gallant  friend^ 
Not  to  allow  a  share  in  your  revenge 
To^  him  «Ffao  's  most  concem'd;  he  mast  not  fall 
Withoat  some  marks  of  mine. 

[JDOft  Henrique  makes  at  Don  Octavto, 
and  Don  Antonio  turns  to  Don  Octa- 
vio's  side. 
D.  Anim  Nay,  then  my  honour  you  invade 
anew, 
Andy  by  assaulting  him,  revive  in  me 
M  J  pre-engagements  to  protect  and  serve  him 
A^inst  all  others. 

J>.  Hen.  Why,  were  not  you,  Antonio,  fight- 
ing with  him  } 
Wene  you  not  doing  all  you  could  to  kill  him  ? 
2>.  Ani.  Henrique,  'tis  true;  but  finding  in 
my  breast 
Ad  ecjnal  strife  'twixt  honour  and  revenge, 
I  do,  in  jast  compliance  with  them  both, 
Preserve  him  from  your  sword,  to  fall  by  mine. 
I>.  Car,  Brave  man,  how  nicely  he  (toes  ho- 
nour weigh ! 
Justice  herself  holds  not  the  scales  more  even, 
D.  Hen.   My  honour  suffers  more,  as  yet, 
than  your's, 
And  I  must  have  a  share  in  the  revenge. 

P.  Ant.  My  honour,  sir,  is  so  sublim'd  by 
love, 
rfwill  not  admit  comparison  or  rival. 

JD.  Jfen.  Either  he  must  renounce  all  claims 
to  Porcia, 
Or  die  immediately. 
D.  Ant^  Y[  are  i'  the  right,  that  he  mast  do, 
or  die : 
But  by  no  other  hand  than  mine. 

D.  Oct.  Cease  your  contention,  and  turn  all 
your  swords 
Against  this  breast;   whilst  Porcia  and  I  have 

breath, 
She  must  be  mine,  there 's  no  divorce  but  death. 
D.  Hen,  111  hear  no  more,  protect  him  if  thou 
canst: 
Kill  the  slave ;  kill  him,  I  say. 

[Don  Uevri QUE  makes  at  Aim,  and  Don 
Carlos  endeavours  to  interpose. 
D.  Car.  For  Heaven's  sake  hold  a  moment ; 
certainly 
Tliere  's  some  mistake  lies  hidden  here,  which 

clear'd 
Might  hinder  these  extremes. 

[Don  Henrique  and  his  Servants  press 

Don  Antonio  and  Don  Octavio. 
[Flora  peeps  out,  and,  seeing  them  fight, 
cries  out,  Camilla  !  Porcia  !    Ca- 
milla and  Porcia  looking  out,  both 
shriek,  andthenrun  out  upon  thestage* 


Enter  Porcia  a$id  Camilla  from  the  inner^ 

room. 

For,  Don  Henrique ! 
Cam.  Antonio!  Carlos! 
For.  Octavio! 

For'  I  ^^^  ^  ^"'  speak,  hear  us  but  speak. 

D.  Hen,  By  heavens  'tis  Porcia  I  why,  how 

came  she  liere  ? 
D.  Car.   Why,  did  not  I  tell  you  she  was 
brought  hither 
By  my  directions  ?  you  would  not  believe  me. 
D.  Hen,  But  how  then  could  Octavio  come 

hither? 
X).  Car,  "Say,  that  Heaven  knows,  you  heard 
as  well  as  I 
Your  man's  relation. 

D.  Hen,  Ah,  thou  vile  woman !  that  I  could 
destroy 
Thy  memory  with  thy  life } 

[He  offers  to  run  at  Porcia,  Don  Anto- 
Nio  interposes, 
D,  Ant.  Hold,  sir,  that  must  not  be. 
D.  Hen,  What,  may  not  I  do  justice  upon  her 
Neither  ? 

D,  Ant.  No,  sir;  although  I  liave  not  yet  tlie 
honour 
To  know  who  this  lady  is,  I  have  this  night 
Bngag'd  myself  both  to  secure  and  serve  her. 
D.  Car.  He  knows  not  Porcia;   who  was  a' 
the  right, 
Don  Henrique,  you  or  I  ? 

D.  Hen.  He  not  know  Porcia !  why,  *tis  not 
an  hour 
Since  I  saw  him  entertaining  her  at  home. 
Sure  w'  are  inchanted,  and  all  we  see 's  illusion. 
Cam,  Allow  me,  Henrique,  to  unspel  these 
charms; 
Who  is  %  Octavio,  you  pretend  to  ?  speak. 
D.  Oct,  You  might  have  spar'd  that  quesdon, 
madam;  none 
Knows,  so  well  as  you,  'tis  Porcia  I  adore. 
D.  Ant,  Porcia  's  my  wife;   disloyal  man, 
thou  dy'st. 

[Offers  to  make  at  Don  Octavio. 
Cam.  Hold,  sir;  which  is  the  Porcia  you  lay 

claim  to  ? 
D,  Ant.  Can  you  doubt  of  that?  why,  sure 
you  know  too  well 
The  conquest  that  you  made,  some  days  ago, 
Of  my  poor  heart,  in  Flanders. 

D.  Car,  Conquest !   poor  heart !  Flanders  ! 

what  can  this  mean  ? 
D.  Hen,  New  riddles  every  moment  do  arise. 
And  invsteries  are  bom  of  mysteries. 

D,  Car,  Sure,  'tis  the  pastime  of  the  destinies 
To  mock  us,  for  pretending  to  be  wise. 

Cam.  Thanks  oe  to  Heaven,  our  work  draws 
near  an  end ; 
Cousin,  it  belongs  to  you  to  finish  it. 

For.  To  free  yoq  from  that  labyrinth,  Antonio, 
In  which  a  slight  mistake,  not  rectify*d, 
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Involv*d  OS  dl ;  know,  the  tup piwM  Porda, 
Whom  you  have  lovM,  k  the  true  CamiUa. 
Com.  Aud  you,  Don  Henriqnei  know,  that 
DonOctavio 
Has  always  been  your  sistei^t  faithfol  lover, 
And  odIt  feigned  a  giaUantry  to  me. 
To  bide  nis  real  pnnaon  for  my  comm 
From  your  ditccrniog  eyea. 
D.  Ami.  Generous  Octavio ! 
D.  Oct,  Brave  Antonio !  bow  bappy  are  we 
bothy  IJ^  emhrmee. 

Both  in  our  kives  and  fnendshipa ! 
J>.  AnL  Ah,  bow  the  memory  of  our  crosses 
past, 
Heif^itens  our  joys,  when  we  succeed  at  last ! 
D.  Oct,  Our  pleasures  in  this  world  are  al- 
ways mii*d ; 
Tb  in  tlie  next  where  all  our  joys  are  fix*d. 

[Camilla  takes  Dam  Avtokio  by  the 
handf  and  leads  kim  to  Don  Carlos* 
Cam.  This,  my  dear  brother,  is  that  brave 
commander. 
To  whom  yon  owe  your  life  and  liberty ; 
And  I  much  more,  the  safety  of  my  honour. 
D.  Car,  Is  this  that  gaUant  leader,  who  rfr- 
dcem*d  os 
With  so  much  valour  from  the  enemy  f 
Cam.  The  very  same. 

P.  Car.  Why  did  you  not  acquaint  me  with 
it  sooner? 
^was  ill  done,  Camilla. 

Coai.  Abu,  my  dearest  brother,  gratitude, 

t  Droving  Don  Caelos  aside, 
e  graces  of  his  person, 
80  soon  possessed  him  of  my  heart,  that  {, 
Asharo'ff  of  such  a  visionary  love^ 
Durst  never  trust  my  tongue  with  my  own 
thoughts. 
D,  Car.  Tis  enough ;  here,  sir,  take  from  me 
her  hand,      [Addressing  to  Don  Ant. 
Whose  heart  your  merit  has  long  since  made 
your's. 
[Von  AvTOHio  takes  Camilla's  hand 
and  kisses  it. 
D.  Ant.  Sir,  with  yonr  leave,  and  ber's,  I  seal 
the  vows 
Of  my  eternal  faith  unto  you  both. 

D.  Car.  But  let  's  take  heed,  Antonio,  lest, 
whilst  we 
Are  joying  in  our  mutual  happiness, 
Don  Henrique's  scarcely  yet  compos'd  distemper 
Revive  not,  and  disorder  us  afresh; 
I  like  not  his  grim  posture. 
D.  Ant.  ^vs  well  thought  on^  let 's  approach 
him. 
[Don  OcTAvio,  holding  Porcia  bu  the 
hand,  advances  towards  Don  Hen. 
D.  Oct,  Here,  with  respect,  we  wait  your 
confirmation 
Of  that,  which  seems  to  be  decreed  abovei 
Thoush  traversed  by  unlucky  accicleius. 
This  lady,  your  incomparable  sister. 
Can  witness,  that  I  never  did  invade 


Yoorpassionfor  CnmiBa;  andFelWfd^ 
Happen'd  by  jour  mistnken  jeakMsy; 
The  causes  ofjroor  bate  being  oooe  RBOt'd, 
Tis  just,  Don  Heoriqae,  the  effects  ihoald 
D.  Hen,  I  aball  coaanlt  my  honow^ 
D,  Car.  Yoa  caooot  take  a  better  oosmdot 
In  this  case,  than  your  own  sister's  hoaoor; 
What,  to  secure  thena  both,  cooU  fam  In 

wished 
Bevond  what  fate  has  of  itself  prodoc'd? 
b.  Hen,  How  bard   it  is  to  act  apoa  o» 
straiut  ! 
That  which  I  could  bare  wish'd,  I  now  woiU  i]B 
Since  'tis  obtruded  by  necessity.— 
Tis  fit  that  I  consent,  bat  yet  I  most 
StiU  seem  displeas'd,  that  m'  anger  «^  j|2 
jusL  L^** 

D,  Ant.  Noble    Don    UenriqM^  job  "■! 
reckon  me 
To  be  as  truly  your^s,  hy  this  alliaaee, 

As  if  a  brother's  name  subsisted  sdU.      

D.  Hen,  Well,  I  most  yield,  I«ee,  v"^ 
will  foUow.  [^ 

He  is  a  fool,  wlio  thinka  by  force  or  skiU 
To  turn  the  current  of  a  woman's  will: 
Since  fair  Camilla  is  Antonio's  '<*'» 
I  Porcia  yield  to  Don  Antonio's  Inend. 
Our  strength  and  wisdom  most  submit  to  ■»« 
Stripped  of  my  love,  I  will  put  offmy  h«tt. 
Here,  take  her  hand,  and  may  she  «n^*f^ 
[Don  Henrique  takesPoKciA  bytumst^ 
and  gives  her  to  Don  Octavio. 
Happier  than  she  has  done  me. 

DiBGO  and  Floba  advanec 

Flo.  Had  e'er  disorders  such  a  rsre  cdoiHjfl 

Methinks  't  would  make  a  fine  plot  for  »  P^J;  . 

Die.  Faith,  Flora,  I  should  have  the  wot*" 

For,  by  the  laws  of  comedj,  't  would  he 
My  lot  to  marry  you.  ^,t  1^ 

D.  Oct.  Well  thougbt  on,  Piego,  thC  t» 

spoke  in  jest ; 

We  cannot  do  a  better  thing  in  ^■"'^'V^  ^^ 

Than  to  join  these,  who  seem  to  have  ^JT^^ 

For  one  another ;  what  sa/st  thou  to  »t,  '»^ 

Flo,  Troth  I  have  had  so  many  ftjo"  "* 

night, 
That  I  am  e'eu  afraid  to  lie  alone.       ..i^ 

[DitGO<atoA^ft'^^j 
Die,  Give  me  thy  hand,  sweet  Fkw*.  <■ 
bargain ;  ,^ 

I  promise  th«,  dear  spouse,  Pll  do  my."^ 
To  make  thee  first  repent  this  earnest  jw- 
Flo.  You  may  mistake;  ^ha^?**'^ 
By  going  halves,  to  match  your  foulest  W- 
15.  Car,  Since  this  last  happy  scene  tf  »"■' 
house,  ^jt 

You'll  make  collation  with  me  ere  yon  psrw 

g^^J;}  Agreed,  agreed,  agreed. 

D,  Ant.  Thus  end  the  strange  ii»»'«^^ 
I  Five  Hours, 
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»  sometimes  blost'ring  storms,  in  ^ntle  showers. 

[Addreuing  to  tke  Pit. 
!>•  Oet.  Thusy  noble  gkllants,  after  blustering 

lives, 
oaHl  end,  as  we  have  done,  in  taking  wives. 
Die.  Holdysirs,  there 'snot  an  end  as  yet;  for 
then 
'omes  your  own  brats,  and  those  of  other  men. 
I>.  Heit.  Besides  the  cares  of  tb'  honour  of 
your  race, 
Vhichy  as  yon  know,  is  my  accursed  case. 

[Addresting  to  the  Boxa, 


Cam,  You,  ladies,  whilst  unmarried,  tread  on 
snares; 
M arry'd,  j'  are  cumbered  with  domestic  cares. 
For»  If  handsome,  y*  are  by  fools  and  fams 
attack'd ; 
If  ^ly,  then,  by  your  own  envy  rack'd. 

Flo,  We,  by  unthrifty  parents  forc'd  to  serve. 
When  fed  are  slaves,  and  when  w^  are  free  we 
starve. 
D.  Car,  Which  put  together,  we  most  needs 
confess. 
This  world  is  not  the  scene  of  happiness. 


EPILOGUE.    BY  MR  SMITH. 


Our  poet,  gentlemen,  tbouj^b^  to  steal  away, 
Hoping  those  wretched  rhunes,  i*  th'  end  o*  th* 

Mig^it  serve  for  epilogue ;  for  truly  be 
Takes  epilogues  for  arrant  bribery ; 
H*  observes  your  poet,  in  our  modtAm  pliCys, 
Hombly  sbeweth,—- and  then  ss  humbly  prays: 


So  that  it  can't  be  said,  what  diey  have  writ 
Was  without  fear,  though  often  without  wit. 
He  trusts  (as  ye  say  papists  do)  to  merit ; 
Leaves  you  (like  quakers)  to  be  mov'd  by  tV 

spirit. 
But  since  thafenilogues  are  so  much  in  vogue. 
Take  this  as  prologue  to  the  epilogue. 


BY  MR  HARRIS. 


Some,  as  4oOn  as  th*  enter,  we  wish  *^m  gone ; 

Takjnff  their  visit  as  a  visitation : 

Yet  when  they  go  there  are  certain  crimacte 

(Which,  im  plain  English,  is  but  makmg  ftu^) 

That  we,  for  manners  sake,  to  all  allow. 

The  poet  *s  parting ;  don't  rise,  but  smile  and 

bow; 
And,  *s  back  being  tum*d,  ye  may  take  the  li- 
berty 
To  turn  him,  and  all  h*  has  writ,  to  raillery. 
Now  as  I  shall  be  sav'd,  were  I  as  you, 
Fd  make  no  bones  on*t — why,  tis  but  his  due. 
A  fop !  in  this  brave,  licentious  age* 
To  bring  his  musty  morals  on  the  stage  } 
Rhime  us  to  reason  f  and  our  lives  r^lress 
In  metre,  as  Druids  did  the  Savages  f 
Affront  the  free-bom  vices  of  the  nation } 
And  bring  dull  virtue  into  reputation  f 
Virtue !  would  any  man  of  common  sense 
Pretend  to 't?  why  virtue  now  is  impudence; 


And  such  another  modest  pl&y  Would  blast 
Our  new  stsge,  and  put  your  palates  out  of  tsste. 
We  told  him,  sir,  'tis  whispered  in  the  pit. 
This  may  be  common  sense,  but  'tis  not  wit; 
That  has  a'  flaming  spirit,  and  stirs  the  blood. 
That 's  baWdery,  said  he,  if  rightly  undeYstood ; 
Which  our  Ikte  poets  make  their  chieftM  tasks, 
As  if  they  writ  only  to  th'  visard-masks. 
Nor  that  poetick  rage,  whibh  hectors  heSven, 
Your  writer's  stile,  nke  's  temper,  's  grown  more 

even: 
Ai&d be 's afraid  to  shock  their  tend^eara. 
Whose  God,  say  they,  's  the  fiction  of  their  fears; 
Your  moral 's  to  no  purfuiSe.    He  ireplv'd. 
Some  men  ulk'd  idly  Just  before  they  dy'd, 
And  yet  we  heard  them  with  respect: — ^Twas 

all  he  said. 
Well,  we  may  count  him  now  as  good  as  dead  t 
And,  since  ghosts  have  left  walking,  if  you  ph 
Well  let  our  virtuous  poet  rest  in  peace. 
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GEOBGE  DIGBY,  EARL  OF  BRISTOL. 


GxoBGEDicBTy  Earl  cfBrktol,  mas  tke  author  qf  the folioming  play.    He  wmo,  oi^Mr  Wt^ 
terv€tf  **  a  tingular  penon^  wkou  life  mat  one  contradictiam.    Be  wrote  againU  Fcperf,  m«^ 


Mt$erv€i\ 


Lord  Clarendon.  With  great  parts^  he  always  hurt  himself  and  his  friends  ;  with  f<— g»*^ 
very^  he  was  always  an  unsuccessful  commander.  He  spcke  for  the  Test  Act,  though  s  Kf*' 
Catholic  ;  and  addicted  himself  to  astrology  on  the  hirth^y  of  true  philosophy.  The  ^"^^j^ 
England  abound  with  the  adventures  of  this  inconsistent  and  eccentric  noblemany  who,  "^'^'^^ 
other  pursuits,  esteemed  the  drama  not  unworthy  <fhis  attention.  Downes  the  f  P^y^^'^ 
that  he  wrote  two  plays,  between  the  years  1662  and  166^,  made  out  of  the  SfMuiish;  <^^ 
Tis  better  than  it  was,  and  the  other  entitled  Worse  and  Worse.  Whether  eUher  ^*^J,I^ 
present  performance  cannot  now  be  ascertained.  It  is, however,  at  kastf  probable  l^^^'^ri^^ 
with  a  fiev  title.  The  same  t^riter  says,  he  also  joined  with  Sir  Samuel  Tuke  in  the  cos^^^  > 
The  Adventures  of  Five  Hours.    Elvira  was  printed  in  the  year  1667,  and  Mr  WalpoU 


that  it  occasioned  our  authorU  being  introduced  into  Sir  John  SuekUn^s  Session  ofFoett:  ^f^j^ 
ture  which,  however,  will  by  iio  means  correspond  with  the  time  in  which  Lord  Bristol  end  ^  l^ 
Suckling  are  supposed  to  have  written  the  respective  works  before  mentioned.  From  the  notict  ^ 
of  him  by  Sir  John  Suckling  as  a  poet,  he  seems  to  have  been  the  author  of  some  pieces  sfhkh  sre 
lost  to  the  world.  4fter  a  life,  which  at  different  periods  of  it  commanded  both  the  ^^^j^^Zr 
tempt  qftnankind,  and  not  unfrequently  the  same  sentiments  at  one  time,  he  diedf  neither  w^ 
regretted  by  any  party,  in  the  year  1676. 


•  Cateisgws  i^Ro^andNMe  Authors,  Vol,  U.  p.  t5. 
t  Rosdsu  AngUemms,  1708,  p.  S6.  t  P.  tt. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


Jon  Julio  Rocca. 

Don  PsDKO  DB  Mehdoza. 

Dan  Fernahdo  Solis^  in  lave  with  Donna 

£l.VIAA. 

Don  Zavcho  de  Monszes,  in  law  with  Donna 

Blanca. 
Pabio,  Servant  to  Don  Feenahdo. 
FvLvio,  Servant  to  Don  Pedro. 


Chickon,  Servant  to  Don  Zavcho. 
A  Page. 

Donna  £lvirA|  a  beautiful  Lady,  Don  Pedro's 

Daughter, 
Donna  Blahca,  a  Lady  cf  high  spirit,  Don 

Julio's  Sitter, 
FBAVcrscAy  Donna  Blahca's  Woman, 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  L— TAe  Room  in  the  Inn. 


Enter  Don  Fernando^  and  at  anothar  door  his 
Servant  Fabio,  both  in  ridmg^toathi, 

D,  Fer,  Haveyoa  not  been  with  him,  Fabio^ 
and  given  him 
The  note  ? 

Fob,  I  foand  him  newly  got  out  of  his  bed ; 
He  seem'd  much  satisfy'd,  though  much  soi^ 

prizM, 
With  jour  arrival ;  and  as  soon  as  possibly 
He  can  get  ready,  he'll  be  with  you  here. 
He  saysy  he  hopes  some  good  occasion  brings  you 
To  Valencia,  and  that  he  shall  not  be 
At  quiet  till  he  know  it.    Twas  not  fit 
For  me,  without  your  orders,  to  ^ve  him 
Aoy  more  luht  than  what  your  ticket  did. 
*  b,  Fer,  Tis  well:  go  now  and  see  if  Donna 

Elvira 
Be  stirring  yet,  ibr  I  would  gladly  have  her 


A  witness,  even  at  first,  to  what  shall  pass 
Betwixt  my  friend  and  me  in  her  concernments : 
If  she  be  still  asleep,  Fabio,  make  bold 
To  knock,  and  wake  her,  w'  have  no  time  to  lose. 
O  here  she  comes — Wait  you,  Don  Julio. 

[Exit  Fabio. 

Enter  Donna  Elvira. 

Eh,  Ah,  can  you  think  my  cares  and  sleep. 

consistent  ? 
Slumber  fand  tears   have  sometimes  met    iu 

dreams; 
But  hearts  with  such  a  weight  as  mine  oppress'd. 
Find  still  the  heaviest  sleep  too  light  a  guest. 
D,  Fer.  Madam,  though  such  least  pity  do 

deserve, 
Who  by  their  own  unsteadiness  have  drawn 
Misfortune  on  themselves;  yet  truly,  Elvira, 
Such  is  my  sense  of  yoor's,  and  my  compassion, 
To  see  a  lady  of  your  quality 
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Broa^t  to  tocb  tad  extreoMt  in  what  is  dcftrest. 
As  ouikes  me  even  foreet  my  own  resentments. 
Granting  to  pity  the  whole  place  of  love. 
And  at  that  rate  I'tt  serre  yon.    Yet  thus  far 
You  must  allow  th'  eruption  of  a  heart 
So  hi^y  mjor'd,  as  to  teU  yon  frankly, 
Tis  to  comply  with  my  own  principles 
Of  honoar,  now,  without  the  least  relation 
To  former  passion,  or  to  former  favours. 

Eh.  Those  too  have  ibond  a  ready  way  to 
cancel; 
Yoor  snUen  silence,  during  all  our  journey, 
Jdight  wdl  hare  spar*d  yon  these  sopmoons 

words; 
That  had  sufficiently  instructed  me 
What  power  mere  appearances  hare  had. 
Without  examination,  to  destror, 
With  an  umbrageous  nature,  all  that  love 
Was  ever  able  on  tlie'solid*st  grounds 
To  found  and  to  esublish.    Yet,  methinki, 
A  man  that  boasts  such  principles  of  honour. 
And  of  such  force  to  sway  him  in  his  actions^ 
In  spite  of  all  resentments,  should  reflect. 
That  honour  does  oblige  to  a  suspenif, 
At  least,  of  jud^ent,  when  surprising  chances, 
Yet  nnen(|uir'd  mto,  tempt  eallant  men 
To  prejudicial  thoughts  of  chose,  with  whom 
Thev  mid  settled  frienddiip  upon  rirtoousgrounds, 
But^tis  firom  HeaVn,  I  see,  and  not  from  you^ 
Elrira  must  expect  her  rindicatioKi; 
And  until  then  submit  to  th'  hardest  fate, 
That  erer  can  befall  a  generous  spirit. 
Of  being  oblisM  by  him  that  injures  her. 

JD.  £tm»  Nay,  speak,  Elvira,  speak,  you  have 
me  attentive : 

[With  a  kind  of  scornful  accent. 
It  were  a  wonder  worthy  of  your  wit, 
To  make  me  trust  my  ears  before  mv  eyes. 

Eh,  Those  are  the  witnesses  indeed,  Fernando, 
To  whose  true  testimony's  false  inference 
You  owe  my  moderation  and  my  silence. 
And  that  I  leave  it  to  the  sods  and  lime. 
To  make  appear  both  to  the  world  and  you. 
The  maxim  false,  that  still  the  worst  proves  true. 

Enter  Fabio. 

F^iA.  Don  Julio  is  without. 

D.  Fern,  Wait  on  him  in [Exit  Fabio. 

And  now,  Elvira, 
If  youM)  be  pleas'd  to  rest  yourself  awhile 
Within  that  closet,  you  may  hear  what  passes 
Betwixt  my  friend  and  me,  until  such  time 
As  I  by  some  discourse  having  prevented 
Too  great  surprize,  yon  shall  think  fit  t'  appear. 
He  is  the  man  (as  I  have  often  told  you, 
Darmg  my  happy  days)  for  whom  alone 
.  I  have  no  reserves ;  and  'tis  to  his  assistance 
That  I  must  owe  the  means  of  serving  you. 
In  the  concernments  of  vour  safety  and  honour; 
And  therefore,  madam,  h  will  be  no  offence, 
I  hope,  to  trust  him  witli  the  true  occasion 
That  brings  me  hither,  to  employ  his  friendship; 


Oheerring  that  re^>ect  io  the  relation, 
Which  I  shall  always  p«y  you. 

[Elti&a  retiring  «s  imto  the  dmL 
Eh,  There  needs  no  manafement  in  the  s- 

lation, 
I  am  indi£ferent  what  others  think. 
Since  those  who  oogfat  t'  hare  thoo^bt  ^  kdt, 

have  &ird  me  : 
Sir,  I  obey,  resign*d  up  to  your  conduct 
Till  mistress  of  my  own.  [EiiL 

Enter  Don  Julio  ;  Dam  Feknavbo  adk 


D,  Jul.  My  joy  to  have  my  dear  Femsab 
here 
So  unexpectedly,  as  great  as  'tis^ 
Canaat  make  Julio  aosensible 
Of  th'  injury  you  have  done  him,  t^  hnealigiit^ 
And  pass'd  a  night  within  VaJeoda, 
At  any  other  place  than  at  his  bouse; 
Donna  Blaoca  lierself  will  scarce  fbigiveit, 
When  she  shall  know  it. 

P.  Fer.  I  hope  she  'a  well. 

D.  Jul.  She  is  so,  th^^A  U)  Beaveo; 
But  I  must  bid  yoii  exj>ect  a  ^dlPS  fniai.mf- 

D,  Fer,  You  both  might  well  accox  Bie>* 

failure. 
Did  not  th'  occasion  ofmv  coming  hither 
Bring  with  it  an  excuse,  ali|a4  too  just. 
As  you  will  quickly  find. 

D,  Jul,  Nay,  then  you  raise  disquiet;  cue 
me  quickly. 
By  teHing  me  what  'tis:  of  this  be  sore, 
Heart,  hand,  and  fortune,  are  euDrdy  your* 
At  all  essays. 
D.  Fer.  It  is  not  new  t'  ye,  thati  wasskjjw, 

[After  pausing  ••hUi. 

Engaged  in  all  the  passion  that  e'er  betuVf, 
In  heighth  of  it's  perfection,  could  produce; 
And  that  confirm  d  by  reason,  from  bar  wil^ 
Her  quali^Ty  and  most  nnblemish'd  condact: 
Nor  was  there  more  to  justify  mjr  lo^*> 
Than  to  persuade  my  happiness  in  her 
Just  correspondence  to  it,  by  all  the  ways 
Of  hoaourable  admission,  that  mig^t  snrie 
To  make  esteem  transcend  the  pitch  «  f '^Lj 

D,  Jul.  Of  all  this  I  bare  not  op^y  «*» 
knowledge, 
But  great  participation  in  your  joys; 
Than  which,  I  thought  nothing  more  p«nD«w»"» 
Since  founded  on  such  virtue  as  EIy»w  *•      ^ 

D.  Fer.  Ah,  Julio,  how  food  a  cf€«t««< 

That  fonnds  his  bliss  upon  a  wopsn's  ^^'^ 
Even  that.Elvira,  when  I  thought  «y^J! 
Securest  in  my  happiness,  ^othing"^*^^^ 
To  make  her  mine,  but  those  extenor^rc^ 
Witliout  which,  men  of  honour,  ^'^PfL 
In  way  of  marriage,  would  be  loth  ^^fg^^; 
Greater  concession,  where  the  love  is  gf*f 
As  I  was  sitting  with  her,  late  at  ni^br, 
By  usual  admittance  to  her  chamber; 
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A%  two  whose  be&rts  in  wedlock-bands  were 

join'd, 
And  seeiii'd  above  all  other  care  but  bow 
Best  to  disguise  things  to  a  wayward  father, 
Till  time  and  art  might  compass  his  consent; 
A  sudden  noise  was  heard  in  th'  inner  room 
Belonging  to  her  chamber :  she  starts  up 
In  manifest  disorder,  and  runs  in, 
Desiring  me  to  stay  till  she  had  seen 
Whatcaus*d  it;  I  impatient,  follow. 
As  fearing  for  her,  had  it  been  liei;  father : 
My  head  no  sooner  was  within  the  room. 
But  strait  I  spy'd,  behind  a  curtain  slirinking, 
A  epodly  gallant,  but  not  known  to  me. 

JJ,  Jul,  Heavens !  what  can  this  be? 

D,  Fer,  You  will  not  think  that  there,  and  at 
that  hour, 
I  stay'd  to  ask  his  name ;  he,  ready  as  I 
To  make  hia  sword  th*  expresser  of  his  mind, 
We  soon  determin'd  what  we  sought ;  I  hurt 
But  slightly  in  tlie  arm,  he  fell  as  slain, 
Run  through  the  body :  what  Elvira  did, 
'  My  rage  allow*d  me  not  to  mark ;  but  strait 
1  got  awav,.more  wounded  to  the  heart 
Than  he  I  left  for  dead.. 

D.  JuL  Prodigious  accident !  where  can  it  end? 

D.  Fer,  I  got  safe  home,  where  carefully  con- 
ceai*d, 
I  aoQgbt,  by  Fabio*8  diligence,  to  learn 
Who  my  slain  rival  was,  and  what  became 
Of  my  unhappy  mistress,  and  what  course 
Don  Pedro  de  Mendoza  took,  to  right 
The  honour  of  his  house. 

D.  JuL  You  loog'd  not  more  to  know  it  then, 
than  I 
Do  now. 

D.  Fer.  All  coald  be  leam*d  was  this :  That 
my  rival, 
Whom  I  thought  dead,  was  likely  to  recover^ 
And  that  he  was  a  stranger  lately  come 
Up  to  the  court,  to  follow  some  pretensions ; 
His  name  be  either  learned  not  perfectly. 
Or  did  not  well  retain.    As  for  Elvira, 
That  none  knew  wliere  she  was;  and  that  Don 

Pedro 
Had  set  a  stop  to  prosecution 
In  any  pablick  way ;  with  what  reserves 
Was  not  vet  known. 

J>.  JuL  More  and  more  intricate. 

D.  Per.  I  roast  now  come  to  that  you  least 
woold  look  for. 
t  had  bot  lew  days  past  in  mv  concealment 
(Resentment  and  revenge  still  boiling  in  me) 
When  late  one  evening,  as  I  buried  was 
In  deepeat  thought,  I  suddenly  was  rous*d 
By  a  sorprising  apparition,  Julio, 
Elvira  io.  my  charooer,  speaking  to  me 

With  rare  assurance  thus Don  Fernando, 

I  come  not  here  to  iustify  myself. 
That  were  below  Elvira,  towards  one 
Whose  action  in  deserting  me  hath  shown. 
So  daaoblaipnply,  his  rash  judgment  of  me. 
I  come  to  mmd  you  of  honour,  not  of  lova,: 

VOL.    III. 


Mine  can  protection  seek  from  none  but  jour's. 
I  \e  hitherto  been  sheltered  firom  the  fury 
Of  my  enrag*d  father,  by  my  cousin  Camilla; 
But  that 's  no  place,  you  easily  may  judge. 
For  longer  stay ;  I  do  expect  from  you 
To  be  convey'd, .  where,  free  from  violence. 
And  from  new  hazards  of  my  wounded  fame, 
I  may  attend  my  righting  from  the  gods. 

D.  Jul.  Can  guilt  maintain  such  confidence 
in  a  maid  ?  * 

Yet  how  to  think  her  innocent,  I  know  not. 

D,  Fer.  T  were  loss  of  time  to  dwell  on  cir« 
cumstances. 
Either  of  my  wonder,  or  reply;  in  short, 
What  I  found  honour  dictated,  I  did ; 
Within  two  hours  I  put  her  in  a  coach, 
And,  favour*d  by  the  night,  convey'd  her  safe 
Out  of  Madrid  to  Ocana,  and  thence 
In  three  days  hither  to  Valencia, 
The  ouly  place  where,  by  your  generous  aid, 
I  could  have  hopes  to  settle  and  secure 
Her  person  and  her  honour.    That  once  done, 
Farewel  to  Spain  :  I  '11  to  the  wars  of  Milan, 
And  there  soon  put  a  noble  end  to  cares. 

JO.  JuL  Let  us  first  think  bow  to  dispose  of  her. 
Since  here  you  say  she  is  ;  tliat  done,  which 

presses, 
Yon  will  have  time  to  weigh  all  other  things. 

D,  Fer,  My  thoughts  can  pitch  upon  no  other 
way 
Decent  or  safe  for  her,  but  io  a  convent,' 
If  you  have  any  abbess  here  to  friend. 

D.  JuL  I  have  an  aunt,  ruling  the  Ursulins, 
With  whom  I  have  full  power,  and  she  is  wise. 
In  case  that  course  were  to  be  fix*d  upon; 
But  that 's  not  my  opinion. 

D.  Fer.  What  can  your  reason  be  ? 

D.  JuL  Last  remedies,  in  my  judgment, 
Are  not  to  be  used  tilt  easier  have  been  try'd ; 
Had  this  strange  accident  been  thoroughly 
Examin*d  in  aU  its  circumstances. 
And  that  from  thence  she  were  convicted  guilty. 
Nought  else  were  to  be  thought  on  but  a  cloister : 
But,  as  things  stand  imperfectly  discovered. 
Although  appearances  condemn  her  strongly, 
I  cannot  yet  conclude  a  person  guilty 
Of  what  throughout  so  contradictory  seems 
To  the  whole  tenor  of  her  former  life. 
As  well  as  to  her  quality  and  wit ; 
And  therefore  let  s  avoid  precipiution. 
Let  my  house  be  her  shelter  for  a  while ; 
You  know  my  sister  Blanca  is  discreet. 
And  may  be  trusted ;  she  shall  there  be  serv'd 
By  her  and  me,  with  care  and  secrecy. 

D.  Fer.  The  offer  *s  kind,  but  no  wise  prac- 
ticable. 
And  might  prove  hazardous  to  Blanca*s  honour. 
When  it  should  once  break  out  (as  needs  it  must) 
From  servants  seeing  such  a  guest  so  treated. 

D,  JuL  That,  I  confess,  I  know  not  lu)w  to 
answer : 
Bnf,  could  Elvira's  mind  submit  unto  it, 
I  could  propose  a  course  without  objection. 
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D.  Ftr.  That  the  caa 

it,  Julio? 
D.  JmL  A 


■ooo  resolve;  wlnft  it 


gcodewooMUi  wbo  waitrd  on  nj 


Hath  newly  left  her  ser>icg  lor  m  bosbandy 
And  h  h  kHOfin  »he  mrao*  to  take  another ; 
I  hare  a  ready  wa  j  to  recomineod  one, 
By  Vwlante,  of  whose  love  aad  oiine 
Yoa  are  not  igoofant,  sioce  that  ere  thb 
%1'e  bad  beea  married,  had  out  kutdred  lorc'd  in 
To  wait  a  dispeoaatioo  lor  't  from  Kooie. 
Blaaca  I  'n  sore  wilt  readily  embrace 
Any  occasion  ot' obliging  Iter. 

D.  Fer.  That  were  a  ri«:lit  ^spedieat  iodrcdy 
Coold  but  EiTifa's  spir.t  brook  it. 

JEuter  Elviba  mijrom  the  cloarf. 

£/r.  Yott  have  ill  measom  of  Elvira's  spirit. 
Mistaken  Don  Feroaodo.    Till  Heaven's  justice 
Sh«ll  ber  entirely  to  herself  restore. 
The  lowlier  shape  her  laie  shall  bide  ber  under, 
The  more  't  will  6t  her  homour. 

IUoa  Jf  Lio  ffar/f  hack  at  tV  mere  mmxtd. 
uL  [Aiidt.]  O  bea%-ens  !  can  guilt  with 
such  perfection  dwell. 
And  put  on  such  assarance?  It  cannot  be. 

[Dom  Julio  mddreaimg  kimtelf  to  ker, 
aad  ^rgiaaia^.     Ske  Moid  tug  omt  ker 
hand  amd  imierruptimg  him, 
D.  Jul.  Madam. 

£/p.  Spare  compliments,  and  let  yoar  actions 
spenk. 
Those  may  obSige  both  him  and  me ;  your  words 
Cannot  compW  with  both. 

D.  Jul.  [Aiide.]  Did  ever  yet 

Such  uinjesty  with  misery  combine, 
Bot  in  this  woman  ? 

[To  ker,]  Madam,  I  obey. 

And,  since  you  *re  pleas'd  t*  approve  what  I 

propos*d. 
No  moraeot  shall  be  lost  in  th'  execntioii. 

[Erit  JcLio,  Febxaxdo  aceompanyimg 
kirn  and  Fabio.  [dealt 

Eh.  [Sola.]  O  bow  unkindly  have  the  heavens 
With  woiuankiud,  above  all  other  creatures  ! 
Our  pleasure,  and  our  glory,  to  ha%e  placed 
All  on  the  brink  of  precipices,  such 
As  every  breath  can  blow  the  least  light  of  os 
Headlong  into,  past  all  liopes  of  redemption: 
Nor  can  our  wit,  or  virtue,  eive  esempiion. 
Tis  true,  I  lo\*d ;  but,  justify*d  therein 
By  spotless  thoughts,  and  by  the  object's  merit, 
I  deem*d  myself  above  the  reach  of  malice; 
Wlien  in  an  insunt,  by  another's  folly, 
1  am  more  lost  tlian  any  by  my  own. 
Accurb'd  DonZanch  >,  wh.it  orcasioa 
E'er  gave  Elvira  to  thy  mad  intrusiuu? 
Unless  disilain  and  Mrorn  incentives  are. 
To  make  men's  passions  more  irregular. 
Ah,  matchless  rigour  of  the  Powers  above! 
Not  only  to  submit  our  honour's  fate 
Unto  the  vanity  of  those  we  love, 


Bat  to  die 


Emter  Domum  Blasca  mt 
p^per  witk  grrmi  awrJb  of 
mmce  ;  mmd  ker 
umotker,  okxrvimg  ker, 


Fkaxcisca  et 


nf 


i 


Blmm.  Ah,  the  traitor! 
fraa.  What  caa  this  n 
Blaii.  Was  this  thy  tweet  precroaHM  at 
Drawn  oot  in  length,  and  liiod*nii^  tby  retarsf 
Thy  fiiir  pretence,  tboa  thon^m.  Lave  ai^ 
mbeman. 
JPraa.   For  h>ve^s  sake,  -****— *^^    what  en 

BM>veyoa  thos? 
Blaa.  For  bate's  sake,  say,  aod  ibr  revenge, 
Francoca, 
And  so  thou  may'st  persuade  me  to  daoover 
Mj  shame  anto  thee.     Read,  read  tkmt  letter; 
Tis  from  your  fiivoarite,  Chicfaoa. 

[FaasccfscA  tmke*  ike  ietier  mmd  readv  U, 


JfadflB,  to  mmkegood  wnf  emg^etmemU  of 
cemling  uoikingfrom  yom  dmrimg  f  Air  aftsrarr  ^' 
tuyuiuster;  I  cat  bound  to  tell  josi,  tkmt  mme  ta 
dmyt  stare,  Uie  ut  nigkt,  ke  arat  iefi  Jbr  drod^ 
run  tkrougk  tke  kod^  by  amotker  Mtibaova  gd- 
/a «f ,  in  tke  ckmtnber  of'  m  fiuned  kemuiw  ^  the 
court.  Wkilst  tke  dunger  coa/mtte<  Itkmg^ 
it  not  fit  to  let  you  knom  either  tke  mcddent^  m 
tke  ocemion ;  wkick,  nom  ke  k  recovered,  end 
tkimkimgof  kk  return  to  Faleacac,  /  mnat  m 
longer  forkemr.  I  kopeyou  wUi  kmie  m  cure  md 
to  undo  me  for  being  more/mitk/mi  $o  yom,  i^ 
to  tke  wmMleryou  gave  aK. 

Foar  cremimreCntCMOii, 

Blmn.  Hare  I  oot  a  worthy  gaOant,  ftunk  yon  ? 
Fran.   Madam,   this  oomes  of  betag  over- 
curioas. 
And  gaining  servants  to  betray  their  maaCen. 
How  qoiet  might  yoo  have  slept,  ami  never  iek 
What  pass'd  with'your  Don  Zancbo  at  Biadnd  \ 
Hb  pale  and  dismal  looks  at  his  return. 
Though  caus'd  by  loss  of  blood  in  the  hot  service 
Of  other  dames,  miglit  lairly  have  heea  thoogkk 
Effects  of  care,  and  want  oi*  sleep  for  you ; 
And,  taken  so,  have  pass'd  for  new  endear- 

meiirs. 
Who  ever  pry'd  into  another's  letter. 
Or  slyly  hearken'd  to  another's  whisper. 
But  saw  or  heard  sooiewbat  that  did  not  please 

him? 
Twas  Eve's  curiosity  undid  os  all. 

Blan.  Away  with  thy  formalities,  dull  crea- 
ture ! 
I'll  make  thee  see,  and  lidse  Don  Zancbo  feel, 
TiMit  Blaoca's  not  a  dame  to  be  so  treated. 
But  wlio  are  tliose  I  liear  without  f  whoe'er 
They  be,  they  come  at  an  unwelcome  hoar. 

[Francisca  looktmt. 
Fran,  Madam,  it  is  a  page  of  Violaote*s 
Usberiog  a  handsome  maid. 
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JEnier  a  Puge  with  a  letter ^  and  Elvira  ;  the 
I^age  presents  the  letter  to  Blakca,  she  ad- 
dresMes  herself  to  BSLv  in  a,  and  she  throws  up 
her  veil. 

Slan,  This  letter  is  in  your  behalf,  fair  mnid. 

[having  read  the  letter. 
There's  no  denying  such  a  recomniender ; 
But  such  a  face  as  yoor's  is,  needed  none. 
Page,  tell  jour  iady  as  much :  and  you,  Silvia, 

['Aiming. 
(For  so  she  says  you  are  caird,)  be  coofideiit 
Y*  are  fallen  into  the  hands  of  one  that  knows 
How  to  be  kind,  more  as  your  friend  than  nsistress. 
If  yoor  demeanour  and  good<-nature  answer 
But  what  your  looks  do  promise. 

Klv.  Madam,  it  is  the  noble  charity 
Of  those  jou  cast  upon  me,  not  mine  own. 
To  which  I  must  acknowledge  any  advantage 
I  ever  can  pretend  to,  more  than  what 
Fair  Violante*8  mediation  gives  me. 

Blan,  She  's  strangely  handsome,  and  how 
well  she  speaks !  {Aside  to  Faam  c  i  sc a. 
Fran^    So,    so,    roethin\s  :   yoo  know  new 
corners^  madam, 
Set  still  the  best  foot  forward. 

Bian.  And  know  as  well,  that  you  decaying 
stagers 
Are  always  jealous  of  new  comers,  young 
And  hanasoroe. 

Fran.  You  may  be  as  sharp  upon  me  as  you 
please, 
I  know  to  what  t' attribute  your  ill*hamour. 

Blan.  Francisca,  entertain  her ;  I'll  go  write 
To  Violante,  and  then  rest  a  while, 
Id  hopes  to  ease  the  head»ach  that  luith  seiz*d 

me; 
That  done,  sweet  Silvia,  we  shall  talk  at  leisure. 

[Exit  Rlamca. 

Fran.  Sweet  Silvia !  kind  epithets  are  for  new 

iitces.  [Aude. 

Eh.  N  ow  comes  the  hard  part  of  my  task  in- 

To^ct  the  fellow  waiting-woman  right. 
But,  since  the  );ods  already  have  conformed 
My  mind  to  my  condition,  I  do  hope. 
They  '11  teach  me  words  and  gestures  suitable. 

[Aside. 
[Francisca  emhraces  Elvika. 
Fran.  Let  me  embrace  thee,  my  sweet  sister, 
and  beg  you 
To  be  no  niEgard  of  a  little  kindness; 
A  very  little  serves,  with  sncii  a  fuce, 
To  {(ain  wh-.tt  heart  you  plea^^e. 

Elv.    If  it  can  help  to  gain  me  yonr's,  1*11 
take  it 
For  the  best  office  that  it  ever  did  me, 
And  love  it  much  the  better. 

Fran.  Make  much  on  't  then,  for  that  't  has 

done  already. 
Elv»   If  you  will  have  roe  vain  enough  to 
think  it. 
Yon  must  confirm  it,  by  the  proof  of  being 


My  kind  instructor  how  to  please  my  lady. 
For  I  am  very  raw  in  service. 

Fran. O  that 

I  were  so  too,  and  had  thy  youth  t'  excuse  it; 
But  my  experience,  sister,  shall  be  your's. 
By  free  communication.    Come,  let 's  in 
And  rest  us  in  my  chamber;  there  I  'II  give  you 
First  handsel  of  the  frankness  of  my  nature. 

[Exeunt  £i.vira  and  Frahcibca. 

Enter  Don  Zancuo  and  Chichon  hU  Man,  in 

riding  habits, 

D.  Zan.  I  must  confess,  Chiclion,  the  very 
smell 
Of  sweet  Valencia  has  even  reviv'd  my  spirits. 
There  is  no  such  pleasure,  as  to  sock  and  breathe 
One's  native  air. 

Chi,  Chiefly  after  bring  in  so  fair  a  waj 
As  you,  of  never  breathing  any  more. 

1).  Zan,  Pr'ytiiee  no  more  of  that;  since  I 
have  forgot  it, 
Methinks  thou  easily  may'st. 

Chi.  Faith  hardly,  sir,  whilst  still  your  ghastly 
face 
Doth  bear  such  dismal  memorandums  of  it, 
Apter  to  raise  inqui»itiveness  in  those 
Know  nothing  of  the  matter,  than  t'  allay 
Remembrance  in  partakers. 

JD.  Zfin.  Heaven  shield  us  from  Donna  Blaiv 
ca's  queries ; 
No  matter  for  the  rest. 

Chi.  You  would  not  wish  to  find  her  so  un- 
concern'd, 
I'm  sure  yuu  would  not ;  faith  I  long  to  hear 
Til*  ingenious  defeats,  1  make  account, 
You  are  prepar'd  to  give  to  her  suspicions. 

D.'  Zan.  Let  me  alone  for  that :  but  on  thy 
life 
Be  sure  that  nothing  be  screw'd  out  of  thee. 
Neither  by  her,  nor  by  her  sly  Francisca. 

Chi.  Be  you,  sir,  sure,  that  from  your  true 
Chichon, 
They  'II  know  no  more  to-duy,  than  yesterday 
They  did,  nor  thence  more  to  the  world's  end. 
Than  what  they  did  before  we  left  Madrid. 

D.  Zan.  I'ruly,  Chichon,  we  needs  must  find 
the  menns 
To  fijet  a  sight  of  her  this  very  night; 
I  die  if  I  should  miss  it. 

Chi.  Last  week  left  gaspini;  for  Elvira's  love. 
And  scarce  reviv'd,  when  pre»ently  expinng 
For  Blanca's  again ! — I  did  not  tliink  Don  Cupid 
Hud  been  a  merchant  of  surii  qnirk  returns. 

D.  Zan.  Thou  art  an  ass,  and  want'st  distin^ 
tivencss 
Twixt  love  and  love;  that  \\i\%  a  love  o/ sport. 
To  keep  the  serious  one  in  breath. 

Chi.  Faith,  sir,  1  must  confess  my  ignorance, 
That  when  I  saw  you  groveling  in  your  blood, 
I  thought  your  love  had  been  hi  sober  sadness. 

J).  Zan,    Pr'ythee  leave  fooling,  and  let  's 
carefully 
Gain  the  back  way  into  my  bouse  unseen, 
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Tbat  MMw  Bay  kwm  of  nj  mvn,  til 
Find  me  ac  bcr  fert :  And  be  jtm  iadi 
*F  obaenre  Doa  Jiibo's  goiag  Ibrtb  das 
DoabUe^  he  li  keep  fa» 
Ac  ViolaoCe*s,  mica 
CkL  ItlMUobame 


JEafcr  Dtm  Jiruo^  mmd  hmek$  m  mi  Blamca*% 


at  jow 


D.  JaiLWhat, 
ifsOy 

Yoa  Boat  have  pacinioe  to  be 
For  I  have  news  to  tell  joo. 


? 


Moot  of  rt. 


Enter  Blasca. 


Bin.  No,  bratbcr,  I 
iDgly 
Enploj'd,  io  serviof  yoo ;  that  n, 
Mj  court  to  ViuUnic,  by  racenriog 
To  wait  opoQ  ow,  in  Lccilh's  place. 


nnclcnuoiai 
1>.  Ja/.  Wh 
BIta 


MS  the?  let 
-Twerenocnfey 


'"«•. 


it  too  basdflooie.    Yoa  think  now  I  jcit; 
Bot,  withoot  raillerr,  she  is  to  lovelj, 
Tliaty  were  not  Violante  rery  aanr^d 
Of  her  omm  beaatr,  and  the  fCioog  ideas 
That  still  npholcb  « ithin  yoo,  one  might 
Her  wit,  to  hare  let  her  u  her  gallant's 
Bot  what  *s  the  news  too  mean? 

D.  JuL  That  oar  dear  fneod  and 
Doo  Fernando, 
Is  ooQie  to  town,  and  going  for  Italy  : 
The  secret  of  it  doth  so  ojuch  import 
It  lbrc*d  bini  to  turtjenr  aligiihne  bcrey 
And  lodcing  with  os,  as  he  iis*d  to  do; 
Bot  ycC  he  says,  uoching  slnll  hinder  him 
From  wajtinc  oo  too  in  the  dosk  of  th'  ci 
I  hope  yoo  *li  Snd  wtierrwiih  to  rv|[ale  him. 

B/aa.  As  well  as  too  hare  draia'd  my 
Of  late,  in  presents  to  yoor  miiticm^  m 
Perfomes  will  yet  be  foood,  soch  at  at 
ItMlf  shaU  not  diipoce  Valencia. 


D.JmLl 


Can  be  giwoo  yoOy  ia  to  1^ 
Ofptexating;  botlam 
Only  to  odvcrtisi 
Tct  ao^  I  hope. 
So  r>  f  oimf  iwlrd,  and 
Blaa.  I  dmokl 


Ho! 


Blaa.  P^fthtt  teB  Sflria  I 
Well,  dear  yoor  eyciy  and  say  I 
If  she  appears  not  t*  ye  eaceediag 

Emier  F&akcisca  arili  Eltiaa;  Dim 


D.  Jol.  Wckome,  &ir 
yoo  lake  i 


To  do  my 

It*s  master  to  be  yoor's,  and  that  by 

Knowing  who  pbc'd  yoo  here,  ami 

£lv.  I  wish  my  aerrice,  sir,  to  her 
MaT  merit  soch  a  happy  ii 

D.  Jat   Farewel,  sister,  til 
panied 
As  now  yoo  are,  I  think  yoo  *■ 

fExii  Jcua 

Blaa.  I  most  coofem  I 


Than  at  tfatt  tinie,  bot  oat  for  any 
TImt  yoo,  I  hope,  can  gaem  at. 
Fraocisca,  yoo  and  Silvia  may  retire* 

[£ienn/ELTiaA 
And  entertain  yooraelfes;  FU  to  my 
And  try  torvit. 

Or  rather,  to 


My icMlcm thoacPtfa.   Othe 
Tolbfoe 


[JEist 


ACT  IL 


SCENE  ckmmga  to  tke  Ream  m  the  buu 

Enter  Dm  Jiruo  ea^  Don  Fkesaboo. 

D.  JnL  *  Albricias  friend,  for  tbe  good 
I  bring  jou ; 
AH  has  fiUlen  out  as  well  as  we  could 


As  to  Ehrira's  settfng  with 
So  lucky  a  sacrem,  in 
Concerning  hrr«  I  trast,  docs 
Btryoiid  our  hopes;  yet, 
Ot  thts  affair — 

D.  Fer.  There  H  no  loch 


in  the 


[as  better, 


Idt 


.—The  krat  of  tbe  day,  fram  ■ 
dies  retire  to  sleep. 
Note  6»  aote,  p.  437. 


80  called  fromhaio  aczta. 
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Jalioy  the  wont  proves  always  troe  with  me. 
Yet  pr'jTthee  tell,  how  does  that  noble  beauty 
(Wherein  high  quality  is  so  richly  stampM) 
Comport  her  servile  metamorphosis  ? 

D.  Jul.  As  oue,  whose  body,  as  divine  as  His, 
Seems  bound  to  obey  exactly  such  a  mind. 
And  gently  take  whate*er  shape  that  imposes. 

D.  Fer,  Ah,  let  us  mention  her  no  more,  my 
Julio ; 
Ideas  flow  upon  me  too  abstracted 
From  her  unfaithfulness,  and  may  corrupt 
The  firmest  reason :  above  all,  be  sure 
I  do  not  see  her  so  transform'd,  lest  that 
Transform  me  too ;  I'll  rather  pass  with  Blanca 
Both  for  unkind  and  rode,  and  leave  Valencia 
Without  seeing  her. 

D,  JuL  Leave  that  to  me,  Fernando ; 
But  if  you  intend  the  honour  to  my  sister. 
It  will  be  time,  the  night  draws  on  apace. 

D.  Fer,  Come,  let 's  be  gone  then. 

J  [At  they  are  going  out,  enter  Fabio  hastily, 
ab.  Stay,  sir,  for  Heaven's  sake,  stay — 

J3.  Fer.  Why,  what 's  the  matter? 

Fab.  That  will  surprize  you  both,  as  much  as 
me: 
I>oa  Pedro  de  Mendosa  is  below, 
Newly  alighted. 

D.  Fer.  Ha !  What  say'st  thou,  sirrah  ? 
Elvira's  father? 

Fab.  Sir,  the  very  same, 
And  he  had  scarcely  set  one  foot'  to  ground. 
When  he  enquired,  where  lives  Don  Julio  Rocca? 

D.  JuL  For  my  house,  Fabio?  it  cannot  be, 
I  never  knew  the  man. 

D.  Fer.  The  thing  does  speak  itself,  and  my 
hard  fate; 
What  else  <»uld  bring  him  hither,  but  pursuit 
Of  me,  and  of  his  daughter,  having  learn'd 
The  way  we  took?  and  what  so  easy,  Julio, 
Here  at  Valencia,  as  to  know  our  mendship; 
And  then,  of  consequence,  your  house  to  be 
My  likeliest  retreat? 

D.  JuL  Tis  surely  so; 
Let  us  apply  our  thoughts  to  best  preventives. 

J>.  Fer.  Whilst  we  retire  into  tiie  inner  room 
T*  advise  together,  Fabio,  be  you  sure 
(Since  unknown  to  him)  to  observe  bis  motions. 

[Exeunt  omnee. 

SCENE  changei  to  the  Pratpect  of  Valencia, 

Enter  Hoa  Zancho  and  Chichon,  a$  in  the 
street  near  Don  Julio's  home. 

D.  Zan.  Newly  gone  out,  say  you  ? 
That  is  as  lucky  as  we  could  have  wish'd ; 
And  see  but  how  invitingly  the  door 
Stands  open  still ! 

Chi.  An  open  door  may  lead  to  a  face  of 
wood —  [Aside  to  Don  Zancho. 

But  mean  you,  sir,  to  go  abruptly  in 
Without  more  ceremony  ? 

D.  Zan,  Surprize  redoubles  (fool)  the  joys  of 
lovers. 


But  stay,  Chichon,  let's  walk  aside  a  while 
Till  yonder  coach  be  past.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  changes  to  the  Room  in  the  Inn. 
Enter  Don  Julio  and  Don  Feahavdo. 

D.  JuL  There  is  no  safety  iu  any  other  way; 
You  must  not  stir  from  henpe,  until  w'  have  got 
Some  farther  light  what  course  he  means  to  steer. 
Let  Fabio  be  vigilant;  I'll  get  home, 
Down  that  back  stairs,  and  take  such  order  there 
Not  to  be  found,  in  case  he  comes  to  enquire, 
As  for  this  night  at  least  shall  break  his  measures ; 
And  in  the  morning  we'll  resolve  together 
Whetlier  you  ought  to  quit  Valencia  or  no. 

D.  Fer.  Farewell  then  for  to-night,  FU  be 
alert; 
But  see  y'  excuse  me  fairly  to  my  cousin.  [  Exeunt, 

SCENE  changes  to  Blanca's  Anti-chasnber. 
Enter  Donna  Blanca  and  Faancisca. 

Blan.  As  well  as  Silvia  pleases  me,  Frandsca, 
I'm  glad  at  present  that  she  is  not  well, 
She  would  constrain  me  else ;  she  has  wit  enough 
To  descant  on  my  humour,  and  from  thence 
To  make  perhaps  discoveries,  not  fit 
For  such  new-comers. 

Fran.  If  she  has  wit,  she  keeps  it  to  herself. 
At  least  from  me;  of  pride  and  melancholy 
I  see  good  store, 

Blan,  Still  envious  and  detracting? 

Enter  Don  Zancho  and  Chichon. 

Fran.  See  who  comes  there,  madam,  to  stop 
your  mouth ! 
[Uonna  Blanca  casting  an  eye  that  may^ 
and  Chichon  clinging  up  clou  behind 
his  master,  and  making  a  mouth. 
Chi.  SW  has  spy'd  us,  and  it  thickens  in  the 
clear. 
I  fear  a  storm ;  goes  not  your  heait  pit^-a-pat  ? 

^To  his  master,  aside, 
Blan.  Ah,  the  bold  traitor  I — but  I  must  dis- 
semble. 
And  give  his  impudence  a  little  line. 
The  better  to  confound  him. 

[Advancing  to  him,  and  as  it  were  embra- 
cing him  with  an  affected  eheaffulness. 
Welcome,  as  unexpected,  my  Don  Zanclio. 
D.  Zui.  Nay,  then  we  are  safe,  Chichon. 

[Aside  to  Chichon, 
Incomparable  maid !  Heaven  bless  tliose  eyes. 
From  which  I  find  a  new  life  springing  in  me ; 
Having  so  long  been  banished  from  their  ravs, 
How  dark  the  court  appear'd  to  me  without  them ! 
Could  it  have  kept  me  fVom  their  influence. 
As  from  their  light,  I  had  expir'd  long  since. 
Blan,  Y'  express  your  love  now  in  so  courtly 
a  stile, 
I  fear  yon  have  acted  it  in  earnest  there, 
I  And  but  rehearse  to  me,  your  country  mistress. 


451 


ELVIRA. 


rOiG 


D,  Zan.  All,  let  Chichon  but  tell  700  bow  be 
bath  seen  me 
During  mj  mbience  from  jou. 

Chi,  I  TOW  I  have  teeti  bim  even  dead  for 
love; 
Yoa  might  have  found  it  in  his  very  looks. 
Before  jroo  brought  the  blood  into  his  cheeks. 
Blau,  E'en  d«ul  jou  say  for  lore ;  but  say  of 

whom? 
J>.  Zan.  Can  Blanca  ask  a  question  so  inju- 
rious. 
As  well  to  her  own  perfections  as  my  faith? 
JBIttit.  I  can  hold  no  loneer. 

[Aside  to  FaAVCiscA. 
My  faithful  lover,  then  it  is  not  you — 

[  jTo  him  KomfuUy, 
Chi,  She  changes  tone;  I  like  not,  faith,  the 
key. 
The  mnsick  will  be  jarring.   \Aside  to  kit  wuttter, 
Bian.  Tis  not  then  you,  Don  Zancbo,  who, 
having  chang  d 
His  suit  at  court  into  a  love  pretension, 
Aod  his  concurrence  into  a  gallant  rival, 
Fell  by  his  hand,  a  bloody  sacrifice 
At  bis  fair  mtstresa^  feet ;  who  was  it  then  ? 

^Don  Zakcho  standi  mckiU  as  amaz'd,  nith 
folded  arms,    CnicBON  behind  his  map- 
ter,  holding  up  his  hands,  and  making  a 
pitiful  face  ;  Frakcisca  steals  to  him, 
and  holding  up  her  hand  threateningly. 
Fran,  A  blab,  Chichon,  a  pick-tbank,  peach- 
ing varlet ! 
Ne'er  think  to  look  me  in  the  face  ngain. 

I  Aside  to  Chichon. 
00k  thee,  bast  thou 
a  worse? 
It  is  the  devil  has  discover'd  it — 
Some  witch  dwells  here,  l*ve  lonj;  suspected  thee. 

[Aside  to  Frakcisca. 
Fran.  I  never  more  shall  think  thee  worth  my 

clmrms. 
JB/an.  What,  struck  dumb  with  guilt  ?  perfidi- 
ous man ! 
That  happens  most  to  the  most  impudent, 
Wlien  once  detected.     Well,  eet  tliee  hence. 
And  see  thou  ne'er  presum'st  to  come  again 
Within  these  walls,  or  I  shall  let  tliee  see 
Tis  not  at  court  alone  where  bands  are  found, 
To  let  such  madmen  blood. 

[She  turns  as  going  away^  and  Don  Zan- 
CHo  holds  her  gently  by  the  gomn. 
D.  Zan,  Give  me  but  beanug,  madam,  and 

then  if^— — 
D.  Jul.  What,  ho !  no  lights  below  sUirs? 

[Aloud  as  below. 
Fran,  O  heavens!  madam,  liear  you  not  your 
brother? 
Into  the  chamber  quickly,  and  let  them 
Retire  behind  that  hanging ;  there's  a  place, 
Where  usutilly  we  tiirow  neglected  thiiif^s. 
Ill  take  the  lights  and  meet  him ;  certainly 
His  stay  will  not  be  long  from  Violante, 
At  this  time  of  the  night;  besides,  you  know. 


He 

[Dm  Zaxcho  and  Chichov  gohetimiik 

hangings  and  Donnm  Blavca  retirmf 

to  her  chamber^  says  : 
Capricious  fate !  roost  I,  who,  wlulsi  I  lov'd  \m. 
Ne'er  met  with  checking  accident,  &li 
Into  emtremest  basards  for  a  mao 
Whom  I  begin  to  hate? 

[Exit;  ca^ Frakcisca  ai 
with  the  lights. 

Frakcisca  re-enters  with  Dos  Jauo. 

D.  Jul,  Where*s  my  sister  ? 
Fran.  In  her  chamber,  sir. 
Not  very  well ;  she's  uken  with  & 
D.  Jul.  Light  me  in  to  her. 

[Ejtit  Don  Julio,  Frajccisca  Ggktimg  him 
with  one  of  the  lights.  iSmcmoM  perpisg 
out  from  behind  the  hanging. 
Chi,  If  this  be  Cupid's  priscm,  *tis  no  sweet 
Here  are  no  chains  of  roses ;  vet  i  think    ^one, 
Y*  had  rather  b'  in  't  than  in  £ivirm's  chamber, 
As  gay  and  as  perfum'd  as  'twas. 
D.  Zan,  Hold  your  peace,  poppy;  is  tins 
time  for  fooling  ? 

Enter  Frakcisca,  and  Cbichoit  starts  had. 

Fran,  [eonung  towards  Aiat.l  CHicImmi,  hfk 
out ;  you  may,  the  coast  is  dear. 

[Chicrov  looks wL 
CouM  I  my  lady's  near  concerns  but  sever 
From  your's  in  this  occasion,  both  of  yov 
ShouUI  dearly  pay  your  falsbood.  [«a 

Chi.  You  are  jealous  too,  I  see;  but  he^a 
This  once,  and  if  yf>u  catch  me  here  a^in. 
Let  Chichon  pay  for  all,  faittiful  Chicbon. 

Fran^  Y*  are  both  too  lucky,  in  the  hkeliliasl 
Offsetting  off  so  soon ;  stay  but  a  moment. 
Whilst  I  go  down  to  see  the  wicket  open. 
And  see  that  there  be  nobody  in  the  way. 

[Exit  Fkakcisca. 

Chi.  It  is  a  cunning  drab,  and  knows  lier  tradr. 

Re-enter  Frakcisca,  and  comes  to  the  kangin§. 

Fran,  There  's  now  some  witcb  o*  th' 
indeed,  Chichon. 
Julio,  that  never  till  this  night  forbore 
To  go  to  Viol  ante's  ere  he  slept. 
And  pass  some  Iwiurs  tliere;  Julio,  who  never 
Inquired  after  the  shutting  of  a  door. 
Hath  lock*d  the  gate  himself,  at  *s  coming  in, 
And  bid  a  servant  wait  below  tiU^midniebt, 
With  charge  to  say,  to  any  that  should  knock 
And  ask  for  him,  tlmt  he  's  gone  sick  to  bed; 
Wlwt  it  can  mean  I  know  not. 

Chi.  I  would  I  did  not ;  but  I  have  too  troe 
An  almanack  in  my  bones  foretells  a  beating, 
Far  surer  than  fool  weather.    He  has  us,  faith. 
Fast  in  lob's-pond;  Heaven  send  him  a  light 

hand, 
To  whom  my  fustigntion  shall  belong  ; 
.Vs  for  my  master,  he  may  hare  the  honour 
io  be  rebuked  at  sharp. 
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IVan.  .Msy  terror  rack  this  varlet;  but  for 
you,  sir, 
Be  not  dismayed,  the  hazard  's  not  so  great: 
Yonder  balcony,  at  farther  end  o'  tW  room, 
Opens  into  the  street,  and  the  descent  is 
L.ittie  beyond  your  height,  hung  by  the  arms : 
When  Julio  is  asleep,  I  shall  not  fail 
To  coune  and  let  you  out ;  I  keep  the  key ; 
In  the  mean  while  you  must  have  patience. 
Chi.  It  were  a  nasty  hole  to  stay  in  long, 
Did  not  nay  fear  correct  its  evil  savour.    \Aside, 
Dame,  you  say  well  for  hiro,  with  whom  i  think 
Y*  have  measured  length,  you  speak  so  punctu- 
ally 
Of  his  dimensions;  but  I  see  no  care 
For  me,  your  pretty,  not  your  proper  man. 
Who  does  abhor  feats  of  activity.  [To  her. 

Fran,  I'll  help  you,  vyith  a  halter. 

[£xi7  FuANCiscA,  and  Chichon  retires, 

SCENE  changes  to  Blanca's  Bedchamber, 

Enter  Blanca  and  Elvira,  and  soon  after 
Fbancisca,  as  in  Blanca*s  chamber,  she  sit' 
ting  at  her  toilet  undressing. 

Bian*  My  brother  told  me  I  should  see  him 
again, 
Before  he  went  to  rest. 

Fran.  I  think  I  hear  him  coming. 
Blan,  He'll  not  stay  long,  I  hope ;  for  I  am 
on  thorns 
Till  I  know  thev  are  out.    I*  th*  mean  while 
We  must  persuade  Silvia  to  go  to  bed. 
Lest  some  odd  chance  should  raise  suspicion  in 

her, 
Before  I  know  her  fitness  for  such  trusts. 

Enter  Don  Julio.    Elvira  offers  to  unpin  her 

gorget,^ 

Blan.  I  pry*thee,  Silvia,  leave,  and  get  thee 
gone 
To  bed ;  you  ha'  n't  been  well,  nor  are  not  yet; 
Your  heavy  eyes  betray  indisposition. 

Elv,   Good  madam,  suffer  me;  'twill  make 
roe  well 
To  do  you  service. 

Blan,  Brother,  I  ask  your  help ;  [To  Julio. 
Take  Silvia  hence,  and  see  her  in  her  chamber; 
This  night  she  must  be  treated  as  a  stranger. 
And  you  must  do  the  honour  of  your  house. 
[Julio  goes  to  Elvira,  and  taking  her  by 
the  hand,  leads  her  away. 
Elv,  Since  you  will  not  let  me  beein  to  serve, 
I  will  begin  to  obey.     [Making  a  low  courtsey, 
Fran,  Quaint,  in  good  fieiith.  [Bridling. 

J>.  Jul,  Mf  sister  's  kinder  than  she  thinks, 
to  give  me  [  To  Elvi  r  a,  at  Ae  leads  her. 
TBis  opportnnity  of  telling  Silvia, 
How  absolutely  mistress,  in  this  place, 
Elvthi  is. 

[Francisca  whispers  all  this  while  with 
Blavca, 


Elv,  Good  sir,  forget  that  name. 

[Ejceunt  Julio  and  Elvira. 
Blan.  If  that  be  so,  what  shall  we  do,  Fran- 
cisca? 
What  way  to  get  them  ont  ? 

Fran,  It  is  a  thing  so  unusual  with  him, 
It  raises  ominous  thoughts,  else  I  make  sure 
To  get  them  off  as  well  as  you  can  wish ; 
But  if  already  awaken'd  by  suspicion, 
Nothing  can  then  he  sure. 

Blan.  O  fear  not  that;  what  you  have  seen 
him  do 
Of  unaccustoin'd,  I  dare  say  relates 
To  quite  another  business. 

Fran,  Then  set  your  heart  at  rest,  from  aH 
disturbance 
Arising  from  this  accident. 
Blan.  If  you  are  certain 
To  get  them  off  so  clear  from  observation,  • 
T  will  out  of  doubt  be  best ;  I'll  tell  my  brother 
Don  Zaucho  is  return'd,  and  had  call'd  here 
This  evening  to  have,  seen  him ;  for  my  fears 
Sprang  only  from  the  hour,  and  the  surprize, 
Warm'd  as  he  then  had  fuuud  me,  since  you 

know 
How  little  apt  he  is  to  jealousy. 

Fran,  Madam,  y' have  reason;  that  will  make 
all  sure. 
In  case  he  should  be  told  of 's  being  here ; 
The  time  of 's  stay  can  hardly  liave  been  noted. 

Enter  Don  Julio. 

D.  Jul,  As  an  obedient  brother  I  have  per* 
foriu'd 
Wliat  you  commanded  me. 

Blan.  A  hard  injunction  from  a  cruel  sister. 
To  wait  upon  a  handsome  muid  to  her  cliumher. 
D.  Jul.  You  see  I  *ve  not  abused  your  indul- 
gence 
By  staying  long,  nor  can  I  stay,  indeed, 
with  you,  I  must  be  abroad  so  early 
To-morrow  moniing;  therefore,  dear,  good-night. 
Blan.  Stay  brother,  stay ;  I  had  forgot  to  tell 
you  [As  he  is  going, 

Don  Zancho  de  M onezes  is  return'd. 
And  call'd  this  evening  here  t'  have  kiss'd  your 

hands ; 
Francisca  spake  with  him. 

D.  Jul.  1  hope  he 's  come  successful  in  his  suit. 

To-morrow  I'll  go  see  him.     [Exit  Don  Julio^ 

Blan.  You  see  he 's  free  from  umbrage  on  that 

subject. 
Fran.  I  see  all 's  well,  and  may  he  sleep  pro- 
foundly— 
The  sooner,  madam,  you  are  a-bed,  the  better. 
Blan.  Would  once  my  fears  were  over,  that 
my  rage 
Might  have  its  course. 

Fran,  I  shall  not  stop  it ; 
But  after  it  has  had  its  full  career. 
Twill  pause,  I  hope,  and  reason  find  an  ear. 

[  KseunK 
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SCENE  €kmmgm  U  tkiEoammihe  Lm. 
Enter  Don  Fe&xavdo  nnd  Fa»io. 

D.  Fer,  Is  be  gone  out  ? 

JW4.  No,  sir,  not  n  ycC; 
But  seeing  the  servuit  be  bad  sent  abroad 
Newlr  recum'd,  I  listeo'd  at  bis  door. 
And  neafd  him  plainly  give  him  this  i 
That  be  bad  found  Don  Jolio  Rocca's  boote. 
And  haTing  knock'd  a  good  while  at  the  door. 
Answer  was  made  him,  without  opening  it, 
Don  Julio  *s  not  at  home ;  wliereat  Don  Pedro^ 
Impatient,  rose,  and,  calling  for  Im  doak 
And  sword,  be  swore  be  'd  rather  wait  bimaelf 
Till  midnight  at  his  door,  than  lose  a  night 
In  such  a  pressing  business — This  I  thooght 
Fit  to  acQuaiot  ^ou  with,  and  that  be  spake 
Doubtfully  o^  his  returning  to  lodge  here. 

D.  Fer,  You  have  done  well,  but  most  do 
better  jet. 
In  foUowtng  him,  and  being  sore  to  lose 
No  circumstance  of  what  Im  does. 

Fa*.  To  dog  him,  fMMstblj  might  be  obsenr'd, 
This  moon-  li^ht,  bj  his  senrant ;  bat  since,  sir, 
We  're  certam  whither  he  goes,  mj  best  course, 
I  think,  will  be  to  go  oat  the  back  way. 
And  place  mvtelf  beferehand  in  some  poicb 
Near  Julio's  bouse,  where  I  may  see  and  hear 
What  passes,  and  then  do  as  I  shall  see  caose. 

D.  F^r.  Tb  not  ill  tbmifbt  on;  but  bow  Uu 
soerer 
Yoor  return  be,  I  shall  expect  to  see  yoa 
Before  we  go  to  bed. 

F0k  I  shall  not  faU.  [ JLremi^ 

SCENE  changes  to  Domna  Bla«ca*s  Anti- 


Enter  Francisca,  andgoeeio  thelUmginM  where 
Don  Zamcho  and  Chicboh  are  hiSL 

Fran.  Ho— trvsty  servant  with  bis  faithful 
master ! 
Come  out ;  the  balcony's  open,  lose  no  time, 
Julio's  a-bed,  and  fost  asleep  ere  this — 
There 's  nobody  in  tbe  street,  it  is  so  light 
One  may  discover  a  mile,  therefore  be  quick. 
[Don  Zavcbo  and  CBtcnov  come  out  from 
bekind  the  kattgingf  andfoUow  her,  as 
leading  to  the  buieony.  [Eieunt. 

[And  toon  after  Don  Zancho  and  Chicbom 
appear  at  in  the  balcony,  and  Fravcis- 
ca*s  head  at  peeping  oat  of  the  door 
into  it. 


8CSNE  ekmgtt  to  the  Prospect  ^  Valencia. 

EtUer  Fasio  as  ts  the  street,  and 

sdfin  aporth^ 

Fab,  Uere  is  a  pofcb  at  if 'twere  built  on  pni^ 


Ha !  here '•  a  TisMm  that  I  littie 
Stand  close,  Fabio,  and  mom. 
[Don  Zabcbo  gtis  emer  ike 
letting  hiamifdomn  mi  armfa 
gently  into  the  street,    Cbk 
at  the  like,  but  takes  a  fail  ma  Ar 
and  rising,  cottnierfeHs  immemets^  Fj 
ciscA  retires,  and  lodts  ike  bmieum 
ChL  Cone  on  the  dnb,  1  Ommk  I  W 

my  leg. 
Fak.  Tbe  moon  baa  toin'd  my  brabm,  or  I 


[Fabio  looking  up,  perceives  them  in  the 
balcony. 


That  person  somewhere,  and  that  ^ery  latt^y— •  | 

[jETe peases,  scratckimg  Us  ' 
Bat  sure  Fm  mad,  to  think  it  caa  be  he. 
[Eeeunt  Don  Zavcro  mmd  Ci 
turning  damn  tke  ueei  tiraei. 

Enter  Don  Pedro  and  Fctxto* 

Fab.  O,  now  I  see  mj  men. 

[RetiriMgrntmike 
D,  Fed.  This  is  tbe  street,  jod  aay ;  wbidhii 

tbe  house? 
FW.  That  foir  one,  ovcr«gainal  the 
tery; 
Shalll  go  knock  ? 
D.  Fed.  What  else  } 
[FuLvio  knocks  as  at  Does  JtjiAe^s  dsr, 
andmahody  ansmers. 
D,  Fed.  Knock  harder. 
{He  knocks  again,  and  one  msks  asfim 
wUhin,  Who 's  there  f 
D.  Fed,  A  stranger,  who  moit  needs  spcik 
with  Don  Julio— 
Although  unknown  to  htm,  my  bosincas  pteaaes. 
[IVoHi  mVAia.]  Wlioe'er  you  be,  and  whatsoe'er 
your  business, 
You  must  have  patieace  till  to-flsotrov,  sir ; 
Don  Julio  went  sick  to  bed,  and  I  date  doc 
Wake  him. 
D,  Fed.  Foitane  takes  pleasure, aaie,  'm  dis- 
appointing, 
When  men  are  press'd  with  moat  impadeace; 
But  since  there  is  no  remedy,  guide,  Fnlvio^ 
Unto  the  lodging  y'  have  provided  for  me; 
I  hope  'tis  near  at  hand. 

Ful.  Not  above  three  doors  from  DoaJolio^ 
There,  where  it  makes  the  comer  of  the 

Fak  Here  I  most  follow  tiU  I  've 
them. 
[Eeesmi,  Fabio  sieaUstg  mfti 

SCENE  changes  to  the  Jtoom  ts  tke  Ji 

Enter  Don  Fcrhakdo  alone,  as  in  his  ckamAer. 

D.  Fer,  It  cannot  now  be  km|^  ere  Fabb 
come. 
And  't  were  in  vain  to  go  to  bed  before. 
For  rest  I'm  sure  I  slwuld  not — 

[He  walks  about  the  room  misM^ 
Ah,  my  Elvura ! — Mine?  tboa  dost  iaiect 
My  very  words  with  fahihood  when  I  aame  tbec : 
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>id  ever  mistress  make  n  lover  pay 

to  dear  as  I  for  the  short  bliss  she  gave  ? 

VhaC  now  I  suffer  in  exchange  of  that, 

vf  ay  make  mankind  afraid  of  joys  excessive. 

)ttt  here  he  comes — 

Enter  Fa  bio. 

lave  you  learn'd  any  thing 

rhat  *»  worth  the  knowing!  fro  Fabio. 

Fab^  Two  tbinp  I  thins  considerable^  sir; 
fhe  ooe,  that  Jolio  bath  foond  means  to  gain 
This  ni^ht  to  cast  your  business  in,  without 
Admitting  of  Don  Pedro,  whose  pressures 
Might  have  been  troublesome,  and  urged  you 
To  hasty  resohitions ;  whereas,  now,  [sir, 

ITou  Ve  time  to  take  your  measures.    The  other, 
Is,  tlmt  Don  Pedro  lodges  here  no  more, 
And  consequently  hatb  eas'd  you  of  constraint 
Whilst  yon  rest  here,  and  left  the  way  more  free 
Por  intercourse  betwixt  Don  Jolio  and  you. 
This  more  I  must  observe  t'  ye,  that  Don  Pedro 
Took  special  care  to  have  his  lodging  near 
Don  Julio's  house,  whereby  'tis  evident, 
That  there  he  nuikes  account  his  business  lies. 
D.  Fer,  The  news  you  bring  me,  hath  been 
worth  your  pains, 
And  thanks  t*  ye  for  't;  I  suppose  that  is  all. 
Fab.  Perhaps  there 's  something  else. 
1>.  Fer.  Say,  Fabio,  what  is  't  ? 
Fab,  Pray,  sir,  allow  me 
This  ni^ht,  to  think  whether  it  be  fit  or  no 
To  tell  It  you  ;  since  'tis  a  thing  relates  not. 
As  I  conceive,  to  you,  nor  to  your  business; 
And,  yet  in  the  concernments  of  another, 
May  trouble  you. 

j6.  Ftr.  Be  not  over  wise,  I  pr*ythee ;  I  will 
know 
What  'tis,  since  you  have  raised  curiosity 
By  such  gaimaces. 


Fab,  You  most  be  obeyed :  but  pray  remem* 

ber,  sir. 
If  afterwards  I  am  coIKd  fool  for  my  pains. 
Who  made  me  so :  but  since  I  do  not  only 
Expect  the  fool,  but  ready  to  be  thought 
A  madman  too,  ere  I  have  done  my  story. 
In  this  I  will  be  wilful,  not  to  tell  it 
Till  y'  are  a-bed,  that  I  may  run  away — 
So  if  yon  long  to  hear  it,  hasten  thither. 

[Exit  Fabio,  a$  to  the  chamber  within, 
D,  Fer,  Content  i'  faith ;  you  ask  no  great 

compliance.  [Exit, 

SCENE  changes  to  the  Room  in  Zancho's 

House. 

Enter  Don  Zakcho,  and  CHicHOiTy  as  at 
home,  halting^ 

D.  Zan,  We  're  well  come  off  from  danger, 
would  we  were 
But  half  as  well  from  Blanca's  jealousy,  [worse; 
Chi,  Speak  for  yourself,  I  never  came  off 
A  pox  upon  your  venery,  it  has  made  me 
Another  Vulcan.     [He  halts  about,  grumbling, 
D,  Zan,  Go  rest  to-night,  or  grumble,  as  you 
please ; 
But  do  not  think  limping  will  serve  your  turn 
To-morrow;    faith,  I  'il  make  you  stir  your 

stumps ; 
Think  you  a  lover  of  my  temper  likely 
To  sit  down  by  it  so  ? 

Chi,  I  'm  sure  I  am  only  fit  to  sit  down  by  it. 
Since  I  can  hardly  stand. 

[He  makes  as  if  he  would  sit  down,  and 

Don  Za  VCBO  giving  him  a  kick  on  the 

breech, 

D,  Zan,  Coxcomb,  come  away. 

Chi,  To-night 's  to-night,  to-morrow  *s  a  new 

day.  [Exeunt^ 


ACT  lU. 


Enter  Don  Fernando  and  Fabio,  as  in  the 
room  in  the  Inn, 

D,  Fer.  Are  all  things  ready,  Fabio,  in  case 
Bon  Julio,  when  he  comes,  conclude  with  me 
That  I  should  be  gone  presently  ? 

Fab,  Horses  stand  ready  for  you  at  the  Post- 
house. 
D.  Fer.  Tis  well;  attend  without. 

[Exit  Fabio. 
Enter  Don  Julio. 

I  sec  you  sleep  not  in  your  friend's  concerns, 
You  are  so  early ;  and  since  so,  the  sooner 
We  fix  a  resolution,  certamly 
T  will  be  the  better.    T  was  no  small  point 

gain'd. 
To  frustrate  for  a  night  Don  Pedro's  aims, 

VOL.  III. 


As  Fabio  tells  me  you  have  done;  for  he 
Ne*er  ouitted  him  an  inch  last  night,  until 
He  haa  harboured  him. 

D.  Jul,  What,  has  be  left  his  lodging  f 

D,  Fer.  That  he  hafc. 
And,  which  is  more  considerable,  taken  one 
Cloae  bv  your  liouse,  which  evidences  clearly.  . 
Where  his  suspicidns  lie ;  thai  being  so, 
I  'm  confident  you  'II  be  of  my  opinion 
For  my  dislodging  from  Valencia 
Immediately ;  for,  Elvira  being 
Already  so  well  settled,  nothing  can 
So  much  indanger  her  discovery. 
As  my  remaining  longer  in  these  parts. 

D.  Jul,  Were  I  but  free  as  yesterday^  Fer* 
nando, 
To  think  of  nothing  but  Elvira  and  your 
Concernments,  I  must  confess  your  absencs 
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From  hence  were  to  he  wisli*d :  but,  cousin, 
There  's  iallen  out,  this  verj  niiclit,  a  thing. 
Which  shews  how  jiute  I  hehoiden  am 
To  fortune,  that  having  so  oevily  lent  me 
The  means  of  serving  Iwndsomeiy  my  friend. 
Calls  back  the  debt  already,  and  makes  me 
As  needing  of  your  aid,  as  you  of  mine. 

D.  Fer,  Ho,  Fabio,  forbid  the  horses  pre* 
sently.  [Fabio  looks  in. 

The  least  appearance,  Julio,  ot  my  being 

[ro  Julio. 
Useful  to  you  by  staying,  puts  an  end 
To  all  deliberation  for  myself; 
Say,  i» hat's  the  accident?  you  have  me  ready. 

D.JuL  Such,  and  of  such    a    nature,   my 
Fernando, 
That,  as  to  be  communicated  to  none 
But  ^ou,  another  self,  so  I  am  sure 
It  will  astonbh  you  with  the  rehearsal. 
Ah  !  could  you  think  it  possible,  that  Blanca 
Should  raise  disturbance  in  the  heart  of  Juho, 
As  to  the  honour  of  his  family  ? 

I).  Fer.  Heavens  forbid. 

D.  Jul.  Never  was  brother  so  secure  as  I, 
Or  so  unalterable  in  bis  persuasion. 
Of  having  a  sister  of  unmatch*d  discretion. 
Nor  e'er  could  less  tlian  evidence  itself 
Have  shaken  such  a  confidence. 

D.  Fer.  For  God's  sake,  Julio, 
Hold  me  no  longer  in  such  pain  of  mind. 
But  sure  we  shall  be  better  there  within. 
Free  from  the  noise  of  the  street. 

D.  Jul.  You  say  well.  ^^Exit  Julio. 

D.  Fer.  [as  he  follows  hiin,  aside.]   This  is 
what  Fabio  told  me  he  saw  last  night. 
Discovered  by  some  accident  to  Julio ; 
It  can  be  nothing  else — O  women  !   women ! 

[Exit  Fernakdo. 

Enter  Don  Pedro  and  Fulvio,  as  in  their  new 

lodgings. 

D.  Fed.  I  am  glad  you  have  lighted  on  so  fit 
a  place 
For  all  I  intend,  as  this  is,  Fulvio : 
I  shall  repair  the  last  night's  disappointment 
By  early  care  this  morning ;  in  the  mean  while, 
Fail  not  of  your  part  in  the  discovery 
Where  my  enemy  dwells,  and  i'  th'  observation 
Of  all  his  motions;  that 's  the  important  part. 

Ful.  Rely,  sir,  on  my  care  and  vigilance. 

[Exeunt  Ihn  Pedro  and  Fulvio. 

Enter  Don  Julio  and  Don  Fcrkakdo,  as  in 
the  outward  room  of  the  Inn. 

D.  JuL  It  is  a  quarter 
Always  reserv'd  to  my  own  privacy ; 
There  lying  unsuspected,  if  whilst  I 
Continue  late  abroad,  under  pretence 
Of  being  at  Violante's,  you  keep  watch 
Catf  fully  within,  be  cannot  'scape  us : 
So  yoti  be  sure  t'  observe  punctually 
The  sign  agreed,  and  bolting  of  the  doors 
When  be  is  once  within. 


^d 


D.  Fer.  Since  ^ou  have  so  retolr'^  and  hoi 
your  busmess. 
Dispone  of  me,  and  lead  the  way,  whilst  I 
Give  Fabio  his  instructions  what  to  do 
During  my  absence. 

[£jreica/  Fersavdo  amd  Jrua. 

Enter  Donna  Blanca  and  Feakcisca,  as  a 
Blanc a's  anti<hamber. 

Fran.  Since  the  bhK:k  dood  that  thieteuM 
you  last  night 
With  such  a  storm,  is  luckily  blown 
Without  a  sprinkling;  I  hope. 
Will  imitate  the  fates,  and  pow 
From  all  tliose  clouds  which  so  mach 
others. 
Blan.  Ah !  Francisca,  cau*at  tboo — 
[She  stopSy  seeing  Elvira 

Enter  Elvira  wiih  a  fine  ba$m  efjiomers. 

But  here  *s  Silvia.  \Ande. 

0  the  sliarp  thorns  she  brings  ine  at  tins  tme. 
With  flowers  in  her  hand,  by  the  coostnuai 
Her  presence  gives  me !  [flowcn 

Elv.   Mndam,  I  wish  the  ranging  of  tfarse 
May  be  to  your  mind ;  but,  alas  !  I  lear 

1  am  too  dull  for  works  of  fimcy. 

B/<ifi.  Tis  me  you  find  too  dull  to  relish  thea; 
Anon  they  may  oe  welcomer. 

Eh.  I  11  wnit  that  happy  hour. 

She  's  in  ill  humour.  [Jbik, 

[Exit  Elvira. 


Blan.  But  tell  me  now,  didst  ever 
cisca. 

So  false  and  bold  a  creature?  The  impodence 
He  had,  to  clothe  his  treachery  with  new  court- 
ships, 
Provokes  me  most  of  all. 

Fran,   Last  night,  indeed,  incens*cl  as  yoa 
were,  madam, 
I  (ain  would  know  what  air  so  soft  and  gentle 
He  could  have  breath'd,  would  not  have  bkma 

the  flame 
Higher  and  higher;  but  methinks  your  pillow 
Should  in  so  many  hours  have  had  aoroe  power 
T'  allay  and  mollify :  I  then  complied 
(He  present)  with  your  anger;  but  now,  madam. 
You  must  allow  ine  to  speak  reason  t*  you 
In  his  behalf,  before  you  go  too  far. 
And  put  things,  in  your  passion,  past  recall. 
Which,  that  once  over,  yon  would  give  your  hk 
To  ha\'e  attain. 

Blan.  Pray  think  me  not  «>  tame. 
Fran.  So  tame,  sny  you  ?  I  think  yon  wild,  I 
swear. 
To  take  so  much  to  heart,  what  at  the  most 
Deserves  but  some  such  sparkling  brisk  resent- 
ment. 
As,  once  flush'd  out  in  a  few  cholerick  words, 
Ousht  10  expire  in  a  next  visit's  covnesa. 
Blan.  Make  yon  so  slight  of  infidelity? 
Fran.  Cupid'forbid !  f  'd  have  men  true  to 
love; 
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Bat  I  'd  haye  wonfien  too,  true  to  tbemselves, 
Adc)  not  rebuke  their  gallants,  by  requiring 
More  than  the  nature  of  I'rail  6esh  will  bear. 
I  'd  have  nieu  true  as  steel ;  but  steel^you  know, 
^he  purest  aud  best-polisU'd  steel,)  will  ply, 
[Jrg*d  from  its  rectitude,  forsooth ;  but  then, 
With  a  smart  spring,  comes  to  its  place  again. 
JB/an.  Comeleave  your  fooling,  and  speak  so- 
berly. 
Fran,  Why  then,  in  sober  sadness,  you  're  in 
the  wrong ; 
I  do  not  say  in  being  angry  with  him, 
And  nettled  at  the  thing,  that 's  natural. 
We  love  no  partners  even  in  what  we  know 
We  cannot  keep  all  to  ourselves ;  but,  madam, 
To  think  the  worse  of  him  for  it,  or  resolve 
A  breach  of  friendship  for  a  sliuht  excursion. 
That  were  a  greater  tauttthan  his,  who  has 
For  one  excuse,  long  absence ;  and  in  truth 
Another,  you'd  be  sorry  he  wanted,  youth. 

Bianm  You  talk  as  if 

[Franc iscA  interrupting  her, 
Fran.  Stay,  madam,  I  beseech  you, 
And  let  me  make  an  end ;  I  have  not  yet 
Tooch'd  the  main  point  in  his  excuse,  a  suit 
At  court,  enough  1  trow  for  any  do^-trick. 
'    JB/an.  How  like  a  .goose  you  talk  !   a  court 

pretension  ! 
What  has  that  to  do,  one  way  or  other, 
With  his  faith  to  roe? 

Fran.  So,  one  displeased  to  find  his  crawfishes 
Sbrivel'd  within,  and  empty,  said  to  his  cook, 
(Who  laid  the  fault  upon  the  wane  o'  th'  moon) 
What  has  the  moon  to  do  with  crawfishes? 
Marry  she  has,  'tis  she  that  governs  shell-fish; 
And  *tis  as  true,  in  courts^  that  love  rules  busi- 
ness 
By  as  preposterous  an  influence. 

BluHm  I  pr'ythee  make  an  end,  or  come  to  the 

point. 
Fran,  WJiy  then  Til  tell  you ;  you  may  believe 
roe, 
(Having  been  train'd  up  in  my  youth,  you  know, 
in  the  bes-t  school  to  learn  court  mysteries ; 
An  aunt  <»f  mine  being  mother  of  the  maids,) 
Love  holds  the  rudder,  and  steers  in  all  courts. 
How  oft,  ^hen  great  affairs  perplex  the  brains 
Of  mighty  politicians,  to  conjecture 
From  whence  sprung  such  designs,  such  revo- 
lutions. 
Such  exaltations,  madnro,  such  depressions, 
i^gainst  the  rules  of  their  mysterious  art ; 
And  when,  as  in  surprizing  works  of  nature. 
Reason  's  confounded,  men  cry  those  are  secrets 
Of  the  high  powers  above,  that  govern  all ; 
Grave  lookers  on,  stroking  their  beards,  would 

say. 
What  a  transcendant  fetch  of  state  is  this ! 
These  are  the  things  tliat  wisdom  hides  and 

hatches 
Under  black  cap  of  weighty  jobbemoll ; 
I  mean  Count 'Olivarez.    AH  the  while, 
We  female  Machiavels  would  smile  to  think, 


How  closely  lurking  lay  the  nick  of  all, 
Under  our  daughter  Doll's  white  petticoat. 

Blun.  All  this  I  grant  you  may  be  true,  and 
yet 
Ne'er  make  a  jot  for  his  excuse,  Francisca;    . 
His  suit  had  no  relation  to  such  matters. 

Fran.   Whatever  the  thing  be,  'tis  all  onei 
D'  you  think 
Suits,  be  they  what  they  will,  can  be  obtain'd 
By  such  as  pass  for  fops,  as  all  young  men 
Without  a  mistress  or  a  confident, 
Are  sure  to  do  there  ?  A  sharp-pointed  hat, 
(Now  that  you  see  the  gallants  all  flat-headed,) 
Appears  not  so  ridiculous,  as  a  yooker, 
Without  a  love-intrigue,  to  introduce 
And  sparkify  him  there.     Madam,  in  short, 
Allow  me  once  to  he  sententious ; 
It  is  a  thing  that  always  was,  and  is. 
And  ever  will  be  true,  to  the  world's  end : 
That,  as  in  courts  of  justice,  none  can  carry 
On  business  well  without  a  procurator; 
So  none  in  princes*  courts  their  suits  make  surer, 
Than  those  that  work  them  by  the  best  procurer. 

[Smiling  a  little, 

B^n.  Well,  hast  done,  Francisca? 

Fntn.  Madam,  I  have. 

JB/an.  Then  letting  pass 
Thy  fine  reflections  politick,  now  vented 
To  shew  thy  skill  in  courts,  IMl  tell  thee  freely^ 
I'm  not  transported  in  my  jealousy 
So  far  beyond  the  bounds  of  reason,  as 
Not  to  know  well  t!te  difference  betwixt 
Such  escapades  of  youth  as  only  spring 
From  warmth  of  blood,  or  gales  of  vanity, 
And  such  engagements  as  do  carry  with  them 
Dishonour  unto  those,  whose  quality 
And  love  leave  little  to  the  serious  part. 
Once  embark'd  by  them  in  a  gallantry. 

Fran.  I  see  the  clouds  disperse;-^ there 's 

no  such  art 
Of  compassing  one's  ends  with  those  above  us. 
As  that  of  working  them  into  good-humour 
By  things  brouju;ht  in  by  the  bye.  [Aside. 

Why,  surelVy  madam,  unless  anger  lend  you 
Its  spectacles,  to  see  things,  I  cannot  thiqk 
You  judge  Don  Zancho's  fault  to  be  any  other 
Than  of  the  first  kind,  so  well  stated  by  you, 

Blan.  Francisca,  were  I  otherwise jpersuaded| 
I  am  not  of  an  humour  that  could  suffer 
Such  parlies  for  him,  much  less  intercession  ; 
But  since,  upon  reflection,  I  find  cause 
To  think  what  he  has  done  a  sally  only 
Of  youth  and  vanity,  when  I  shall  find  bim 
Sufficiently  mortified,  I  may  pardon  him. 

Fran.  Ileavens  bless  so  sweet  a  temper !  but, 
madam. 
Have  a  care  I  beseech  you  of  one  thing. 

Blan.  What's  that? 
Fran.  That,  whilst  your  pride  of  heart 
Prolongs  his  re-admission,  his  despair 
Urge  him  not  to  some  precipitate  attempt. 
That  may  expose  your  honour,  safe  as  jreL 
You  see  what  danger  the  last  night's  distemper 
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Had  like  t'  have  bioiight  yoo  into :  transported 

lovers. 
Like  anj^els  (alien  from  their  bliss,  grow  devils. 
Blan^  What,  would  vou  have  me  appear  so 
flexible? 
Is  *t  not  enough 

I  Cell  you  I  mav  pardon  him  in  doe  time? 
Fran,  Goocl  madam,  be  advis'd ;   I  do  not 

f»ressyoa 
e,  but  jour  own.  Trust  my  ex  perience, 
To  women  nought  *s  so  fatal  as  suspeuse; 
IVbose  smartest  actions  ne'er  did  cast  such  blot 
On  honour,  as  this — Shall  I  ?  or  shall  I  not  ? 
Blan,  I  *d  ratlier  die^  than  have  him  think  me 

easy. 
Fran.  Your  spirit  never  can  be  liable 
To  that  suspicion. — Madam,  leave  to  me 
The  conduct  of  this  matter,  I  beseech  you : 
If,  ere  you  sleep,  you  do  not  see  the  gallant 
Sufficieutly  humbled  at  your  feet, 
Ne*er  trust  Francisca  more. 
Blan.  You  are  so  troublesome,  do  what  you 
will. 

[Blahca  tunu  amay^  and  eriif  at  into 
her  clout, 
JVaa.  — What,  gone  away  ? 
rU  do  what  she  would  have,  but  dares  not  sav. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Dan  Julio,  and  Elvira,  as  in  Blanc a*s 

chamber. 

D.  JuL  Where  's  my  sister,  Silvia? 

[Looking  about  him. 

Eh.  In  her  closet,  sir. 
As  yet  not  ready. 

X>.  Jul.  And  where  's  Francisca? 

£lv.  She  's  with  her,  dressing  her. 

D.  Jul.  Why  then,  Elvira, 
Let  me  not  lose  this  opportunity 
Of  telling  you,  how  sad  a  man  I  am 
To  see  you  iu  this  posture,  and  to  assure  yon 
How  gladly  I  would  lay  down  life  and  fortune 
To  serve  vou,  in  Don  Femando's  absence. 

Elv.  Your  Eenerosity  I  make  no  doubt  of: 
But  is  Fernando  gone  ? 

D.  JuL  I  cannot  say 
That  he  is  gone ;  for  he  was  not  himself. 
With  the  thought  of  leaving  you,  and  yet  less 
Himself,  whene'er  bethought  of  staying  near  yon ; 
Tortur*d  by  two  such  contrary  passions, 
As  love  and  sharp  resentment* 

Elv.  He  is  gone  then  ?—  [She  pauies. 

Ah !  generous  Don  Julio, 

[Putting  her  handkerchief  to  her  eyet. 
You  nee<U  roust  be  indulgent  to  a  weakness. 
Which,  whilst  that  he  was  present,  indignation. 
And  a  just  sense  of  wluit  I  am,  had  power 
To  keep  within  myself;  but  now  I  find 
That  check  reraov  d,  nature  will  have  its  tribute. 
And  you  must  pardon  my  withdrawing,  where 

[She  weeps. 
Such  grief  may  pay  it  with  unwitness  d  tears. 

[Exit  Elviba. 


D.  JsU.  Can  a  demeanor  so  compoa'd,  ao  i 
And  yet  so  tender,  want  true  inpoocace? 
It  cannot  be.    It  grieves  my  heart,  1  m 
T*  have  given  her  new  affliction  ;  bot  the  secret 
Of  Don  Fernaudo's  close  concealiiieDt  here 
Is  so  important,  it  necessitated 
My  saying  what  I  did,  since  secrets  are 
Ever  kept  best  by  those  that  know  tbem  least 

Enter  Blanc  a  and  FaAKcisCA. 

Now,  high  dissimulation,  play  thy  part. 
Good-morrow,  sister,  have  you  rested  well? 
And  do  you  rise  serene,  as  does  the  sun. 
Free  from  distemper,  as  the  day  from  doods? 
Your  looks  persuade  it  me,  they  are  so  ek*r 
And  fresh  this  morning. 

Blan.  The  pleasure  of  seeing  joo,  poU  life 
into  tbem, 
Else  they  'd  be  dull  enough,  tliis  ugly  bead-ack 
Having  tormented  me  all  night :  you  niight 
Have  heard  me  coll  Francisca  up  at  midnigbt 

Fran.    That  was  well   thought  on,   for  'ik 
possible 
He  may  have  heard  some  noise.  lAsHi. 

D.  JuL  How  cunning  she  is !  [Auk. 

Faith,  now  you  put  me  in  mind  of  it,  I  think, 
HTwixt  sleep  and  waking,  I  once  beard  soiBe 
stirring. 

Blan.  The  worst  of  my  indisposition  is. 
That 't  will,  I  fear,  hinder  me  again  to-day 
From  visiting  Violaote,  to  thank  her 
For  Silvia.  [meats ; 

D.  JuL  I  charge  myself  with  all  jour  coiiqib- 
For  this  whole  afternoon,  till  late  at  night, 
I  needs  must  pass  with  her,  to  make  amends 
For  yesterday  s  failings,  cau8*d,  as  you  know. 
By  Don  Fernando's  being  in  town. 

Blan.  I  must  not  hope  to  see  you  then  agaia 
To-day,  when  once  gone  out  ? 

D.  JuL  Hardly,  unless  to  wait  on  Violaote, 
In  case  she  come  to  see  you,  as  'tis  likely. 
When  I  shall  tell  her  you  are  indispos'd : 
And  so  farewel.  [Fjrit  Dom  J  171.10. 

Blan.  All 's  well  I  see,  Francisca,  asto  him; 
I  wish  my  heart  were  but  as  much  at  rest 
In  what  concerns  Don  Zancho. 

J^ran.  It  shall  be 
Your  own  fault  if  it  be  not  quickly  so. 
As  I  '11  order  the  matter.  [soleat, 

Blan,  Take  heed  you  make  him  not  grow  ia- 
By  discovering  to  him  my  facility. 

Fran,  I'm  too  well  vers'd  to  need  instmctioBS. 

BUn.  I  leave  all  t'  you — but  how  does  Silvia 
This  morning  ? 

Fran.  I  think  she  has  been  crying, 
She  looks  so  dull  and  moped. 
I  '11  in  and  see  her.  [  Ei-mat. 

SCENE  changes  to  Don  Zancho*s  House, 

Enter  Don  Zancho,  and  Catcnom  limping, 

D,  Zan.  What,  not  yet  gone,  thou  Iray,  titf» 
ling  rascal  ? 
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ChL  Wbftt  juster  eicuae,  sir,  for  not  going, 
Than  is  a  broken  leg? 

D.  ZuH*  If  you  fiud  not  your  own  leg  quickly, 
sirrah, 
I  shall  find  you  a  wooden  one. 

Cki.  Be  as  angry  as  you  will,  sir,  I'il  not  go 
Till  I  have  amde  my  conditions ;  the  true  time 
For  servants  to  stand  upon  points,  is,  when 
Their  masters  stand  upon  thorns. 

D,  Zan,  What  are  they,  owrfr-face? 

ChL  Assurance,  sir,  but  of  free  air  within, 
W  ith  fair  retreat  upon  an  even  floor ; 
And  that  it  shall  not  be  in  a  slut's  power, 
After  having  kept  me  in  a  nasty  place. 
To  empty  uie  out  at  %viudow. 

I).  Zan.  Pr'ythee,  Chichon, 
Ha'  done,  and  miss  not  th'  opportunity 
By  fooling.     Unless  you  take  Francisca 
Just  as  she  comes  from  mass,  this  day  is  lost^ 
And  I  lost  with  it. 

Chi.  Coine,  Til  hobble  to  her : 
Expect  a  sorry  account,  but  yet  a  true  one ; 
Truth  always  comes  by  ihe  lame  messen(;er. 

SCENE  changes  to  a  fine  pleasant  Apartment. 

Enter  Don  Jvlto,  and  knocks,  as  at  the  door  of 
his  private  apartment ;  Fernando  opens  the 
door  and  lets  him  in, 

X).  Fer,  Y*  have  given  me  here  a  very  plea- 
sant prison ; 
But  what  uews,  my  Julio  ?  are  things  disposed 
For  clearing  of  your  doubts  ?   My  own  concerns 
I  cannot  think  on,  during  your  disquiet. 

1).  JuL  And  I  come  now  so  strangely  moved 
with  youc's, 
I  scarce  have  sense  or  memory  of  my  own. 
A  heart  of  adamant  could  not  be  hinder*d, 
I  think,  from  liquefaction  into  tears. 
To  've  seen  and  heard  Elvira,  as  I  have  done. 
Upon  th'  occasion  of  my  telling  her 
That  you  were  gone : 
A  sense  so  gallant,  and  so  tender  both, 
I  never  saw  iu  woman. 

D.  Fer.  Can  that  high  heart  descend  to  ten- 
derness? 
D.  Jul,  Not  whilst  you  present :  noble  pride 
upheld  it; 
But  nature  once  set  free  from  that  constraint, 
0,  how  pathetick  was  tier  very  silence  1 
And  the  restraint  of  tears  in  her  swoln  eyes. 
More  eloquent  in  grief  than  other's  torrents : 
If  she  be  guilty,  all  her  sex  are  devils. 

D.^  Fer,   O  say  no  more;    for  were   there 
room  but  left 
ForielMeceit,  I  might  be  happy  yet. 
Ah  evidence,  too  cruel  to  deny  roe  that ! 

\A  noise  without. 
D,JuL  But  what  can  be  the  noise  I  bear 
witlx)Ut, 
In  the  next  ruom  ? 

[Fernando  peeps  through  the  key^oU,  | 


D.  For.  'Slife,  I  see  Don  Pedra, 
Elvira's  father ;  there  's  no  avoiding  him : 
He  'd  not  a  come  up  so,  without  being 
You  are  within. 

D.  JuL  Farther  put-off  would  be  of  little  ate. 
Since  first  or  hist  he  must  be  satisfy'd, 
Being  come  hither  upon  such  an  errand ; 
The  sooner  now  we  see  what  'tis  he  drives  at. 
The  sooner  we  shall  take  from  thence  our  mea- 
sures ; 
ril  therefore  go  out  to  him,  and  be  sure 
To  entertain  him  still  so  near  the  door. 
That  you  may  hear  what  parses. 

D.  Fer,  I  shall  be  aUentive,  and  expect  the 
issue 
With  much  inpatience.  [ExU  Don  Julio. 

SC^E  changes  to  Don  Julio's  Anti-Chamber. 

Enter  Don  Pedro  and  his  Servant,  and  Don 
Julio  and  a  Page. 

D.  Fed.  My  business,  sir,  is  to  Don  Julio 
Rocca ; 

[Addressing  himself  to  Don  Jtruo. 
If  you  be  be,  X  shall  desire  the  £ivour 
Of  some  few  words  with  you  in  private. 

D.  JuL  Sir,  I  am  be  to  serve  you.    Page,  set 
chairs. 
[He  points  to  the  Fage,  and  makes  him  set 
chairs  hi/  the  door  where  Don  Fer* 
NANDO  ts,  and  then  the  Page  and  Don 
Pedro's  Man  retire.      [They  sit  down* 
D.  Fed.  Having  not  the  honour  to  be  known 
t'  you,  sir, 
Tis  fit  this  letter  make  my  introduction  ? 
Tis  from  the  Duke  of  Medina. 

[He  gives  Don  Julio  the  letter,  which  he 
receives  with  great  respect ;  and  going 
a  little  aside,  reads  it, 

Don  Pedro  de  Mendoza,  my  kinsman,  and 
most  particular  friend^  goes  to  Valencia  in  fur^ 
suit  ^one  who  hath  highly  injur'd  his  family  ; 
whose  righting  I  am  so  much  concerned  in,  as, 
could  it  have  heen  done  without  too  much  publican 
tion  of  the  thing,  I  would  have  accompanied  him 
myself;  but  wy  presence  will  be  needless  in  a  place 
uhere you  have  power;  I  do  therefore  conjure 
you,  and  ejpeet  from  your  regard  and  kindness 
to  me,  that  you  employ  it  thoroughly  in  his  behalf, 
and  what  service  you  shall  do  him,  put  it  upon  my 
account,  whom  you  shall  always  find. 

Your  most  affectionate  cousin  to  serve  you. 

The  Duke  of  Medina. 

[Don  Julio  giving  the  letter  to  Don  Pedbo, 
and  he  taking  it, 
D.  JuL  Sir,  it  is  fit  you  see  how  heartily 
The  duke  hath  recoiDinended  your  concern- 
ments. 
Whose  wiil  's  a  law  to  me. 

[Don  Pedro  having  read  U,  and  re- 
Storing  it. 
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D.Ptd.BttMmt 
hrwat 
or  jovr  rnewldtap  and 
I  asproad  to  find  beioakcs 
So  oblyng  ok  of  it  to  mj  adynfagr. 

D.  Jml,  I  do  avow  mjiclf  fait 
Theirfeffe  tfae  iooncr  yoa  shall  lata 
In  trfaat  I  bmj  be  awAU  t'  joa,  dw 
Yoall  Mc  mj  rcadiiic»  lo  wrre  70a. 

D.Ped.  Your  penonal  repotatioa,  tir,  at  veil 
As  yoor  rdatioo  to  the  duke,  ■■mid  mut 
Beforrfaaod  of  wbat  I  find ;  and  tfaqdoic 
As  bard  a  part  as  it  is  for  a  gcntlwan 
Of  my  Uood  aad  temper  to  biicomc 
Relater  of  his  own  sfaaaBe,  omevca^d 
On  tbe  aotbor  of  it,  1  sfaalJ  tell  joa  ia  sbort: 
I  live  under  an  aftoot  of  the  behest  natore 
To  tbe  boooor  of  my  family ;  and  tbe  pctaoa 
Vfho  did  ity  BBakcs  Valencia  his  retreat ; 
*ris  against  him,  Don  Joiio^ 
That  your  assistance  must  support  me  here : 
I  have  already  got  some  notice  of  him. 
And  when  I  sbadi  be  asccrtain'd.  111  repair 
Again  onto  you  for  your  fiiendly  aid. 
And  for  tbe  present  trouble  you  00  farther. 

[Dam  Pedro  <ij^ers  to  rite,  as  going  mtcmf, 

D.  Jul,  A  little  patience,  I  beseech  you,  sir. 
I  have  express'd  my  readiness,  and  be  sure 
I  am  a  man  never  to  fail  where  onoe 
I  ksve  engag*d  my  word  ;  but,  sir,  withall. 
Yon  most  consider  with  a  fair  reflection. 
That  in  this  place  are  all  my  chief  relations 
Of  blood  and  friendship;  and  thoudi  neither 

shall 
Have  power  t'  exempt  me  from  the  serring  you 
In  any  just  pretension,  yet  you  know 
That  men  of  honour  ever  ought  to  seek 
How  to  comply  with  one  doty,  without 
Violating  another. 

D.  Ped.  I  understand  you,  sir;  and  as  'tis 
that 
Which  well  becomes  a  perKm  of  your  worth 
To  have  reflected  on ;  so  it  becomes  me 
To  satisfy  before  I  engage  y<Mi  farther; 
Then  give  me  leave  to  iuAl  you,  whether  or  no 
Dou  Zancho  de  Moneses  be  of  the  number 
Of  those,  towards  whom  y*  are  under  obligation. 
Either  of  bkiod  or  friendship  ? 

[Don  JcLio  ikering  oame  liitlt  surpriMej 
but  pre$tmtfy  recovering, 

D.  JuL  Don  Zancho  de  Moneses,  say  you  ? 

D.  Ped,  Sir,  the  same^ 
He  sunled  at  his  name.  [Aside. 

D.  JuL  lie  is  a  person  I  have  always  liv*d 
In  friendly  correspondence  with,  without 
Any  such  tie  upon  me  towards  him. 
As  ought  to  hinder  my  frank  serving  you. 

D.  Fed.  You  have  revived  me ;  and  sinee  I 
have  now  nam'd 
My  enemy,  I  can  conceal  no  longer 
The  grounds  on  which  he  is  so.    That  Don 

Zancho, 
About  a  fortniglit  since,  was  laie  at  night 


■early  tmouptlaW]^! 

I  by  tbe  omaj  hrw^iJIit  wpou  the  plscc, 
Suiprii'd  as  you 
Was  yet  so  far  I 
As  to  disdain  the 

To  an  unknown  hMd,  pohivsasHikj 
Towards  bm^  as  wwa  tlie  ■uffini;  I  asiOe 
Him  straigfat  be  canied  to  a  sarg^ua,  wkre 
I  though  itgeneroos  to  g^himhfe. 
Then  dead,  that  hviag  I  mi^pnhmieAi 
Recovered  sooner  tfaaa  I  tlM^fat,  he  fad, 
And  with  him,  as  I  knve  reason  to  bdievc, 
My  only  daagfater,  who  the  vciy  mgis 
Of  tbe  accident  was  niaaiiig.    Uthecne 
Of  OMU,  to  have  their  hoooarB  salijectcd 
To  the  extravagance  ofvmA  vile  oniwa.' 
D.  Jul.  [s^^^-]  "Ttt  our  hani  far  iodeci 
D.  Fed.  I  presenU J  cnaploy*d  dt  #sn«. 
To  know  what  way  be  cook,  and  famf  ion  if 
Twas  towards  this  plaoe:,  hither  I  huR  {wwd 


Confirm*d  in  my  ponoit,  by 

Along  tbe  road,  that  no  unknown  gsUut 
Had,  w^th  bis  servanty  guarded  all  tbe  nr 
A  cooceai'd  hMly  in  a  csoncfa.     Andtbss,?, 
You  have  tbe  story  of  my  injury. 
Whereof  I  doubt  not  bat  your  geoerpBi  Imt 
Will  wed  the  just  reieugc. 

D.JuL  You  may  rely  on  %  sir,mtboa^I^ 


To  th*  utmost  of  my  power. 

D.  Ped.  May  the  gods  reward  vne. 
The  Ufa  that  you  renew  to  these  grey  fain* 
I  'Jl  Ukc  my  leave  at  present,  and  retais  r  n 
As  soon  as  from  the  ddi^eoces  used 
I  shall  have  dearer  lights. 

D.JaiL  Here  you  shoU  find  me  vsitisg  ^ 


[Exit  Dan  Peoko,  Dom  Jcuo  wmttH 
onkimomi. 


SCENE 

Enter  Don  Jclio  aad  Dou  TznvASWh  "  ** 
ike  private  apartment. 

D,  JuL  I  hope  you  overheard  ui. 

D.  Fer,  All  distinctly. 
And  with  surprizmg  joy  at  his  mistake. 
Did  ever  bloodhound,  in  a  hot  pnisaiCr 
Run  on  so  readily  upon  tbe  change?       .    . 

D.JuL  I  hope  it  bodes  good  (otme  »  ^ 

D.Fer.  Were  e'er  two  friends  eBK'<>  i»  "* 

adventure 
So  intricate  as  we,  and  so  capricioas.  . 

D,JuL  Sure  never  in  this  world  ;meUiitf» 

merits 
A  special  recapitnlatioii. 
You,  at  the  height  of  all  your  hsppio^Vr 
Supplanted  with  your  mistress  by  a  '"jj' 
You  neitlierknew  nor  dreamt  ol;  erUK"^ 
Anticipating  jcakwiy. 
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I>.  Fer,  And  when  that  rival,  fallen  by  my 
sword 
In  her  own  presence,  b  by  miracle 
Revived,  and  fitter  to  serve  her  than  I, 
That  faithless  mistress,  with  the  same  assurance 
Shecould  have  done  had  she  been  true  as  fttir. 
And  for  mj  sake  expos'd  to  fatal  hazards^ 
Flies  to  my  arms  for  her  protection. 

I>.  Jul,  And  whilst  that  you,  refining  point 
of  honour, 
In  spite  of  rage,  expose  yoarself  to  serve  her, 
She  asks,  and  takes,  with  a  vowed  indignation 
To  be  beholden  t'  ye,  new  obligations. 

D,  Fer,  I  have  recourse  unto  my  only  friend, 


To  help  me  in  protecting  my  false  mistress, 
And  he,  at  the  same  time,  by  highest  powers 
Impos'd  upon,  to  be  her  persecutor. 

V,  Jul.  Whilst  the  same  friend,  and  by  the 
self-same  powers, 
Is  urg'd  to  act,  in  their  revenge,  against 
The  man  on  whom  you  most  desfre  to  take  it ; 
And  then,  to  heighten  all  beyonc|  invention. 
That  very  friend  is  forc*d,  even  ii^  that  instant. 
To  a  dependence  on  your  only  aid. 
In  his  honour's  nearest  and  most  nice  concerns. 

X>.  Fer,  Heaven  sure  delights  t'  involve  us  in 
a  kind 
Of  labyrinth,  will  pose  itself  t'  unwind.  ^Exeunt, 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  changes  to  the  Room  at  Don  Zancho's. 

Fnter  I^on  Zancbo,  and  Chichon  at  another 
dooTf  halting  tiilly  with  a  staff, 

J>.  Zaftm  What,  here  again  already !  have  you 
sped? 

Chi.   Lame  as  I  am,  you  see  I  have  made 
good  speed 
In  my  return,  whatever  I  have  had  in  my  errand. 

1>.  Zan,  Leave,  fool,  your  quibbling,  and  de- 
liver me 
From  the  disquiet  of  uncertainty. 

Chi,    That  's  quickly  done:    set,  sir,  your 
heart  at  rest 
From  the  vain  hopes  of  ever  seeing  Blanca — 
Now  you  are  at  ease,  I  trow. 

D.  Zan,  You  11  be  at  little,  unless  yon  leave 
your  jesting 
With  snch  edge-tools — Is  banishment  from  her 
Matter  of  raillery?  Say,  sirrah,  and  say 
Quickly,  what  hopes? 

■ -Pr'y  thee,  if  thou  lov'st  me,  [Kindly. 

Hold  me  no  longer  in  suspense,  Chichon. 

Chi.  Why  then,  for  fear,  the  devil  a  bit  for 
love, 
I  '11  tell  yoa,  sir,  that  luckily  I  met 
The  drab  Francisca  at  the  capuchin's 
^^Kiiigy  behind  her  lady,  I  think  on  purpose : 
For  I  perceived  her  eager  sparrow-hawk's  eye. 
With  her  veil  down  (ne'er  stirs  a  twinkling-while 
From  it's  sly  peeping-hole)  had  found  me  strait, 
I  took  my  time  i'  th'  nick,  but  she  out-nick'd  me; 
For  trudging  on,  her  face  another  way, 
With  such  a  voice,  as  some  you  have  seen  have 

had 
The  trick  to  draw  from  caverns  of  their  belly. 
And  make  one  think  it  came  from  a  mile  o^ 
She  made  me  hear  these  words — About  twilight 
Fail  not  to  pass  by  our  door,  and  ask  no  more 
At  this  time,  varlet — And  thus,  sir,  you  see. 
That  neither  she  nor  I  have  been  prolix, 
For  this  is  all — You  have  leave  to  make  your 

comment- 
On  a  brief  text. 


D.  Zan.  As  sweet  methxnks  as  short ;   such 
words  imply 
Little  less  than  a  demi-assignation. 

Chi.  All  pudding  have  two  ends,  and  most 
short  saymgs 
Two  handles  to  their  meaning. 

D.  Zan.  I  'm  sure  I  '11  still  lay  hold  upon  the 
pleasing'st. 
Till  it  be  wrested  from  me;  i'  th'  mean  while. 
If  any  visitants  come  this  afternoon. 
Be  sure  to  tell  them  I  am  gone  abroad. 
That  nothing  else  embark  us  at  the  time. 
You  shall  not  go  alone. 

Chi.  I  thank  you  for  it — 
I  cannot  go  alone.  [Holding  up  his  staff. 

[Exit  Chichon  halting., 

SCENE  changes  to  Don  Jvlio*s  private 
Apartment. 

Enter  Don  Fernando  and  Julio. 

I. 

p.  Jul.  All  things  are  rightly  laid,  for  Violante 
Will  pass  the  aflemoon  with  Blanca,  and  then, 
I  waiting  on  her  home  in  th'  evening,  Blanca 
Will  be  secure  from  me  till  late  at  night. 
I  shall  be  where  I  told  you,  in  full  view 
Of  those  two  windows :  If  the  gallant  come 
Up  the  great  stairs,  he  must  pass  through  that 

room. 
And  cannot  'scape  your  knowledge;  if  up  the 

back  oue, 
You  needs  must  see  him  passing  through  the 

entry 
Close  by  that  door.    If  this  latter  way. 
Be  sure  to  set  the  candle  in  that  window — 

[Pointing, 
If  up  the  other,  in  that— And  in  either  case, 
As  soon  as  he  's  witliin,  fail  not  to  bolt. 
On  th'  inside,  the  entry-door,  that  so  he  may 
Find  no  retreat  that  way,  I  coming  up 
The  other. 

D.  Fer.  Be  assured  I  shall  be  punctual, 
As  you  direct.  [Exeunt* 
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SCENE  cAM^et  to  DmVmmuo'i  Lfdging. 
Enter  Don  Pedbo,  and  his  Servant  Folvio. 

P.  Pei.  Are  you  toM  of  what  jon  say } 

FuL  Assure,  sir. 
As  my  owo  eyes  can  make  ma  of  wK«t  I  saw ; 
You  canoot  doubt  niy  knowing  liini,  since  'twas  I 
(Yon  may  reai«Miiber)  feScii'd  mt  sorgeoo  to  him^ 
And  saw  his  wounds  dresa'd  more  than  once  or 

twice. 
The  tavern  where  I  waai  looks  into  bis  garden, 
And  there  I  left  him  walkings  to  oome  Uiil  you. 

D,  Fed,  We  are  well  advanc'd  then  towards 
roy  just  revenge. 
I  found  Don  Julio  as  ready  to  comply 
With  all  the  duke's  desires  as  I  could  wish ; 
And  my  great  fear  is  over,  that  Don  Zaoclio 
If  ieht  possibly  have  been  some  near  relation 
Ofhis  own ;  so  that  now,  Fulvio,  if  you 
Keep  but  a  careful  eye  upon  bis  motions. 
And  give  me  notice,  he  can  hardly  *scape  us. 

JW.  Doubt  not  my  diligence.  \ExcunU 

SCENE  change*  to  the  Garden, 

Enter  Blakca  and  Framcisca  at  in  a  fine 
garden  with  orange-irtet  and  fountaint. 

Btan.  You  must  have  your  will;  but  know, 
Francises, 
If  you  expose  me  to  his  vanity, 
I  never  shall  foipve  you. 

Fran.  I  tell  you,  madam,  I  will  bring  him  t'  ye 
So  mortify'd,  he  shall  an  object  be 
For  pity,  not  for  aneer;  you  Ml  need  employ 
Ktnaness,  to  erect  the  poor  dejected  knight. 

Blan.  It  fell  out  luckily  that  Violante 
Came  hither;  for,  my  brother  now  engag'd 
With  her,  we  're  safe  till  ten  o'clock  at  least. 

Fran.  But  how  shall  we  dispose  of  Silvia  ? 
It  will*  be  hard  to  'scape  her  observation. 
For  she  has  wit,  and  of  the  dangerous  kind, 
A  melancholy  wit — O  the  unlucky  star. 
That  leads  a  lady,  engaged  in  love-intrigues. 
To  take  a  new  attendant  near  her  person  ! 

fi^n.  Twas  an  unluckiness ;  but  Violante 
Could  not  be  deny'd,  I  having  told  her 
So  often  that  I  wanted  one ;  besides, 
yrho  could  have  thought  sh'  had  one  ready  at 

hand? 
But  we  must  make  the  best  on  't  for  this  night : 
rr  will  not  be  hard  to  busy  her  till  *t  be  late, 
In  the  perfumin^room.    This  near  occasion 
Well  o*er,  I  think  it  will  not  be  amiss. 
Against  another,  to  say  somewhat  to  her. 
That  may,  in  case  she  liave  percetv'd  any  thing, 
Persuade  her  she  is  not  distrusted. 

Fran.  Madam,  take  heed  of  that:  whene'er 
you  find 
It  necessary  to  say  any  thing. 
Be  sore  to  say  that,  that  she  may  think  all. 
Take  one  rule  more  from  my  experiences 
Nothing  so  fatal  as  a  confidence 


By  halves  in  amorous 
But  here  slie  comes — 


EnferBuriRA. 

Btan.  Come,  Silvia,  and  taike  ymtr  pst  ^ 
this  sweet  place; 
This  is  a  day  indeed  to  taste  its 
Eh.  Madam,  I   needs  nrasi 
town 
I  never  saw  so  fine  a  one. 

Bian.  In  truth 
I  think  not  nuiny  sweKer — ^Those 
Playing  among  the  orange-trees  sMd  mytfUeOf 
Have  a  fine  mix 'd  effect  on  all  tbe 
But  think  not,  Silvia,  to  enjoy  tbe  ph 
Without  contributing  to  make  it  more. 
Eh.  How  can  I  be  so  happy? 
Blan.  Franciiica  tells  me  she  has  orer-heard 
you 
Warbling  alone  such  notes  unto  yonne^ 
As  have  not  only  a  good  voice  betrayed. 
But  skill  to  manage  it. 
Eh.  It  is  Francisca 
That  has  betray'd  a  very  ill  one,  mttdnoi. 
Bian.  Under  you  palm-tree's  sbade  thne  a 
a  seat 
That  yields  to  none,  in  the  advnntagiea 
It  lends  to  rousick,  let 's  go  sit  down 
For  this  first  time  one  song  shall  sadafy. 
Eh.  When  you  have  heard  that  one,  I  sUI 
not  fear 
Your  asking  me  another. 

[They  go  and  tit  daem  umder  thepaim  trv, 
and  Elvira  ungt. 

THE  SONG. 

&?e,  O  tee  ! 

How  every  tree. 

Every  fover. 

Every  ftouer^ 
A  new  life  givet  to  olker^joy$  ; 

WhiUt  that  I, 

Crief-ttricken,  Ue, 

Jdor  can  meet 

With  any  sweet, 
But  what  faster  mine  destroys. 
What  are  all  the  senses*  pleasMrt$y 
When  the  mind  A/a  lost  aU  meaturei  f 

Hear,  O  hear  ! 

How  sweet  and  dear 

The  nightingale. 

And  waters  Jail, 
In  concert  join  for  other^  earn  ; 

Whilst  to  me. 

For  harmony, 

Every  air 

Echoes  despair. 
And  every  drop  provokes  a  tear. 
What  are  the  unses*  pleasures^ 
When  the  mind  ka*  lost  all 
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Blan.  I  tbftnk  ytm,  Silvia;  but  1 11  not  ilkiw 
^ne  of  joor  Touth  to  noarish  melancholy 
\y  tQues  and  words  so  flattering  to  that  passion. 

JB/v.  The  happiness  of  serving  you  may  fit  me 
n  tim<  for  mrer  thingii. 

Blan,  I  will  not  ask  another  for  the  present^ 
lot  for  yoar  reason,  but  because  I  '11  be 
lore  moderate  in  my  pleasures.    Now,  Silvia, 
have  a  task  to  give  yon. 

£h»  Wbatv'er  it  be,  't  will  be  a  pleasing  one, 
If  yoar  imposing. 

BUin.  nris  to  gather  store  of 
^resh  orange-6ower8y  and  then  carefally 
To  shift  the  oils  in  the  perfuminft-room, 
U  in  toe  several  ranges  you  sbiul  see 
rbe  old  begin  to  wither  t  To  do  it  well 
Vill  take  you  up  some  liours;  but  'tis  a  work 
.  oft  perform  myself;  and,  that  vou  may 
le  sure  not  to  mistake,  I  Ml  go  thither 
Vith  you,  and  shew  voo  the  manner  of  it. 

£lv,  I  hope  I  shall  not  tail,  so  well  instructed. 

[Exeunt, 

$CEN£  changes  to  the  Room  at  Don  ZAHcno*s. 

Enter  Don  Zamcho  and  Chichov. 

Chi,  V  are  so  impatient,  sir,  you  will  mar  all ! 
[  tell  you  that  *tis  yet  too  light  by  half, 
The  sun  is  hardly  set ;  pray  fetch  a  turn 
3r  two  more  in  the  ganlen,  ere  you  go.    [night, 

1>.  Zan,  You  must  be  |p>vemor,  I  see,  to- 
ITott  are  so  proud  o'  th*  service  you  have  done ; 
Come  away.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  changes  to  the  Garden  again. 

Elvira  appears  in  the  Garden^  as  gathering 
ftomenjfrom  the  orange^trees^  and  then  with 
her  apron  Jullf  goinjg  avoy,  soyt : 

Eh.  The  task  enjoin*d  roe  is  a  sweet  one, 
truly. 
But  I  smell  somewhat  more  in  the  imposal. 
So  far  I  am  happv  yet  in  my  misfortune^ 
That  I  am  lighten  into  a  lady's  service 
Of  an  obliging  humour;  but  most  of  all 
One  that,  as  kind  as  she  is,  I  see  's  as  glad 
To  leave  me  alone,  as  I  to  be  it.    Somewhat 
There  is  mysterious  in  her  looks  and  conduct. 
Such  motions  just,  such  inequalities, 
Such  flatteries  to  those  I  trusted  least. 
Such  pretty  employments  found  to  busy  those 
I  would  be  rid  of,  and  such  aru  as  these 
To  single  out  lier  confident,  un-noted, 
I  well  remember  would  Elvira  use. 
Whilst  the  unquiet  joys  of  love  poisessM  her. 
How  innocent  soever.    And  besides, 
Francisca's  sitting  up  so  late  last  night. 
And  going  up  and  down  so  warily, 
Whilst  others  slept,  is  evidence  enough 
What  god  reigns  here,  as  well  as  at  toe  coart« 
But  I  forget  myself— Let  descants  cease. 
Who  serves,  though  she  observes,  nrast  hold  her 
peace.  [Exit  Elvira. 

VOL.    III. 


SCENE  ehtmgA  to  the  Praepect  of  Valencia^ 

Enter  Don  Zancho,  with  his  cloak  over  his  f ace f 

and  Chichok. 

J>.  Zan,  Advanoei  Chicbon,  1 11  follow  at  a 
distance: 
Tb  the  right  time,  just  light  enoiigb>  you  see, 
For  wam'd  expecters  to  know  one  another. 
I  hope  she  wiU  not  foil  yoo« 

Chi.  She  foil  us  I 
No  centinel  perdu  is  half  so  alert 
As  she,  in  these  occasions. 

Enter  Fravcisca  veiled,  peeping  a$out  of  the 
portal  of  Don  Jolio  s  haute. 

Fran.  There  comes  the  variet,  and  I  'm  itinch 
deceiv'd 
Or  that 's  his  master  lagging  at  a  distance-^ 
I'll  give  them  a  go-bv,  cover'd  with  my  veil. 

[She  pastes  by  them  hecdUtsfy, 
Chi.  By  that  light,  as  little  as  'tis,  'tis  she : 
I  'U  to  her. 

D.  Zan.  And  1 11  stand  dose  the  while— 
When  you  have  broken  the  ice,  I  'U  take  my 
time. 
[CBicBoiifouif  to  Fravcisca,  (ays  hold 
^her  veil,  and  she  turns  about. 
Chi.  What  signifies  a  veil  to  hide  my  doiy. 
When  every  motion  of  a  les  or  wing 
Darta  round  perfomin|(  and  informing  airs  ? 
Thou  art  the  very  oolliflower  of  women. 
JFran.   And  thou  the  very  cabbage^talk  of 
men,  ' 
That  never  stunk  to  me,  as  does  a  blab. 

Chi.  Curse  on  thee,  hold  thy  tongue-«Dosi 
thou  not  see 
Who  sunds  against  that  wall  f 
Fran.  Away,  sance-bOR — 

[She  thrusting  him  ogf,  goes  on. 

[Don  Zawcvo  sets  himself  just  in  her  wmf, 

and  makes  as  tfha  e^ould  lie  doem  in  it. 

D.  Zan.  Piass,  trample  on  me,  do^  trample — 

But  hear  me. 
Fran.  These  shoes  have  been  my  bdy's,  and 
she  'd  ne'er 
Foigive  it,  should  they  do  you  so  much  lionour. 

[Skewing  her  foot. 
Tis  thou  hast  causM  all  this. 

[Aside,  turning  to  CHtCBOir. 
Chi.  Fire  on  thy  tongu^^ 
D.  Zan.  Ah,  my  Francisca,  if  there  be  no 
hopes 
Of  pardon,  nor  of  pity^— yet  at  least 
Let  Blanca,  for  her  own  sake,  be  so  just 
As  not  to  give  me  cruel  death  nnhcsrd : 
Do  you  your  part  at  least,  and  do  but  give  her 
This  letter  firom  me— 

[He  offers  her  a  letter,  and  she  start- 
ing back. 
Fran.  Goarda— That  *s  a  thing 
She  has  forbidden  with  such  menaces, 
I  dare  as  well  become  aootlier  Porcia, 
And  eat  red  burning  coals.    I  had  much  rather 
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Coneiit,  Uiftty  now  jiHe  's  all  alone  at  homCf 
YoQ  should  trantportedljr  rash  to  apon  her. 
As  following  me ;  to  possiblf  you  might 
Attain  your  eod,  without  ezpotiog  me ; 
Who,  in  that  case,  know  how  to  net  my  part 
So  Mnartly  against  yoo,  as  shall  keep  her  clear 
From  all  sospicioo    Bot  I  am  to  blame 
Thus  to  foi^t  ny  doty ;  I'll  stay  no  longer. 
[He  stops  her^  mmd,  p^^^ing  imt  a  fmne  cf 
money,  putt  it  into  her  ^muL 
D.  Zan.  Spoke  like  an  angek 
[Fbavcisca  o^ert  to  rtUort  the  pwM^  kmi 
yet  holding  it  fast, 
Fran,  This  is,  you  know,  superfluous  with 
me, 
And  shocks  my  hmnoor— Bot  any  thing  from 

you — 
Be  sore  vou  follow  boisterooslv. 

\Skc  trudges  awpay,  and  goes  in  kastUy,  as 
at  Julio's  house,  and  Don  Zavcbo 
foUoms  Act  tn.    Cbicbom  stops  at  ike 
door, 
Chi.  I  '11  bring  yon  no  ilUlnck  a  second  time ; 
If  for  sport  s  sake  yon  have  projected  roe 
Another  somerset  from  the  balcony, 
fif  akc  your  account  that  'tis  already  done. 
Here  you  wHI  find  me  halting  in  tlie  street. 

[Exit  CnicHOir. 

SCENE  ehanget  to   Donna  Blakca's  Anti- 

chamber. 

Enter  Blakca. 

BloM.  How  true  it  is  that  nature  cheats  man- 
kind, 
And  makes  us  think  ourselves  the  only  tasters 
Of  pure  delight  abd  bliss ;  when  as  indeed. 
Oppressing  us  with  pains  and  griefs,  she  makes 
Deliverance  from  them  pass  for  solid  pleasure ! 
Witness  in  me  those  images  of  joy 
Wherewith  she  flatters  now  my  expectation  s 
What  will  its  highest  satisfaction  be  ? 
At  most,  bot  ease  from  what  tormented  me. 

Enter  Fkahcisca  hastily, 

Fran,  It  now  imports,  too  have  afiiccted  rage 
As  ready  at  hand  as  usually  you  have 
Anger  in  earnest — But  above  all,  be  sure 
You  discharge  it  smartly  upon  me,  for  here 
He  presses  at  my  heeb. 

Enter  J)on  Zavcbo,  and  goes  to  cast  himself  at 
Donna  BLAKCA's/eet,  and  she  starting  back 
from  hun» 

Blan,  What  insolence  is  this? 
— Think  not,  Frandsoa, 
That  I  am  to  be  foord---This  is  your  work : 
You  shall  not  stay  an  hour  within  these  walls; 
By  all  that 's  good  you  shall  not ! 

Fran,  For  Heaven's  sake,  madam,  be  not  so 

unjust  [H^intn^. 

To  an  old  servant,  always  full  of  doty.        [me 

Dot  can  I  govern-  madmeo  ?  woold  f  have  bad 


Make  all  the  street  take  noticed 

tack'd  me 
With  socfa  transportmenty  the  whole 

mogoB  't, 
Had  I  not  run  away.    Coold  I  aBag;yM 
A  man  so  wild  as  to  pBisae  aae  hkbcr 
Into  yoor  presence  ? 

Bian,  It  is  well,  Don  Zandm, 

\Sevattyi 
Blanca  may  be  thus  used ;  but  he  tbax  docs  it 

ShaUfind 

[She  tumsamay  as  going  ami^  kekMsher 
hy  the  sleeve, 
D.  Zan,  Pardon  this  mdencsB,  nmdapa;  bnt 
a  OHU 
Made  desperate  bath  nothing  more  to  maaage. 
Hither  I  come  to  give  yon  safitfmiion  ; 
And  if  my  reasons  can't,  my  heart  blood  sfaaD : 
But  vou  roust  bear  roe,  or  here  aee  sae  dead. 
Bian,  Since  to  be  rid  of  Inm,  FisBcisca,  Isee 

[Tnntn^  to  Fslahcisca. 
I  mast  the  penance  undergo  of  facaiiD^  haas. 
Keep  careful  watch,  to  prevent  accideoti. 
IVtf  a.  Madam,  your  closet  will  be  nsncb  moie 
proper 
For  such  a  conference;  for  in  case  voorbnther 
Should  come,  Don  Zancho  has  n  saie  retreat 
From  (hence  down  the  back  stairs.     1  simfi  be 

sure 
To  give  you  timely  notice. 

D,  Zan.   And  I  know  perfectly  the  paasmr 
tboroogh 
Th'  entry,  I  Ve  come  up  more  thaa  once  that 

way. 
During  my  hnppy  davs. 

Elan.  1  think  f  have  reason;  since  I  mn« 
have  patience, 
Light  us  in  thittier. 

[FmAKCibCA  takes  the  lights,  and  going 
before  them,  exeunt 


SCENE  changes  to  the  Prospect  of  Vmiencia, 

Enter  Don  Julio,  as  in  the  poriml  of  his  ^ 

house. 

D.  Jul.  The  light  was  in  the  faitfaer  window, 
tlierefore 
He  went  no  this  way :  now  if  Fernando 
Have  not  forgot  to  bolt  the  entry-door. 
He  cannot  'scape  us,  sure,  whoe'er  he  be. 
-^—  Tis  tlie  only  comfort. 
In  such  misfortunes,  when  a  man  hath  meaas 
To  right  his  honour,  without  other  help 
Than  such  a  friend,  as  is  another  self. 
And  that  the  shame 's  even  from  domesticks  lii 
Until  it  be  reveng'd. 

[Exit  Don  Julio,  as  going  into  his 
oofn  house, 

Entor  Chicbov,  as  coming  out  of  the  porch  be- 
fore Don  Julio's  house, 

Chi.  'Slight!  'tisDonJnlio,thatIsawgoij 
My  roaster 's  like  to  pass  his  time  but  ill; 
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1  HI  steal  in  after  and  observe ;  althoogh 
My  courage  cannot  steed  him,  my  wit  may> 
As  thinji^  may  possibly  fall  out. 

[£rif  Chic  HON,  ai  itealing  after  Don 
Julio  into  hit  home. 


SCENE  changes  to  Donna  Blavca's  Closet. 

Unter  Don  Zancho  and  Donna  BlancA|  as  in 

her  closet. 

Bian,  As  fine  a  story  as  may  be — ^No,  Don 
Zanchoy 
1  Blanca  Rooca  am  not  cliarta  blanca, 
fit  to  receive  whate*er  impression 
Your  art 

£a/er  Francisca  hasiily. 

Fran.  Yoar  brother  's  in  the  hall  already ; 
Quick,  qaick,  and  let  him  find  you  in  your 

chamber 
Before  your  ^lass,  I  have  set  it  ready  there, 
Whilst  he  reures  the  way  it  was  resolv*d. 

{Pointing  to  Don  Zancho. 
[Franciaca  takes  the  candle^  and  exeunt 
she  and  Donna  Blanca;  Don  Zamcuo 
another  way, 

SCENE  changes  to  Donna  Blanca*s  Bed- 
dumber. 

Me^nter  Donna  Bla>xa  and  Francisca,  as  in 
Blanca's  chamber^  the  newly  seated  at  her 
toilet,  and  beginning  to  unpin. 

Enter  Don  Julio. 

D.  Jul  Blanca,  I  thonglit  you  bad  been  a>bed 
ere  this: 
Have  you  liad  company  to  entertain  you. 
And  keep  you  up  beyond  your  nsual  hour? 

Blan.  What  company  can  1  have,  you  abroad. 
At  this  time  of  the  night? 

D.  Jul,  I  fain  would  find  out  some  such  as 
might  please  von :  [Ironicaify, 

Francisca,  take  a  caudle  and  light  me  in 
To  Blanca's  closet. 

Blan.  Good  brother,  what's  the  matter? 
You  were  not  wont  to  be  so  curious 
As  thus  to  pry  into  my  privacies. 

D.  Jul.  That  you  shall  know  anon — Do  as  I 
bid  you, 
Tranciica. 

[Francisca  takes  one  of  the  candles^  and 
going  before  him  stumbles^  and  falling 
puts  out  the  light.  Don  Julio  taking 
it  upf  lights  it  again  at  the  other  on  the 
table,  and  going  with  it  himsey  towards 
Donna  Blanca*s  closet* 


D.  JttL  These  'tricks  are  lost  on  roe.  {Exit. 

Fran.  Let  him  go,  now  we  have  gain'd  time 
enoueh. 

Bian.  Thanks  to  thv  timely  fall. 

Fran.  Persons  eroploy'd 
In  such  trusts  must  have  their  wits  about  them : 
'Tis  clear  that  he  suspects,  but  know  he  cannot. 
When  once  you  see  all  safe,  'twill  then  import 

you 
To  play  the  tyrant  over  him,  with  reproaches 
For  this  his  jealousy. 

Bian.  Let  me  alone  for  that ; 
But  let  us  follow  him  in,  that  we  may  mark 
His  whole  demeanor.  [Exeunt* 

Enter  Don  Zancho  in  disorder. 

D.  Zan.  Curse  on  *t;  the  entry  door  's  bolted 
within. 
What  shall  I  do  ?  [He  pauses. 

•!  must  seek  a  way 

Through  the  perfuming-room,  into  the  garden. 

(Exit. 

Enter  Don  Julio  with  a  candle  in  his  hand, 
and  patting  hastily  over  the  stage. 

D.  Jul.  He  must  be  gone  this  way,  there  is 
no  other, 
The  entry  door  was  bolted. 

Enter  Donna  Blanca  and'¥nA»ci9CAy  who  pass 
over  the  ttage,  at  tt eating  after  Don  Julio. 

Fran,  AH 's  safe,  he  takes  that  way ;  let  him 
a  God's  name 
Follow  his  nose  to  the  perfuming-room. 

Bian.  He  '11  fright  poor  Silvia  out  of  Jier  wits;^ 
But  I  '11  come  to  her  succour,  with  a  peaL 
I  '11  ring  him. 

[Exeunt  Donna  Blanca  and  Fravcisca. 


SCENE  changet  to  the  Laboratory. 

[Here  it  to  open  a  curiout  Scene  of  a  Labora^ 
tory  in  pertpectioe,  with  a  fountain  in  it, 
some  ttilltf  many  thelvet,  with  pott  ofporce^ 
lain  and  glatses,  with  pictures  above  them  ; 
the  room  paved  with  black  and  white  mar^ 
ble,  with  a  prospect  through  pillars  at  the 
endy  discovering  the  full  moony  and  by  its 
light  a  perspective  of  orange  trees  ;  and  to* 
wards  that  farther  end  Elvira  appeart  at 
a  table,  thiftingjlowert,  her  back  turned. 

Enter  Don  Zancho  hatiily ;  Elvira  turning 
about,  they  both  ttartle,  and  ttand  a  while  at  U 
were  amazed. 

D,  Zan.  O  heavens !  what  is 't  I  see  ?  Tia 
mere  illusion, 
Or  *tis  the  devil  in  that  angel's  form, 


*    Trici^.— The  4to.  reads  tropes.    The  slteratioii  by  Mr  Dodsley« 
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Come  here  to  finwh,  by  another  hand, 
The  fetal  work  that  she  begun  upon  me 
"By  Don  Fernando's. 

Eh,  Good  gods!  Zanchohere!  it  cannot  be. 
Or  *tis  his  ghost,  come  to  rerenge  his  death 
On  its  occasioner ;  for,  were  he  alife, 
fie  could  not  but  have  more  hnmanity 
Than  (having  been  my  ruin  at  Madrid, 
And  robb*d  me  of  my  home  and  honour  there) 
To  envy  me  an  obscure  shelter  here. 

[WhiUt  they  amazed  »i€p  back  from  one 
another^  enter  Don  Julio,  wko  seeing 
Don  Zahc^o  with  ki$  back  toward*  him, 
drawing  his  sword,  says  ; 
D.  Jul.  Think  not  (whoe'er  thou  art)  by  fly- 
ing thus 
]^roro  room  to  room,  to  'scape  my  just  revenge ; 
Sbouldst  thou  retire  to  th*  center  of  the  earth, 
This  8word  should  find  thee  there,  and  pierce 
thy  heart. 
[Throwing  down  the  candle,  h$  makes  tOw 
wards  Don  Zancho,  but  upon  his  tumr 
ing  about  towards  him,  he  makes  a  lUtle 
stof,  and  says : 
JStij  then,  if  it  be  you,  I  'm  happy  yet 
In  my  misfortune,  since  the  gods  thus  give  me 
The  means  at  once,  and  by  the  self-same  stroke. 
To  right  my  honour,  and  revenge  my  friend ; 
And,  by  that  action,  full)[  to  comply 
With  what  the  duke  requires  in  the  behalf 
Of  wronged  Don  Pedro. 

[^Dion  Julio  makes  at  Don  Zakcho  ;  he 
draws,  and  they  begin  iojigkt ;  £lvi  ra, 
crying  out  help  !  help  I  runs  to  part 
them,  and  they  stop  upon  her  interposing^ 

winter  Don  Fernando  hastily  over  the  stage,  0$ 
comi^gfrom  the  private  apartment, 

D.  Fer,  I  hear  an  out-cry  and  clattering  of 
swo^; 
My  friend  enga^'d,  must  find  me  by  his  side. 

[  Exit,  and  roienters  at  another  door^ 

[As  Fernando  comes  to  the  door  of  the  per- 

fuming'room,  seeing  them  at  a  stand,  he 

stops  and  stands  close. 

D'  Fer.  They  are  partying;  let's  hear.  [Aside, 

[Blanca  and  Tblaixcisc a  passing  over  the 

stage. 

Blan.  Twas  Silvia's  voice;  my  heart  misgives 

me  somewhat. 
Fran^  Tis  some  new  accident,  or  some  mia* 
cake, 
Don  Zancho  cannot  but  be  safe  long  since. 
filan.  However,  let  us  in  and  see. 
[Exeunt  Blanca  and  Francisca,  and  re- 
enter as  at  another  door  of  the  petfuming- 
room,  and  make  a  stand,  a$  surprird 
with  what  they  see. 
plan.  We  are  all  undone,  I  fear. 
Fran.  A  little  patience.  . 

[Chicbon  stealing  over  the  stage. 
(Jhi,  The  nqise  ia  (oivards  theperfuming-room, 


I  know  the  back  way  to  it  Jthrongb  the  fcarden. 
[Exit  Chiceon,  and  r^-entersai  tkcjTartker 
end  of  the  laboratory,  and  stands  cicst* 
D.  Zan,  wit  must  repair  the  disadvantages 
I  'm  under  here,  and  save  my  Blanca'a  honoar; 
That  once  secur'd,  there  will  be  time  enough 
To  salve  Elvira's  [Aside, 

[Whilst  tlUs passes,  Elvira  holds  J vlio  by 
the  arm,  he  striving  to  get  from  her. 
Since,  by  this  Udy's  tnterposine  thus, 
You  have  thought  fit  our  swords  should  pause  a 

while. 
It  may,  I  think,  consist  enough  witli  hcmoiir. 
So  far  to  seek  your  satisfaction,  sir. 
As  to  remove  mistakes.   Know  then,  Don  Jnlio^ 
That,  though  I  have  presumed  vpon  ^our  house^ 
I  have  not  wrong'd  your  honour ;  it  is  she 
With  whom  you  find  me,  that  hath  broagjtit  mc 

hither; 
Her  I  have  long  ador'dy  and,  having  got 
Intelligence  tfaAt  she  was  here  conceal'dy 
My  passion,  I  confess,  transported  me 
Beyond  that  circumspection  and  recard 
Which  men  of  quality  use,  and  ought  ^  oberve 
Towards  one  another's  dwellings. 

D«  Jul.  Good  gods,  what  an  adventure  's 
here!    Yet  all 
Is  well,  so  Blanca's  honour  be  but  safip.  [Aside, 
Sir,  you  surpri^Ee  me  much,  can  this  be  true  } 


rTol>oiiZA]rcBo. 

I'st  th( 


Bhn.  Francisca,  heard'st  thou  that?  bad  ever 

man 

So  ready  a  wit,  in  such  an  exigent  ?         [Aside. 

D,  Jul,  [to  Elvira.1  What  say  you,  madam  } 

Fran.  We  're  surer  lost  than  ever,  unless  she 

Hare  wit  and  heart  to  take  the  thing  upon  her, 

[Aside, 
Mndam,  make  signs  to  her,  and  earnestly. 

[To  Blanca. 
[Blavca  makes  earnest  signs  to  Elvira. 
Fron.  [aside  to  Bl^kca.]  She  looks  this  way, 
as  if  she  comprehended 
Your  meaning. 

Eh.  I  understand  her,  and  I  know  as  wdl 
What  mischief  I  ipay  bring  upon  myself; 
But  let  Elvira  still  do  generously, 
And  leave  the  rest  to  &te.  [Aside. 

-Sir,  since  you  press  me,     [To  Don  J  dlio. 

My  humour  ne'er  could  disavow  a  troth-— 
Don  Zancho's  passion  and  transportmentsfbr me. 
Beyond  all  rules  of  temper  and  discretiop. 
Have  been  the  cause  otall  my  sad  misfbrtnnei, 
And  still,  I  see,  roust  be  the  cause  of  more. 
p.  Jul.  Unhanpy  creature  1  how  thoo  hast 
deceiv'd 
My  prone  persuasion  of  thy  innocence ! 
D.  Zan.  If  that  suffice  not,  sir,  you  have  this 
ready 
To  (rive  you  satisfiiction.  [Holding  out  kis  swonU 
D.  Fer.  Hell  and  furies !— but  I  will  yet  con* 
tain 
I  Mysdf,  and  see  how  fiir  my  friend  will  drive  it. 
*  [Aside. 
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D.  JuL  Stay,  Don  Zftocho, 
And  answer  me  one  qnestion — Is  this  night 
The  first  of  your  presuming  tlius  to  enter 
My  hoase  by  stealth? 

X>.  Zan.  The  quere  is  malicions; 
But  i  must  thorough,  as  I  have  begun.     [Aside. 
Blan*  [oMide  to  Fravcisga.]  There  was  a  quea- 

tion  makes  me  tremble  stUl. 
JD.  Zau,  No,  sir,  it  is  not  t  I'll  keep  nothing 
from  you ; 
Laat  night  upon  the  same  occasion- 
1>.  Jtf/.  Hold — it  suffices. 
Fran,  {aside  hastily  to  Blanca,]  All 's  safe, 
you  see :  for  God's  sake  let 's  away 
£re  Julio  perceive  us ; 

Yonr  presence  here  can  serve  for  nothing,  madam, 
But  to  beget  new  chances  and  suspicions. 

[Exeunt  Blakca  and  Fkancisca. 
[Dan  rsRVAMno  rushes  outy  drawing  hit 
swords 
p.  Fer,  Yes,  it  suffices,  Jolio,  to  make 
This  band  strike  surer  than  it  did  before. 
.    Elv,  Nothing  was  wanting  to  my  misery, 
Bat  hia  being  liere  to  over-hear — But  yet 
I  must  not  suffer  the  same  hand  to  kill  him 
A  second  time,  upon  a  greater  error 
Than  was  the  first.  [Atide* 

[Dan  pEayANDO  making  at  Don  Zancbo; 
Elvira  ttept  between,  and  Julio  alto 
offers  to  stay  him, 
D.  Fer,  [striving  to  come  at  Don  Zakcho.] 
Strive  to  protect  yonr  gallant  from  roe,  do ; 
Strive,  but  in  vain«-The  gods  themselves  cannot-* 
What  you,  Don  Julio,  too  f 

[Cbichov  rvanii^  out  from  the  place  where 
he  lurk*d,  ttrika  out  both  the  Ughtt  with 
his  hat, 
Cki,  I  have  lov*d  to  see  fighting;  but,  at  pre- 

I  love  to  hinder  seeing  how  to  fight.  [work 

Knights,  brandish  your  blades,  't  will  make  fine 
Among  the  gallipots !  [Aloud, 

You' have  me  by  yonr  side,  sir,  let  them  come; 
They  are  bqt  two  to  two,         [At  to  hit  master. 


Sir,  follow  me,  I  *ll  bring  yon  to  the  door. 

[Aude  to  hit  master,  andjnilUng  him, 
D.  Zan,  There 's  no  disbunoor  m  a  wise  re* 
treat 
From  disadvantages,  to  meet  again 
One's  enemy  upon  a  fairer  score. 

[Chichov  puthing  hit  matter  before  him 
out  of  door, 
Chi,   [atide  to  hit  Matter.^  There  'tis ;  ad<« 
vance,  sir,  I  '11  make  good  the  rear. 
[Exit  Don  ^AMCHo  aiM{  Chichov. 
D.  JuL  Ho  !  who 's  without?  bring  lights ! 

[He  ttampt, 

^They  cannot  hear  ns. 

The  room  is  so  remote  from  all  the  rest^— 
What  a  confusion  's  this  ?  recall.  Fernando, 

iTo  Fkrnahdo. 
Your  usgal  temper,  and  let 's  leave  this  plaoe^ 
And  that  unhappy  maid,  unto  its  darkness. 
To  hide  her  blushes,  since  her  shame  it  cannot. 
[Exit  Don  Julio  groping,  and  drawing 
Don  Fern  AH  DO  stith  him> 
Elv,  [*ola,'\  Darkness  and  hotrori  welcome^ 
since  the  gods 
Live  in  the  dark  themselves — For  had  they  light 
Of  what 's  done  here  below,  they  would  motd 
Some  ray  to  shine  on  injur'd  innocence, 
And  not,  instead  thereof,  thus  multiply 
Obscoring  clouds  upon  it,  such  as  the  sub. 
Should  he  with  all  his  beams  illuminate 
Men's  understandings,  scarce  could  dissipate. 
I  now  begin  to  pardon  thee,  Fernando, 
Since  what  thou  hast  heard  in  this  incbanted  place 
Carries  convicuon  in  't  against  my  firmness. 
Above  the  power  of  nature  to  suspend 
My  condemnation :  unless  wrong'd  virtue  might 
Exfiect  in  thee  a  justice  so  refin'd. 
As  ne'er  was  found  in  man  to  womankind. 
Tis  now  I  must  confess,  the  lost  Elvira 
Fit  only  for  a  cloister;  where  secure 
III  her  own  spotless  mind,  she  may  defy 
All  censures ;  and  without  impiety 
Reproach  her  fate,  even  to  the  Deity. 

[Exit,  groping  her  way. 


ACT  V. 


Enter  Don  Julio  talking  to  himself  and  at 
another  door  Fern  am  do,  who  perceiving  it, 
stands  elate* 

D.  Jul,  Blest  be  the  gods,  that  yet  my  ho- 
nour 's  saff , 
Amidst  such  strann  perplexities,  from  which 
Fortune  and  wit,  f  think,  together  join'd 
With  all  their  strength,  could  hardly  an  issue  find. 
To  temper,  comfort,  or  to  serve  my  frirad 
What  an^umentf  what  means?  how  to  assist 
Don  Pedro  in  his  aims,  and  to  comply 
With  what  I  owe  the  duke,  I  see  as  httle ; 
And  IcM  conceive,  how  to  behave  myself 
4i  onght  a  geotleoMiQ  towards  a  hulyi 


With  whose  protection  he  hath  charg'd  himself. 
And  brought  her  to  his  house  on  that  assurance ; 
Whom  to  expose,  cannot  consist  with  honour, 
However  she  mav  have  expos'd  her  own  i 
And  leastof  all,  how  to  repair  to  Blanca 
The  injorv  I  have  done  her,  whose  high  spirit 
I  fear  will  be  implacable.    O  heavens ! 
What  a  condition's  mine? 

[He  ttandt  panting,  and  slartles  seeing 
Don  Fehhando. 

Enter  Don  Feenahpo. 

.  J>.  Fer.  Pardon,  dear  cousin,  if  to  avoid  one 
rudeness 
I  have  another  unawares  committed, 
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Whilst  fearing  to  inCtrrapt,  I  hmte  09aheuidz 
Tct  ootliin^  oowtn,  bot  tbe  selPniae  thia^ 
Hj  tboogbu  have  been  fc fulling  bU  tins  night, 
Cooceni*d  for  yoo,  much  more  than  for  mjself ; 
For  I,  upon  reflection,  find  I  am 
Moch  easier  than  I  was ;  by  certainty 
Freed  from  the  sorest  weight,  perplexity. 
In  the  first  place,  yoo  most  fotgifc  yoor  friend 
The  high  distemper  of  last  night's  transpoftmenu ; 
I  hope  yon  11  find  me  well  rccofercd  from  them. 
And  that  my  morning  resolntions  are 
8och  as  will  make  aoMnds. 

D*  Jul.  Hake  no  excosey  dear  friend ;  sodi 
provocations 
Sorpriiing  are  above  philosophy ; 
And  *tis  no  small  expenaoeot  ofyom's, 
If  after  them  yoo  can  have  broogbt  yourself 
So  soon  to  €x  a  jud|;meait  what  to  du. 

D.  l*er.  lhavefixManilmtywhichlamsm 
win  serve 
All  interests  hot  ray  own,  as  heretofoce 
I  nnderstood  my  happiness;  hut  now 
I  shall  no  longer  place  it  in  any  thing 
I>ependent  on  the  wild  caprice  of  otfaeis. 
*        No,  Jnlioy 

I  will  be  happy  even  in  spite  of  fote. 
By  carrying  generosity  op  to  the  hei^t. 
Elvira  shall  her  dear  bliss  owe  to  me, 
Not  only  by  desistine,  but  by  making 
Her  lov*d  Don  Zaocbo  marry  her ;  his  refusal 
Alone;  can  make  me  kill  him  o'er  anin. 

J),  JuL  Since  that  unhappy  maid,  with  all 
her  beauty. 
And  that  high  quality,  hath  made  herself 
Unworthy  of  your  marriage,  certainly 
None  bot  Fernando  ever  could  have  pilch'd 
Upon  so  noble  a  thought :  bot  think  withal 
What  difficulties  are  hkely  to  ofastroct  it. 

D.  Fer,  Say  what  occurs  to  yoo. 

D.  JuL  Don  Zandw  is  a  man  of  wit  and 


And  though  his  passion  out  of  doubt  be  great. 
Since  it  hath  made  him  do  so  wild  au  action. 
As  that  of  coming  twice  into  my  house 
After  so  strange  a  manner ;  yet,  Fernando, 
Yon  cannot  but  imagine  such  a  one 
Likely  to  have  quite  different  reflections 
Upon  Elvira's  conduct  for  a  wife. 
From  what  he  has  upon  it  for  a  mistress: 
They  are  two  notions  very  differing^ 
Besides,  should  the  proposal  but  appear 
In  the  least  kind  to  spring  from  your  desire, 
Whose  former  commerce  with  her  s  not  unknown, 
It  were  the  only  way  to  drive  him  off 
Past  all  recalls  I  think,  few  have  accepted 
Wives  recommended  to  them  by  their  rival. 

D,  fer^  Jn  that  y'  have  reason,  I  confess. 
But,  Julio,. 
Think  of  tlie  way,  for  marry  her  he  roust, 
Or  die,  and  by  no  other  hand  but  mine.  • 
J  am  thinking  of  it,  and  I  hope  to  purpose. 

D.  Jul.  [paming.l    ^^^  iaterpofer  can  be 
found  so  fit 


AsBlancain  thisUuiiiiem? 

Has  kmg  been  her  particolar  mcq/mm 

And  what  can  be  more  naoiFal,  than 

To  Uke  to  heart  Elvira's 

Whom  he  finds  here  retir'd  in  her 

As  to  her  surest  friends? 

D.  Fer.  Y'  have  lighted,  oonsia, 
way; 
Aad  koe  no  time,  I  beg  yoo. 

D.  Jul,  The  least  that  may  be ; 


on  theoBh 


In  what  a  predicament  I  am  likelj 
To  he  with  BUnca  at  present. 

i>.  Fer.  I  understand  you  (since  the  jealoosy 
You  express'd  of  her.)    Bot  'tis  to  bo 
The  peace  will  not  be  long  a  omking. 

D.  JuL  Yon  little  know  her  spirit 
flain'd. 

Bot  as  III  lose  no  time,  so  I 'U  omia 
No  art,  to  bring  her  to  a  temper  fit 
To  hear  and  to  advance  the  psoposition^ 

D.  Fer.  lleaven  give  yoo  good  socoeaal 

D.  JuL  [turning  hack  U  FaavAv wk]    I  hi4 
forgot  to  tell  you,  that  I  tlynk 
It  will  be  necessary,  that  as  soon 
As  I  have  weather'd  Blanca's  sions^  I  anke 
A  visit  to  Don  Pedro,  to  preveitt 
His  coming  hither  to  disorder  us» 
Befine  we  have  set  things  right. 

J>.  Fer.  Twas  not  Ul  thought  oo;  nndtillysar 
return 
I  shall  keep  close  in  your  apartascnt  i 
For  Blanca  has  not  seen  me,  and  Elvira 
Has  too  great  cares  upon  her  to  be 


Enter  Blakca  nnd  FaAKCiscA ;  Blakca  vili 
a  gmf  miTf  as  in  her  mnti<kmmher^ 

Blan.  Say,  my  Francises,  can  rosnnoes  eqpsl 
Our  last  night's  adventure  f  was  there  ever 
Such  a  come-off!  Our  sex  has  used  to  boast 
Presence  of  mind  iu  exigenls  of  love ; 
But  I  believe  none  of  us  ever  match'd 
Don  Zancho's  readiness  in  an  occasion 
So  sudden  and  so  critical. 

Fran,  Ever  give  me  the  roan  of  readj  paits^ 

Blan.  But  pr'ythee,  whilst  we  give  I>on  Zao- 
cbo nis  dues. 
Let  us  be  just  too  to  poor  Silvia's  merits 
Was  ever  any  thing  so  generous, 
Or  so  obliging  to  a  mistress? 

FVoii.  So  it  appears,  madam,  I  moat  confess; 
Bot  the  excess  of  it  makes  it  sospicious. 

BUn.  Fie ;  leave  this  hnmoor  of  detracting 
still, 
And  call  her  to  me,  that  I  may  embrace 
And  thank  her;  tlmt  done,  consider  how 
To  bring  her  off,  who  has  broucht  us  off  so  wefl. 


rottgnc  u 


«rs  logo 


Ea<er  Don  Julio. 


Fran,  Stay,  I  beseech  yoo,  and  ooinpoaeyo«r> 

self 
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o  BiCt  a  part  qoite  df  another  nature ; 
ere  comes  I>on  Julio,  towards  whom  I  hope 
ou  '11  tiioe  yourself  to  a  far  differing  key 
rom  that  of  thanks  and  kindness. 
Bian.  Let  ine  alone  for  that,  HI  play  the 
dragon. 
[As  Don  Julio  advances,  Blanc  a  turm 
from  him  with  a  furious  countenajtce, 
andjliesout  of  the  room,  Don  Julio 
following  her, 
X>.  Jutl  Dear  sister,  stay,  and  hear  me. 
JB/an.  I>etested  brother,  leave  me. 

\She  makes  tts  if  she  were  going,  and  he 
holds  her. 
2>.  JuL  Hear  me  bat,  Blanca,  and  then  vent 
your  passion 
A|:ainst  a  brother,  that  condemns  himself 
fis  much  as  jon  Can  do ;  bat  hear  me  speak. 
Blan»  Your  actions^  Julio,  have  spoke  loud 
enough 
To  echo  through  the  world  your  shame  and  mine. 
Has  all  the  tenor  of  my  life  been  such, 
With  such  exactness  of  unbleroishM  conduct, 
That  malice  might  have  stain'd  the  noon-day  sun 
More  easily  than  tamish'd  Blanca's  honour; 
And  must  that  honour  now  be  prostitute, 
By  the  caprice  of  an  unworthy  brodier? 
^hoald  any  oiher  have  invaded  it. 
Had  not  you  righted  her,  she  has  a  heart 
Would  have  found  ways  to  right  herself;  but  you, 
Th'  aggressor,  what  remedy  but  rage  f 

\She  flings  from  him,  and  exit, 
Fran.  She  acts  it  rarely.  [Aside. 

I>.  Jui.  Was  ever  man  so  unfortunate  as  I  ? 

[7b  Francisca. 
I  must  confess  she  has  reason,  and  the  sense 
She  thus  expresses  of  ray  fault  becomes  her ; 
But  it  must  be  your  work,  my  dear  Fmncisca, 
To  pacify.     When  once  you  shall  but  know 
All  ihat  has  pass'd  these  nights,  I  am  certain 
You  'JJ  say,  no  human  confidence  could  e'er 
Se  praof  ftgainst  such  circumstances. 
FroM,  A\m  !  my  offices  can  signify 
But  little.      But  I  *m  sure  the  occasion 
Gives  ime  a  sad  heart — O  my  dear  lady  ! 

[As  if  she  were  crying. 
D.  itd.  I  leve  good  nature;   but  I  pr^ythee 
leave. 
And  eome  in  with  rae,  that  I  may  tell  thee  all. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Don  Pcdko  and  Fulvio,  as  in  his 

lodging. 

Z>.  Ped.   A  God*s  name,  Fulvio,  what  has 
been  thy  meaning. 
To  make  me  sit  up  almost  all  last  night 
Expecting  thee,  when  such  impatience  held  me  ? 
Thou  wert  not  wont  to  be  so  negligent 
III  things  of  so  great  weiglit. 
,    FuL  Nor  have  I  been  it  now;  'tis  over-care 
Of  your  commands  hath  held  we  so  long  from 

i  ou  know  the  orders  that  you  gave  me,  sir. 


To  watch  Don  Zancho*8  motions ;  accordingly, 

I  sat  all  day  in  my  observing  place. 

Till  about  twilight  I  saw  him  and  '9  man 

Steal  as  it  were  abroad ;  I  as  warily 

Dogged  them  from  street  to  street,  till,  sir,  at 

length 
He  made  a  stand  up  close  against  a  wall, 
Whilst  that  his  servant  entertain*d  a  woman. 
Close  veil'd,  who  was  come  out,  I  think,  on  pur^ 

pose, 
From  an  adjacent  house ;  soon  after  he 
Accosted  her  himself;  their  conference 
Lasted  but  little ;  she  made  haste  away 
To  th'  house  from  whence  she  came,  and  he  as 

much 
To  follow  her  in. 

D.  Fed,  Where  was 't  ?  and  why  earnest  thoa 
not  presently. 
To  give  me  notice,  as  you  were  directed  f 
FuL  At  that  you  will  not  wonder,  when  you 
know 
Whose  house  he  entered;  hot  fit  this  you  11 

^    wonder, 
It  was  Don  Julio*s. 

D,  Fed.  [startling,']  Ha !  Don  Julio's,  say'st 
thou  ?  [He  pauses. 

But,  now  I  think  on  't,  'tis  no  marvel,  Fulvio, 
Since  newly  come  to  town ;  for  I  remember 
Don  Julio  told  me,  that  Don  Zancho  and  he 
Had  always  liv'd  in  friendly  correspondence. 

Ful.  Visits,  sir,  only  of  fair  civility, 
After  long  absence,  are  not  usually 
Begun  by  twilight,  in  such  cautious  manner ; 
Nor  usher'd  in  by  female  veil'd  conductors : 
But  pray,  sir,  hear  the  rest. 

D.  Ped,  [aside.]  What  can  this  be  ?-^Say  on 
then  quickly.  [To  Fulvio. 

Ful.  I  presently  concluded  with  myself, 
That,  since  Don  Julio  was  the  friend  on  whose 
Assistance  you  relied  against  Don  Zancho, 
You  ne'er  would  think,  sir,  of  attacking  him 
As  he  came  out  firom  thence;  I  judg'd  it  there- 
fore 
My  wisest  course  to  stay  and  mark  the  issue. 
And  stay  I  did,  till  it  was  after  midnight ; 
About  which  time,  walking  from  side  to  side. 
That  I  might  see  both  issues  of  the  house, 
It  being  as  light  almost  as  day,  I  saw 
The  gallant  and  his  man  leap  from  the  wall 
Of  Julio's  garden,  and  from  thence  in  haste 
Make  home. 
D.  Ped.  'Sdeadi,  man,  thou  dream'st !  Don 
Zancho  from  Don  Julio's 
In  that  manner? — Awake,  fool,  and  speak  sense. 
FuL  I  say  but  what  I  saw,  as  I  see  you. 
D,  Ped.  O  the  devil !  what,  the  saine  villain 
Found  the  affronter  of  my  friend  too  here 
In  the  same  kind  ?  Give  me  my  cloak  and  sword, 
I  must  know  the  bottom  of  tins.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Blanca  and  Francisca,  a$  in  her  an<»- 

chamber. 

Blan.  I  come  from  seeing  and  caressing  SilviA. 
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3iit  with  most  stnuge  sorpriae  At  ber  comport 

ment 
Towards  me. 

Fran.  How,  madam ! 

BUfi,  My  words  and  actions  both  expressing 
to  ber. 
Not  only  highest  gra«itttde  and  kindness. 
Bat  a  solicimde  in  the  concerns 
Of  her  honour,  equal  to  what  she  bad  shown 
In  mine ;  they  were  received  with  such  a  cold- 
ness. 
With  such  an  air  of  melancbolj  pride, 
With  half  replies,  and  those  not  half  to  th'  pniw 

pose, 
As  make  me  with  amazement  to  conclude. 
That  either  she  has  lost  her  understandings 
Or  that  there  's  somewhat  in  't  we  understand 
not. 

Fran.  She  's  a  maid  of  an  odd  composition; 
And,  besides  that,  I  needs  must  tell  you,  madam, 
Tha^  having  had  my  observation  freer 
Than  you,  perhaps,  durinc  last  night's  adventure, 
I  remarked  somewhat  both  in  her  demeanour, 
And  in  Don  Zancbo's,  makes  me  confident 
They  met  not  tliere  strangers  to  one  anotlier, 
As  yott  imagine — But  there  's  time  enough 
Tp  think  and  talk  of  that :  what  presses  now 
Is  your  right  ordering  of  Don  Julio : 
You  have  begun  as  well  as  can  be  wish'd. 

Elan.  Say,  did  I  not  do  my  part?       [JMly. 

Fran.  Beyond  imagination ; 

But  take  heed  now  ofover-doing  it, 
^Tis  time  to  tack  about  to  reconcilement, 
And  thought  of  drawing  those  advantages 
From  the  embroilment,  as  may  for  the  future 
Secure  you,  from  like  accidents. 

Bian.  You  say  well,  but  how  ? 

Fran.  The  first  step  must  atonement  be  be- 
tween you, 
Of  which  he  hath  so  earnestly  conjurM  me 
To  be  an  instrument,  that  yon  consenting 
To  give  him  a  hearing  through  my  mediation, 
I  am  made  for  ever,  and  settled  in  the  power 
Of  serving  you,  by  better  cozening  him : 
Besides,  he  tells  me,  he  hath  that  to  say, 
Apd  to  propose  unto  you,  as  shall  not  only 
Excuse  nim  with  you,  but  prevent  all  danger 
Of  prejudicial  rumours  which  might  rise 
From  last  night*s  accident. 

Blan.  Agreed ;  let  *s  in 
And  play  the  second  part.'  [Exeunt. 


Enter  Bint  Zaxcbo  and  Chicbov, 

00ft  Aotfse. 


cm  ns  lir 


D.  Zan.  '  Were  we  not  bom  with  canls  npoB 
our  beads,  {Jiolu^ 

Think'st  thou,  Cbichon,  to  come  off  twice  m  rav 
Thus  rarely,  from  such  daiigerous  adventuiei? 

ChL  Rather  I  think  with  combs^  so  oft  is 
venture. 

D.  Zan.  Thou  coxcomb,  say,  bad  I  not  bj 
wits  about  me? 

ChL  Twere  too  uncomplaisant  to  deny  tbM, 
Yon  know  I  love  not  to  talk  seriously  ; 
But  tell  me  now  in  earnest,  are  yon  satisfied 
To  |mve  come  off  so  ?  is  there  no  qoalm  fenaib- 

ing 
Upon  your  g^tle  heart,  for  leaving  i'  tk*  sods 
A  poor  distressed  virgin?  Who  she  is, 
I  neither  know  nor  care;  but  I  am  sore 
Had  generous  Chichon,  to  save  his  li^ 
Play*d  a  sweet  innocent  lady  such  a  Iridk, 
He  would  have  pass'd  but  for  a  recieaat  knight; 
And  much  the  more,  she  having  shown  hersdf 
So  gallant,  as,  to  save  her  lady's  honoar, 
T'  expose  her  own  :  Say,  true  Don  Galor,  say, 
Were  your  part  found  in  a  romance  or  play. 
Whose  character  would  it  not  dislustre  r 

D.  Zan.  How  soon  a  fool's  bolt  *s  shot,  with» 
out  distinction 
Of  what's  the  mark !   Thou  censur'at  witbont 

knowing 
Who  til*  exposed  lady  is.    Know  then,  Chichon, 
And  wonder,  'tis  Elvira;  that  Elvira 
For  whom  I  sighed,  like  to  have  sigb'd  ray  last, 
On  ber  score  at  Madrid ;  Don  Pedro*s  dangfattr. 

ChL  You  raise  enchanted  castles  in  the  air; 
But  were  it  as  vou  say,  that  makes  the  thing 
More  inexcusable :  You  had  been  to  bUme 
To  have  us'd  a  stranger  so ;  but  so  t*  have  serv'd 
A  lady  whom  you  had  once  profost  to  love^ 
Raises  the  fietult  above  all  heightning. 

D.  Zan.  Nay  then,  I  see  I  must  once  play  the 
fool. 
In  answering  a  fool  seriously. 
The  things  thou  say*st  are  heightnings  indeed. 
Not  of  my  fault,  but  merit  in  the  action. 
Towards  my  Blanca ;  since,  to  save  her  honour, 
I  did  not  only  sacrifice  Elvira's, 
But  thus  expose  mine  own :  time  may  recover 
Elvira's  fame,  and  mine  this  quickly  shalU 
[Clapping  his  hand  on  his 


^  Were  we  not  horn  with  cauls  upon  snr  heads? — Casds  are  little  membranes,  found  on  some  childica, 
encompassing  the  head,  when  bom.  The  vulgar  opinion  has  generally  been,  that  every  person  mm* 
sessed  of  one  of  |hese  cauls^  whether  originally  belonging  to  htm,  or  obtained  by  purchase,  woala  be 
fortnnate,  and  escape  dancers.  **  Lampridins  tells  us,  that  the  midwives  sold  eiais  at  a  good  price, 
to  Uie  advocates  and  pleaders  of  his  time ;  it  being  an  opinion,  that  while  tiiey  had  this  aboot  dma, 
they  should  carry  with  them  a  force  of  persuasion  which  no  judge  could  withstand :  the  caatas 
forbid  the  use  of  it,  because  some  witches  and  sorcerers,  it  seems,  had  abused  it."  See  Chambers's 
DictUmarif^ 
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Here,  take  dnt  letter,  and  employ  your  wit 
In  finding  out  the  means  with  secrecy 
To  give  it  Don  Fernando  anobsenr'd ; 
I  shall  not  stir  from  home  till  I  have  bis  ansver. 
.-  Chi,  Yoo  found  him,  sir,  a  man  of  quick  dis- 
patch^ 
In  yoor  last  busiofst  with  him  at  Madrid. 

[Exit  Dan  Zancbo. 
Haw  booonrahle  'tis  to  serve  a  Don  ! 
What  petit  Basque  on  t'  other  side  the  mpnntaina 
Durst  have  aapir'd  to  the  high  dignity 
Of  ciurrying  a  cartel?  A  Aionsieor 
Would  sooner  have  pat  up  a  twinge  by  the  nose, 
Than  sent  a  cfaalleoge  by  a  serviog-man.  [Esii. 

Enter  Bis avca  furiously,  and  running  to  fk£ 
cabinet,  taket  out  thence  a  $titettof  and 
F^AVCiscA  earnestly  after  her^  as  in  Blak* 
CA*i5  closet, 

Mian*  Villains  shall  find,  I  am  not  unprovided 
Wrongs  to  revenge,  that  cannot  be  forgiven. 
Fran,  I  thousht  the  strange  constraint  upon 
bcrsel^ 
Wherewith  she  heard  her  brother,  would  serve 

in  the  end 
But  to  make  rage  break  out  with  greater  fury ; 
Yet  it  is  well  she  kept  it  in  so  long 
As  to  get  rid  of  bun.  [Aside, 

Good  madam,  moderate  yourself  a  little. 

[To  Blan^a. 
^iffft.  Preach  temper  to  the  damned  souls  in 
hell, 
That  they  may  teach  the  traitor  moderation. 
When  I  have  sent  him  thither-with  his  devil. 
¥rau.  I  do  confess  the  provocation  such, 
As  more  than  justifies  all  these  transportments ; 
And  therefore  I  beseech  you  think  not,  madam, 
In  what  I  say,  I  can  the  least  aim  have 
Of  saving  lum  from  the  extremest  fury 
Of  your  resentment ;  or  preserving  her, 
Who  has  had  the  impudence  to  abuse  you  so, 
Under  the  pretence  of  serving — May  they  perish ! 
But  let^it  be  in  such  a  way,  as  may  not 
Draw  a  mor^  dismal  ruin  on  yourself: 
Let  swilt  destruction  seize  them ;  yet  let  not. 
Madam,  yoor  hand,  but  heaid,  dispense  their 

fate. 
What  can  the  issue  be  of  such  an  action, 
As  that  of  which  I  see  that  shining  steel 
.And    flaming   eyes    of  your's, ' the  threat'ning 

comets  ? 
I  beg  bot  the  reflection  of  a  moment. 

[Blavca  walking  upon  the  stage  with  en- 
raged  gestures  pauset,  at  length  thea- 
thing  and  putting  her  ttiktto  in  her 
nleeve  with  a  sober  composed  tone : 
Blan,  Fraocisca,  I  thank  you  for  recalling  me 
Thus  to  myself;  I  will  be  temperate — 
But  it  shaH  be  to  make  revenge  the  surer. 

[Aside, 
Fran,  Her  tone,  nor  gestures,  cannot  cozen 
roe. 
They  both  seem  to  disguise  a  black  design ; 

VOt.  HU 


But  I  shall  watch  you ;  'tis  a  halfgainM  cause 
In  fury's  course,  to  have  begot  a  pause.  [Aside, 

Blan.  Do  what  I  bid  you  presently,  Frauciscat 
Send  to  Don  Zancho,  and  let  him  know  from  me, 
I  earaestly  desire  to  speak  with  him. 

Fran,  Lord,  madam,  what  d'  ye  mean  ?   • 

Blan,  To  make  the  pleasing  proposition  to 
him. 
As  I  told  my  brotlier  I  would. 
Say,  am  I  not  moderate  ? 
But  do,  without  reply,  what  I  command. 

Fran,  Madam,  I  shall  obey—* 
But  observe  you  so  withal  I, 
As  to  prevent  the  mischief  if  I  can.         [Aside. 

[Exit  Fravcisca. 

Blan,  Ye  gods,  assist  me  in  my  just  revenge^ 
Or  you  will  make  an  atheist — My  first  work 
Must  be^  before  Don  Zancho  comes,  to  speak 
With  his  sweet  mistress,  and  witli  words  and 

looks 
As  false  as  her*s  have  been,  so  to  delude  her 
With  hopes  of  what  she  wishes,  that  they  both 
May  jointly  fall  my  bonour^s  sacrifice.      [Exit, 

Enter  Don  Fernando,   as  in  Don  Julio*s 
private  aparttnent, 

D.  Fer,  Since  generosity  hath  so  fiir  got 
The  masterv,  as  to  have  made  nie  fix 
Upon  a  resolution  so  unheard  of^ 
I  long  to  see  it  executed. 

But  stay, 
I  think  I  hear  Elvira's  voice  without, 
And  Blanca's  too— -Here  curiosity 
To  overhear  is  pardonable. 

[He  makes  as  if  he  hearkened,  and  then  exit, 
as  to  go  where  he  may  better  hear. 

Enter  Elvira  and  Blakca,  as  in  the  anti-cham- 
ber^ and  Fernando  pee/)iitg  as  from  behind  a 
door, 

D,  Fer,  Here  not  a  word  can  'scape  me. 
Eh.  Madam,  you  wrong  my  zeal  in  serving 
you. 
Whilst  you  attribute  to  any  other  motive 
My  yesterday's  beliaviour. 

Blan,  Such  niceties,  Elvira,  are  out  of  season. 
[In  a  tone  that  may  shew  what  she  says  to 
be  forf^d, 
I  seek  your  satisfaction  in  a  love. 
Wherein  it  seems  you  have  been  long  engag'd. 
[Elvira  looking  round,  and  Fernando 
itarting  back, 
D,  Fer,  I  hope  she  did  not  see  me.    [Aside, 
Eh,  My  satisfaction,  say  you,  in  my  love  ? 
Of  whom,  for  Heaven's  sake?  Ifypu  mean  Don 

Zancho, 
Y'  are  very  far  from  guessing  at  my  thoughts. 
D,  Fer,  By  Heaven  sh'  has  seen  me,  and 
plays  the  devil  still.  [Aside, 

Eh*  Bvall  that 's  good,  I  am  far  from  ioviiig 
pim — 
I  say  not  worse,  because  I  know  she  loves  him. 

[Aside. 

So 
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D.  Fer.  Ah,  Elvira!  this  is  too  mach,  jet  i 
iiot  enough 
To  change  in  me  a  uoble  resolatioo.        [A$idt. 
\A  noiie  it  lUard^  a$  4^ people  comimg 
up  tiairs, 
Blan,  I  hear  some  coming  op  stairs;  should 
it  be 
Don  Zancho,  I  am  not  yet  readj  for  him — 

[Aside. 
I  see  we  are  likely  to  be  interrupted  here, 

[To  Elti  EA. 
Elvira,  we  shall  be  better  in  my  closet. 

[Exit  Blanca. 
Eh.  Madam,  I  Ml  follow  vou.  [think 

What  can  she  mean  ?  since  that  she  needs  must 
I  know  the  passion  she  has  for  him. 

[Elviea  having  tiaid  awhile  behind,  as 
she  is  going  to  follow  Blavca,  enter 
her  fat  her  Don  Pedro,  and  Fulvio; 
she  starts  and  stands  confounded ;  he, 
seeing  her,  draws  out  his  dagger  asui 
makes  at  her, 
D.  Fed.  Vile  staiiier  ofmy  blood,  have  I  here 
found  thee? 
[Elvi  RA  perceiving  the  door  a  little  open 
where  Don  Ve%havi}0  is, flies  thither, 
and  gets  in. 
D.  Fer,  This  makes  it  clear  she  saw  me. 

[Aside,  as  Elviea  thrusts  in. 
[Don  Pedeo  seizes  the  door  before  it  be 
quite  shut,  and  they  struggle,  he  to 
pull  it  open,  and  Don  Feemando  to 
shut  it :  after  som^  contest,  Don  Fee-  . 
NANDO  gets    it   close,    and  bolts  it 
within:  Don  Pedeo,  as  an  enraged 
person,  pulls  and  bounces  at  the  door, 
D.  Fed.  In  vain  should  mountains  interpose 
between 
Her  and  her  punishment. 

[He  bounces  still,  as  to  break  down  the  door. 

JEnter  Blanca. 

BUtn.   What  bedlam  have  we  here?    and 

where's  Elvira? 
D.  Fed,  You  have  one  here,  will  know  how 
to  revenge 
Conspiracies  to  affront  him :  and  you,  lady. 
Whoe'er  you  are,  that  seem  to  take  upon  you, 
Y*  had  best  produce  the  wicked  thing  you  iiave 

named, 
Or  bv  tliis  steel —  [Blanca  cries  out. 

Bum.  Ho  !  brother,  brother  1  help  against  a 
.madmav. 

Enter  Don  Julio. 

JD«  Jul.  Peace,   Blanca,   peace,  you  know 
not  what  you  say ; 
Don  Pedro  is  master  here.  [sure 

Blan,  I  know  not  your  Don  Pedro;  but  I'm 
One  to  be  t/d  in  chams  could  do  no  more 
Than  he  has  done. 

D.JuL  Have  patience,  sister;  'tis  Elvira's 
father. 


With  cares  enou^  upon  him  to  joitify 
Any  distemper. 

Blan.  Precious!  Elvira's  frtber ? — 
Nay,  then  I  leave  you. 

[Blanca JIm^  arnt  of  the  roam, 
D.  Jul.  O  the  uoluckioess  of  hia  ^^"— '^rig 
So  unseasonably ! — ^Twas  to  ptevenc  timt, 
I  went  abroad  to  seek  him.  [Aside. 

D.  Fed.  What  's  this,  Don  Jolio?   cm  a 
gentleman 
Of  blood  and  honour  nse  anotiier  dwa? 
What,  after  such  engagements  to  the  duke. 
And  to  mvseli^  to  be  my  fhend  and  helper. 
To  prove  the  shelterer  ofmy  shane'a  ckictaBdior? 
I  do  not  wonder  now,  Don  Zancbo  himself 
Should  have  been  here  at  midiiigbc 

D.  Jul.  I  am  hard  put  to  't ;  help^  wit,  to 
bring  us  off.  [jUide, 

Be  as  distemper'd  as  you  please,  Don  Pedro, 

[To  Urn. 
It  shall  not  alter  me.    But  yet  methio^ 
It  would  not  ill  become  your  gravity. 
To  think  a  while,  before  you  mmke  a  judgment, 
And  rashly  frame  injurious  conclosioiia,      [yoa. 
From  things  wherein  a  friend  has  nscrited  froa 
Do  hut  consider,  and  then  say,  wbsd;  Julio 
Could  do  of  more  advance  to  what  yoa  wish, 
Than,    having  found  your  daughter,    to  hne 
brought  her  fiwaoar 

To  his  own  house,  where  she  might  be  witk 
Accompanied,  and  serv'd  as  such  by  Blanca, 
Until  such  time  as,  things  maturely  weighed. 
You  should  a  final  resolution  take. 
And,  since  Don  Zancho's  being  here  last  night, 
I  see,  's  no  secret  t'  ye,  methinks  yoo  oogfat 
T  have  been  so  just  to  me,  as  to  believe 
That  since  I  admitted  him  within  these  walb. 
It  was  in  order  to  the  serving  you. 

D.  Fed.  Noble  Don  Julio,*  yoo  moat  pity 
have 
Of  an  old  man's  distemper  in  affliction; 
I  see  I  was  in  tlie  wrong,  pray  pardon  it. 
D.  Jul.  O  this  is  more  than  needs;  and  now, 
good  sir, 
If  you  '11  be  pleas'd  to  walk  a  turn  or  two 
r  the  garden,  I  '11  there  give  you  a  full  acooont 
How  I  have  laid  things  for  your  satisfoction. 
D.  Fed.  1  'U  wait  on  you. 

D.  Jul.  Go,  sir,  there  lies  your  way 

And  you,  boy,  fail  not,  when  Don  Zan<»io  coma, 

[Turning  to  the  Foge, 
To  give  me  notice  of  it  in  the  garden.  [Exeani. 

Enter  Don  ZkVCBo,  and  passes  over  the  stage 
with  Chicbon  after  him;  ond  enfer  Fea5- 
CISC  A,  and  pulling  Chichon  stays  him. 

Fran,  Stay,  stay,  Chichon,  a  word  w'ye;  it 
imports —         [She  whispers  snth  Mm. 
Chi.  I  hope  you  are  not  in  earnest. 
Fran,  By  my  soul  I  am — 
There  is  no  other  way,  but  for  us  both 
To  get  up  the  back  way,  and  there  to  watch 
I   The  time  to  interpose. 
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ChL  Can  she  be  sach  a  fury  ?  ber  looks  are 
MX  milk  and  honey. 

JPVwn-  You  cannot  fancy  any  thing  so  tragick, 
3at  she  is  capable  of  executing, 
iVhen  once  provok'd  in  point  of  love  and  lionour, 
Seyond  her  bounds  of  temper. 

Chi,  Lead  the  way — 
[  '11  have  the  pleasure  to  bold  op  the  fright 

[Aside, 
$he  *•  in,  since  I  am  sure  there  is  no  danger, 
S.Ddwing,  as  I  do,  my  master's  mind  towards 

Blanca; 
Besides,  'tis  to  be  hop'd,  that  these  disorders 
May  produce  somewhat  that  may  put  an  end 
Fo  my  master's  quarrel,  or  afford  me  means 
To  give  Fernando  his  letter.  [  Exeunt, 

JBnter  Don  Fernando,  Elvira  It/ing  upon  the 
couch  in  the  private  apartment. 

D.  Fer.   This  last  dissimulation  moves  me 
more 
Than  all  the  rest,  but  yet  it  must  not  alter 
"What  honour  bath  inspired.    See  how  she  lies. 
And  how,  scarce  brought  to  life  from  ber  dismay, 
She  resumes  scorn,  to  have  been  sav'd  by  me  f 
But  multiply  what  injuries  thou  wilt, 
Perfidious  maid,  thou  shalt  not  disappoint 
Fernando  of  the  glory  that  be  aims  at, 
Of  making  thy  proud  heart,  Elvira,  owe 
It's  happiness  to  him. 
But  I  hear  again 
A  noise  without—  [He  peeps, 

Tis  Don  Zancho, 

And  I  see  Blanca  coming  towards  him. 
This  falls  out  luckily,  that  I  may  hear 
"What  passes;  for  certainly  their  meeting 
Avowedly  thus,  can  be  no  other  subject, 
But  what  Don  Julio  has  propos*d  to  Blanca. 

[Esity  as  to  hearken. 

Enter  Don  Julio  and  Don  Pedro,  as  in  the 

garden. 

D,  Jul,  That 's  all  the  remedy,  that  in  these 
cases 
The  wisest  can  propose  unto  themselves; 
His  fortune 's  strait,  'tis  true, 
D.  Fed.  That 's  what  I  least  regard  in  this 
occasion, 
So  honour  be  but  safe :  the  less  they  have, 
The  more  will  be  her  penance  for  her  folly. 
But  should  Don  Zancho,  upon  any  umbrage 
From  what  has  pass'd  between  them,  prove  so 

insolent 
As  to  reject  the  marriage,  then  I  trust — 

D.  JuL  O  say  no  more  of  that,  rely  upon 't. 
Should  he  be  gailty  of  that  horrid  outrage, 
This  sword  should  pierce  bis  heart,  tho'  th'  only 

firiend 
I  have  i'  the  nvorld  should  interpose  his  own ; 
And,  8ir,  to  let  you  see  my  frank  proceeding, 
Come  along  with  me,  I  '11  bring  you  to  a  place 
Wherejointly  overbeariog  ail  that  posses 


Twixt  him  and  Blanca,  should  be  play. the  villain. 
His  life  may  pay  for  't,  ere  he  stir  from  thence. 
D,  Fed,  May  Heaven  repay  such  generous 
acts  of  friendship.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Don  Zancho,  and  Fernando  appears  as 

behind  the  door, 

D.  Zan,  For  her  so  suddenly,  and  so  avowedly 
To  send  for  me  hither,  is  very  strange. 
What  can  it  mean  ? 

Enter  Blanca. 

B^n.  Now  lend  me  temper.  Heaven,  but  for 
a  moment, 
Till  calmly  I  have  drawn  him  to  pronounce 
I'be  sentence  of  his  own  too  noble  death 
For  such  a  traitor —  [Aside, 

I  think  you  come  not  without  some  surprize, 

[To  him^  with  an  affected  chearfulness, 
Don  Zancho,  at  my  sending  for  you  so : 
But  let 's  sit  down,  for  I  have  much  to  say  t'  ye. 
[She  takes  him  by  the  hand  and  seats  him  in 
one  chair,  and  she  sits  herself  in  the  other 
close  to  him  on  his  right  hand,  andjwi^ 
bles  in  her  sleeve, 
I  'm  so  well  plac'd  I  cannot  miss  the  mark. 

[Aside, 
D,  Zan,  Good  madam,  what  's  tlie  matter? 
for  I  see 
Disorder  in  you;  put  me  out  of  pain. 

BUtn,  That  I  shall  quickly  do- 
Know  then,  Don  Zancho, 
In  the  first  place,  you  must  not  interrupt  me. 
Whatever  you  shall  hear;  I  '11  take  it  ill  else; 
When  I  have  done,  then  speak  your  mind  at 

leisure; 
I  come  not  to  argue,  but  conclude.    . 
D,  Zan,  Your  will 's  a  law  to  me^-^ 
But  whither  tends  all  this?  [Aside. 

Blan.  I  do  for  once  allow  you  to  remember 
All  that  has  passM  between  us; 
The  folly  of  my  love,  the  falshcKxl  of  your's; 
That  done  and  never  to  be  thought  on  more-^ 
D,  Zan.  For  Heaven's  sake,  madam— ^ 
Blan.  Break  not  the  rule  was  set — 
Know,  I  instructed  am  in  all  your  story. 
And  am  so  far  grown  mistress  of  myself. 
That  I  wlio  th'  other  day  could  scarce  o*ercome 
The  sense  of  a  slight  failure  at  Madrid, 
Can  here  at  home  suffer  indignities. 
And  tell  you  calmly,  and  with  unconcem'dness, 
Be  you  Elvira's,  and  Elvira  your's  ? 
I  come  to  do  a  part  you  little  look'd  for 
From  Blanoa's  spirit;  I  must  make  the  marriage; 
All  things  are  readv,  and  her  father  here. 
Now  you  may  speak,  Don  Zancho,  but  the  thing 
Admits  of  no  delay. 
D.  Zan,  But  can  this  be  in  earnest?  sure  it 
oannot; 
What  need  these  trials  of  so  firm  a  faith  ? 

[Pausing  a  while. 
Blan,  Leave  trifling^  *tis  no  longer  time  for 
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It  is  not  10  tiie  pawtr  of  fate  to  titer 
The  resolutions  taken.      {  Don  Zakcoo  pautet. 
D,  Fer.  Slie  has  pat  it  oome.  [Asidt* 

D.  Zan.   Madam,  jou  ose  me  hardly ;   this 

demeanour 
Pa«esmjr  skill,  to  judge  from  whence  it  springs. 
You  say  it  is  not  in  the  power  of  fate 
To  change  your  resolutions;  hut  I  'm  mre 
If  they  be  such,  't  wiU  itiss  be  in  iu  power 
To  alter  mine ;  but  yet  before  I  die 
You  most  be  left  without  excuse,  by  knowing 
The  truth  of  all. 

D.  Fcr.  Here  it  imports  indeed  to  be  attei^ 

tive.  [Aside. 

J>.  Zan.   Madam,  'tis  tme,  that  absent  at 

Madrid, 
The  custom  of  the  court,  and  vanity, 
Em  bark 'd  roe  lightly  in  a  gallantry 
M'ith  tlie  most  fam'd  of  b^uties  there,  Elvira ; 
Those,  and  no  other,  the  tree  motives  were, 
To  all  my  first  addresses,  till  her  scorns, 
Wliich  should  have  stopp'd  them,  had  eug^g'd 

me  more. 
And  made  a  lote  in  jest  a  point  of  honour: 
I  bore  all  her  disdains  without  transportment. 
Till,  having  gaiii'd  her  waiting-woman's  kindness, 
I  learn*d  from  her,  that  all  Elvira's  slightings, 
She  wonld  have  thought  had  sprung  from  se^'ere 

maxims, 
And  precioosoess  of  humour,  were  th'  effects 
Of  deep  engagement  in  another  love 
With  a  youns  gallant,  Don  Fernando  SoKs, 
With  whom  the  cruel  dame  was  to  far  gone, 
As  to  admit  him  every  night 
Into  her  chamber. 

D.  Fer,  Blest  gods !  what  do  I  hear?  [Aside. 
D.  Zan.  [cantinmingA    I,  scarce  beiievmg 

the  thing  possible. 
Urged  my  intelligencer  to  do  for  me 
That  which  lier  hidy  for  another  did, 
And  to  admit  me  to  her  chamber,  where, 
By  being  eye-witness  of  her  lady's  actions, 
I  might  transfer  my  entire  love  to  herself-;- 
She  granted  my  request,  and  late  one  night. 
Somewhat  before  the  gallant's  usual  hour. 
She  brought  me  a  back  way  up  into  her  chamber, 
Within  Svira*s;  my  stay  had  not  been  long. 
When,  having  found  the  troth  of  what  she  had 

told  me. 
Converting  rage  into  appearing  kindncti 
To  my  inrormer,  and  expressing  it 
Uncautioosly,  we  made  a  sudden  noise, 
With  which,  Elvira  alarm'd,  and  coming  in^ 
Followed  by  Don  Fernando,  that  ^11  out 
Which  TOO  have  beard  before. 

[Dan  Julio  hecketning  Den  Pboko  «^ef 

Aim,  passing  over  one  comer  of  the 

stage. 
D.  Jul.  By  this  time,  I  suppose^  she  will  have 

made 
The  proposition  to  the  full,  and  we 
Shall  come  at  the  just  time  to  hear  his  answer. 

[Faeunt  Don  Psdro  and  Don  Julio. 


D.  Zan.  [eaniinuing.']    If  $inoe  tfaat  littt- 1 
have  ever  seen 
Or  tboa||ht  upon  her,  till  last  night's  frnpria^ 
May  I  tor  ever  perish;  and  mediinks 
The  use  of  tliat,  to  your  advantage* 
Might  challenge  from  you  a  more  just  coasting 
tion. 
BUn.  I  told  yott  at  first,  I  came  not  here  to 
ame. 
But  to  condode — Say,  will  yoo  mnrtj  ber? 

[Don  Julio  taid  Don  Pedro  pe^  ami  m 
from  behind  the  hanging. 
D.  Jul.  W  are  oome,  yon  see,  just  at  we 


coold  have  wish'd. 
D.  Fed.  His  fate  hangs  on  bis  lipt. 
D.  Zan,  Yoo  are  mistress  of  your 
actions,  madam, 
And  may  use  me  as  vou  please ;  hot  dff  band 
Shall  sooner  pierce  this  heart,  ^an  e'er  be  given 
In  marriase  to  Elvira. 

[IXmiPcdro  and  Don  JcLio  mtk  i«  with 
their  sscords  and  daggers  dramn^  mid 
Don  Zancho  drawM  too. 
D.  Fed,  Then,  villain,  die !   Heav*n  is  tos 
weak  to  save  thee 
By  any  other  means. 

Tpofi  Fernando  draspi,  and  rushing  eat. 
D.  Fer.  But  here  is  one  that  sliall — 
Or  (all  by  his  ftide. 

D.  Fed.  O  heavens!  whst  's  this? 
Don  Fernando  Solis  protecting  him  ! 
Nay,  then  the  whole  world  conspires  against  nq 
lionour. 
Bian.  For  Heaven's  sake,  gentlemen  ! 

[Blanca  runs  in  Beitreen, 

Chi.  Now  by  my  grandame's   pan  table  'tis 

pretty !  [From  hehind. 

I'll  brush  their  coats,  if  once  it  oome  to  fighting, 

Fernando  's  of  our  side. 

[Framcisca,  and  CnicROK  wiik  a  long 

6rooM,  run  out  eJso  from  hckimd  ti 

hanging. 

D.  Jul.  What  frenzy  's  this,  Fernando?  wast 

not  you  [all 

Engaged  me  to  efiect  the  marriage?  tore  w'  are 

Bewitch'd. 

D.  Fer.  Stay,  my  Don  Julio,  stay. 
And  let  Don  Pc^ro  l»ve  patience  hot  to  bear  nie- 
Tis  true,  but  yoo  know  well  upon  what  grounds ; 
Those  are  quite  chan^d,  by  my  having  oveAcaH 
All  that  hffth  pass*d ;  for  my  Elvira,  JoKo^ 
Proves  spotless  in  her  faith,  as  in  her  beanty, 
And  I  the  only  guilty,  to  have  doubted : 
What  have  I  then  to  do,  but  here  to  prostrate 
Myself  at  her  ofiended  father's  feet. 
And  beg  hb  pardou  ?  that  obtaia'd,  t*  implore 
His  help  to  gain  me  her^t,  as  to  a  personi 
In  whom  respect  for  him  hath  alw^  hc(d 
Proportion  with  my  passion  tor  hk  daaghter.. 
j).  PedL  You  know,  Don  Jnlio,  when  I  spnko 
wid)  yon, 
The  terms  of  estimation  and  respect 
Wherewith  I  mentMa'd  t*  ye  this  gentlanni 
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Lnd  therefore,  since  in  hit  address  t'  EWira 
!*bere  was  no  other  fnult,  bat  making  it 
Toknown  to  me,  and  that  I  see  his  thoughts 
k.re  truly  noble ;  honour  thus  engaged, 
rhat  ought  to  be  forgot,  and  I  to  think 
lAyself  most  happy  in  such  a  son-in-law. 
But  where  's  Elvira? 

1>.  Fer.  She  's  there  within,  where  I  dkrk  n6t 
appear 
Before  lier,  knowing  now  such  guilt  upon  me. 
[f  Bianca  wouid  employ  her  interest 
And  eloquence,  perhaps  she  might  prevail 
To  get  her  hither,  when  she  shall  have  told  her 
What  changes  a  few  minutes'  time  have  wrought. 
JB/an.  I  never  went  on  a  more  pleasing  errand. 
lExeunt  Blanc  a  and  Frakcisca. 
Fran,  I  am  strock  dntob  ^itb  wonder; 

[As  she  goes  out, 
X>.  JVr.  Now  Blanca  is  away,  I  '11  uke  this 
time 
To  spare  lier  blnsltes,  Julio,  and  tell  yoU| 
Though   I  have  broke  one  mairiag^  for  Don 

Zancho, 
You  needs  must  give  me  leave  to  make  another; 
To  which,  unless  I  'ra  very  much  deceiv'd. 
Ton  'U  find  on  neither  part  repugnancy.     [gdd# 
1>.  Jul.  I  understana  you ;  and  I  thank  the 
They  did  not  make  me  understand  tlie  wron]g, 
Till  they  have  made  it  none,  since  I  observe 
Don  Zancbo's  looks  joining  in  your  desires. 
J>.  Zan,  A  heart  so  full  of  love  as  mine  for 
Blanca, 
Does  best  express  itself  when  it  speaks  least. 


Enter  Donna  Blanca,  Donna  Elviba,  and 

Francisca. 

[Elvira  casts  herseifat  herfather^s 
feet. 
Eh.  Now  that  the  justice  of  the  gods,  at  length 
Qath  clear*d  me  from  suspicions  derogatory 
To  th'  bonoflr  df  your  blood,  I  hope  a  cloister 
May  expiate  my  fault  as  to  a  father. 
D,  Fed.  Rise,  child ;  the  inclosure  I  condema 
you  to  [Raising  her. 

Is  Don  Fernando's  arms ;  give  him  your  hand. 
Eh.  Tis  yours,  sir,  to  dispose  of,  I  confess, 
And  if  it  he  your  will,  I  must  submit ; 
But  let  htm  know,  who  could  suspect  Elvira, 
She  never  could  be  his,  but  by  obedience. 
D,  fere  i  am  t^andef^trtiek. 

[Elvira  giving  him  her  hand. 
Eh.  Be  not  dismay'd,  Fernando, 
Since  I  profess  this  a  mere  act  of  duty; 
Another  duty  mav  Elvira  move. 
To  re-inflame  on  better  grounds  her  love. 
D.  Jul.  [irontca//y.]  Blanca,  I  fear  you  Ml 
hardly  be  persuaded 
Jo  give  your^s  to  Don  ^ancho ;  but  a  brother 
For  once  may  play  the  tyrant — GM  it  him. 
It  muAt  be  SD.  rrAey^^onk  hanii. 

B.  fer.  I  tcm rettcnmceoldmaxiAt:  fattvia^ 
you, 
Elvira,  I  am  sure  the  very  best  proves  true. 
ChL  Hold  there,  I  beg  you,  sir ;  that  will  ap* 

By  that  time  you  haye  married  been  a  year. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Signior  Mabtino  and  Fbahcisco. 

JPran.  Martino! 

Mar,  Signior  Fraocisco !  you  're  the  luckiest 
gentiemaQ  to  meet 
Or  see  first  io  a  morning :  I  never  saw  you  yet, 
But  I  was  sure  of  money  within  lessthan.half  an 
hour. 
Fran.  I  bring  you  the  same  luck  still. 
Mar.  What,  you  do  not? 
I  hope^  sir,  you  are  not  come  for  another  wai^ 
rant? 
Fran,  Yes,  faith,  for  another  warrant. 
Mar,  Why  there 's  my  dream  come  out  then ; 
I  never  dream*d  of  a  buttock,  but  I  was  sure  to 
have  money  for  a  warrant.    It  is  the  luckiest 
part  of  all  the  body  to  me :  Let  every  man  speak 
as  be  finds.     Now  your  usurer  is  of  opinion,  that 
to  dream  of  the  devil  is  your  wealthier  dream ; 
and  I  think  if  a  man  dream  of  that  part  that 
brings  many  to  the  devil,  'tis  as  good ;  and  has 
all  one  smatch  indeed ;  for  if  one  be  the  flesh, 
the  other  's  the  broth:  so  'tis  in  all  his  members, 
and  we  mark  it;  if  gluttony  be  the  meat,  letch- 
ery  is  the  porridge;  they  're  both  boiFd  tc^ether, 
and  we  clerks  will  have  our  modicum  too,  tho'  it 
conclude  in  the  two-penny  chop :  Why  sir. 
Signior  Fraocisco. 

Fran,  Twas  her  voice  sure, 
Or  my  soul  takes  del^ht  to  think  it  was, 
And  makes  a  sound  like  her's. 
JIfrtr,  Sir,  I  beseech  you. 
Fran.  It  is  the  prettiest  contriv'd  building, 
this: 
What  poesy 's  that,  I  pr'ythee? 

Mar.  Which,  sir;  that 
Under  the  great  brass  squirt? 
Fran,  Aye,  that,  sir,  that. 
Mar,  From  fire,  from  water,  and  all  things 
^         amiss, 
Deliver  the  house  of  an  honest  justice. 


Fran,  There  's  like  to  be  a  good  house  kept 
then,  when  fire  and  water  *8  forbidden  to  come 
into  the  kitchen. 

Not  yet  a  sight  of  her  ?  This  hour 's  unfortunate. 
And  what 's  that  yonder,  pr'ythee  ?  O  love's  fa- 
mine. 
There 's  no  a£9iction  like  thee.  Aye,  I  hear  you, 
sir. 

Mar,  You  *re  quicker  ear'd  than  I  then :  you 
hear  me 
Before  I  heard  myself. 

Fran,  A  gift  in  friendship ; 
Some  call  it  an  instinct. 

Mar,  It  may  be, 
Th'  other 's  tlte  sweeter  phrase  though :  Look 

you,  sir. 
Mine  own  wit  this,  and  'tis  as  true  as  turtle ; 
A  goose-quill  and  a  clerk,  a  constable  and  a 

lanthom, 
Bring  many  a  bawd  from  coach  to  cart,  and 
many  a  thief  to  one  turn. 

Fran,  That  one  turn  help'd  you  well. 

Mar.  It  has  helped  me  to  money  indeed  for 
manv  a  warrant.  I  am  forty  dollars  the  better 
for  that  one  turn;  and 't  would  come  off  quicker 
't  were  ne'er  a  whit  the  worse  for  me.  But  in- 
deed when  thieves  are  taken,  and  break  away 
twice  or  thrice  one  after  another,  there,  's  my 
gains;  then  go  out  more  warrants  to  fetch  'em 
again :  one  fine  nimble  villain  may  be  worth  a 
man  ten  dollars,  in  and  out  o'  that  fashion  ;  I 
love  such  a  one  with  my  heart.  Aye,  and  will 
help  him  to  'scape  too,  and  I  can ;  hear  you  me 
that :  I  '11  have  him  in  at  all  times  at  a  month's 
warning :  nay,  say  I  let  him  run  Uke  a  summer 
nag  all  the  vacation ;  see  you  these  blanks,  I  'U 
send  him  but  one  of  these  bridles,  and  bring  him 
in  at  Michaelmas  with  a  vengeance:  nothing 
kills  my  heart,  but  when  one  of  'em  dies,  sir, 
then  tb&re*8  no  hope  of  more  money :  I  had  ra- 
ther lose  at  all  times  two  of  my  best  kindred 
than  an  excellent  thief;  for  he 's  a  gentleman 
I  'm  more  beholden  to. 
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far,  slK  's  w 


Tet  BO  ooaibrt  ? 
Tm  Wt  bcr  figfaft  i^M  I 
FoTBorel 
Tccdiatl 

Mm-.  I  «■  md  J 
Here  we  bbak  warrutt  of  aU 
mtt  him.  the  Base  and  oatare  of  joar  saldactor, 
and  1 11  b»co«  him  accordine  to  ^  menu. 

Fraa.  1  hs  only  is  cb'  cxcaM  that  bean  aw 

Aad  kccpa  off  impodenoe  and  iospicioa 

From  mj  too  freqaeoc  comiay :  what  uumm  mam 

Shall  I  think  on,  and  not  to  «too|:  the  house  ? 

This  ooscomb  wdl  be  pratiD^ -One  Atulio, 

Hit  oftence  wiifbl  mnrder. 

JUar.  Wilfnl  manler?  Oh  I  kvve  o'  life  to 
hate  aach  a  Icltow  ooaM  andcr  m j  6ngcn ;  like 
a  bcfrir  that  'i  long  a  takioi;  leave  of  a  £tt  loose, 
I  'm  loch  to  part  widi  hia^  I  mast  look  apon  him 
nver  nnd  over  fint;  Aie  jon  wiUiil?  i'  frith 
I  *1J  be  as  « ilM  as  voa  then. 

rPaiLippAaa^ViOLSTTAa^  a  Madbar. 

Pki.  Martioo! 

Mar.  Mistitess. 

PkL  Hake  haste,  yoor  aiastcr 's  ffung. 

Af ar.  I 'm  hot  aboai  a  viUal  jnmler,  foraooth; 
I II  disfMCch  that  prcseotlj. 

PK  Go9dr«Pcn>w,  sir;  ob  cbtf  I  daat  lay 


Frmu.  Tb  i^one  again;   since  snch  are  di 
life's  pieasorcs. 
No  sooner  known  bot  lost,  be  thai  a^oys  'cm 
The  length  of  life,  has  bat  a  longer  dmun ; 
He  wakes  to  this  F  tb'  end,  and  lecs  aU  M>dung. 

Pki.  He  cannot  see  me  now;  I  'U  mark  bim 
better 
Befiwe  I  be  too  rash :  Sweetly  compos'd  be  is; 
Now  as  be  sUnds,  he 's  worth  a  wonun's  lore. 
That  lores  only  for  shape,  as  most  of  *s  do: 
Bot  I  most  have  bim  wise,  as  well  as  proper, 
'  He  Gomes  not  in  my  books  ebe,  and  indeed 
I  bate  thoQght  opon  a  ooiine  to  try  bis  wit 
VioleCta! 

Vic.  Mistress. 

Pki.  Yonder 's  the  gentleman  ^gaio. 

Via.  Oh  fwcei  mistress. 
Pray  give  roe  leave  to  see  bim. 

PkL  Nav,  take  heed. 
Open  not  toe  window,  an'  yon  love  me. 

Vio,  No,  I  've  the  view  of  fass  wboie  bod^ 
berr ,  mistrcsB, 
At  this  poor  little  slit :  ob  cnoogli,  enough; 
In  troth  *tis  a  fine  ootside. 

Pki.  I  see  that. 

Fto.  H*  as  cori'd  his  hair  auit.  jndicwosly 
wefl. 

Pki.  Aye*  tbete  *8  tby  love  now,  it  begins  ui 
)bnrbar«Hn:  she  biifs  a  goose  with  ieadiersy  that 


Umr.  Nay,   look  mpam  \ 
,^..^.    Doyoaseethsprkkrtb' 

that  rans  beti 
Those  that 

lis  nr  letcbefT 
y,  the  warrant  I 
Jraa.  I  thank  ^ 
JIar.  Lookyoa;  all 
thepanction. 
Frmm.  Yes,  I  see  they  do. 
There  's  for  tinr 
warded: 
The  better  love,  the  worse  fay 

[Exii. 
Jfar.  Weil,  go  tby  ways  for  the  jwu.n.Ai  cas- 
tomer  thai  ever  penman  was  hIeasM  withal: 
now  wiM  he  come  for  another  t«  hmtt 
if  he  bold  on  this  coorv,  he  wiU  lea^ 
knave  i'  th*  town  within  this 

,  I  sbaH  be  ricb  ewi^  b j  that 
PkL  Martino! 
Jfar.  Say  fan,  forsooth? 
PkL  Whacpapcr'stbattbegiBiliiBinhtM 


I  bope:  it 
pny  fer^agaic 


Jfar.  PSsper?  Tm  the 
be  r  II  hide  i^  aad 
No,  poa ;  'lis  not  so  happy 

PkL  WlM  is  %  sirrah? 

Jfirr.  Tis  nothing  bnt  a 

PkL  Is  that  nothing? 

JIar.  Nothing  m  respect  of  n 


PkL  A  letter?  Why,  t  fans  been  many  nan's 

andoin^sir. 
JUsr.  So  has  a  warrant,  an'  yon  go  tn  tbtf. 


PkL  Readboctbe 
wiifa't. 

Alas !  it  may  concein  the  ^latlLmau  ocarf y. 
Mmr.  Whv,  mistress,  tfasi  letter  is  at  home  li- 


PkL  At  home,  bow  mean  voa,  sir? 

Jfar.  Yoa  shall  bear,  mi^resa.  To  tke  it- 
Mervingat  ofmli  ker  sex,  and  tmott  wr&riky  ^fkii 
bat  respect  aad  Isse^  Afirr  PkUifpa  BrmmJimx 

PkL  How,  sir,  to  nw? 

Jfar.  To  yoo,  mistress. 

PkL  Rnn,  as  thoa  lov'st  my  booonr,  nod  df 
nfo. 
Call  him  again,  I II  not  endare  diis  injary : 
Bot  stay,  stay,  now  I  think  on  *t,  'tis  my  credit: 
I  'U  have  yoar  msster's  ooonseL  Ah,  base  foilov ! 
To  leave  bis  loose  lines  thns :  tis  even  as  mack 


He 


nsf  ia  am  fasJkr 


Mr  Steevens's  Note  on  Jfadb  ^»  atsnt  AV kny,  A.  1.8.1 


Jomton^  ftc.] 


THE  WIDOW. 


481 


▲a  m  poor  boBcrt  genUewoimuiV  nndoiogy 
Had  I  not  a  ffrufe  wise  bmui  to  mv  faosbiind : 
And  tboa  a  Tigilaat  vaoiet  to  admit 
Tboa  car*8t  not  whom. 

Afar.  Alas  !  'tis  my  office,  mistress. 
You  know  jou  kave  a  kiitle  every  year. 
And  'tis  within  two  months  of  the  time  now, 
The  velvet 's  coming  overs   pray  be  milder;  a 
floan  that  hae  a  place  most  take  money  of  any 
body :  please  vou  to  throw  me  down  bat  half  a 
dollar,  and  I  'U  make  you  a  wuraot  for  him  now, 
tliat  's  all  I  care  for  hira. 

PAj.  Well,  look  ^ott  be  clear  now  from  this 
foul  conspiracy 
Against  mine  honour;  or  your  mastei^s  love  to 

you, 
That  makes  you  stout,  shall  not  maintain  you 

here; 
It  shall  not :  trust  to 't. —  [Exit, 

M§mr,  This  is  strange  to  me  now  r 
I>are  she  do  this,  and  but  eight  weeks  to  new- 
year's  tide? 
A  man  that  had  his  blood  as  hot  as  her's  now, 
woold  fit  her  with  French  velvet :  I  'U  go  near  iu 

£nter  Brandimo  and  Philippa. 


i«  If  this  be  a  wrong  lo  modest  repatation. 
Be  you  the  censoier,  sir,  that  are  the  master 
Both  of  your  fame  and  mine. 
Bram.  Si^ior  Francisco  ? 
I II  make  him  fly  the  land. 

Mmr.  That  will  be  hard,  sir; 
I  think  he  be  not  so  well  foather'd, master; 
H*  as  spent  the  best  part  of  his  patrimony. 
PkL  Hark  of  his  bold  confederate. 
Brftfi.  There  thou  'rt  biuer; 
And  I  mast  chide  thee  now. 

Phi.  What  should  I  think,  sir  ? 
He  comes  to  your  man  for  wanants. 

B^an.  There  it  goes  then. 
Come  hither  knave :  Comes  he  to  you  for  war- 
rants? 
Afar.  Why,  what  of  that,  sir  ? 
You  know  I  give  no  warrants  to  make  cuckolds; 
That  comes  by  fortune,  and  by  nature,  sir. 
Bran.  True,  that  comes  by  fortune,  and  by 
nature. 
Wifo,  why  dost  thou  wrong  this  man  ? 

Mar,  lie  needs  no  warrant,  master,  that  goes 
about  such  business;  a  cuckold*maker  carries 
always  bis  warrant  about  him. 

Bran,  La ;  has  he  answer'd  well  now,  to  the 
full? 
What  cause  hast  thou  to  abuse  him  f 

PhL  Hear  me  out,  I  pray :  [tnnity 

Through  his  admittance,  he  Iws  had  an  oppor- 
To  come  into  the  house,  and  court  ine  boldly. 
Bran.  Sirrah,  you  're  foul  again,  methinks. 
Ifar.  Who  I,  sir  ? 


Bran,  You  gave  this  man  admittance  into  th' 

house. 
Mar.  That's  troe,  sir;  you  never  gave  me 
any  order  yet. 
To  write  my  warrants  i*  th*  street. 

Bran.  Why  sure  thou  tak*st  delight  to  wrong 
this  fellow,  wife:  ha,  cause  I  love  hira. 
Phi.  Pray,  see  the  fruits;  see  what  he  has  left 
behind  here : 
Be  angry  ^here  you  should  be :  there  's  few 

wives 
Would  do  as  I  do. 

Bftin.  Nav,  111  say  that  for  thee, 
I  ne'er  fofund  thee  but  honest. 

Phi,  She  's  a  beast 
That  ever  was  found  otberways. 

Bran,  Read,  Martino; 
Mine  eyes  are  sore  already,  and  such  a  business 
Would  put  'em  out  quite. 
Mar,  **  Fair  dear,  and  incomparable  mis* 

tress," 

Bran.  Oh !  every  letter  draws  a  tooth,  me- 
thinks. 
Mar,  And  it  leads  mine  to  watering. 
Phi.  *  Here  H  no  villainy  ? 
Mar.  ^  My  love  being  so  violent,  and  the 
**  opportunity  so  precious  in  your  husband's  ab- 
"  sence  to-night,  who,  as  I  understand,  takes  a 
"  journey  this  morning-- — " 
Bran,  Oh  plot  of  villainy ! 
Phi.  Am  I  honest,  think  yon,  sir? 
Bran.   Exactly  honest,  perfectly  improved. 
On,  on, 
Martino. 

Mar,  **  I  will  make  botd,  dear  mistress, 
**  thouffh  your  chastity  has  given  roe  many  a 
'^  repulse,  to.  wait  the  sweet  blessings  of  this 
''  long-desired  opportunity,  at  the  back  gate, 

"  between  nine  and  ten  this  night " 

Bran,  I  foel  this  inos-a-court  man  in  my 

temples. 
Mar,  ^  Where  if  ^roor  affection  be  pleased  to 
**  receive  me, you  receive  the  faithfullest  that  ever 
"  vow'd  service  to  woman,   ■         Fbaxcisco.** 
Bran.  I  will  make  Francisco  smart  for  't. 
Phi,  Shew  him  the  letter ;  let  him  know  you 
know  him ; 
That  will  torment  him :  all  vour  other  courses 
Are  nothing,  sir,  to  that :  that  breaks  his  liearL 
Bran,  The  strings  shall  not  hold  long  then. 

Come,  Martino. 
Phi.  Now  if  Francisco  have  any  wit  at  all. 
He  comes  at  night;  if  not,  he  never  shall. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  n. 

Enter  Fbancisco,  Ricabdo,  and  ArriLto. 
Ric,  Nay,  mark,  mark  it,  Francisco :  it  wsi 


^  Hert '« as  ttf Joiffy ?— See  Note  It  to  T%e  Mmfw  ^Qwdt^msfh^  ante,  p.  WU 
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the  natiumUest  cartcsiv  thai  ever  was  ordained ;  I 
a  young  icenUeman  being  spent,  to  ha«e  a  rich  ' 
widuw  let  bioi  op  a|(aui ;  lo  lec  bow  fortune  ha* 
provided  for  all  mortality  t  rains ;  your  college 
Ibr  yoor  old-standing  scholar ;  your  liospital  lor 
your  lame  creeping  soldier;  vour  bawd  lor  your 
mangled  roarer ;  your  open  house  tor  your  beg- 
pr ;  and  your  widow  (or  your  gentleman :  11a, 
Francisco! 

Frmn,  Aye,  sir,  yon  may  be  metryy  you  're 
in  hope  of  a  rich  widow. 

Ric.  And  why  sboald*ft  not  thou  be  in  hope 
of  another,  if  there  were  any  spirit  in  tliee;  tboo 
art  as  likely  a  fellow  as  any  in  the  company. 
I'll  be  hang*d  now  if  I  do  not  hit  the  true  cause 
of  tliy  sadness;  and  cOQf«fSS  uuly,  I'&ith;  tboo 
hast  some  land  unsold  yet,  1  hold  my  lile. 

Fran.  Marry,  1  hope  so,  sir. 

Ric.  A  pox  on  %  have  1  found  it  ?  'Slight, 
away  with  it  with  all  speed,  man.  1  was  ncrer 
merry  at  heart  while  i  liad  a  foot :  why,  man, 
fortune  nerer  minds  us,  till  we  are  left  alone  to 
oorselTes :  for  what  need  she  take  care  for  ibem 
tliat  do  nothing  but  take  care  for  themselves  f 
Why,  dost  think  if  1  had  kept  my  lands  still,  I 
shuuld  ever  have  look*d  after  a  rich  widow? 
Alas,  1  should  have  married  scmie  poor  young 
maid,  got  five-and-tweoty  children,  and  undone 
myself. 

Fran,  I  protest,  sir,  I  should  not  have  the 
face  tlio'  to  come  to  a  rich  widow  with  nothing. 

Ric,  Why,  art  tbou  so  simple  as  thou  mak*st 
thyself?  Dost  tliink  f  foith  I  cone  to  a  rich 
widow  with  nothing?  fher's. 

Fran.  I  mean  with  state  not  answerable  to 

Rie.  Why  there  's  the  fortune,  man,  that  I 
talk'd  on ; 
She  knows  all  tliis,  and  yet  I  am  welcome  to  her. 

Fran.  Aye,  that 's  strange,  sir. 

Ric.  Kay  more,  to  pierce  thy  liard  heart,  and 
make  thee  sell  thy  land,  if  thon  'st  any  grace : 
she  has,  amongst  others,  two  substantial  suitors ; 
One,  in  good  time  be  *t  spoke,  I  owe  much 

money  to. 
She  knows  this  too,  and  yet  I  'm  welcome  to  her. 
Nor  dares  the  unconscionable  rascal  trouble  roe ; 
Sh'  as  tolH  him  thus,  those  that  profess  love  to 

her 
Shall  have  the  liberty  to  come  and  go. 
Or  else  get  him  gone  first ;  bbe  knows  not  yet 
Where  fortune  may  bestow  her,  she  's  her'gift. 
Therefore  to  all  will  shew  a  kind  respect. 

Fran.  Why  this  is  Uke  a  woman:  1  ha'  do 
lock  in  't. 

Ric.  And   as  at  a  sberifTs  ubie,    O  blest 
custom ! 
A  poor  indebted  ^ntleman  may  dine, 
Feed  well,  and  without  foar,  and  depart  so; 
So  to  her  lips  fearless  I  come  and  go. 

Jraa.  You  may  well  boast,  y'  are  much  the 
happier  man,  sir. 

Rie*  So  you  would  be,  and  yon  would  sell 
your  land,  vir. 


From.  I  have  heard  the 
sweet 


Pr'ythcc  give  car  to  my  oalackT  tale 
Ric  That  's  an  ill 


ottce.sir. 


Fran.  I  never  vet  lov'd  bat 
Rie,  Right,  I  beitnn 


so  too 


yoabi^i 


Frmn.  Pray  hear  me,  sir;  but  tliis 

Rie.  So  has  five  koadrad  of  my 

Frmi.  Nay  see,  and  you  11  icf^u^ 

Rie.  No  ?  you  see  I  do, 
I  bring  yon  an  example  in  for  every 

JVian.  This  man*s  wifi^-* 

Rie.  So  you  said. 

From.  Seems  very  strict. 

Rie.  Ha,  humph ! 

Fran.  Do  you  Uugh  at  that  f 

Rie.  Seems  very  strict,  you  saU; 
1  hear  you,  man;  aye  faith,  you 
still. 

Jran.  But  why  shooM  that 

tber^— 

Fran.  Nay,  sir,  I  think  she  is. 

Rie.  You  cannot  tell  then. 

From.  I  dare  not  ok  the  i|ucitiofi«  f  peolHt, 
For  foar  of  a  repulse,  which  yet  not  faavm^ 
My  mind  's  the  quieter,  and  I  lire  in  Itope  ttfl. 

Rie.  Ha,  hum !  This  'tis  to  be  s  lendcd  im. 
Come,  I  perceive  I  must  show  yoo  a  little  ofay 
fortune,  and  instnict  you :  Not  ask  the  question? 

Fran.  Methoogbt  still  she  frowo'd,  air. 

Rie.  Why  that  's  the  cause,  fool,  Uwt  she 
look'd  so  scurvily.  Come,  coae,  Hiake  sse 
your  woman,  you  '11  ne'er  do  't  else;  I  *11  shew 
you  her  condition  presently.  I  perceive  yoa 
must  be^in  like  a  young  vaulter,  and  |^  up  at 
horse  tail,  before  you  fet  into  the  saddle :  have 
you  tlie  boldness  to  utter  your  mind  to  mifnow, 
being  but  in  hose  and  cfooblet  ?  I  thiols,  i£  I 
should  put  on  a  farthingale,  thon  wottkl*at  never 
have  toe  heart  to  do  it. 

Fran,  Perhaps  I  should  not  then  for  laughing 
at  yon,  sir. 

Rie.  In  the  mean  time  I  fear  I  shall  laugh  at 
tliee  without  one. 

Fran.  Nay,  you  musk  think,  friend,  I  dare 
speak  to  a  woman. 

Ric.  You  shall  pardon  me  for  that,  friend ;  I 
will  not  think  it,  till  I  see  'u 

Fran.  Why  you  shall  then :  I  shall  be  ghd  to 
learn  too. 
Of  one  so  deep  as  yoa  are. 

Ric.  So  you  may,  sir.    Now  'tis  my  best 
coune  to  look  mildly, 
I  shall  put  him  out  at  first  else. 

Fran.  A  word,  sweet  lady. 

Ric.  With  me,  sir?  say  your  pleasuie. 

Fran.  O  Ricardo, 
Thou  art  too  good  to  be  a  woman  long. 

Ric.  Do  not  find  fault  with  this^  for  fear  I 
prove 
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Too  soorofal;  be  content  when  yon  're  well 

Fran,  You  »ay  well,  sir. — Lady,  I  have  lov'd 
you  long. 

Hie,  'Tb  a  good  liearing,  sir. — ^If  he  be  not 
oat  now,  V\[  be  hang*d. 

Fran.  You  play  a  scornful  woman !  I  per- 
ceive, Ricardo,  you  have  not  been  us^d  to  'ero  : 
"why,  I'll  come  in  at  my  pleasure  with  you. 
Alas,  'tis  nothing  for  a  man  to  talk,  when  a  wo- 
man gives  way  to  't :  one  shall  seldom  meet  with 
a  lady  so  kind,  as  thoa  play*dst  her. 

file.  Not  altogether,  perhaps :  he  that  draws 
their  pictures  must  flatter  'em  a  little ;  they  'II 
look  he  tliat  plays  'em  should  do  't  a  great  deal 
then. 

Fran.  Come,  come^  I  '11  play  the  woman,  that 
I  'm  us'd  to;  I  see  you  ne'er  wore  shoe  that 
pinch'd  you  yet,  all  your  things  come  on  easy. 

Ric.  Say  you  so,  sir  ? 
I  'il  try  your  ladyship  'faith. — Lady,  well  met. 

Fran.  I  do  not  thmk  so,  sir. 
-    Ric.  A  scornful '  gom !  And  at  the  first  dash 
too :  my  widow  never  gave  me  such  an  answer. 
I  'II  to  you  again,  sir.    Fairest  of  creatures,  I  do 
love  thee  infinitely. 

Fran.  There's  no  body  bids  you,  sir. 

RU.  Pox  on  thee,  thou  art  the  beastliest 
Grossest  baggpige  that  ever  man  met  withal; 
but  I  'II  see  thee  hang'd,  sweet  lady,  ere  I  be 
daunted  with  this.  Why,  thou  *rt  too  aukward, 
sirrah. 

Fran.  Hanglliee|  b^se  fellow. 

Ric,  Now,  by  tins  light,  he  thniks  he  does  't 
indeed.  Nay,  then,  have  at  your  plumb-tree ; 
faith,  I  'II  not  be  foil'd. — ^Though  you  seem  to  be 
careless,  madam,  as  yon  have  enough  where- 
withal to  be,  yet  I  do,  must,  and  will  love  you. 

Fran,  Sir,  if  you  begin  to  be 'rude,  I  '11  call 
my  woman. 

Rk,  What  a  pestilent  quean's  this !  I  shall 
have  much  ado  with  lier,  I  see  timt.  Tell  me, 
as  you  're  a  woman,  lady,  what  serve  kisses  for, 
but  to  stop  all  your  mouths  ? 

Fran.  Hold,  hold,  Hicardo. 

Ric.  Disgrace  me,  widow. 

Fran.  Art  mad,  1  'm  Francisco. 

At.  Sigoior  Ricardo,  up,  up. 

Ric.  Who  is  't,  Francisco  ? 

Fran,  Francisco,  quotha?  What,  are  yon  mad, 
sir? 

Ric.  A  hots  on  thee,  thou  dost  not  know 
what  injury  thou  hast  done  me;  I  was  i'  th' 
fairest  dream.  This  is  your  way  now,  and  you 
can  follow  it. 

Fran,  Tis  a  strange  way,  metliinks. 


Ric,  Learn  you  to  play  a  woman  not  so  scorn- 
fully then. 
For  I  am  like  the  actor  that  ]^ou  spoke  on, 
I  must  imve  the  pnrt  that  overcomes  tlie  lady, 
I  never  like  the  play  else. — Now  your  friendship. 
But  to  assist  a  subtle  trick  I  ha'  thought  on. 
And  the  rich  widow  's  mine  within  these  three 
hours. 

«'•      I  We  should  be  proud  of  that,  sir. 
xran.  j  * 

Ric.  List  to  me  then. 
I  'II  place  you  two — I  can  do  't  handsomely, 
I  know  the  house  so  well — to  hear  the  conference 
Twixt  her  and  I :  she  's  a  most  affable  one ; 
Her  words  will  give  advantage,  and  I'll  urge  'em 
To  the  kind  proof,  to  catch  her  in  a  contract, 
Then  shall  you  both  step  in  as  witnesses. 
And  take  her  in  the  snnre. 

Fran.  But  do  you  love  her  ? 
And  then  't  will  prosper. 

Ric,  By  this  hand  I  do. 
Not  for  her  wealth,  but  for  her  person  too. 

Frnn.  It  shall  be  done,  then. 

Ric,  But  stay,  stay,  Francisco ; 
Where  shall  we  meet  with  thee  some  two  hours 
hence,  now  ? 

Fran.  Why,  hark  you,  sir. 

Ric.  Enougli,  command  my  life, 
Get  me  the  widow,  I'll  get  thee  the  wife. 

[Exeunt  RiCAP.00  and  Attilio. 

Fran,  Oh  that 's  now  with  me  past  hope;  yet 
I  must  love  her. 
I  would  I  could  not  do  't. 

Enter  Branding  and  Martiso. 

Mar.  Yonder  's  the  villain,  master. 
Bran,  Francisco  ?  I  am  happy. 
Mar.  Let 's  both  draw,  master,  for  there  's 
nobody  with  him ;  stay,  stay,  master, 

00  not  you  draw  till  I  be  ready  too, 

Let 's  draw  just  both  together,  and  keep  ev'n. 
Bran.  What  and  we  kill'd  Imn  now,  before  he 

saw  us? 
Mar,  No,  then  he  will  hardly  see  to  read  the 

letter. 
Bran,  That 's  true :  good  counsel,  marry. 
Mar.   fAarry  thus  much,  sir;  yon  may  kill 
him  lawfully,  all  the  while  he  's  a  reading  on  't, 
as  an  Anabaptist  may  lie  with  a  brother's  wife, 
all  the  while  he  's  asleep. 

Brail.  He  turns;  helooksi  Come  on,  sir,  you, 
Francisco ; 

1  lov'd  your  father  well,  but  you  're  a  villain : 
He  lov'd  me  well  too :  But  you  love  ray  wife,  sir; 
After  whom  take  you  tliat?  I  v^ill  not  say 
Your  motlier  play'd  false. 


'  Grai/— JodIiis,  hi  his  Etjrmologioon,  says,  ihnigmn  orgomCf  signifies  a  majH-Rtcardo  therefore 
means,  that  Francisco,  in  his  assumed  cliaracter  of  a  woman,  acts  not  with  the  softness  and  delicacy 
of  a  female,  bat  with  the  scon  and  haoi^tiAess  of  a  male* 
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Frmm.  So,  tir,  too  wcfc  not  boC 

Brmm.  Bat  I  wfllsajy  io  tpifteof  tWeyOij  wife  *t 
booetc 

Mar.  And  I,  my  mitticM. 

Frmn,  Yon  may.  111  pre  yoa  leave. 

Brmu,  Lemve,  or  leave  doc,  there  tbe  cMo 
you,  sir; 
Keep  your  adolterous  sheet  to  wind  you  in. 
Or  eovcr  yoor  fbrbiddeo  puts  at  leatt. 
For  fear  y«Mi  want  one ;  maay  a  letcber  may. 
That  sins  in  cambnck  oow. 

Mmr.  And  in  lawa  too,  maslcr. 

jBraa.  Nay,  read,  and  tremble,  sir. 

Msr,  Now  shall  I  do 't,  roaster  ?  I  see  a  piece 
of  an  opeo  seam  in  his  shin,  shall  I  nm  bam  ia 
there  ?  for  my  sword  has  ne'er  a  poinL 

jBraa.~Nd,  t«t  tmn^ftain  a  wEueT 

Mar.  If  your  swonTEfTno  better  than  mine, 
we  shdl  not  kill  him  by  day-light;  we  had  need 
hare  a  tanthom. 

JB^aa.  Talk  not  of  lanthoiw,  he  's  a  sturdy 
letcber; 
He  woold  make  the  boms  fly  abont  mv  ears. 

Iron.  I  appiebcnd  thee :  Admirable  woman ! 
Which  to  love  best  I  know  not,  thy  wit  or  beauty. 

Brmtu  Now,  sir,  have  you  well  view'd  your 
bastard  there, 
Got  of  your  lustibl  brain  ?  'Give  vou  joy  on  't. 

l^raa.  I  thank  you,  sir;  althcr  yon  speak  in 

j«t. 
I  most  confess,  I  sent  yoor  wife  this  letter. 
And  often  coorted,  tempted,  and  aig'd  her. 

Brmm.  Didyoo  so,  sir? 
Then  first,  before  I  kill  thee,  I  forewarn tbeemy 


iMyw 
cottld  wrong  yoi 

As  for  as  tbe  deed  goo*  ^ 
Brmt.  Yoa  took  the 
Fr«a.  To  make  yoa  happy,  if 

weigl'd  it. 
Mm-.  Troth  I V  p«  op  at  oB 


Mar.  And  I,  before  I  kill  thee,  forewarn  thee 
myoffice;  dieto-moriow;  neat thoa never get'st 
warrant  of  me  more,  for  love  or  money. 

Jraa.  Remember  hot  ag^n,  from  whence  I 
came,  sir. 
And  then  I  know  yoo  cannoi  think  amisi  of  me. 

Bran.  How'sthb? 

Mar.  Pray,  hear  him ;  it  may  grow  to  a  piece : 
For,  master,  thongb  we  have  carried  tbe  bosi- 
ness  nobly,  we  are  not  altogether  so  valiant  as 
weshonld  be. 

Bran,  Peace,  thoa  say'st  true  in  that:  what 
is 't  you  'd  say,  sir  ? 

IVwi.  Was  not  my  fother  (qnietncm  be  with 
him) 
And  yoa  swora  brothers? 

firaa.  Why, right;  that  b  it  orgcs  me. 


off  very  mir  yet. 
Frmtu  Yoo  in  yean 
Married  a  yonng  maid:  What 
judge,  think  yoa? 
.  ByVlady, 


warrant  yoa; 
I  shoold  do  so  myMit 

Frmm.  Now  to  damp 
And  all  her  cnvioos  and 
I  omde  this  friendly  trial  of 
Being  son  to  him  yoa  k»v*d ;   flat  a 

firmed, 
I  might  advance  my  iwoid  a^i«st  the 
In  her  moat  foir  defence,  which  joya  mj 

ilar.  Oh,  master,  let  me  w 


Brmm.  Frandioo,  is  thy  fetbet'a  80«l  in  tee! 
Lives  he  here  stiU?  What,  wiU  he  shew 
In  his  male  teed  to  me?  Give  me  tliy 
Methinks  it  fccb  now  bke  thy  fenhci^s  to 
Pr*ythce  forgive  me. 

Afar.  And  me  too^  pi'ytbee. 

Brsa.  Come  to  my  boose,  thy  feffcei 
mim*d  it. 

Mm-.  Fetch  sow  at 


And  wdcoosc  too. 
To 


Mav  be  abased. 

Bran.  Bnt  now  I  know  Ay  intao^ 
Welcome  to  all  ichat  I  have. 

JVaa.  Sir,  I  tokeit: 
A  gift  so  given,  bang  bim  dmt  wooM  fenokeiL 

Brsa.  Haitino^IapplaodmyfertnBeysmdthy 

ooonseL* 
Afar.  Yon  never  have  ill  fbitne  wken  yoa 
follow  it. 
Here  were  things  canyM  now  io  the  tme  aataic 

ofaqoietdoello; 
A  great  strife  ended,  witboot  tbe  roog^  aokfiff, 
or 


And  now  TOO  may  take  yoor  iooniey. 
BrmL,  Thoa  art  my  g^e,  MaitiBo. 


ACT  n. 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Valekia  and  a  Servant. 

Val  Senrellio. 
Serv.  Mistress. 
Vai.  If  that  fellow  come  agaio, 


Answer  him  witboot  me :  I H  not  qicak  witk 
him. 

Sera.  He  in  the  nudncg-coloar^d  bond,  for- 
sooth? 

FmL  Aye,  diatj^i^d^eoiogml^  ar:  Never 
may  I  marry  agam 
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This  right  worshipful  idolatrous  hce 

\e  not  most  fearfully  painted ;  so  hope  comfort 

me, 
might  perceive  it  peel  in  many  places, 
Udd  under,  's  eye  lay  a  betraving  touloess, 
ks  maids  sweep  dust  o'  th  house  all  to  one 

corner; 
t  shew'd  me  enough  there,  prodidous  pride, 
*hat  cannot  but  fall  soorDfiuIy.    1  'm  a  woman, 
fet,  I  praise  Heaven,  I  never  had  the'  ambition 
*o  go  about  to  mend  a  better  workman  : 
he  ever  shames  herself  i'  th'  end  that  does  it. 
b  that  likes  me  not  now,  as  heaven  made  roe, 
will  never  hazard  hell  to  do  him  a  pleasure ; . 
^or  lie  ev*ry  night  like  a  woodcock  m  paste 
To  fJease  some  gaudy  soose  i*  th'  morning, 
\.  wise  roan  likes  that  best,  that  is  itself, 
!9ot  that  which  only  seems,  tbo'  it  look  fairer, 
ieaven  send  me  one  that  loves  me,  and  I  'm 

happy, 
)f  whom  I  'irmake  great  trial  ere  I  have  him. 
Though  I  speak  aU  men    fair,   and  promise 

sweetly, 
[  learn  that  of  my  suitors,  *tis  their  own, 
rherefore  injustice  't  were  to  keep  it  iirom  'em. 

Enter  Ricardo. 

Ric,  And  so  as  I  said,  sweet  widow. 

VaL  Do  yon  begin  where  yon  lefk,  sir  ? 

B4e,  I  always  desire,  when  I  come  to  a  widow, 
to  begin  i'  th'  middle  of  a  sentence;  for  I  pre- 
lome  she  has  a  bad  memory  of  a  woman,  that 
cannot  remember  what  goes  before. 

Vol.  Stay,  stay,  sir;   let  me  look  upon  you 
weUi 
Are  not  you  painted  too  ? 

Htc.  How,  painted,  widow  ? 

VaL  Not  painted  widow,  I  do  not  use  it, 
trust  me,  sir. 

Kic,  That  oaakes  me  love  thee. 

Val,  I  mean  painted  gentleman, 
Or  if  you  please  to  give  him  a  greater  stile,  sir ; 
Blame  me  not,  sir,  it 's  a  dangerous  age  I  tell  vou, 
Foor  simple-dealing  women  had  need  look  about 
'em. 

Kic,  But  is  there  such  a  fellow  in  the  world, 
widow. 
As  vou  are  pleasM  to  talk  on  ? 

raL  Nay,  here  lately,  sir. 

Kic,  Here  ?  a  poz,  I  think  I  smell  him,  'tis 
Vermillion  sure,  ha :  ^oil  of  ben.  Do  but  shew 
him  me,  widow,  and  let  me  never  hope  tor  com- 
fort, if  I  do  not  immediately  geld  him,  aud  grind 
his  face  upon  one  o*  th'  stones. 
VaL  Suffices  you  have  express'd  me  your  love 


and  valour,  and  manly  hate  against  that  unmanly 
pride :  bu^  sir,  I  '11  save  you  that  labour ;  he 
never  comes  within  my  door  again. 

Ric  I  '11  love  your  door. toe  better  white  I 
know  't,  widow;  a  pair  of  such  brothers  were 
^  fitter  for  posts  without  door,  indeed,  to  make  a 
shew  at  a  new-chosen  magistrate's  nte,  than  to 
be  us*d  in  a  woman's  chamber.  No,  sweet  wi* 
dow,  having  me,  you  've  the  truth  of  a  man ;  all 
that  you  see  of  me  is  full  of  mine  own,  and  wliat 
you  see,  or  not  see,  shall  be  your's :  I  ever  hated 
to  be  beholden  to  art,  or  to  borrow  any  thing  but 
money.  [FaANcisco  and  Attilio  $tand  umeenm 

VaL  True;  and  that  you  never  use  to  pay 
again. 

Ric.  What  matter  is 't?  If  you  be  pleas'd  to 
do't 
For  me,  I  hold  it  as  good. 

VaL  Ob,  soft  you,  sir,  I  pray. 

Ric,  Why,  i'  iaitli^  you  may  an*  you  will. 

VaL  I  know  that,  sir. 

Ric,  Troth,  and  I  would  have  my  will  theOf 
if  I  were  as  vou ; 
There  's  few  women  else  but  have. 

Val,  But  since  I  cannot  have  it  in  all,  signior, 
I  care  not  to  have  it  in  any  thing. 

Ric,  Why,  you  may  have  it  in  all,  an'  yo« 
will,  widow. 

VaL  Pish ;  I  would  have  one  that  loves  roe 
for  myself,  sir,  not  for  my  wealth ;  aud  that  I 
cannot  have. 

Ric,  What  say  you  to  him  that  does  the  thing 
you  wish  for? 

VaL  Why,  here  's  my  hand,  I  '11  marry  none 
but  him  then. 

Rie.  Your  hand  and  faith, 

VaL  My  hand  and  faith.  • 

Rie.  Tis  I,  then. 

VaL  I  shall  be  glad  on  \  trust  me ;  'shrew 
my  heart  else. 

Ric,  A  match. 

Enter  Fbavcisco  and  Attiuo. 

Fran.  Give  you  joy,  sweet  widow. 
At.  Joy  to  you  both. 
VaL  How? 

Ric,  Nay,  there  's  no  starting  now;  I  have 
you  fast,  widow. 
You  're  witness,  gentlemen. 

^"- 1  We  '11  be  depos'd  on  it. 

VaL  Am  I  betray'd  to  this,  then  ?  Then  I  se« 
'TIS  for  my  wealth;  a  woman's  wealth  's  her 
traitor. 


^  CQ  qf  Uiu-*^  Been  or  Men,  in  pharmacy,  denotes  a  medicinal  root,  celebrated,  especially 
among  the  Arabs,  for  its  aromatic,  cardiac,  and  alexiterial  virtues."  Chambers's  DidUnuKrv,  The 
same  writer  says,  there  are  two  kinds  of  B«a,  white  and  red,  and  that  they  are  both  brought  from 
the  Levant,  anid  liave  the  same  virtues,  being  substituted  for  each  otiier. 

^  FUterM  JMMis,  4ec.— See  Note  U  to  The  U^neet  Wlme^  Vol.  I.  p.  t^. 
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Ric  *Tif  for  lore  cfaicij,  I  protest,  sweet  wi* 

I  count  wealth  bot  a  6ddle  to  make  us  menj. 

Vai.  Hence! 

Jiic.  Why,  th'Hi  'it  mine. 

Vai.  I  Ho  r  tiiiutice  it  attefiy. 

JRir.  H.i«<r  I  D.n  band  and  failh? 

I  'if.  ^ir,  take  yuur  course. 

Kic.  Witb  all  my  btrart;  ten  coofses  an*  yoo 
will,  wi.low. 

Vai.  St,  sir,  I  'm  not  so  gamcsone  as  yon 
tbiok  ne; 
1 11  stand  yoo  oat  by  law. 

Rie,  By  law  !  O  cruel,  merciless  woman. 
To  talk  of  law,  and  know  I  hare  no  money. 

Vai.  I  will  coosome  myself  to  tlie  last  *  scamp. 
Before  tboo  gett'st  me. 

Ric.  'Life,  I  'U  be  aswUfol,  then,  too:  I  'U 
rob  all  the  c-«rriers  in  Christendom,  bat  I  'U  have 
tliee,  nnd  find  my  lawyers  money : 
I  scorn  to  get  tt.ee  underybmMr  pamper ii  ; 
I  ha«e  too  proud  a  heart,  and  lore  thee  better. 

VuL  As  for  yon,  gentlemen,  I  '11  uke  course 
against  you ; 
You  came  inio  my  bouse  without  my  leave; 
Your  practices  are  cunning  and  deceitful ; 
I  know  you  not,  and  I  hope  law  will  right  me. 

Ric.  It  is  sufficient  that  your  husband  knows 


n%  not  your  business  to  know  every  man, 
An  honest  wife  contents  herseir  with  one. 

Vol.  You  know  what  yoo  shall  trust  to,  pray 
depart,  sir, 
And  take  your  rude  confederates  along  with  you. 
Or  I  will  send  for  those  shall  force  your  absence; 
I  *m  glad  I  found  your  purpose  out  so  soon. 
How  quickly  may  poor  women  be  undone! 

Jiic.  Lose  tbee !  b?  this  hand  I  'II  see  fifteen 
counsellors  first,  tlio  I  undo  a  hundred  poor 
men  for  *em ;  and  I  Ml  make  *em  yaul  one  an(^ 
ther  deaf,  but  I  *11  have  thee. 

Vai.  Me! 

Ric.  Thee. 

Vol.  Aye,  fret  thy  heart  out  [Exit  Ricabdo. 

Fran.  Were  I  he  now, 
I  'd  see  thee  starve  for  man  before  I  had  tbee. 

Vai.  Pray  counsel  him  to  that,  sir,  and  I  '11 
pay  you  well. 

Fran.  Pay  me !  pay  your  next  husband. 

Vai.  Do  not  scorn 't,  gallant ;  a  worse  woman 
than  I 
Has  paid  a  better  man  than  you. 

[Exeunt  Attilio  and  Francisco. 

Enter  two  old  Suitors. 

itt  Suit.  Why,  how  now,  sweet  widow  ? 
Vai.  Oh,  kind  gentlemen, 
I  'm  so  abused  here. 
Ambo.  Abos'd ! 


VaL  What  wiD  yoo  do, 


AfavV!  ^ 


td  Suit.    Nay,  tbey  'le  not  so 
that  I  most  tell  yoo ; 
these  three  y< 
't  would  ooit  be  kmg 
whom,  widow? 

VaL  Nay,  by  a  hfff^ar. 

9dSmit.    A   bcfigar!   I  Hi 
then,  and  sent  to  the  fa 

Vol.  Hicardo,  sir.  , 

td  Suit.  Hicardo !  Nay,  by  the  masi  kr  iii 
gentleman  beggar ;  he  *U  be  faai^d  befcre  he  kj 
whipt.  Why,  you  'U  give  me  leave  re  dsp  hi 
up,  I  hope? 

VaL  Tis  too  good  for  him ;  thst  's  the  ^ 
be  wou*d  have. 
He  would  be  clapt  up  wbethff  I  would  or  a^ 

metfainks ; 
Plac*d  two  of  his  companions  pcivakelv. 
Unknown  to  me,  on  purpoae  to  entrap  ate 
In  my  kind  answers,  and  at  last  stoke  frmn^ 
That  which  I  fear  will  put  me  to  some  tmke^ 
A  kind  of  v<;rbal  curtesy,  which  bbwicane 
And  he,  fonooth,  call  by  the  moic  of  coflinfi 

tit  Suit.  O  politic  villain  ! 

Vai.  But  I  'm  resolv'd,  gentlemen. 
If  the  whole  power  of  my  estate  can  catf  hav  | 
He  never  shall  obtain  me. 

^d  Suit.  Hold  you  there,  widow. 
Well  fare  your  heart  for  that,  f  Ikith. 

Ut Suit.  Stay,  stay,  stay; 
You  broke  no  gold  between  rou  ? 

VaL  We  broke  nothing,  sir. 

lit  Suit,  Nor  drunk  to  one  auotber? 

VaL  Not  a  drop,  sir. 

lit  Suit.  You  're  sore  of  this  yon  speak  f 

VaL  Most  certain,  sir. 

lit  Suit.  Be  of  good  comfort,  wench.    H 
undertake,  then. 
At  mine  own  charge  to  overthrow  him  hr  thct 

VaL  O  do  but  diat,  sir,  and  yon  hind  mt  a 
you ; 
Here  shall  I  try  your  goodness.     I  'm  bfl{> 

woman. 
And,  alrfs,  ignorant  in  law  businesses: 
I  *11  bear  the  charge  most  willingly.  | 

lit  Suit.  Not  a  peony : 
Tliv  Inve  will  reward  mew 

VaL  And  where  love  must  be. 
It  is  oil  but  one  purse,  now  I  thmk  on  'L 

Ut  Suit.  All  comes  to  one,  sweet  widoe. 

9d  Suit.  Are  you  so  forward  ? 

Ut   Suit.    I   know  his  mates,  Attilio  ast 
Francisco ; 
I  'II  get  out  process,  and  attach  'em  all : 
We  '11  begin  first  with  them. 

VaL  I  like  that  strangely.  pi^- 

lit  Suit.  I  have  a  daughter  mn  away,  I  tfaao^ 


^  Sfainp — I.  e.  halfpenny. 
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U  be  a  BCOuTge  to  all  yoatfa  for  her  sake : 

»ine  of  *ein  has  ^ot  her  up. 

VaL  Your  daughter !  What,  sir,  Martla? 

\Mt  Suit,  Aje,  a  shake  wed  her: 

ivoald  have  married  her  to  a  wealthy  gentleman, 

0  older  than  myself;  she  was  like  to  be  shrewd- 

ly hurt,  widow. 
VaL  It  was  too  happy  for  her. 
tst  Suit.  I  'm  of  thy  mind. 
arewely  sweet  widow,  I  Ml  about  this  strait ; 
'11  have  'em  all  three  put  into  one  writ, 
.nd  so  save  charges. 
VaL  How  1  love  your  providence  ! 

[Exit  1st  Suitor, 
^d  Suit.  Is  my  nose  bor*d?    I  *11  cross  you 
both  for  this, 
Although  it  cost  me  as  much  o'  th'  other  side ; 
have  enough,  and  I  will  have  my  humour. 
!  may  get  out  of  her  what  may  undo  her  too. 
lark  you,  sweet  widow,  you  must  now  take  heed 
fou  be  of  a  sure  ground,  be  Ml  overthrow  yoo 
else. 
VaL  Marry  fair,  hope  forbid. 
3d  Suit,  That  will  he :  marry  let  me  see,  let 
ae  see :  pray  how  far  past  it  between  you  and 
Ricardo  ? 

VaL  Farther,  sir, 
Iban  I  would  now  it  had,  but  I  hope  well  yet. 
fid  Suit,.  Pray  let  me  hear  't :  I  've  a  shrewd 

guess  o*  th*  law. 
VaL  Faith,  sir,  I  rashly  gave  my  hand  and 
faith 
To  marry  none  but  him. 
2d  Suit,  Indeed ! 
VaL  Aye,  trust  me,  sir. 
id  Suit,  I  'm  very  glad  on  't;  I  'm  another 
witness. 
And  be  shall  have  you  now. 
VaL  What  said  you,  sir  ? 
2d  Suit,  He  shall  not  want  money  in  an  ho- 
nest cause,  widow ; 

1  know  I  have  enough,  and  I  will  liavemy  humour. 

VaL  Are  all  the  world  betrayers  ? 
2d  Suit,  Pish,  pish,  widow, 
^  Y*  have  borne  roe  in  hand  this  three  months, 

and  now  fobb*d  me : 
I  S'e  knowD  the  time  when  I  could  please  a 

woman, 
I  Ml  not  be  laugh*d  at  now ;  when  I  'm  crost, 

I  'm  a  tyger ; 
I  have  enough,  and  I  will  have  my  humour. 

Val.  This  only  shews  your  malice  to  me,  sir; 
The  world  knows  you  ha*  small  reason  to  help 

him, 
So  much  is  your  debt  already. 

2d  Suit,  Therefore  I  do  't, 
I  have  no  way  but  that  to  help  myself; 
Though  I  lose  you,  I  will  not  lose  all,  widow; 
He  marrying  you,  as  I  will  follow  't  for  him. 


I  Ml  make  you  pay  his  debtSy  or  lie  without 

him. 
VaL  1  look'd  for  this  from  you.  [Exit^ 

2d  Suit,  I  ha*  not  deceiv'd  you  then : 
Fret,  vex,  and  chafe,  I  *m  obstinate  where  I  take. 
I  *11  seek  him  out,  and  chear  him  up  against  her; 
I  ha*  no  charge  at  all,  no  child  oF  mine  own. 
But  two  I  got  once  of  a  scowering  woman. 
And  they  *re  both  well  provided  for,  they  Ve  i' 

th*  hospital : 
I  have  ten  thousand  pound  to  bury  roe,  and  I 
will  have  my  humour.  [Exit, 


SCENE  II. 
Enter  Francisco* 

Fran,  A  man  must  have  a  time  to  serve  his 

pleasure. 
As  well  as  his  dear  friend.    I  *m  forced  to  steal 

from  *em. 
To  get  this  night  of  sport  for  mine  own  use. 
What  says  her  amiable  witty  letter  here? 
'Twixt  nine  and  ten — now  'tis  *twixt  six  and 

seven. 
As  fit  as  can  be ;  he  that  follows  lechery 
Leaves  all  at  six  and  seven,  and  so  do  I  me- 

thinks : 
Sun  sets  at  eight,  it  *s  'hove  an  hour  high  yet;  - 
Some  fifteen  mile  have  I  before  I  reach  her. 
Bat  I  've  an  excellent  horse ;  and  a  good  gallop 
Helps  man  as  much  as  a  provoking  banquet.. 

Enter  Ut  Suitor^  mth  Officers, 

Ut  Suit,  Here  *s  one  of 'em,  begin  with  him 

first,  officers. 
Qf.  By  virtue  of  this  writ  we  attach  your  body; 

sir. 
Fran,  My  body?  Mife,  for  what? 
Ut  Suit,  Hold  him  fast,  officers. 
Of,  The  least  of  us  can  do  *t,  now  his  sword  *s. 
off,  sir ; 
We  have  n  trick  of  hanging  upon  gentlemen. 
We  never  lose  a  man. 

Fran.  O  treacherous  fortune ! 
Why  what 's  the  cause  ? 

1st  Suit,  The  widow's  business,  sir; 
I  hope  you  know  me  ? 

Fran,  For  a  busy  coxcomb. 
This  fifteen  year,  I  take  it. 

ist  Suit,  Oh  y  *re  mad,  sir; 
Simple  though  you  make  me,  I  stand  for  the 
widow. 
Fran,  She  *s  simply  stood  for  then.    What 's 
this  to  me,  sir. 
Or  she,  or  you,  or  any  of  these  flesh-hooks  ? 
Ut  Suit,  Y*  are  like  to  find  good  bail  before 
you  leave  us, 
Or  lie  till  the  suit 's  try*d. 
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Am.  O  mr  love 't  miaery ! 
Ui  Smt.  I  ^m  pot  to  tmi  to  fellow  't,  wid 
I H  do  t  with  oil  MTcrity;  boUd  opoii  that,  tir. 

Baler  RicABDo  ami  Attilio. 

JrVvii.  now  I  cooM  coiM  wywtui 

HiCm  Looky  hero  s  Fiuciico, 
Will  JOB  hdieve  no,  now  joo  soo  fait  qooliciei  ? 

At,  Tit  ttnmae  to  me. 

JUc.  I  ten  joo  'tit  hb  hMoa, 
He  never  ttole  awaj  in  't  IHe  from  me. 
Bat  itill  I  foond  hini  in  tacb  tcoiry  compony. 
A  pox  on  thee.  Francitoo,  wilt  never  leave  thy 

old 
Tricks ;  are  thete  lootj  orwnpaniont  for  tfaee? 

From.  Pith,  pith,  pith. 

Ui  Mi.  Here  thejr  be  aO  three  now :  'pre- 
beod  *eau  officew. 

Jtic.  Wbat'tthit? 

Frtm.  I  gave  yon  warning  eooogh  to  make 
away, 
I  'm  iu  for  the  widow's  botineit,  to  are  you  now. 

Ric,  What,  all  three  in  a  nooae?  tldt  it  like  a 
widow't  botinett  indeed. 

tti  Smi.  Sh'  at  catch'd  yon,  gendencc,  at 
yon  oat€h*d  her; 
The  widow  meant  now  to  begin  with  you,  tir. 

Rtc  I  thank  her  heartily,  sh'  as  tanght  me 
wit:  for  had  I  beeA  any  hot  an  ast,  I  shoold  ha' 
begon  with  her  indeed.  Bt  this  li|ht,  the  widow 
*B  a  notable  boosewifo,  At  bestirs  herself.  I 
have  a  greater  mind  to  her  now  than  e'er  I  had  : 
I  cannot  go  to  prison  for  one  I  love  better,  I 
protest,  that  *8  one  good  comfort.  And  what  are 
yoo,  I  pray  sir,  for  a  coxcomb  ? 

Iff  Suit.  It  teemt  yon  know  me,  by  yoor 

anger,  tir. 
Ric.  I  've  a  near  goets  at  yon,  tir. 

tit  Suit.  Gaett  what  yon  pleate,  sir, 
I  Vn  he  ordained  to  troonce  you ;  and  indeed 
I  am  the  man  roast  cany  her. 

Ric.  Aye,  to  me; 
But  1 11  swear  the  't  a  beatt,  and  the  carry  thee. 

Ut  Suit.   Come,    where   't  your  bail,    tir? 


Rie. 


quickly,  or  away. 
ir,  I  'm  " 


Sir,  I  'm  held  wrongfoUy,  my  bail  't 
taken  alreadpr. 
Ut  Suit.  Where  it  it,  sir,  where  f 

Enter  9d  Suitor. 

Rie.  Here  they  be  both  i  pox  on  you,  they 
were  taken  before  I  *d  need  of  them.  And  yon 
be  honest  officers,  let 's  bail  one  another ;  for 
by  this  hand,  I  do  not  know  who  will  else — 'Od't 
light,  it  he  come  too  ?  I  *m  in  for  midnight  then, 
I  thall  never  find  the  way  out  again  :  my  debtt, 
my  debU :  I  'm  like  to  die  i'  th'  bole  now. 


rascal  ao  weB,  I 


Isi  Sua.  We  have  him  fiat,  «ld 

\m  COBSOftSi 

Now  yon  may  lay  actios  on  actkm  < 

USuit.  iW may  I, sir,  ?  fintku 

igtSuH.  And  I H  not  spive  liim, 

Stf  Suit.  Know  yon  me,  otboen} 

Of.  Yoor  bonnteoot  worthqi, 

Ric  I  know  the 

look  upon  turn. 

9dSmU.  Upoomywoffdiydefiva' 
tteman. 

Frmu.  Which  gentleman? 

^dSmii.  Not  yon,  tir,  y"  re  too  hntt]r; 
No,  nor  yoo  neither,  nr:  pray  atay  i 

JUc.  There 't  aU  hot  I  DOW,  aadJf 
think  he  meant  ate. 

USuU.  Defiver  me  RicanioL 

Rie.  O  tare  he  lyes. 
Or  dte  I  do  not  hear  welL 

Qf.  8ignior  Ricardo. 

Rie.  Well,  what  'a  the  natter? 

Qf.  Yoo  may  go,  who  letta  yon?  It  itkb  war- 
tfaip't  pleatnre,  tir,  to  bail  yoo. 

Rie.  BaBme? 

ftd  SuU.  Aye  wS  I,  tar.    Look  m  mj  it^ 


Tboo  'tc  a  good  caose^  dioa  It  pi^  ate  «ks 
thoo'rtable? 

Rie.  Aye,  every  penny,  as  I  am  a  gendesB. 

Sd  Suit.  No  matter  if  thoo  dooc  not,  theaH 
make  thee. 
And  that 's  as  good  at  all  timet. 

tit  Suit.  Bot  I  pray,  tir, 
^  Yoojeo  against  the  uir  there. 

Sd  Suit.  Agaiiitt  the  widow,  you  mean,  v*. 
Why  'tit  my  purpose  traly,  and  agninit  yoe  m 
I  taw  yonr  politick  oombinatioii, 
I  wat  thrutt  out  between  yon.     Here  stamliffi 
Shall  do  as  much  for  you ;  and  he  stands  xi^ 


His  cause  is  strong  and  foir,  n(»r  slmll  he 
Bfoney,  or  means^  or  friends,  bot  be  shall  hrt 

her: 
I  've  enough,  and  I  will  hav«  my  haiooar. 

Ui  SuU.  Hang  thee;  I  have  a  parse  at  fpd  ' 
at  thine.  \ 

Rie.  I  think  they  're  mnch  alike,  tliey  Veiick 
knavet  both.  [in^ 

'Heart,  an'  I  take  you  railing  at  my  pntrao^  Vt 
I  'II  cramp  your  joints. 

9d  Suit»  Let  him  alone,  sweet  hoacy, 
I  thank  thee  for  thy  love,  thoo^ 

Rie.  Thit  it  wonderfol. 

Fran*  Oh  Ricardo, 
Tit  seven  struck  in  my  pocket :  I  lose  time  if- 


Ric.  What  say'st,  Francisco  ? 
Fran.  I  ha*  mvhti 


iighty  business. 
That  I  ne'er  thought  on :  get  me  baj|*d|,  I  'it 
spoil'd  else. 


Ktaga  ugmuti  thehmr  fAerr.--See  Note  4«  to  ilkavftdcr  end  Cmnpu^f,  VoL  L  p.  ISfi. 
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JRic.  Whj  you  know,  'tis  such  a  strange  mi- 
raculous courtesy, 
dare  not  be  too  forward  to  ask  more  of  him, 
For  fear  he  repent  this  and  turn  me  in  again. 
JVaM.  Do  somewhat,  and  you  love  me. 
Hie.  I  Ml  make  trial,  i*  faith. 
Aay  't  please  you,  sir : — ^'Jife,  if  I  should  spoil 
all  now } 
ad  Suit.  What  say*st  Ricardo  ? 
Ric.  Only  a  thing  by  tli'  way, sir; 
Jse  your  own  pleasure. 
5td  Suit.  That  I  like  well  from  thee. 
Hie.  T  were  good,  and  those  two  gentlemen 
were  bail'd  too, 
They  Ve  both  my  witnesses. 

9d  Suit.  They  're  well,  they  're  well : 
^nd  they  were  bail'd,  we  know  not  wliere  to 

find  'em. 
Let  'em  go  to  prison,  they  '11  be  forth-coming  the 

better ; 
[  have  enough,  and  I  will  have  my  humour. 
Ric.  I  knew  there  was  no  more  good  to  be 
done  upon  him, 
rris  well  I  've  this,  Heaven  knows  I  never  look'd 
for 't, 
Tran.  What  plaguy  luck  had  I  to  be  ensnnr'd 

thus? 
Cy.  O,  patience. 

Enter  Beavdino  and  Martivo. 

JFran.  Pox  on  your  comfortable  ignorance. 
Bran,  Martino,  we  ride  slow. 
Mar.  But  we  ride  sure,  sir ; 
Your  hasty  riders  often  come  short  home,  master. 
Bran.  'Bless  this  fair  company. 
Fran.  Here  he  's  again  too, 
I  am  both  asham'd  and  cross*d. 

Bran.  See'st  thou  who  's  yonder,  Martino  ? 
Mar.  We  ride  slow,  I  'U  be  sworn  now,  mas- 
ter. 
Bran.  How  now,  Francisco,  art  thou  got  be- 
fore me  ? 
Fran.  Yes,  thank  my  fortune,  I  am  got  be- 
fore you. 
Bran.  What  now  ?  in  hold  ? 
Ric.  Aye,  o*  my  troth,  poor  gentleman ; 
Your  worship,  sir,  may  do  a  good  deed  to  bail 
him. 
Bran.  Why  do  not  you  do 't  then  ? 
Mar.  La  you  sir  now,  my  master  has  that 
honesty. 
He  's  loth  to  take  a  good  deed  from  you,  sir. 
Ric.  I  '11  tell  yon  why  I  cannot,  else  I  would, 

sir. 
Fran.  Luck,  I  beseech  thee ! 
If  he  should  be  wrought  to  bail  me  now,  to  go  to 
His  wife,  't  were  happiness  beyond  expression. 
Bran.  A  matter  but  of  controversy  ? 
Ric.  That 's  all,  trust  me,  sir. 
Bran.  Francisca  shall  ne'er  lie  ibr  't;  he  's 
my  friend, 
And  I  will  bail  liim. 

VOL,  III, 


Mar.  He  's  your  secret  friend,  master ; 
Think  upon  that. 

Bran.  Give  him  his  liberty,  officers ; 
Upon  my  peril,  be  shall  be  forth-coming 

Fran.  Uow  I  am  bound  to  you  1 

1st  Suit.  Know  you  whom  you  cross,  sir? 
Tis  at  your  sister's  suit;  be  well  advis*d,  sir. 

Bran,   How,  at  my  sister's  suit?  take  him 
again  then. 

fVufi.  Why,  sin  do  you  refuse  me  F 

Bran.  I  'U  not  near  thee. 

Ric.  This  is  unkindly  done,  sir. 

Ut  Suit.  Tis  wisely  done,  sir. 

9d  Suit.  Well  shot,  foul  malice. 

If^  SuU.  Flattery  stinks  worse,  sir. 

Ric.  Yon  Ml  never  leave  till  I  make  you  stink 
as  bad,  sir.  • 

Fran.  Oh  Martino,  have  I  tliis  for  my  late 
kindness  ? 

Mar.  Alas,  poor  gentleman,  do'st  complain 
to  me} 
Thou  shalt  not  fare  the  worse  for 't :  Hark  you» 

master, 
Your  sister's  suit,  said  you  } 

Bran.  Aye,  sir,  my  wife's  sister. 

Mar.  And   shall   that  daunt  you,  master? 

think  again.  [suit. 

Why,  wer't  your  mother's  suit;  your  mother's 

Mark  what  I  sny,  tlie  dearest  suit  of  all  suits. 

You  're  bound  in  conscience,  sir,  to  bail  this 

gentleman. 

Bran.  lea,  am  I  so  ?  how  provest  thou  that, 
Martino  ? 

Mar.  Have  you  forgot  so  soon,  what  he  did 
lately  ? 
Has  he  not  try'd  your  wife  to  your  hand,  master, 
To  cut  the  throat  of  slander  and  suspicion  ? 
And  can  you  do  too  much  for  such  a  man  ? 
Shall  it  be  said,  I  serve  an  ungrateful  master  ? 

Bran.  Never,  Martino ;  I  will  bail  him  now, 
An'  't  were  at  my  wife's  suit. 

Fran.  Tis  like  to  be  so. 

Mar.  And  I  his  friend,  to  follow  your  exam* 
pie,  master. 

Fran.  Precious  Martino  ! 

Ut  Suit.  Y'  'ave  done  wondrous  well,  sir; 
Your  sister  shall  give  you  thanks. 

JRtc.  This  makes  him  mad,  sir. 

id  Suit,  We  '11  follow  't  uow  to  th'  proof. 

tst  Suit,  Follow  your  humour  out. 
The  widow  shall  find  friends. 

^d  Suit.  And  so  shall  he,  sir. 
Money  and  means. 

Ric.  Hear  you  me  that,  old  huddle  ? 

id  Suit.  Mind  him  not,  follow  me,  and  1 11 
supply  thee; 
Thou  shalt  give  all  thy  lawyers  double  fees : 
I  've  buried  money  enough  to  bury  me. 
And  I  will  have  my  humour.  [Exit. 

Bran.  Fare  thee  well  once  again,  my  dear 
Francisco ; 
I  pr'ythee  use  my  house. 

Fran.  It  is  my  purpose,  sir. 
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Bran,  Nay,  tou  most  do 't  then ;  tbo*  I  'm 
old",  I  \n  free.  [Exit. 

Mar.  And,  when  jrou  want  •  warrant,  come 
to  me.  [ExUn 

Fran.  That  will  be  shortly  now,  within  these 
few  boon. 


This  fell  oat  strangely  happy.    N^ow  to  ben, 
I  shall  be  niehted ;  bat  an  hoar  c»r  two 
Never  breaks  square  in  lore;    he 

time 
That  comes  at  all ;  abaence  is  all  love's 


ACT  in. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Occolto,  Silvio,  aud  two  or  thru 
other  Thieves, 

Oc.  Come,  come,  let  *§  watch  th*  event  on 

yonder  hill ; 
If  he  need  lieip,  we  can  relieve  him  suddenly. 
SiL  Aye,  and  with  safety  too,  the  hill  being 

watch*d,  sir. 
Oc.  Have  yoa  the  bloe-coats  and  the  beards? 
Si/.  Tliey  Te  here,  sir. 
Or.  Come,  come  away  then,  a  fine  *cock 

shoot  evening,  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Latbocinio,  the  chiefThieff  and 

Ansaldo. 

L  ATRoc  I N 10  $ingi, 

Kuek  be/orey  and  hick  behind^  ifc, 

An$.  Troth  yon  *re  the  merriest,  and  delight 
fullest  company,  sir, 
That  ever  traveller  was  blest  withal ; 
I  praise  my  fortune  that  I  overtook  you,  sir. 
Lat,  Pish,  I  *ve  hundred  of  *em. 
Am,  And,  believe  me»  sir, 
I  *ni  iqfinitely  taken  with  such  things. 

JjU.  I  see  there  's  music  in  you ;  you  kept 
time,  methought. 
Pretty  handsomely,  with  jroor  little  hand  there. 
Am.  It  only  shews  desire,  but  troth  no  sJLill, 

sir. 
Lot,  Well,  while  our  horses  walk  down  yon- 
der hill, 
1  *11  have  another  for  you. 
Am.  It  rids  way  pleasantly. 
Lat,  Let  me  see  now:— one  oonfbonds  an- 
other, sir ; 
Yoa  Ve  heard  this  certainly,  Cotoe,  my  dainty 
dnxiei — 
Am,  Oh,  that 's  all  the  country  over,  sir; 
There  's  scarce  a  gentlewoman  but  has  that 
prick*d. 
Zdi,   Well,  here  comes  one  I  'm  sure  you 
never  beard,  then. 


SONG. 

J  keep  my  horte,  I  keep  my 
I  take  no  rentt,  yet  am  not  ^ 
1  traverse  all  the  land  abomt. 
And  yet  va$  bom  to  never  afoai  : 
With  partridge  pUtmp^  wiik  waeiicork  fme, 
I  do  at  midnight  often  dime  ; 
And  if  my  wHfre  be  not  in  coae, 
'My  hotteafs  daughter  k^ts  her  place ; 
The  maidi  tit  vp,  and  match  tkdr  tnm. 
If  I  stay  long,  the  tapster  nsotinu; 
The  cookmaid  has  no  mind  to  si'ic, 
TAo*  tempted  by  the  chamberlain  ; 
But  schen  J  knock,  ok  horn  tkey  bmsik! 
The  bottler  yawm,  the  geidimgsjmaiU. 
If  maid  but  sleep,  oh  hew  they  cyrseher! 
And  all  this  comes  o^.  Deliver  your pun^  sir, 

Ans,  How,  sir  ? 

Jjat,    Few  words  :    Quicklj,  oome,  debwr 

your  purse,  sir. 
Am,  You  *re  not  that  kind  of  geotiemn^  I 
hope,  sir. 
To  sing  me  out  of  my  money  ? 

Lat,  Tis  most  fit 
Art  should  be  rewarded:  yoa  most  pay  jov 

music,  sir. 
Where'er  you  come. 
Am,  But  not  at  your  own  carvine. 
Lat,  Nor  am  I  common  in  it :  Come,  coae^ 

yonr  purse,  sir. 
ilm.  Say  it  should  prove  the  oadoijig  oft 

gentleman  ? 
Lat,  Why,  sir,  do  yoo  look  for  more  cod- 
science  in  usurers  ?  young  gentleman,  yoa  Ve 
small  reason  for  that,  i'  faith. 
Am,  There  *tis,  and  all  I  have :  and.  so  track 
■   comfort  me. 
All  I  know  where  to  have. 

Lat,  Sir,  that 's  not  written 
In  my  belief  yet;  search,  *tt5  a  fine  eveniofi 
Yoor  horse  can  take  no  haim:  I  most  btvs 
more,  sir. 


9  Caekshaet,-^Cock  shoot  is  twUight.    See  the  Notes  of  Mr  Steevens  and  Mr  ToUet  to  Kiv  Ridmi 
the  TUrtf,  A.  jk  8. 3, 
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^ns.  May  my  hopes  perish,  if  yo)i  have  not 
all,  sir, 
A.od  more  I  kaow  than  your  coinpassiooate 

charity 
"Would  keep  from  me»  if  yoo  but  felt  my  tvants. 
Z^a£»  Search,  and  that  speedily:  if  I  take  you 
io  hand, 
Yoa  Ul  find  me  rough;  metliinks  men  should  be 

ruPd, 
"When  they  're  so  kindly  spoke  to ;  fie  upon  't. 
AnSm  Good  fortune  and  my  wit  assist  me  then ! 
A  thing  I  took  in  haste,  and  never  thought  on  't. 
L^ok,  sir,  I  've  searched ;  here  's  all  that  I  can 

find. 
And  you  're  so  covetous,  you  will  have  all,  you  say, 
And  I  'm  content  you  shall,  being  kindly  spoke  to. 
JLat,  A  pox  o'  that  young  devil  of  a  handful 
long; 
That  has  afraid  many  a  '^  tall  thief  from  a  rich 
*'  purchase. 
An$.  This,  and  my  money,  sir,  keep  company; 
Where  one  goes^  the  other  must;  assure  your 

soul 
They  vow'd  never  to  part. 

Lai,  Hold,  I  beseech  yoo,  sir. 

Ans,  You  rob  a  prisoner's  box,  if  you  rob  roe, 

sir. 
Lat.  There  *tis  again. 

Ans,  I  knew  *t  would  never  prosper  with  you; 
Fie,  rob  a  younger  brother !  oh,  take  heed>  sir; 
Tis  against  nature  that :  perhaps  your  futher 
Was  one,  sir,  or  your  uncle,  it  should  seem  so 
By  the  small  means  was  left  you,  and  less 

manners. 
GOf  keep  yon  still  before  me ;  and,  do  you  hear 

me, 
To  pass  away  the  time  to  the  next  town, 
1  charge  yoo,  sir,  sing  all  your  songs  for  nothing. 
Lat,  Ob  horrible  punishment ! — A  Song» 

Enter  Stratio. 

Slra,  Honest  gentleman. 

Ans.  How  now,  what  art  thou  ? 

Stra,  Stand  you  in  need  of  help  ? 
I  made  aU  haste  I  could,  my  master  clmrgM  me, 
A  knight  of  worship;  he  saw  you  first  assaulted 
From  top  of  yonder  hill. 

Ans»  Thanks,  honest  friend. 

Lat.  I  taste  this  tnck  already.  [Exit. 

Stra.  Look,  he  's  gone,  sir  ; 
Shall  he  be  stopped  ?    What  is  he  ? 

Ant.  Let  him  go,  sir; 
He  can  rejoice  in  nothing ;  that 's  the  comfort. 

Stra,  Yon  have  your  purse  still  then } 

Ans.  Aye,  thanks  &ir  fortune^ 
And  this  itrim  handful. 

Stra,  We  were  all  so  'fraid  of  yoo  i 
How  my  good  lady  cry'd,  O  help  the  gentleman ! 


Tis  a  good  woman  that :  but  yoa  're  too  mild^ 

sir. 
You  should  ha'  mark*d  him  for  a  villain,  Taith, 
Before  h'  ad  gone,  having  so  sound  a  means  too. 
Ant.  Why,  there  's  the  jest,  man;  he  had 

once  my  purse. 
Stra.  Oh  villain,  would  you  lejt  him  'scape 

unroussacred  ? 
Ans,  I^ay,  hear  me,  sir,  I  made  him  yield  it 
straight  again. 
And,  so  hope  bless  me,  with  an  uncharged  pistol. 
Stra.  Troth  I  should  laugh  at  that. 
Ans,  It  was  discharg'd,  sir, 
Before  I  meddled  with  it. 
Stra.  I  'm  glad  to  hear  it. 
Ans.  Why  how  now,  what 's  your  will? 
Stra.  Ho,  Latrocinio,  Occulto,  Silvio! 

Enter  Latrocirio,  and  the  rest ;  0ccultO| 
Silvio^  Fiducio. 

Lat,  What,  are  you  caught,  sir  ? 
Stra.  The  pistol  cannot  speak. 
Lat.  He  was  too  young, 
I  ever  thought  he  could  not ;  yet  I  fear*d  him. 
Ans.  You  've  found  out  ways  too  merciless  to 
betray 
Under  the  veil  of  friendship,  and  of  charity. 
Lat,  Away,  sirs,  bear  him  in  to  the  next  copse, 

and  strip  him. 
Stra.  Brandino's  copse,  the  justice? 
Lat,  Best  of  all,  sir,  a  man  of  law ; 
A  spider  lies  unsuspected  in  the  corner  of  a 
buckram-bag,  man. 
Ans.  What  seek  you,  sirs?  Take  all,  and  use 

no  cruelty. 
Lat,  You  shall  nave  songs  enough. 

SONG. 

How  round  the  world  goes,  and  every  thing 

that 's  in  it. 
The  tides  of  gold  and  silver  ebb  and  flaw  in  a 

minute : 
From  the  usurer  to  his  sons,  there  a  current 

'  swiftly  runs ; 
From  the  sons  to  queans  in  chief,  from  the  gal* 

lant  to  the  thief; 
From  the  thief  unto  his  host,  from  the  host  to 

husbandmen  ; 
From  the  country  to  the  court,  and  so  it  comes 

to  us  again. 
How  round  the  world  goes,  and  every  thing 

that 's  in  it, 
TTie  tides  of  gold  and  silver  ettb  and  flow  in  a 

minute,  [Exeunw. 

Enter  Philippa  and  Violetta  above  at  the 

window, 

PhL  What  time  of  night  is  't? 


*""  TaU  tki^.-See  Note  fB  to  The  Phmer  (^  IWakefeld,  Vol.  1.  p.  454. 

."  ParcAMe.— See  Note  33  to  The  Second  Part  qf  The  Honest  Whore,  Vol.  I.  p.  682. 
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Fib.  Time  of  nisht,  do  joa  cmM  *i  ? 
It  '•  so  late,  'tis  almost  earij.  mistress. 

PAi.  Fie  on  him,  there  s  no  looking  for  fakn 
then; 
Why  sore  this  j^tleman  mpprehends  me  not. 

rio,  *Tn  happy  then  yon  're  rid  of  socb  a  fool, 
mistress. 

PkL  Nay,  sore,  wenchy  if  he  find  me  not  in 
this. 
Which  were  a  heaten  jmth  to  any  wise  man, 
I II  never  trast  him  with  my  repotatioo ; 
Therefore  I  made  this  trial  of  his  wit; 
If  he  cannot  conceive  what 's  good  for  himself, 
lie  will  worse  understand  what 's  good  for  me. 

Via,  But  suppose,  mbtress,  as  it  may  he  likely. 
He  never  saw  your  letter? 

Phi.  How  thou  plyest  me 
With  soppusitions !  Why,  I  tell  thee,  wench, 
Tis  equally  as  impossible  foi  my  husband 
To  keep  it  from  him,  as  to  be  young  aeain ; 
Or  as  his  first  wife  knew  him,  which  ne  brags  on. 
For  bearing  children  by  him. 

Via,  There  's  no  remedy  then ; 
I  mast  conclude  Francisco  is  an  asa. 

PAi.  I  would  ny  letter,  wench,  were  here 
again, 
I  'd  know  htm  wiser  ere  I  sent  him  one; 
And  travel  some  five  year  first. 

Via.  So  he  had  need,  roethinks. 
To  understand  the  words ;  methinks  the  words 
Themselves  should  make  him  do  %  had  he  but 

the  perseverance 
Of  a  cock-sparrow,  that  will  come  at  *^  Philip, 
And  cannot  write  nor  read,  poor  fool;   Uiis 

coxcomb 
He  can  do  both,  and  yoat  name 's  hut  PhiKppa, 
And  yet  to  see,  if  he  can  come  when  's  call  a. 

PAi.  He  never  shall  be  caU*d  ag&in  for  me, 
sirrah. 
Well,  as  hard  as  the  world  goes,  we  11  have  a 

song,  wench; 
We  11  not  sit  np  for  nothing 

Fto.  That  *s  poor  comfoit,  tho*. 

PAi.  Better  than  any  's  brought,  for  aught  I 
see,  yet. 
So  set  to  your  lute. 

SONG, 

1.  ^itt  lAif  que$tUm  I  propound  io  thee, 
Be  antft  any  ckoicey 
Let  me  kave  thy  voice, 

t.  Tom  tkallwtoet free, 

1.  ITAirA  hadMt  thou  rather  Ar, 
If  thou  might  chooie  thy  lift^ 

Afool\ afooti  mittreu^ 
Or  an  old  man*i  wife  f 


[Jevionyfc* 


f.  Tkeehoiceitkm^IkmmmHwUdkkH 
One  iU  yom*re  homnd  to,  OMilUm 

1.  But  being  not  boumd^  my  iearext  soat^ 
I  could  ohake  of  the  other, 

9.  T^esos^Oii  ioaejfoiirnorf  fyoae, 
YoM  lo$e  yomr  uame  fy  f  other. 


1.  You eoomoei oooU,  hmtlooer^aa 
What  good  cammtd  often  ehma. 

Enter  Avsalso  in  Aii  dtirt. 

Ans.  I  WgDt  myself  iinbomii  yet  :■«*• 

villmns! 
I  never  foil  soch  bardneas  sinee  Uferfwfc«; 
Tis  fi»r  my  sins.     That  light  io  yao^  ««»» 
That  was  my  only  oomlbrt  in  tkfwoiK 
Which  oft'  Uie  trembUng  of  a  ledmv^\B»me, 
Has  brought  me  tbiis  for ;  THIcm«*m»« 
For  succour  in  this  pligbt,  ibe  wodd'sispiw^ 
And  every  one  will  fear  or  doobt  me  sow: 
To  knock  wUl  be  too  boW ;  ITIwAcpte, 
And  listen  if  I  can  bear  any  Stirling. 

Enter  Fbawcisco. 

Proa,  Was  ever  man  so  crossed?  Ns,  •*■  W 


sweat,  sure,  l^-». 

Or  the  dew  dropping  from  Ae  leawiiwwr; 
I  thought 't  had  bled  agaia.    Tbeie  wmm 


If; 


Are  strange  unlucky  tfaici^  and  littl«*«' 
No  marl  so  many  galianu  die  ece  ^^ 
Tis  able  to  v«c  out  a  man's  heart »  *«!», 
The  crosses  that  belong  to 't :  First  sne«J 
That  set  me  back  two  «««««y  *??"  t!zlL 
Yet  that 's  a  thing  my  heat  could  ha«  WS*^ 
Because  arresting,  in  what  kind  soewfi 
Is  a  most  gentleman-like  afllictioo :  ^^^^ 
But  hero,  within  a  mile  o*  th'  town,  Sonm 


And  two  mUe  oflF this  place,  when sbmw* 

Might  ha'  been  taken  for  bis  own  se^^i-* 
And  his  thoughts  brisk,  and  set  apoot^^ 

whistles.  ^ 

But  one  of  my  dear  rascals  I P""^*'  ^i  'i 
The  gaol  has  him,  and  he  shaU  bnng  «» 

fellows.  j.-«flkedfoft*^' 

Had  ever  young  man's  love  such  ctp^  i^  aie  w 

I  'm  glad  I  'ra  so  near  yet;  ^^*^f^^vst 

Havea  groat  caro ;  I  shall  otror  t'***;^^;^!? 

Ans,  One  of  the  thieves  come  I**'  "^ 

1 11  stand  close ;  „-,theboUif 

He  dares  not  wrong  me  now,  so  nww 
And  caU  in  vain 'lis,  till  I  see  ta»  oW* 


ts 


.  wwmm^^ — A  sparrow  is  called  .  , 
Hawkiosy  to  King  John,  A.  U  S.  1. 
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Wran.  '£.ife,  what  shoold  tlmt  be?  a  prodi- 

l^ious  thing 
ancls  jast  as  I  should  enter,  in  that  shape  too 
hich  always  appears  terrible. 
'hate'er  it  be,  it  is  made  strong  against  me 
f  my  ill  purpose:  for 'tis  man's  own  sins 
liat  put  on  armour  upon  all  his  evils, 
nd  give  them  strength  to  strike  him.    Were  it 

less 
han  what  it  is,  my  guilt  would  make  it  serve ; 
wicked  man's  own  shadow  has  distracted  him. 
/ere  this  a  business  now  to  save  an  honour^ 
M  'tis  to  spoil  one,  I  would  pass  this  then 
tuck  all  hell 's  horrors  i'  thee:  now  I  dare  not. 
^hj  may  't  not  be  the  spirit  of  my  father, 
*hat  lov*d  this  man  so  well,  whom  I  make  haste 
low  to  abuse  ?  and  I  have  been  cross'd  about  h 
tfost  fearfully  hitherto,  if  I  think  well  on  't ; 
)cap'd  death  but  lately  too^  nay  most  miracu- 
lously, [for, 
knd  what  does  fond  man  venture  all  these  ills 
fhat  may  so  sweetly  rest  in  honest  peace? 
For  that  which  being  obtained,  is  as  he  was 
ro  his  own  sense,  but  remov'd  nearer  still 
to  death  eternal.    What  delight  has  man 
^ow  at  this  present,  for  his  pleasant  sin 
3f  yesterday's  committing?  Alas,  'tis  vanished, 
4nd  nothing  but  the  sting  remains  within  him. 
The  kind  man  bail'd  me  too;  I,  will  not  do  't 

•  now 

And  'twere  but  only  that.    How  blest  were  man. 
Might  he  bat  have  his  end  appear  still  to  him, 
iTIuit  he  might  read  his  actions  i'  th'  event ! 
rr would  make  him  write  true,  though  he  never 

meant. 
tWliose  check  soe'er  thou  art,  father's,  or  friend's, 
fOr  enemy's,  I  thank  thee;  peace  requite  thee. 
I  Light,  and  the  lighter  mistress,  both  farewel ; 
;Ue  keeps  his  promise  best  that  breaks  with  hell. 

[Exit. 
Ans,  He  's  gone  to  call  the  rest,  and  makes 
all  speed ; 
i  I  ni  knock,  whatever  befalls,  to  please  my  fears, 
;  For  no  compassion  can  be  less  than  theirs. 
^  Phi.  [above.']  He  's  come,  he  's  come:  Oh, 
I  are  you  come  at  last,  sir  ? 

Make  little  noise;  away,  he  '11  knock  again  else. 
^  Ans.  I  shoold  have  been  at  Istria  by  clay-break 
I  too, 

Near  to  Valeria's  honse,  the  wealthy  widow's, 
f  There  waits  one  purposely  to  do  me  good. 
;  What  will  become  of  mer 

*  Enter  Violetta. 

Vio.  Oh,  you  're  a  sweet  gaHant !  this  your 

,  hour?  • 

.    Give  me  your  hand ;  come,  come,  sir,  follow  me, 

I  '11  bring  ^ou  to  light  presently :  softly,  softly, 

sir.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Philippa  belom. 

^        Phi,  I  should  ha'  given  him  up  to  all  my 
thoughts 


The  dullest  young  man,  if  he  had  not  found  it; 
So  short  of  apprehension,  and  so  worthless. 
He  were  not  fit  for  woman's  fellowship. 
I  've  been  at  cost  too  for  a  banquet  for  him ;' 
Why,  't  would  ha'  kill'd  my  heart,  and  most  es- 
pecially 
To  think  that  man  should  ha'  no  more  conceit ; 
I  shonid  ha'  thought  the  worse  on  's  wit  for  ever. 
And  blam'd  mine  own  for  too  much  forwardness. 

Enter  Violetta. 

Vio.  Oh  mistress,  mistress ! 

Phi.  How  now,  what 's  the  news? 

Vio.  Oh,  I  was  out  of  my  wits  for  *  minute 

and  a  half. 
Phi.  Hah? 

Vio.  They  are  scarce  setded  yet,  mistress 
Phi.  What 's  the  matter  ? 
Vio.  Do  you  ask  me  that  question  seriously  ? 
Did  vou  not  hear  me  squeak  ? 

Phi,  How  ?  sure  thou  *rt  out  of  thy  wits  in- 
deed. 
Vio.  Ob,  I  'm  well  now. 
To  what  I  was,  mistress. 
Phi.  Why,  where  *s  the  eentTeman  ? 
Vio.  The  gentleman's  forth-coming,  and  ^ 
lovely  one. 
But  not  Francisco. 
Phi.  What  say'st !  not  Francisco  ? 
Vio.  Pish,  he 's  a  coxcomb,  think  not  on  him, 

mistress. 
Phi.  What 's  all  this  ? 

Vio,  I  've  often  heard  you  say,  yon  'd  rather 
have 
A  wise  man  in  his  shirt,  than  a  fool  feather'd ; 
And  now  fortune  has  sent  you  one,  a  sweet 

young  gentleman, 
Robb'd  even  to  nothing,  but  what  first  he  brought 

with  him : 
The  slaves  had  stript  him  to  the  very  shirt,  mis* 

iiess,  ^    ' _ 

I  think  it  waTa  shirt,  I  know  not  well. 
For  gallants  wear  both  now-a-days. 
Phi,  This  is  strange. 

Vio,  But  for  a  foce,  a  hand,  and  as  much  skio 
As  I  durst  look  upon,  he  's  a  most  sweet  one; 
Francisco  is  a  child  of  Egypt  to  him: 
I  could  not  but  in  pity  to  the  poor  gentleman, 
JFetch  him  down  one  of  mv  old  master'^  «iiit>^ 
J'Ai.  '^I'was  charitably  done. 
Vio.  You  'd  say,  mistress,  if  you  bad  seen  hioE^ 
as  I  did. 
Sweet  youth,  I  '11  be  sworn,  mistress,  he's  the 
^  juoeliesl 

Proper'st  young  gendeman,  and  so  you  *ll  say 

ronrsel" 
If  my  master's  cloaths  do  not  spoil  him,  that  '• 

all  the  fear  now ; 
I  would  't  had  been  your  luck  to  have  seen  him 
Without  'em,  but  for  scaring  of  yon. 
Phi.  Go,  pry'thee  fetch  him  in,  whom  thoo 
commend'st  so.  [Exit  Violetta. 
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/  Andl 


fortune  senJi^hnLtatel/  we  11  make 
~~mlScE^of  hioT* 
And  better  iie  denenrrt  our  love  and  welcoqiey 
/  TlMUt.'^  respedj|g»gjelU>\r^  waTprgpar^d  for; 
^  Yet  it  Ge  please  mine  eje  nerer  to  bappilj, 
I  will  have  trial  of  his  wit,  aiid  foith. 
Before  I  make  him  partner  with  my  honoor. 
^was  just  Francisco's  case,  and  he  dcceiv*d  me; 
I  '11  take  more  heed  o'  tii'  next  for  't ;  perbapt 

now. 
To  fomisb  his  distress,  be  will  appear 
Fall  of  fair  promising  courtship;  but  I  '11  prove 

liini  then 
For  a  next  meeting,  when  he  needs  me  not, 
And  see  what  he  performs  then  when  tbe  storm 
Of  iii:»  so  rude  raisfortooe  is  blown  over, 
And  he  himself  again:  A  distrest  man*s  flatteries 
Are  like  vows  made  in  drink,  or  bonds  in  prison; 
There  's  poor  assurance  in  *ein :  when  he  *s  from 

roe. 
And  in  *s  own  powV^  then  I  shall  see  bis  lore. 

'Ender  Avsaldo  on^  Violetta. 

'Mai%  here  becomes. 

AnM,  Never  was  starcms'd  gentleman 
More  happy  in  a  coorteoos  virgin's  love. 
Than  I  in  your's. 

r*o.  I  am  sorry  tbey  're  no  belter  for  yoo, 
I  wisti*d  them  handsomer,  and  more  in  foflhkm, 
Bnt  truly,  sir,  our  bouse  affords  it  not : 
There  is  a  suit  of  our  clerk's  baitts  i'  th'  garret; 
But  that 's  for  worae  than  this,  if  I  may  judge 
With  modesty  of  men's  mattets. 

Anz,\  deserve  not 
This,  dear,  kind  gentlewoman.    It  yoniT  your 
mistressF 

PAi.  Why  trust  roe,  bere  *s  my  husband  yonng 
again; 
It  is  no  sin  to  welcome  you,  sweet  gentleman. 

Anz,  I  aw  so  much  indebted,  courteous  lady, 
To  tbe  unmntch*d  charity  of  your  house. 
My  thanks  are  such  poor  things,  tliey  would  but 
shame  me. 

Tki.  Beshrew  thy  heart  for  bringing  o*  him  s 
I  fear  me 
I  have  found  wit  euoogh  already  in  him. 
If  I  could  truly  but  resolve  myself. 
My  husband  was  thus  handsome  at  nineteen, 
Troth  I  should  think  tlje  better  of  him  at  foui^ 
score  now. 

Vio,  Nay,  mistress,  what  would  be  be  were  he 
in  foshion  ? 
A  hempen  curse  on  those  that  put  him  out  on*t. 
That  now  appears  so  handsome  and  so  comely  in 

doatlis 
Able  to  make  a  man  an  unbeliever. 
And  good  for  nothing  but  for  shift,  or  so. 
If  a  uian  cliance  to  fall  i*  th'  ditch  with  better  ? 
This  is  the  best  that  ever  I  mark'd  in  'em ; 
A  man  may  make  him  ready  iu  such  cloatlis 
Without  a  candle. 

PAi.  Ave,  for  shame  of  himself,  wench. 


does  it  oft  in  winter 
imnelf  till  be  be  read^ 
tbeQ  neitber,  as  be  Mi^ 


Fi0.My 
And  never  sees  I 
FkL  No,  nor 
weach. 
I  am  iorry,  gentJe  sir,  we 
A  courtesy,  in  all  points  answerable 
To  your  undoubted  worth.    Your  name,  I 
sir. 
^lu.  Ansaldo,  lady. 


H 


Fki.  Tis  a  noble 


air. 


Ani*  The  roost  aofiMrtmiate  now. 

Tio.  So  do  I  tbinky  trolj. 
As  long  as  that  sait  'a  on. 

Tki,  Tbe  most  onfittin^ 
And  unprovided*sty  air,  of  all  onr  ooe/tesa^ 
I  do  presume,  is  chat  joa  've  past  alieidi ; 
Your  pardon  but  for  that,  aod  we'retsoosi^^ 

Ans.  My  faithful  serrice,  lady. 

Fki.  Please  you,  air. 
To  taste  the  next^  a  poor  sligbt  tes^; « 

sure  I  tbiok  joo  were 
Unluckily  prevented  of  joor  sapper,  ST. 

Jul.  My  fortune  makes  me  more  tba  AM 

hdy. 
In  your  sweet  kindness,  whicfa  so  nobly  sbeM«^ 
It  makes  me  bold  to  speak  mjr  occasaoosOF 
I  am  tbb  morning  that  with  clearness  nov 
So  cbearfuUy  hastens  me,  to  meet  a  frinrf 
Upon  my  state's  establishing  aod  tfae  ^ 
Ten  miles  from  hence :   Oh,  I 'm  fon:  M  ain*- 

ling|[y 
To  crave  your  leave  for 't;  which  done,  I «« 
In  service  plentiful. 

^ki.  Is 't  so  important?  . . 

Jni.  If  I  sliookl  fail,  as  much  as  my  niMla^ 

Fki.  I  think  too  well  of  yon,  toando/*,*^ 
Upon  this  small  acquaintance. 

Jm.  My  great  happiness.  . 

TkL  But  when  should  I  be  sue  of  job  *^. 

again,  sir  ? 
Jm.  AstkntasspeedcanpossiUvreuino^ 

Phi,  You  wiU  not  fail  ?  . 

Jm.  May  never  wiah  go  wdl  with  me  theft. 

FkL  There  's  to  bear  charges,  sir. 

Ann.  Courtesy  dwells  in  you.  ^. 

I  broiKbt  my  horse  up  with  me  from  t»*<J^ 
That  's  aU  the  good  they  left  me,  'pst^^ 
wills  too.  .     ,j, 

May  your  kind  breast  never  want  comfort,  wj. 
But  stiU  supply'd,  as  liberally  as  yoa  j^/re. 

Tki.  Farewel,  sir,  and  be  fiiitbfol. 

Anu  Time  shall  prove  roc.     V£^  •^***„"t 

Fki.  In  my  opinion  now,  this  /cmidJ  "*» 

likeliest  .  ^^^ 

To  keep  bis  word;  be 's  modest,  wise,  aod  »«•" 

teous ;  .  I  • 

He  has  the  language  of  an  l^xiest  ^^'' 
A  woman  's  reputation  may  lie  ssfe  ^J^ 
I  'm  much  decei v'd  else  ;  h^  as  a  &itWo»  ^       \ 
If  it  be  well  observ'd. 

Vio,  Good  speed  be  with  thee;  «r-  j 

He  puts  him  to  't  i'  faith. 

Fki.  Violetta ! 

I 
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Via,  Mistress. 

J^hL  Alas,  what  have  we  done,  wench  ? 
Fto.  What  *s  the  matter,  mistress  ? 
Phi,  Run,  nin^  call  him  ag^in ;  he  most  stay, 
tell  him,  [else ; 

Though  it  be  upon  's  undoing,  we  *re  undone 
^our  inaster*8  cloaths,  they  're  known  the  coun- 
try over. 
Vio.  Now  by  this  light  that 's  true,  and  well 
remember'd,  fnow. 

Bat  there  *s  no  calling  of  him;  he 's  out  ot  sight 


Phi  Oh,  what  will  people  think? 

Vio,  What  can  they  think,  mistress? 
The  gentleman  has  the  worst  on  't :  were  I  h« 

now, 
I  *d  make  this  ten  mile  forty  mile  about 
Before  I  'dride  tlirough  any  market  town  with 'em. 

Phi.  Will  he  be  careful,  think'st  ? 

Vio.  My  life  for  your's,  mistress. 

Phi,  I  shall  long  mightily  to  see  him  again. 

llo.  And  so  shall  I,  I  shall  never  laugh  till 
then.  [Exeuntn 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. 


JEntnr  Ricardo  and  2d  Suitor  at  one  door,  and 
Valeria  and  Ut  Suitor  at  another  door. 

Hie.  It  goes  well  hitherto,  my  sweet  protector. 

Hd  Suit,  Aye,  and  shall  still  to  th'  end,  my 

honey : 

Wherefore  have  I  enough^  but  to  have 't  go  well, 

sir? 

lit  Suit,  My  whole  *state  on  't^  thou  over- 

throw'st  him,  widow. 
Val,  I  hope  well  still,  sir. 
tit  Suit.  Hope?  be  certain,  wench: 
I  make  no  question  now,  but  thou  art  mine. 
As  sure  as  if  I  bad  thee  in  thy  night-geer. 
Val,  By  V  lad)r,  thnt  I  doubt,  sir. 
tst  Suit,  Oh  'tis  clear,  wench. 
By  one  thing  that  I  marked. 

Val,  What  *s  that,  good  sweet  sir? 
1st  Suit.  A  thing  that  never  fail'd  me. 
Val.  Goo4  sir,  what  ? 

1</  Suit.  I  heard  our  counsellor  speak  a  word 
of  comfort. 
Invito  volmntate,  ha,  that 's  he,  wench. 
The  word  of  words,  the  precious  chief,  i*  faith. 
Val,  Iwcita  voluntate,  what  's  the  meaning, 

sir? 
1st  Suit,   Nay  there  I  leave  you,  but  assure 
y  ou  thus  much, 
I  never  heerd  him  speak  that  word  i'  my  life, 
Bat  the  cause  went  on 's  side,  that  I  roark'd  ever. 
2d  Suit,^  Do,  do,  and  spare  not :  thou  would*st 

talk  with  her. 
Ric,  Yes,  with  your  leave  and  liking. 
2d  Suit,  Do,  my  adoption. 
My  chosen  child,  and  thou  hold*st  so  obedient, 
jSnre  thou  wilt  live,  and  cozen  all  my  kindred. 
'  Ric.  A  child's  part  in  your  love,  that  's  my 
ambition,  sir. 
2d  Suit.  Go,  and  deserve  it  then :  please  me 
well  now ; 
I  love  a  wrangling  life,  boy ;  there 's  my  delight ; 
I  have  no  other  venery  but  vexation. 
That 's  ajl  my  honey  now :  smartly  now  to  her ; 
I  have  enough,  and  I  will  have  my  humour. 
Ric,  This  need  not  lia*  been,  widow. 
VuL  You  say  right,  sir. 


No,  not  your  treachery,  your  close  conspiracy 
Against  me  for  my  wealth,  need  not  ha*  been 
neither. 

Hie. I  had  you  fairly;  I  scorn  treachery 
To  your  woman  that  I  never  meant  to  marry. 
Much  more  to  you  whom  I  reserv'd  for  wife. 

Val,  How  !  wife  ? 

Ric,  Aye,  wife,  wife,  widow,  be  not  asham'd 
on't. 
It 's  the  best  calling  ever  woman  came  to. 
And  all  your  grace,  indeed,  brag  as  you  list. 

2d  Suit.  Ha,  ha ! 

Val.  I  grant  you,  sir,  but  not  to  be  your  wife. 

Ut  Suit.  Oh,  oh. 

Ric.  Not  mine?    I  think  'tis  the  best  bargain 
That  e^er  thou  mad'st  i'  thy  life,  or  ever  shall 

again, 
When  my  head's  laid :  but  that  's  not  yet  thit 

threescore  year, 
Let 's  talk  of  nearer  matters. 

Val.  You  're  as  near,  sir. 
As  e'er  you  're  like  to  be,  if  law  can  right  me. 

Ric.  Now,  before  conscience,  you  're  a  wil- 
ful housewife. 

Val.  How? 

Ric.  Aye,  and  I  fear  you  spend  my  goods  la- 
vishly. 

Val.  Your  goofls? 

Ric.  I  shall  miss  much,  I  doubt  me. 
When  I  come  to  look  over  ihe  inventory. 

Val.  I  '11  give  vou  my  word  you  shall,  sir. 

Ric.  Look  to  't,  widow, 
A  night  mav  come  will  call  you  to  account  for 't. 

Val.  Oh  if  you  had  me  now,  sir,  in  this  heat, 
I  do  but  think  how  you  'll  be  reveng*d  on  me. 

-Ric.  Aye,  may  I  perish  else;  if  I  would  not  get 
Three  children  at  a  birth,  an'  I  could,  of  thee. 

Ut  Suit.  Take  off  your  youngster  there. 

2d  Suit.  Take  off  your  >vidow  first, 
He  shall  have  the  last  wc»rd,  I  pay  for 't  dearly; 
To  her  again,  sweet  boy,  that  side 's  the  weaker. 
I  have  enough,  and  I  will  have  my  humour. 

Enter  Brandino  ajid  Martino. 

Val.  Oh,  brother !  see  I  'm  up  to  th'  ears  ia 
law  here ; 
J^ok,  copy  upon  copy. 
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Bran,  Twcn  pMtaoa^  if  a  mio  did  bot 
liCftroQ  \ 
But  I  'n  in  paia  Co  tee  't. 

VmL  WbiU,  Mce  eyes  ttiU,  brotber? 

Brra.  Wone  and  wone,  Milcr;  tbe  old  wo- 
maii'f  water  doct  idc  do  good- 

VoL  Vfhj,  it  baa  bdp'd  maay,  sir. 

Bran,  It  belpa  not  oie,  Vm  mk. 

JIar.  Ob»ob. 

Vmi.  Wbat  aib  Manioo  too? 

JIar.  Oh,  ob,  tbe  tootb-acb,  tbe  tootb-aeb ! 

Bram*  Ah,  poor  wonn,  tbis  be  eadares  for  oie 
now. 
There  beau  not  a  more  matoal  pulse  of  pa»ioo 
In  a  kind  bosbaody  when  his  wife  breeds  child. 
Than  in  Martino;  I  have  mark'd  it  erer; 
He  breeds  all  my  pains  in  ^s  teeth  still ;  and  to 

quit  me. 
It  b  bb  ejre-tootb  too. 

JUor.  Are,  ajre,  aje,  aye. 

VuL  Where  did  I  bear  late  of  a  skUfd  feDow, 
Good  for  all  kind  of  maladies?  True,  true,  sir; 
His  flag  bangs  out  in  town  here,  i'  tb*  Cross  ion. 
With  admird»le  cures  of  all  conditions; 
It  shews  him  a  great  traTelling  and  learned  em- 
pirick. 

Braa.  We  '11  both  to  him,  Martino. 

VaL  Hark  yon,  brother. 
Perhaps  yon  may  prevail,  as  one  indifferent. 

lit  Suit,  Aye,  about  that,  sweet  widow. 

VaL  True ;  speak  low,  sir. 

JBroa*  Well,  what  *s  the  business^  say,  say. 

Vol,  Marry  this,  brother. 
Call  tbe  yoang  man  aside  from  the  okl  wolf 

tberet 
And  whisper  in  hb  ear  a  thousand  Hollars, 
If  he  will  vanish  and  let  fall  the  suit, 
And  never  put  *8  to  no  more  cost  and  trouble. 

t$t  Suit,  Say  me  those  words,  good  sir,  I'll 
make  'em  worth 
A  diain  of  gold  to  you  at  your  sister's  wedding. 

Enter  Violetta. 

Bran.  I  shall  do  much  for  that. 

VaL  Welcome,  sweetheart. 
Thou  com'st  most  happily;  I  'm  bold  to  send 

for  thee 
To  make  a  pnrpose  good, 

Vio.  I  take  delight,  forsooth, 
Jo  any  such  employment. 

lit  Suit.  Good  wench,  trust  me. 

Sic.  How,  sir,  let  fall  the  suit?    'Life,  Fll  go 
naked  first. 

Bran»  A  thousand  dollars,  sir,  think  upon 
them. 

iUr.  Why,  they  're  but  a  thousand  dollaiB, 
when  they  're  thought  on. 

Bran^  A  good  round  sum. 

Jtur.  A  good  round  widow 's  better ; 
There 's  meat  and  money  too.    I  have  been 

bought 
Out  of  my  lands,  and  yielded,  but,  skf  scorn 
To  be  bought  ont  of  my  affection* 


s  evcnjastniy 


:: 


Brmm.   Whj, 
spiru; 
I  prii'd  a  piece  of  ned  deer  above  gold  lbs 
Rie.  My  patroo  wo«ld  be  amd,  wad  k 

bear  cms  'c. 
Mar.  I  piay  wiutf  *a  good,  sir,  Sk 

tooth? 
Ric.  Ilang*d,  drawn,  and  qaaitrrisg;  't\i 

hoUow  ooe? 
Afar.  Aye,  *ria  a  hallow  om 
Ric.  Then  take  tlie  powder 
Of  a  burnt  warrant,  mix'd  with 
Jf ar.  Why  sore  yoa  mock  roe. 
fiir.  Troth  I  think  1  do,  sb. 
td  Suit.  Come  bitber,  honey;  vial^  ik 

news  in  whispers? 

JBrea.  He  will  not  be  bought  oot 

VaL  No  ?  That  'a  strange,  brotber, 

Prav  take  a  little  pains  aboat  tbb  fnject  ibi 

And  try  what  that  effects. 

Bran.  I  like  this  better. 

Look  yon,  sweet  gentles,  see  wbatlprabtrbi^ 

For  amity's  sake,  and  peace,  to  cm  ill  »■»• 

Thb  gendewoman,  my  diaige,  left  by  her  wwV 
Whom  for  her  person  and  her  |KNtioB 
[  could  bestow  most  richly,  but  in  pit; 
To  her  affection,  which  lies  bent  at  joo,  »f 
I  am  content  to  yield  to  her  desire. 

Ric  At  me?  , 

Bran.  But  for  tbis  jar,  't  had  ne'er  been* 
fer'd. 
I  bring  you  flesh  and  money,  a  rich  heir, 
And  a  maid  too,  aud  that 's  a  thing  wartb  tw^ 

sb: 
Nay,  one  that  has  rid  fifteen  miles  thkaona^ 
For  your  love  only. 

2d  Suit.  Honey,  hearken  after  herJ 
Being  rich,  I  can  have  ail  my  mone/  ''^j.  . 
Ease  my  purse  well,  and  never  wag^  b*  *"""'' 
I  have  enough,  yet  I  will  have  my  biunour. 
Ric.  Do  you 'love  me,  forsooth? 
Vio.  Oh,  infinitely.  ^  .^ 

RU.  I  do  not  ask  thee,  that  I  mesnt  to  M« 

thee;  ^         i  -iitolo* 

But  only  to  know  what  came  in  thy  heaai 

Vio.  My  time  was  come,  sir;  that's ■BI«" 

Ric.  Alas,'  poor  soul,  where  didst  thoa  1<^ 
me,  pr'ythee?  .   -jj. 

Vio.  In  Imppy  hour  be  't  spoke,  ool  at« 

<^ow,  sir.  •..fl.andcill 

Ric.  A  window  !  pr> thee  clap  it  t«i  ^ 

it  in  again :  l   fW  lo*e 

What  was  I  doing  then,  should  m«kc  u^ 

me  ?  I  ;-L  0e* 

Tw.  Twirling  your  band-strwp  ^^ 
thought,  became  you  so  generooslyj*"  *  ^ 
Ric.  Twas  a  good  quality  to  ^^.j^ia 
band  for:  that  love  was  J'*^«*y,  *°!;.  «tl 
matrimony,  that  began  in  a  hand-striog -^  ^ 
ha*  known  as  much  come  to  pass  ere 
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a  tassel.    Fare  joq  well,  sister;  T  may  be  co-> 
zen'cl  in  a  maid,  I  cannot  in  a  widow. 

fUi  Suit.  Art  tbou  come  home  again ;  sticVst 
thoa  there  still  ? 
I  will  defend  thee  still  then. 

tst  Suit.  Sir,  yoor  malice 
Will  have  enough  on  't. 

2d  Suit,  I  wili  haTC  my  humoor. 

lit  Suit.  Beggary  will  prove  the  spnnge. 

id  Suit.  Spunge  i'  thy  gascoyns, 
''  Thy  gally-gascoyns  there. 

lUc.  Ha !  brave  protector. 

Bran.  I  thought 't  would  come  to  open  wars 
again. 
Let  'em  agree  as  they  will,  two  testy  fops; 
I  ^U  have  a  care  of  mine  eyes. 

Mar.  I  of  my  chops.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  n. 

Enter  Latrocinio  and  Occulto  (a  banner  of 
ctiret  and  diseasei  hung  out). 

Lat.  Away:  oot  with  the  banner;  send  's 
good  luck  to-day. 

Oc.  I  warrant  you ;  your  name 's  spread,  sir» 
for  an  empirick. 
There  's  an  old  mason,  troubled  with  the  stone. 
Has  sent  to  yon  this  morning  for  your  counsel, 
He  would  have  ease  fain. 

Lat.  Marry,  I  cannot  blame  him,  sir. 
But  how  be  wUl  come  by  %  there  lies  the  ques- 
tion. 

Oc,  You  must  do  somewhat,  sir,  for  be  's 
swoi'n  most  piteously ; 
H*  has  urine  in  him  now  was  brew'd  last  March« 

Lat.  T  will  be  rich  geer  for  dyers. 

Oc.  I  would  't  were  come  to  that,  sir. 

Lat.  Let  me  see,  I  *ll  send  him  a  whole  mus- 
ket-charge of  gunpowder. 

Oc.  Gunpowder !  What,  sir,  to  break  the  stone  ? 

Lat,  Aye,  by  ro^  finch,  sir. 
It  is  the  likeliest  thing  I  know  to  do  it ; 
I  'm  sure  it  breaks  stone-waUs  and  castles  down, 
I  see  no  reason  but 't  should  break  the  stone. 

Oc,  Nay,  use  your  pleasure,  sir. 

Lat.  Troth  if  that  do  not, 
I  ha*  nothing  else  that  will. 

Oe.  I  know  that  too. 

Lat.  Why  then  thou  'rt  a  coxcomb  to  make 
question  on  't. 
Go  call  in  all  the  rest,  I  have  employment  for 
them.  [£xit  Occulto. 


When  the  higbi^rays  grow  thin  with  travellers, 
And  few  portmanteaus  stirring,  ^as  all  trades 
Have  their  dead  time  we  see,  thievery  poor  ta^ 

kings, 
And  letchery  cold  doings,  and  so  forwards  still;) 
Then  do  I  take  my  inn,  and  those  curmudgeons 
Whose  purses  I  can  never  get  abroad, 
I  take  'em  at  more  ease  here  i*  my  chamber. 
And  make  *em  come  to  me;  it 's  more  state-like 

too. 
Hang  him  that  has  but  one  way  to  his  trade ; 
He  *s  like  a  m6uth  that  eats  but  or  one  side. 
And  half  cozens  his  belly,  'specially  if  he  dine 

among  shavers. 
And  botb«-handed  feeders.    Stratio,  Silvio,  and 

Fidacio. 

Enter  Silvio,  Stratio,  Finucio. 

I  will  have  none  left  out ;  there 's  parts  for  yo& 
Sil.  For  us  ?  Pray  let  us  have  'em. 
Lat,  Change  yourselves 
With  all  speed  possible  into  several  shapes^ 
Far  from  your  own ;  as  you  a  farmer,  sir ; 
A  grazier  you ;  and  you  may  be  a  miller. 

Fid,  Oh  no,  a  miller  comes  too  near  a  thief; 
That  may  spoil  all  again. 

Lat.  Some  country  taylor  then. 
Fid.  That 's  near  enough,  by  *r  lady,  yet  I  'Ji 
venture  that ; 
The  miller 's  a  white  devil,  be  wears  bis  theft 
Like  innocence  in  badges  most  apparently 
Upon  his  nose,  sometimes  between  bis  lips; 
The  taylor  modestly  between  his  legs. 

Xa(.' Why,  pray,  do  yoo  'present  that  modest 
thief,  then ; 
And,  bark  yoo,  for  the  purpose. 
Sil.  *T  will  improve  you,  sir. 
Lat.  T  will  get  believers;  believe  that,  my 
masters ; 
Repute  and  confidence,  and  make  all  things 

clearer; 
When  you  see  any  come,  repair  yoo  to  me^ 
As  samples  of  my  skill.    There  are  few  arts 
But  have  their  shadows,  sirs,  to  set  'em  off; 
Then,  where  the  art  itself  is  but  a  shadow. 
What  need  is  there,  my  friends?  Make  baste, 
away,  sirs. 

Enter  Occulto. 

Oe.  Where  are  you,  sir  ? 
Lat.  Not  fiur,  mans  What's  the  newt  ?   , 
Oc.  The  old  justice,  sir,  whom  we  robb'd  once 
by  moonlight, 


'>  G^lfagaspsyw    ^  or  wide  hose  or  slops,  q.  d.  Caligse  OaUo-vasconice,  sic  dktK  qvla  Taseonc^ 
Istiosaodf  caligiB  ntnatar/' Skiaoer's  BtymUogieom. 

So,  iaPieice  PeMlcsse  ki$  SufpUeation  to  tk£  Dteeil,  159t,p«8: 

M of  the  vcstiire  of  salvation  make  some  of  us  babies  and  apes  coateSjoAersstnd^tiiMMaiid 

diveUs  breeches :  some  fally  ^aMsyiwt  or  a  sbipmam  hose,  like  the  Anabaptists,"  Ac* 
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Awdhomd}mmammmdht,'mhmfnA 
WiUi  a  rope  made  of  hmw  iwr^  and  m  pi^ 
Left  tbcir  ■ant  bjr 'cB,  ulikk  I  chink,  cfe  mid- 

Did  cat  their  iKj-boad  laafgra  bo(k  ac  K- 
berty— — ~ 
I«i.  rUk,  wfaac  of  bin,  mm? 
Or.  He  '•  emq/miitm  canicstlj 
For  the  great  aaaoTait;  indeed  fer  joa, 

«r: 


daintj 

Aad  that 's  tfatee  parts  of  asjr 
X^.  I  have  caoogb  on  't. 


[Esii. 


Emter  Assauw. 

Oe,  How  now,  what  thing  *8  thb? 
Now,  by  this  light,  the  tccood  jMTt  o'  th' ji 
Newly  rerir'd,  with  ne^cr  a  hair  oo  's  ' — 
It  riioold  be  the  tet  rather  by  hia  «i 
Bat  I  ha'  kaowa  the  fine  part  wiitlcn  last : 
Tis  he,  or  let  oic  perish,  the  yooag  feeatlcawn 
We  robb'd  aad  stript;    bat  I  ass  fitf  6oai 


^at.  One  woid,  1  pray,  sir. 
Oc  Withine.geiidesir? 
Am$,  Was  there  not  lately 
Darts,sir, 
A  knot  of  fellowsy  whose  coadition< 
Are  privily  sospected  f 
Oe.  Why  do  yoa  ask,  sir? 
An$.  There  was  a  poor  young  gentleman  robb'd 

laet  night* 
Oe.  Robb'd  r 
Jas.  Stript  of  all,  i'fiuth. 
Oc,  Ob  beastly  rascab ! 
Alas,  what  was  &e? 
An$,  Look  o*  me,  and  know  him,  sir. 
Oe.  UaitMieartcd  villaini,  strip?  Troth  when 
I  nw  yoo, 
Methonght  those  doaths  were  nercr  made  for 
yoa,sir. 
^at.  Want  made  me  dad  of 'em. 
Oc.  "Send  yoa  better  mrtone,  w; 
That  we  may  hare  a  bout  with  you  once  again. 

[Aad€. 

Am.  I  thank  yoa  for  yoor  wish  of  love,  kind 

sir.  [coin 

Oe,  Tis  with  my  heart,  i'  faith;  now  store  of 

And  better  doaths  be  with  you. 

^as.  There 's  some  honest  yet. 
And  diariubly  minded.    How,  what 's  here  to 
do? 

Here  wUkin  ihU  place  i$  cur'd        [Reads. 
AUthegriefk  that wfcre et^r endmf'd. 

Nay  there  thoa  lyest:  I  endnr'd  one  last  night 
Thou  can'st  not  care  this  morning ;  a  strange 
promiser. 

Patt^f  gout,  hydropiek  humour^ 
Breath  that  ittnki  beyond  perfumer, 
Fittula  in  aao,  ulcer,  megrim. 
Or  what  diieaae  to^cr  beleaguer'em, 


fijVlndy,yoa 


IllMtiy^ 


JSafcr  BaAniso  mstf  MAmrTWk 


I 

No, 


I  tro'so; 

■wnsy 

■y 

air? 

Are  yoa  ajwrire,  pray? 
Jas.  A  justice  ?No^traly. 
Bran.  How  came  thi 
Jas.  How  thissait? 
Why,  most  he  needs  be 
it? 
Brsa.  You  11  find  it  so; 
body  else; 
I  paid  fort 

Oh stranae fortune!  I 


far» 


He'Ubegone. 
hoklhimfost,I1lcaBforaid 


Am.  Hold  me?  OhcorseoffiMe  ! 

Mar.  Ob,  master,  master. 

Brmm.  What  aik  Maitino  ? 

Mar.  In  my  conscienoe 
H*  as  beat  oat  the  wrong  tooth,  I  teek  k  mem, 
Three  degrees  oft 

Brum.  Oh  sUve,  spoiTda  fine  piusuan. 

Aus.  HehM:k*dgoodmamieniho';  layhm^ 
o'me! 
I  seora  all  the  deserts  that  behmg  to  Y. 

£aler  Latsocixiol 

Xat.  Why,  bow  now  ?  What 's  the  hnnl  ? 

Braa.  Tbemanofact, 
I  take  yoa,  sir,  to  be. 

Lai.  I  *m  the  professor 
Of  those  Might  cores  yoa  read  of  in  thebaaaer. 

Bnm.  Our  bosinem  was  to  you,  most  skW 
sir; 
But  in  the  way  to  yoa,  ri^  wotshi|ifrl^ 
I  met  a  thiet 

Lat.  A  thief? 

Broa.  With  my  dothes  on,  sir ; 
Let  bat  the  coat  be  search'd,  I  *ll  pawn  mv  ^ 
There 's  yet  the  taylor's  bill  in  one  o'  th'  podkcts; 
And  a  white  thimble,  that  I  found  i'  ch'  mooa- 

light; 
Thoo  saw'st  me  when  I  pat  it  in,  Martino. 

Mar.  Aye,  aye. 

Broa.  Oh,  he  has  spoilM  the  wucthicst  derl 
that  e'er 
Drew  warrant  here« 
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Xat.  Sir,  yon  're  a  stranger,  but  I  must  deal 
plaio  with  you. 
That  suit  of  cloatbsmust  needs  come  oddly  to 
jou, 
Jins.  I  dare  not  say  which  way,  that  's  my 

affliction. 
2Us/.    Is  not  your  worship's    name  Signior 

Brandino,  sir  ? 
£ raii.  It  has  been  so,  these  threescore  years 

and  upwards. 
Lat.  I  heard  there  was  a  robbery  done  last 
night, 
r«ear  to  jour  house, 

Ans,  You  heard  a  truth  then,  sir, 
And  I  the  man  was  robb*d. 

Lat.   Ah,  that 's  too  gross. 
8eiid  him  away  for  fear  of  farther  mischief; 
I  do  nut  like  him,  he  's  a  cunning  knave. 
Bran.  I  want  but  aid. 
Lot,  Within  there ! 

JEnter  two  or  thru  Servants, 

Bran.  Seize  upon  that  impudent  thief. 
Ans.  Then  hear  me  speak. 
Bran.  Away; 
J  '11  neither  hear  thee  speak,  nor  wear  those 

cloaths  again. 
To  prison  with  the  varlet. 
AnM*  How  am  I  punish'd  ! 
Bran,  I  '11  make  thee  bring  oat  all,  before  I 
leave  thee. 

[Exeunt  Servants  with  Ansaldo. 
Lat.  You  We  took  an  excellent  course  with 

this  bold  villain,  sir. 
Bran,  I  am  sworn  for  service  to  the  common- 
w^ealth,  sir. 
What  are  these,  learned  sirf 

Enter  &ratio,  Silvio,  and  Finucio. 

Lat,  Oh,  they  Ve  my  patients. 
Good  morrow,  gout,  rupture,  and  palsy. 
Str^,  rris  farewel  gout,  almost,  I  tliank  your 

worship. 
IjU,  Wbat  now,  you  cannot  part  so  soon,  I 
hope? 
You  came  but  lately  to  me. 
Slra,  Bist  most  liappily ; 
I  can  go  near  to  leap,  sir. 

Lat,  What !  yon  cannot. 
Away,  I  say :  take  heed,  be  not  too  vent'rous 

thouch; 
I  Ve  had  you  but  three  days,  remember  that. 
Stra.  Those  three  are  lietter  than  three  hun- 
dred, sir. 
Lat.  Yet  again  I 

Stra.  Ease  takes  pleasure  to  be  known,  sir. 
Lat.  You  with  the  rupture  there,  hernia  in 
scrotum^ 
Fray  let  me  see  your  pace  this  morning;  walk, 

sir, 
I  'U  take  your  distance  strait;  't  waa  F,  0.  yes- 
terday: 
Ah,  sirrah^  here  **  a  simple  alteration, 


Secundogradtt ;  you  're  F.  U.  already : 
Here  's  a  most  happy  change.    Be  ofgood  com- 
fort, sir. 
Your  knees  are  come  within  three  inches  now 
Of  one  another;  by  to-morrow  noon 
I  *11  make  'em  kiss  and  jostle. 
SiL  Bless  your  worship. 
Bran.  You  've  a  hundred  prayers  in  a  morn- 
ing, sir. 
Lat,  'Faith  we  have  a  few  to  pass  away  the 
day  with. 
Taylor,  you  had  a  stitch. 

rid.  Oh  good  your  worship, 
I  have  had  none  smce  Easter :  were  I  rid 
But  of  this  whoreson  palsy,  I  were  happy; 
I  cannot  thread  my  needle. 

Lat.  No  !  that 's  hard, 
I  never  mark'd  so  much. 
Fid.  It  comes  Ly  fits,  sir. 
Lat.  Alas,  poor  man  !  What  would  your  wor- 
ship say  now 
To  see  me  help  this  fellow  at  an  instant? 
Bran.  And  make  him  firm  from  shaking? 
Lat.  As  a  steeple 
From  the  disease  on  't.- 

Bran.  Tis  to  me  miraculous. 
Lat.   You,  with  your  whoremaster  disease, 
come  hither; 
Here,  take  me  this  round  glass,  and  hold  it  sted« 

fast, 
Yet  more,  sir,  yet,  I  say ;  so. 
Bran.  Admirable  I 
Lat,  Go,  live,  and  thread  thy  needle. 
Bran.  Here,  Martino: 
'Las,  poor  fool,  his  mouth  is  full  of  praises, 
And  cannot  utter  'em. 

Lat.  No,  what 's  the  malady  ? 
Bran.  The  fury  of  a  tooth. 
Lat.  A  tooth  ?  ha,  ha ; 
I  thought 't  had  been  some  gangrene,  fistula. 
Canker,  or  ramex. 

Bran.  No,  it 's  enough  as  'tis,  sir. 
Lat.  My  man  shall  ease  that  straight :  sit  you 
down  there,  sir; 
Take  the'tooth,  sirrah,  daintily,  insensibly. 
But  what  's  your  worship's  malady,  that 's  for 
me,  sir? 
Bran.  Marry,  pray  look  you,  sir :  your  wor- 
ship's counsel 
Abotft  mine  eyes. 
Lat.  Sore  eyes !  that 's  nothing  too,  sir. 
Bran.  By  'r  lady,  I  that  feel  it  think  it  some- 
what. 
Lat,  Have  you  no   convulsions  ?    pricking 
aches,  sir,  ropturei,  or  apostemates  ? 

Bran,  No,  by  my  faith,  sir. 
Nor  do  I  desire  to  have  'em. 

Lat,  TIkmc  are  cures ; 
There  do  I  win  my  fame,  sir.    Quickly,  sirrah, 
Reach  me  the  eye-cup  hither.    Do  you  mako 
water  well,  sir  ? 
Bran.  I  'm  all  well  there. 
Lat,  You  feel  no  grief  i'  th'  kidney? 
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^i^w  ^V^V^     ^^^^^BB^^W*     ^MvWS^VAa     ^^^^VW^^Ba     ^psb  • 

LU.  Oh.  here  'a  a  bnatb,  «r,  I  muft  ulk 
witbd. 
One  of  these  moniiiin. 

Bran.  There  I  tluDk,  i'fiuUi, 
I  am  to  bbune  indeed^  and  any  wife's  wonls 
Are  come  to  pass,  sir. 

Mar.  Oh»  oh,  'tis  not  that,  'tis  not  that; 
It  is  the  ne&t  berood  it ;  there,  there. 
Qc.  The  hcst  have  their  ausfakinci:  now  1 11 

fit  700,  sir. 
Btm.  What 's  that,  sweet  sir,  that  comforts 

with  his  ooobiess? 
iM.  Oh  soreieigpi  geer :  wiok  hard  and  keep 

itio,  sir. 
Jfer.  Oh,  oh,  c4i. 
Oc.  Nay,  here  he  pws;  one  twitdi  norey  asd 

be  ooaMS,  sir. 
Mmr,  Aoh,  ho. 

Oc,  Spit  oat :  I  told  joa  he  was  gone,  air. 
Bran,  How  cheers  Martiiio  } 
Mar.  Oh,  I  can  answer  joa  now,  master; 
I  feel  g^eat  ease,  sir. 
Bran.  So  do  I,  Martino. 
Mar.  I  'm  rid  of  a  sore  burden,  for  my  part, 
master. 
Of  a  scal*d  tittle  one. 

Lat.  Please  bat  your  worship,  now. 
To  take  three  drops  of  the  rich  water  with  yon, 
\  'U  andertake  your  man  shall  core  too,  sir. 
At  twice  i*  yoar  own  chamber. 
Bran.  Shall  he  so,  sir? 
Lai.  I  will  uphold  bim  in 't. 
Mar.  Then  will  I  do  't,  sir. 
Lai.  How  lively  yoor  man  's  now ! 
Mar.  Ob,  I  'm  so  light,  methinks, 
Over  I  was. 

Bran.  What  is  it  contents  Toor  worship  ? 
Lai.  £v'n  what  yoar  worship  please.    I  am 

not  mercenary. 
Bran.  My  purse  is  gone,  Martino ! 
Lai.  How,  your  purse,  sir? 
Bran.  'Tis  gone,  i'  foiths  I  've  been  among 

some  rascals. 
Mar,  And  that 's  a  thing 
I  ever  gave  you  warning  of,  master ;  yon  care  not 
What  companv  yoa  ran  into. 

Bran.  Lend  me  some  money :  chide  me  anon, 
I  pr^ythee. 
A  pox  on  'em  for  vipers,  they  ha'  sock'd  Uood 
o'me. 
Mar.  Ob,  master! 
Bran.  How  now^  man  ? 
Mar.  My  purse  is  gone  too. 
Bran.  How  ?  I  'U  never  take  waroing  more  of 
tbee  while  I  live  then ;  thou  art  an  hypocrite, 
and  art  not  fit  to  give  good  counsel  to  thy  mas- 
ter, that  can'st  not  keep  from  ill  company  thy- 
self. 
Lai.  This  is  most  strange,  sir:  both  yoor 

purses  gone  f 
Mar.  Sir,  I  'd  my  band  en  mine,  when  I 
came  in* 


Lai.  Are  yoo  bat  Mue  of  dmS  ?     Ok 


way;k 


you  were! 
Mar.  As  I  'm  of 
iMi.  Then,  they  're  both  gone  o 

that  your  comfort. 
Bran.  Aye,  but  what  way?  tlmt,  sir? 
Lai.  That  dose  knave  in  yoor  dootlB  ks 

got 'em  both, 
Tis  well  yoo  've  clapt  him  fimt. 
Bras.  Why  that  's  impossible. 
Xa<.  Oh  teU  me,  sir:   1  ha' 

And  the  thief  stand,  and  kwk  one  &i  lit 

face, 
As  I  may  do  your  worship,  and  your 
Mar.  Nay,  that 's  most  ccrtainy 
Broa.  I  wUl  make 
That  rascal  in  my  cloaths  answer  all  this  lkc% 
And  all  the  robberies  that  have  been  doae 
Since  the  moon  chan^d.    Get  yoo  hasK  fa^ 
Martino, 

And  know  if  anjr  of  my  wife^  things  are 

Or  any  more  of  mine:  tell  her  be  *a  taken, 
And  by  that  token  be  has  took  both  oar  p«& 
Afar.  That's  an  ill  token,  naaater. 
Bran.  That 's  all  one,  sir. 
She  most  have  that  or  nothing  ;  fisr  I  'm  ior 
The  rascal  has  left  nothing  elae  for  a  tokea. 
Begone,  make  haste  again  ;  and  meet  me  fA 
o'  ih'  way. 
JIar.  I  '11  hang  the  villain. 
And  *t  were  for  nothing  but  the  aowae  be  0a 
me.  [KxL 

Bran.  Sir,  I  depart  asham'd  ofmyTeqailal, 
And  leave  this  seal-ring  with  you  aa  a  pMge 
Of  fortber  thankfulness. 

Lai.  No,  I  beseech  yoo,  sir. 
Braa.  Indeed  you  sludl,  sir. 
Lat.  Ob,  your  worship's  word,  sir. 
Broa.  Yoo  shall  have  my  word  too^  for  a  mt 
gentleman 
As  e'er  I  met  withal.  [EsL 

Lot.  Clear  sight  be  with  you,  sir ; 
If  coodoitpwater,  and  my  hostess'  nulk. 
That  comes  with  the  ninth  diild  now,  may  a^ 

ford  it. 
'Life,  I  feared  none  but  thee,  my  TillaiBta 
toothdrawer. 
Oc.  There  was  no  fear  of  me ;  I  've  often  fioU 
yoa 
I  was  bound  'prentice  to  a  baiber  once. 
But  ran  away  i'  th*  second  year. 

Lat.  Aye,  marry. 
That  made  thee  eive  a  pull  at  the  wrong  tootk, 
And  me  aftaid  of  thee.    What  have  we  ihefr, 
sirs? 
Oc   Some  threescore  doUan  i*  th'  master's 
purse. 
And  sixteen  in  the  clerk's,  a  silver  seal. 
Two  or  three  amber  beads,   and  foar  Usak 
warrants. 
Lai.  Warrants!  where  be  they?    Tbe  hoi 
news  cam^  yei^ 
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By  Isere  *s  hit  band,  and  herd's  bis  teal:  I 

thank  him; 
I  comes  inott  luckily :  one  of  our  ielbwt 
a  took  last  night,  we  Ml  set  him  fint  at  liberty , 

I  other  good  boys  after  him :  and  if  he 
;h'  old  justice^s  suit,  whom  he  robb*d  lateW, 

II  '^come  off  roundly,  we  'U  set  him  tte 

too. 
le.  That  were  a  good  deed^  faith,  we  may  in 

pity, 
Lat.  There's  nothing  done  merely  for  pity 

iiow«a-days, 
»Qey  or  ware  must  help  too. 


ree 


SONG. 

[iV  PARTS,  BY  THE  TBIEVIS.] 

Give  mefortune^  give  me  health, 
Give  mejreedomf  I  Ul  get  weaUK 
Who  complaini  hit /ate  U  amiss. 
When  he  htis  the  wide  world  his  9 
He  that  has  the  devil  in  fee. 
Can  have  but  all,  and  so  have  we* 
Give  us  fortune,  give  us  health. 
Give  us  freedom,  we  HI  get  wealthy 
In  every  hamlet,  toam,  and  city, 
Ue  has  lands  that  was  bom  witty, 

[uLeont, 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I, 

Enter  Philippa  and  Violetta. 

Pfci.  How  well  this  gentleman  keeps'  his  pro- 
mise too ! 
are  there  *s  no  trust  in  man, 

Vio.  They  're  all  Franciscos, 
Imt  'a  tny  opinion,  mistress :  fools,  or  false  ones, 
[e  might  have  had  the  honesty  yet,  i'  fiiith, 
To  send  my  master^s  doaths  home. 
Phi,  Aye,  those  doaths. 
Vio,  Colliers  come  by  the  door  every  day, 
mistress; 
^ay,  this  is  market*day  too,  poulterers,  butchers; 
rh^  would  have  lain  most  daintily  in  a  pannier. 
And  kept  veal  from  the  wind. 
Pki,  Those  doaths  much  trouble  me. 
Vio,  Taith,  and  he  were  a  gentleman,  as  he 
seem*d  to  be. 
They  would  trouble  him  too,  I  think; 
Metninks  he  should  have  small  desire  to  keep  'em. 
Plu.  'Faith,  and  less  pride  to  wear  'em,  I 
^  should  think,  wench. 

Unless  he  kept  'em  as  a  testimony 
For  after-times,  to  shew  what  misery  ['em. 

He  past  in  his  young  days,  and  then  weep  over 

Enter  Marti  no. 

1^.  Weep,  mistress  ?  nay  sure,  methinks,  be 

should  not  weep  for  laughing, 
Fhu  Martino?   Oh,  we  're  spoil'd,  wench. 

Are  they  come  then  ? 
Mar,  Mistress,  be  of  good  cheer,  I  have  ex- 
cellent news  for  you ;  comfort  your  heart,  what 
have  you  to  breakfast,  mistress  ?  you  shall  have 
all  acain,  I  warrant  you. 
pit.  ^What  says  lie,  wench  ? 
Fto.  I  'm  loth  to  understand  him. 
Mar.  Give  me  a  note  of  all  your  things,  sweet 
mistress; 


You  shall  not  lose  a  hair,  take  't  of  my  word ; 
We  have  him  safe  enouglu 
PAi.  Alas,  sweet  wench. 
This  man  talks  fearfully. 

Vio,  And  I  know  not  what  yet; 
That 's  the  worst,  mistress. 

Mar.  Can  you  tell  me,  pray. 
Whether  the  rascal  has  broke  ope  my  desk  or  no  ; 
There 's  a  fine  little  barrel  oi  pome-citrons 
Would  have  serv'd  roe  this  seven  year;  oh,  and 

my  fig-cheese. 
The  fig  of  everlasting  obloquy 
Go  with  him,  if  he  Iwve  eat  it ;  I  '11  make  haste. 
He  cannot  eat  it  all  yet.  He  was  taken,  mistress, 
Grosly,  and  beastly ;  how  do  you  think,  i'  &ith  \ 
Phi,  I  know  not,  sir. 
Jlfar.  Troth,  in  my  master's  doaths : 
Would  any  tliief  but  a  beast  been  taken  so  f 
Phi,  Wench,  wench. 
Vio,  I  have  grief  enough  of  mine  own  to  tend, 

mistress. 
PAi.  Did  he  confess  the  robbery  ? 
Mar,  O  no,  no,  mistress; 
He  's  a  young  cunning  rascal,  be  confess'd 

nothing; 
While  we  were  examining  on  him,  he  took  away 
My  master's  purse  and  mine,    but   confess'd 
nothing  still. 
PAi.  That 's  but  some  slanderous  injury  rais'd 
against  him. 
Came  not  your  master  with  you? 

Mar,  No,  sweet  mistress ; 
I  must  make  haste  and  meet  him :  pray  dispatch 
me  then. 
PAt,  I  have  look'd  over  all  with  special  heed* 
fulness; 
There's  nothing  miss*d,  I  can  assure  you,  sir. 
But  that  suit  of  your  master's. 
Mar,  I  'm  right  glad  on 't. 
That  suit  would  hang  him,  yet  I  would  not  have 
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iMCdbl  as  ■>  yeUtm  baiiik. 
PkL  O  mbti  tlnU  *s  do. 


tkMMkAoi^;  kviDdopice 


keep  iM 


PAJ. 


I,  be  *•  coofeap^d 


tC 


•br«8  bb 


aad  lote  to 


Bat  jom  Miic  do  *tofftiroe,  there  ■  BO  kelp  far  "c 
The  track  ciM  acidierefaaae  dot  hart  jo«  nock. 
Let  'cm  ■eke  «kot  cke^  cao  on  *t:  't  wcse  na 

•ad  pitjr,  i*  frick. 
To  cafC  away  to  iwcec  a  gentlemanp 
ForMckapairofinfidelkoteaod  doohleC; 

£aier  AssALDO. 

I  woald  ool  haag  a  Jew  tor  a  whole  waidrobe 


Tboa  n/st  true,  wench. 
Fm.  Oh,  oh,  they  're  coom 
PkL  SiipiiorAoMddo? 
Am,  The  tame;  migbdly  cro»*d,  lady. 
But,  past  hope,  free'd  ai^ain  by  a  doctor's  means, 
A  mail  of  art:  I  know  not  jostiy  what  iodeed. 
But  pitv,  and  the  fortoaate  goklyou  garc  m^ 
WroQsbt  my  release  between  *em. 

Pki,  Met  Ton  not 
If  y  hosbaod  s  oiao  ? 

Ams-  I  took  sock  Strang  ^"^Jh  ^7« 
I  kardly  met  a  creature. 
Pki,  Oh,  most  welcome. 
Vio.  Bat  bow  skall  we  bestow  him  now  we 

liave  him,  mistress? 
Pki,  Alas,  that  *s  true. 
Via.  Maitino  may  come  back  agvn* 
PkL   Step   jroo    into   that   little   chamber 
speedily,  sir; 
And  dress  him  up  in  one  of  my  gowns  and  head- 
tires, 
Bb  youth  will  well  endure  it 
Fm.  That  wiU  be  admirable. 
PkL  Nay  do  %  do  \  quickly  then;  and  cot 
that  suit 
Into  an  hundred  pieces,  that  it  may  never  be 
known  anin. 
Vio.  A  hundred?  nay,  ten  thousand  at  the 
least,  mistress; 
For  if  there  he  a  piece  of  that  suit  left  as  big  as 

mj  nail, 
The  deed  will  come  oot,*tis  worse  than  a  murder, 
I  fear 't  will  never  be  lud. 
PkL  Away,  do  voar  etideaTonr,  and  dispatdi, 
wench.  [£j.  Violetta  and  Aksaloo. 
I  Ve  thought  upon  a  way  of  certain  safety. 
And  1  may  keep  him  while  I  have  him,  too. 
Without  suspicion  now :  I  've  hnrd  o*  th'  like: 


WooU  I  'd  a  cnwy 
He  'j 


thy 


tfthoabe*«al 


IHdebf 


Be 

WkhaUtfae 
B^MLini  , 

yonikMtly, 

I  *m  very  basy  yet : 

Her  manor-hoase  at 
PkL  What  *s  tfaa^  cood  sir  > 
BtgMm  The  vndow*s^  yoor 
of  gift; 

She 's  ssade  all  her  estate  over  to 

She  II  be  too  hard  for  'oa  all:  a 


m^md\ 


Good  lack  after 

PkL  Oh  'tis  happy  sir, 
Y<m  have  him  fiat. 

Braa.  I  ha*  laid  hao  si ^ 

PkL  I  wassokictinjoyatcfaerqport«\ 
I  quite  forgot  one  thing  to  tell  Martial. 

Bran.  What 's  that,  sweet  btood? 

PkL  He,  and  his  viHaias,  sir, 
Robb'd  a  sweet  gentlewoman  last  B%fct 

Braa.  A  gentlewoman  ? 

PkL  Nay,  most  nocivtUj,  and  iaself 
her,  sir. 

Bran.  Oh,  barbaroos  slaves ! 

PkL  I  was  ev'n  fiun  for  woman  howTt  ■■% 
(Alas)  and  charity'Sy  to  receive  her m. 
And  clothe  her  poor  wants  in  a  soit  of  ouBe. 

Brsa.  T  was  most  reli^oosly  doae:  J  Ml 
for  her.  ,  ^. 

Who  have  I  brought  to  see  thee^  tkiak'tfttfl^ 
woman? 

Pki.  Nay,  sir,  I  know  not. 

Brea.  Goess,  I  pr'ythee  heartily : 
An  enemv  of  thine. 

PkL  That  I  hope  you  have  »««•  ■^-  .    a- 

Bran.  But  all  was  done  in  jest:  hecnesiBi* 

mercy. 
Francisoo»  sirrah. 
PkL  Oh,  I  think  not  on  him. 
Bram.  That  letter  was  but  writ  to  tiy  07  ^or 

stancy: 
He  confoai^d  sii  to  me. 
PkL  Joy  on  him,  sir. 

Enter  Feavcisco. 

So  fiur  am  I  firom  malice,  look  yoo,  sir. 
Welcome^  sweet  signior;   but  I  11  n«^*^ 
you,  sir. 
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J^rait.  Faithy  I  'm  beholden  to  thee,  wife,  for 

this. 
JP^n,  MechiukSy  I  enter  now  this  house  with 

rreet  peace,  and  qaietness  of  conscience; 
wear  no  guilty  blush  upon  my  cheek, 
or  a  sin  stampt  last  midnight:  I  can  talk  now 
i^ich  that  kind  man,  and  not  abuse  him  inwardly, 
l^ith  any  scornful  thought  made  of  his  shame. 

Enter  Martiho. 

Vhat  a  sweet  bein^  is  an  honest  mind ! 
t  sneaks  peace  to  itself,  and  all  mankind* 

Aran.  Martino! 

3£ari  Master! 

Brati,  There 's  another  robbery  done,  sirrah. 
By  the  same  party. 

Mar.  What?  your  worship  mocks, 
Under  correction. 

FhL  I  forgot  to  tell  thee; 
He  robb'd  a  lovely  gentlewoman* 

Mar.  O  pagan ! 
This  fellow  will  be  ston'd  to  death  with  pipkins; 
Your  women  in  the  suburbs  will  so  maul  him 
With  broken  cruses,  and  pitchers  without  ears;  * 
He  will  never  die  alive,  that 's  my  opinion. 

JEnter  Ahsaldo  (at  Martia)  and  Violbtta. 

Phi,  Look  Tou,  youT  judgments,  gentlemen, 
your  s  especially, 
Siguior  Francisco,  whose  mere  object  now 
Is  woman  at  these  years;  that  's  the  eye-saint, 

I  know, 
Amongst  young  gallants  t  husband,  you  have  a 

glimpse  too : 
You  offer  half  an  eye,  as  old  as  you  are. 

Bran,  By  'r  lady,  better,  wench :  an  eye  and 
a  naif,  I  trow, 
I  should  be  sorrjr  else. 

Phi,  What  think  you  now,  sirs. 
Is  *t  not  a  goodly  manly  gentlewoman  ?        * 

Bran,  Beshrew  my  heart  else,  wife  ; 
Pray  soft  a  little,  siguior,  you  *re  but  my  guest ; 

remember 
I  *m  master  of  the  house,  I  Ml  have  the  first  buss. 
Phi,   But,  husband,  'tis  the  courtesy  of  all 
places 
To  give  a  stranger  ever  the  first  bit. 

Bran,  In  woodcock  or  so;  but  there  's  no 
heed  to  be  taken  in  mutton : 
We  commonly  fall  so  roundly  to  that,  we  forget 

ourselves. 
I  'm  sorry  for  thy  fortune,  but  thou  'rt  welcome, 
lady. 
Afar.  My  master  kisses,  as  I  Ve  heard  a  hack- 
BcyKH>achman 
Chear  up  his  mare ;  chap,  chap. 

Bran.  I  have  him  fast,  lady,  and  he  shall  lie 

by  't  close. 
Ans,  You  cannot  do  me  a  greater  pleasure, 
sir. 


Bran,  I  'm  happily  glad  on  't. 

Fran.  Methinks,  there  's  somewhat  whispers 
in  my  soul. 
This  is  the  hour  I  must  be^in  mv  acquaintance 
With  honest  love,  and  banish  all  loose  thoughts; 
M.J  fate  speaks  to  me  from  the  modest  eye 
Of  yon  sweet  gentlewoman. 

^At.  Wench,  wench ! 

Vio,  Pish,  hold  in  your  breath,  mistress ; 
If  you  be  seen  to  laugh,  you  '11  spoil  all  pre* 

sently; 
I  keep  it  in  with  all  the  might  I  have— pub. 

Ans.  Pray  what  young  gentleman  's  that,  sir? 

Bran,  An  honest  boy,  i*  faith. 
And  came  of  a  good  kind:   do  'st  like  him, 

lady? 
I  would  thou  hadst  him,  and  thou  beest  not  pro- 
mised; 
He  's  worth  ten  thousand  dollars. 

Vio,  By  this  light,  mistress,  my  master  will  go 
near  to  make  a  match  anon ;  methinks  I  dream 
of  admirable  sport,  mistress. 

Phi.  Peace ;  thou  art  a  drab. 

Bran,  Come, hither  now,  Francisco : 
I  've  known  the  time  I  've  had  a  better  stomach; 
Now  I  can  dine  with  looking  upon  meat. 

Fran,  That  face  deserv'd  a  better  fortune, 
lady. 
Than  last  night's  rudeness  shew'd. 

Ans,  We  cannot  be 
Our  choosers,  sir,  in  our  own  destiny. 

JFVan.  I  return  better  pleas'd,  than  when  I 
went. 

Mar,  And  could  that  beastly  imp  rob  you, 
forsooth? 

Ant.  Most  true,  forsooth. 
I  will  not  altogether,  sir,  disgrace  you, 
Becausie  you  look  half  like  a  gentleman. 

Afar.  And  that 's  the  mother's  half. 

Ant,  There's  my  hand  for  you. 

Mar,  I  swear  you  could  not  give  me  any  thing 
I  love  better,  a  liand  sets  me  my  living ; 
Oh  sweet  lemon-peel  T 

JFVaa.  May  I  request  a  modest  word  or  two, 
lad;y. 
In  private  with  you  ? 

Ant.  With  me,  sir? 

Fran,  To  make  it  sure  from  all  suspect  of  in- 

Or  unbeseeming  privacy,  which  Heaven  knows 
Is  not  my  aim  now,  I  'II  intreat  this  sentlemaa 
For  an  eaivwitness  unto  all  our  conference. 
Ant,  Why  so;  I  am  content,  sir. 

[Exeunt  Faaiicisco  and  Amsaldo, 
Bran.  So  am  I,  lady. 

Mar,  Oh,  master,  here 's  a  rare  bedfellow  for 
my  mistress  to*night ; 
For  you  know  we  roust  bo£  out  of  town  again. 
Bran,  That 's  true,  Martino. 
Mar,  I  do  hut  think  how  they  11  lie  telling  of 
tales  together. 
The  prettiest ! 
Bran,  The  prettiest,  indeed. 
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Mmr,  tUmx  toogoet  will  atver  "^lia  wagpng, 

maiter. 
Brail.  Never,  Mardno,  never.  [Extunt, 

FkL  Take  heed  joa  be  not  heard. 
Vio,  I  ftar  yon  aoaty  miitreai. 
PAi.  Me,lboi?ba,ha. 
Vio,  Why  look  yos,  miatrcMt  laitb  yoa  *re 

fiuilty,  ha,  ha. 
PkL  Well  laid,  i*  faith;  wheie  lict  the  firalt 

now,  gottip  ? 
Vio.  Oh,  for  a  hosband;  I  ahall  boratwith 
laoghing  else : 
Tim  home  is  able  to  tpoil  any  maid. 

PkL  I  *tl  be  reveo^d  now  toondly  of  FraodicOf 
For  fiuling  me  when  time  was. 

r»o.  Are  yoQ  there,  mistress?  I  thought  yon 
would  not  forget  that; 
However,  a  good  torn  disappointed  is  ever  the 

last  thing 
That  a  woman  forgives;  she  11  scarce  do 't  when 

she's  speechless; 
Nay,  though  she  hold  op  her  whole  hand  for  all 

other  injuries, 
She  11  forgive  that  but  with  one  6nger. 
FkL  I  Ml  vex  his  heart  as  much  m  he  aiock*d 

mine. 
Via.  But  that  may  marr  voor  hopes  loo,  if  our 
gentlewoman  be  known  to  be  a  roan« 

Pki.  Not  as  I  Ml  work  it; 
I  wooU  not  lose  this  sweet  revenge,  methinks, 
For  a  whole  fortnight  of  the  old  man's  absence. 
Which  is  the  sweetest  benefit  next  to  this. 

Enter  Avsaldo. 

Why  how  now,  sir,  what  course  take  yon  for 

laoghinc  ? 
We  are  undone  for  one. 

Ant.  Faith  with  great  pain 
Stifle  it,  and  keep  it  in :  I  ha*  no  receipt  for  it. 
But,  praT,  in  sadness,  say,  what  is  the  gentleman  ? 
I  never  anew  his  like  for  tediom  uiging^ ; 
He  will  receive  no  answer. 

PAi.  Would  be  would  not,  sir. 

Am^  Sajrs  I  'm  ordain'd  for  him :  merely  for 
him; 
And  thai  his  wiving  fate  speaks  in  me  to  him : 
Will  force  on  me  a  jointure  speedily 
Of  some  seven  thomand  dollars. 

Pki,  Would  thou  had'st  'em,  sir :  I  know  he 
can  if  he  will. 

Am.  For  wond^roos  pity,  what  is  this  gentle 
man? 

Pki.  'Faith,  shall  I  tell  you,  sir? 
One  that  would  makmui  excellent  honest  husband 
For  her  that 's  a  just  maid  at  one-and-twenty ; 
For  on  my  conscience  he  hm  his  maidenhead  yet. 

Ant.  Fie,  out  upon  him,  beast. 

PkL  Sir,  if  you  love  me. 
Give  way  but  to  one  thing  I  shall  request  of  you. 


raandson 
PkL  Then,  at  his  aext  soSkatn^ 
Seem  to  come  from  you;   *t  will 

sport,  sir: 
We  11  get  joiotare  and  all ;  bm  joa 
Yonrs^  most  affable  to  aU  his 
Ant,  I  can  do  that. 
PkL  Aye,  and  take  heed  of 

Enter  Fkavcisoo. 

Ant.  I  've  lude  the  wont  of 

lady. 
Pki.  P. 


set  your 
here  he  comes. 
FV-oii.  There  is  no  middle 


I  foel  it  here,  it  must  be  love  or  death ; 
It  was  ordain'd  for  one. 

PkL  Signior  Francisco, 
I  'm  sorry^t  wm  your  fortune,  in  mj 
To  have  so  violent  a  stroke  oome  to  yon: 
The  gentlewoman  's  a  straocer;  nmr  be 

seird,  sir, 
Tillyoo  hear  forther  of  her  frienda  and 

Fran.  Tit  only  hot  her  love  thnt  I 
She  comes  most  rich  in  that. 

PkL  But  be  advis'd  thou^  ; 
I  think  she 's  a  rich  heir,  but  see  the  proof  m, 
Before  you  make  her  such  a  generous  joiaoHB. 

Fran.  Tis  mine,  and  I  will  do  it. 

PkL  She  shall  be  your^s  too^ 
If  I  may  rule  her,  then. 

Fran.  You  speak  all  swectncas. 

Pki.  She  likes  your  person  well,  I  tril  yoa  « 
much. 
But  take  no  note  I  said  so. 

Fran.  Not  a  word.  [stttfrl, 

PkL  Come,  lady,  oome,  the  gentleman's  d» 
And,  o'  my  conscience,  honest. 

Ant.  Blame  me  not,  I  am  a  maid,  md  fesiiidi 

Fran,  Never  truth  came  pcriecter  from  ana. 

PkL  Give  her  a  lip-taste, 

Enter  Beavdiho  and  Ma&tiso. 

That  she  herself  may  praise  it. 

Bran.  Yea,  a  match,  i'  foith :   My  home  ii 
lucky  for  'em. 
Now,  Martino. 

Mar,  Master,  the  widow  has  the  day. 

Bran.  The  day ! 

Mar.  She 's  overthrown  my  youngster. 

Bran.  Precious  tidings. 
Clap  down  four  woodcocks  more. 

Mar,  They  're  all  at  hand,  sir. 

Bran.  What,  both  her  adversaries  too  f 

Enter  Valeria,  Rjcaboo,  and  two  Suitcn, 
Mar,  They  're  come,  sir. 


*«  Xia«--Sce  Note  S7  to  Grim  tki  Collier  V  Ovydm,  ante,  p.  515. 
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^ran.  Go,  bid  the  cook  serve  ia  two  geese  io 

a  dish. 
A£mr.  I  like  your  conceit,  master,  beyond  at- 

cerance. 
Sran.  Welcome,  sweet  sister;  which  is  the 
man  mnst  have  you  ? 
I  'd  welcome  no  body  else. 

tst  Suit.  Come  to  me  then,  sir. 

Br«ui.  Are  you  he,  i'  faith,  my  chain  of  gold  ? 

I  'm  glad  on  't. 
VaL  I  wonder  you  can  htive  the  fiice  to  fol- 
low me, 
That  have  so  prosecuted  things  against  tne. 
But  I  ha'  resolv'd  myself,  'tis  done  to  spight  me. 
Ric,  O  dearth  of  truth  ! 
Qd  Suit,  Nay,  do  not  spoil  thy  hair : 
Hold,  hold  I  say,  I  '11  get  thee  a  widow  some- 
where. 
Ric,  If  hand  and  faith  be  nothing  for  a  con- 
tract, 
What  shall  man  hope  f 

2rf  Suit,  'Twas  wont  to  be  enough,  honey. 
When  there  was  lionest  meaning  amongst  wi- 
dows; 
But  since  your  bribes  came  in,  'tis  not  allowed 
A  contract  without  gifts  to  bind  it  fast ; 
Every  thing  now  roust  have  a  selling  first : 
Do  I  come  near  you,  widow  f 

VaL  No,  indeed,  sir. 
Nor  ever  shall,  I  hope :  and,  for  your  comfort, 

sir, 
That  sought  all  means  t'  entrap  me  for  my  wealth. 
Had  law  uiTfortonately  put  you  upon  me, 
You  had  lost  your  labour^  all  your  aim   and 

hopes,  sir : 
Here  stands  the  honest  gentleman  my  brother. 
To  whom  I  've  made  a  deed  of  gift  of  all. 
Br€m,  Aye,  that  she  has,  i'  faith,  I  thank  her, 
gentlemen ; 
Look  you  here,  sirs. 

Val.  I  must  not  look  for  pleasures. 
That  give  xnoregrief  if  they  prove  false,  or  fail  us. 
Than  ever  they  gave  joy. 

lit  Suit,  Have  you  serv'd  me  so,  widow  P 
^d  Suit.  I  'm  glad  thou  hast  her  not ;  laagh 

at  him,  honey ;  ha,  ha. 
VaL  I  most  take  one  that  loves  me  for  myself: 
Here's  an  old  gentleman  looks  not  afler  wealth. 
Bat  virtue,  manners,  and  conditions. 

1st  Suit.  Yes,  by  my  faith :  I  must  have  lord- 
ships too,  widow. 
VaL  How,  sir? 

tst  Suit,  Yourmanners,  virtue,  and  conditions, 
wWow, 
Are  pretty  things  within  doors ;  I  like  well  on 

emi 
But  I  must  have  somewhat  without,  lying,  or 

bemg 
In  the  tenure  or  occupation  of  Mrsucb-a-one: 

ha! 
Those  are  find  thmgs  indeed. 

VaL  Why,  sir,  you  swore  to  me  it  was  for 
love. 

VOL,  iir. 


1st  Suit.  True ;  but  there 's  two  words  to  a 
bargain,  ever, 
All  the  world  over;  and  if  love  be  one, 
T  'm  sure  money  's  the  other ;   'tis  no  bai^in 

else; 
Pardon  me,  I  most  dine  as  well  as  sup,  widow. 

VaL  Cry  mercy,  I  mistook  you  all  this  while, 
sir; 
It  was  this  autient  gentleman  indeed. 
Whom  I  crave  pardon  on. 

lid  Suit.  What  of  me,  widow  ? 

VaL  Alas,  I  have  wronged  you,  sir ;  'twas  yoa 
that  swore 
You  lov'd  me  for  myself! 

2d  Suit.  By  my  troth,  but  I  did  not : 
Come,  father  not  your  lyes  upon  me,  widow ; 
I  love  you  for  yourself !  spit  at  me,  gentlemen. 
If  ever  I  'd  such  a  thought :  fetch  me  in  widow ! 
You  '11  find  your  reach  too  short. 

VaL  Why,  you  have  enough,  you  say, 

Sd  Suit.  Aye,  but  [  will  have  my  humour  too ; 
you  never  think  of  tliat;  they  're  coach-horses, 
they  go  together  still. 

vol.  Whom  should  a  widow  trust  P  I  'II  swear 
'twas  one  of  you 
That  made  me  believe  so:  'mass,  think  'twas 

you,  sir, 
Now  I  remember  me. 

Ric.  I  swore  too  much, 
To  be  believ'd  so  little. 

VaL  Was  it  you  then  ? 
Beshrew  my  heart  for  wronging  of  you. 

Ric.  Welcome  blessing ; 
Are  you  mine  faithfully  now  ? 

VaL  As  love  can  make  me. 

lit  Suit.  Why,  this  fills  the  commonwealth  so 
full  of  beggars. 
Marrying  for  love,  which  none  of  mine  shall  do. 

VaL  But,  now  I  think  on  *t,  we  must  part 
again,  sir. 

Ric,  Again? 

VaL  You  're  in  debt,  and  I,  in  doabt  of  All, 
Left  myself  nothing  too ;  we  must  not  hold ; 
Want  on  both  sides  makes  all  affection  cold ; 
I  shall  not  keep  you  from  that  gentleman ; 
You  'II  be  his  more  than  mine ;   and,  when  be 

list, 
He  '11  make  you  lie  from  me  in  some  sour  prison ; 
Then  let  him  take  you  now  for  altogether,  sir; 
For  he  that 's  mine,  shall  be  all  mine,  or  nothing. 

Ric.  I  never  folt  the  evil  of  my  debts^ 
'Till  this  afliicting  minute. 

Sd  Suit.  I  'II  be  mad  once  in  my  days :  I  have 
enough  to  cure  me,  and  I  will  have  my  humour; 
they  re  now  but  desperate  debts  again,  I  never 
look  for  *em. 

And  ever  since  I  knew  what  malice  was, 
I  always  held  it  sweeter  to  sow  mischief, 
Than  to  receive  money ;  'tis  the  finer  pleasure. 
I  '11  give  him  in  his  bonds  as  't  were  in  pity 
To  make  the  match,  and  bring  'em  both  to  be^ 

gary: 
Then  will  they  never  agree;  that 's  a  sure  point. 
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He  H  give  her  a  bUck  eye  within  these  three 

dajSy 
Beat  hair  her  teeth  oat  by  Alhallonride, 
And  break  the  little  houshold-atuff  they  have, 
With  throwing  at  one  another :  O,  tweet  tport ! 
Come,  widow,  come,  I  *ll  try  your  honesty. 
Here  to  my  honey  y*  have  made  many  proffers, 
I  lear  they  're  all  but  tricks :  here  are  his  debts, 

gentlemen : 
How  I  came  by  *em  I  know  best  myself. 
Take  him  before  us  faithfully  for  yoar  hosband. 
And  lie  shall  tear  'em  all  before  your  fiice,  widow. 
VaL  Else  may  all  faith  refuse  me. 
2d  Suit.  Tear  'em,  honey, 
Tis  firm  in  law,  a  consideration  given : 
What,  with  thy  teeth  I  tlioo  'It  shortly  tear  ber  so, 
That  's  all  my  hope,  thou  M'st  never  had  'em 

else. 
I  Ve  enough,  and  I  will  have  mv  homonr. 
Rie.  I  'm  now  at  liberty,  widow. 
VaL  I  Ml  be  so  too. 
And  then  I  come  to  thee :  give  me  this  from  you, 
brother. 
Bran,  Hold  sister :  sister. 
VaL  Look  you,  the  deed  of  gift,  sir ;  I  *m  as 
free: 
He  that  has  me,  has  all,  and  thou  art  he. 
Both  Suit,  How's  that? 
VaL  You're  bob'd,  'twas  but  a  deed  in  trust, 
And  all  to  prove  thee,  whom  I  have  found  most 
jusr. 
Bran,  1  'm  bob'd  among  the  rest  too :  I  'd 
have  sworn 
T'  had  been  a  thing  for  me  and  my  heirs  for 

ever; 
If  I  'd  but  got  it  up  to  the  black  box  above, 
I  had  been  past  redemption. 
lit  Suit,  How  am  I  cheated ! 
Sd  Suit,  I  hope  you  '11  have  the  conscience 

now  to  pay  me,  sir. 
Ric,  Oh,  wicked  man,  sower  of  strife  and 
envy,  open  not  thy  lips. 
2d  Suit,  How,  how  's  this? 
Ric,  Thou  hast  no  charge  at  all,  no  child  of 
thine  own, 
But  two  thou  got'st  once  of  a  scourincr-woman, 
And  they  are  both  well  provided  for,  they're 

i'  th'  hospital : 
Thou  hast  ten  thousand  pound  to  bury  thee, 
Hang  thyself  when  thou  wilt,  a  slave  go  witli  thee. 
8d  Suit.  I  'm  gone,  my  goodness  comes  all 
out  together. 
I  have  enough,  but  I  have  not  my  humour. 

Enter  Violetta. 

Via.  O  inaster,  gentlemen :   and  you,  sweet 
widow, 
I  think  you  are  no  fbrwarder  yet,  I  know  not. 
If  ever  you  be  sure  to  laugh  again. 
Now  is  the  time. 

VaL  Why,  what 's  the  matter,  wench  ? 

Vio.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Bran,  Speak,  speak. 


Vie.  Ha,  a  marrisige,  a  marriage;  loal 
tell 't  for  latching :  ha,  1^. 

Bran.  A  marriage ;  do  yoa  niske  tbt  i 
laughing  matter? 

Enter  Fraji Cisco  and  Avsaldo. 

Vio.  Ha :  ave,  aod  jou  '11  make  it  so«b 
yon  know  all. 
Here  they  come,  here  thej  come,  one  mn  afr 
ried  to  another. 

VaL  How  !  man  to  man  ? 

Vio,  Aye,  man  to  man,  i*  faith. 
There  '11  be  good  aport  at  night  to  bnns'ei 

both  to  bed; 
Do  you  see  'em  now,  ha,  ba,  ha ! 

Ut  Suit,  My  daughter  Martia ! 

Am.  Oh,  my  father  !  your  love  and  pudn^ 
sir. 

VaL  Tis  she  indeed,  gentlemen. 

Am,  I  have  been  diaobedient,  I  coofas^ 
Unto  your  mind,  and  Heaven  has  panishMae 
With  mnch  affliction  since  I  Hed  your  sigbt; 
But  finding  reconcilement  from  above 
In  peace  of  heart;  the  next  I  hope  'i  joarkwi 

l$t  Suit.  I  cannot  bat  forgive  thee,  noirliS 
thee. 
Thou  fled'st  a  happy  fortune  of  an  old  nno; 
But  Francisco 's  of  a  noble  family. 
Though  he  be  somewhat  spent. 

Fran.  I  lov'd  her  not,  sir. 
As  stie  was  yonr's,  for  I  protest  I  knfw  *t  iM, 
But  fur  herself,  sir,  and  her  own  deserrio^ 
Which,  had  you  been  as  foul  asyou'rebeei 

spightful, 
I  should  have  lov'd  in  her. 

Ut  Suit,  Well,  hold  your  prating,  sir, 
You  're  not  like  to  lose  by  X 

Phi.  Oh,  Violetta,  who  shall  laugb  at  as  sow! 

Vio,  The  child  unborn,  mistress. 

Am,  Be  good. 

Fran.  Be  honest.  .. 

Am.  Heaven  will  not  let  you  sio,  and  ^« 

be  careful.  , . . 

Fran.  Whotmeans  it  sends  to  help  you  !*«« 

and  mend,  l   a:  i 

You  're  as  much  bound  as  we  to  praise thatmena. 

Phi.  [  am  so,  and  I  will  so. 
Am.  Marry  you  speedily,  ...  .^ 

ChUdren  tame  you,  you  '11  die  like  a  wiW  betf 
else.  ,       A 

Via,  Aye.  by  my  troth  should  I.    I  '«"»«* 
ado  to  forbear 
Laughing  now,  more 's  my  hard  fortune. 

Enter  Martiko. 

iifflr.  O,  master,  mistress,  and  yoo  g«f'^  ^ 
To  horse,  to  'oorse  presently,  if  you  ^^^ 
your  country  any  sen'ice.  ^  ^ 

Bran.  Art  not  asham'd,  Martino,  to  v» 
horsing  so  openly, 
Before  young  married  couples,  thus.  ^^^ 
Mar.  It  does  concern  tlie  connno"'^'*" 
me. 
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^nd  you,  master,  and  till :  the  thieves  are  taken. 

AriM.  What  say'st,  Martino  ? 

Jifar,  Law,  here  *8  comnion-^vealtti's  men, 
rhe  man  of  art,  master,  that  cupt  your  eyes, 
[s  prov'd  an  arrant  rascal ;  and  his  man 
riiaC  drew  my  tooth,  an  excellent  purse-drawer; 


I  felt  no  pain  in  that,  it  went  insensibly. 
Such  notable  villanies  are  confest ! 

Bran.  Stop  there^  sir.: 
We  '11  have  time  for  them :  Come,  gentle-folks, 
Take  a  slight  meal  with  us:  but  the  best  chear 
Is  perfect  joy,  and  that  we  wish  all  here— 

[Exeunt. 


EPILOGUE. 


Stay,  Btay,  sir;  I  'm  as  hungry  of  my  widow, 
As  you  can  be  upon  your  maid,  believe  it ; 
But  we  mast  come  to  our  desires  in  order, 
There  's  duties  to  be  paid,  ere  we  go  further; 
He  that  without  your  likings  leaves  this  place, 
Is  like  one  falls  to  meat,  and  forgets  grace. 


And  that  *s  not  handsome,  tmst  me,  no, 

Our  rights  being  paid,  and  your  loves  understood, 

My  widow,  and  my  meat,  then  does  me  good  ; 

I  ha'  no  money,  wench,  I  told  thee  true. 
For  my  report,  pray  let  her  hear 't  from  you. 
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SCENA  PRIMA. 

Amtovio^  and  Dblio^  Bosola,  Cardinall, 

Dei,  You  ate  wel-coroe  to  your  oountry  (deere 
Antonio) 
You  baye  been  long  in  France^  and  you  returae 
A  very  fonnall  French-mRn  in  your  bablt. 
HoW  do  you  like  the  French  court  i 
Ant.  i  admire  it,     "  "^ 

In  seeking  to  reduce  both  state  and  people 
To  a  fix'd  order,  there  judicious  king 
Begins  at  home  :  quits  first  his  royall  pallace 
Of  flattrin^  sicdphants,  of  dissolute, 
And  ihfamdus  persons,  which  he  sweetly  termes 
His  Masters  master-peece  (the  work  of  Heaven), 
Considering  duely,  that  a  princes  court 
•-Is  like  a  common  fountaine,  whence  should  flow. 
Pure  silver  drops  in  generall :  but  if 't  chance 
Some  curs'd  example  poyson  't  neare  the  head, 
Death,  and  diseases  through  the  whole  land 

spread. 
And  what  is  't  makes  this  blessed  government, 
But  a  most  provident  conncell,  who  dare  freely 
loforme  hiin,  the  corruption  of  the  times  ? 
Though  someo'  th'  court  hold  it  presumption 
To  instruct  princes  what  they  ought  to  do. 
It  is  a  noble  duety  to  ioforme  them 
What  they  ought  to    fore-see:    Here  comes 

Bosola, 
Tlie  only  court-gall :  yet  I  observe  his  rayling 
Is  not  for  simple  love  of  piety  : 
Indeetl  he  rayles  at  those  things  which  he  wants, 
Wooid  be  as  leacherous,  covetous^  or  proud^ 
Bloady,  or  envious,  as  any  man. 
If  he  had  meanes  to  be  so :  Here  *s  the  CardinaU. 

Boi.  I  do  haunt  yoa  still. 
y,Card.  So. 

Bo$,  I  have  done  you 
Better  service  than  to  be  slighted  thns : 
Miserable  age,  where  only  tlie  reward 
Of  doing  well,  is  the  doing  of  ir. 
Card,  You  inforce  your  merit  too  much. 


Bos.  I  fell  into  thegallies  in  yoarsenricei 
Where,  for  two  yeeres  together,  I  wore  Um 

towels  instead  of 
A  shirt,  with  a  knot  on  the  shoulder,  after  the 

feshion  of  a 
Romaoe  mantle:  slighted  thns?   I  will  thrive 

some  way : 
Black-birds  fatten  best  in  hard  weather:  why 
*  not  I, 

In  these  dogge  dayes } 
Card.  Wonld  you  could  become  honest. 
Bof.  With  all  your  divinity,  do  but  direct  me 

the  way  to  it,  I 
Have  knowne  many  travell  farre  for  it,  and  yet 

returne  as 
Arrant  knaves,  as  they  went  forth;   because 

they  carried 
Themselves  alwayes  along  with  them.    Are  yoa 

gon? 
Some  fellowes  (they  say)  are  possessed  with  the 

divell. 
But  this  great  fellow  were  able  to  possesse  the 

greatest 
Divell,  and  make  him  worse. 
Ant,  He  hath  denied  thee  some  suit  ? 
Bot,  He,  and  Ids  brother,  are  like  plum-trees 

(that  grow  crooked 
Over  standiug-poole8);'they  are  rich,  and  ore- 
laden  with 
Fruit,  but  none  but  crowes,  pyes,  and  catep-piW 

^         lers  feede 
On  themT   could  I  be  one  of  their  flattring 

panders,  I 
Would  hang  op  their-eares  like  a  hors-leech,  till 

I  were  full;  and 
Then  drop  off:  I  pray  leave  me. 
Who  would  relie  upon  these  miserable  depen^ 
dances,  in  expection  to  be  advanced  to  mor- 
row ?  What  creature  ever  fed  worse,  than  hop« 
ing  Tantalus?  nor  ever  died  any  man  more  kta^i 
fully,  than  he  that  hop*d  for  a  pardon.  There 
are  rewards  for  hawks,  and  dogges,  when  they 
have  done  us  service ;  bat  for  a  sooldier  thaC 
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hazards  his  Iimb€s  in  a  battaile,  nothing  but  a 
kiode  of  geometry  is  his  last  supportatioo. 
Del.  Geometry? 
Bos,  I,  to  hang  in  a  fair  pair  of  sliugp,  take 

his  latter  swinu;e  in  the 
World|  upon  a  honorable  paire  of  crowtches, 

from  hospitall 
To  hospital! :  fare  ye  well,  sir.    And  yet  do  not 

you  scorn  us ;  for 
Places  in  the  court  are  but  like  beds  in  the 

hospitall,  where  this 
Mans  head  lies  atjthat  mans-foot^  and  so  lower 

>ind  lower.  ' 

Del.  I  knew  this  fellow  (seven  yeeres)  in  tlie 

gallies, 
For  a  notorious  murther,  and  't  was  thought 
The  cardinal!  subborn'd  it :  he  was  reieas^ 
By  the  French  general!  (Gaston  de  Foyz) 
When  )ie  recover'd  Naples. 

Ant.  Tis  great  pity 
He  should  be  ihus  neglected ;  I  have  heard 
He  -'s  v^y  valiant :  this  foule  melanchoUy.. . 
AVill  poison  all  his  goodnesse,  for  (i*!e  tell  you) 
If  too  immoderate  sleiepe  be  truly  said 
To  be  an  inward  rust- unto  the  soule; 
It  then  doth  follow,  want  of  action 
Breeds  all  blacke  male-contents,  and  their  close 

rearing 
(Like  mothes  in  clot!))  doe  hurt  for  want  of  wev- 

ing. 

SCENA  II. 

AvTO|rio,DELio,FERDiNAND;Car(fina/,Dtf^cA- 
esse,  Castkuchio,  Bilvio,  Rodorico,  Gri- 

SOLAN,  BOSOLA,  JCLIA,  CaRIOLA. 

Del.  The  presence  'gins  to  fil! :  you  piomis'd 
me 
To  make  me  the  partaker  of  the  natures 
Of  some  of  your  great  courtiers. 

Ant.  The  lord  cardinals 
And  other  strangers,  that  are  now  in  court, 
I  shall :  here  comes  the  ^reat  Calabrian  duke. 

Fer.  Who  tooke  the  nng  oftnest  ? 

Sil.  Antonio  Bologna  (my  lord). 

Fer,  Our  ttster  dutchesse  great  master  of  her 
houshold  ? 
Give  him  the  jewel! :  when  shall  we  leave  this 

sportive-action. 
And  fall  to  action  indeed  ? 

Cos,  Meihinkes  (my  lord) 
You  should  desire  to  go  to  war,  in  person. 

Fer.  Now,  for  some  gravity :  why  (my  lord)  ? 

Cos.  It  is  fitting  a  souldier  arise  to  be  a  prince, 
but  not  necessary 
A  prince  descend  to  be  a  captaioe  ? 

Fer.  No.? 

Cas.  No,  (my  lord), 
He  were  far  better  to  doe  it  by  a  deputy. 

Fer.  Why  should  he  not  as  well  sleep,  or  eat 
by  a  deputy?  [from  liiro, 

This  might  take  idle,  offensive,  and  base  office 
Whereas  the  other  reprives  liim  of  iionor. 


Cas.  Beleeve  my  experience:  tliat retkie ii 
never  long  in  quiet. 
Where  the  ruler  is  a  souldier. 

Fer.  Thou  toldst  me 
Thy  wife  could  not  indure  fighting. 

Cos.  True  (my  lord). 

Fer.  And  of  a  jest  she  broke  of  a  captaioe, 
She  met  full  of  wounds:  I  have  forgot  it. 

Cas.  She  told  him  (my  lord)  he  wasapittifii 
fellow,  to  lie, 
like  the  children  of  Ismael,  all  in  tenti. 

Fer.  Why,  there  's  a  wit  were  able  to  noib 
All  the  chyrurgeons  o'  th'  city ;  for  althoogii 
Gallants  should  quarrel!,  and  had  drawn  tba 

weapons. 
And  were  ready  to  go  to  it :  yet  her  persnaooi 

would 
Make  them  put  up. 

Cas.  Tliat  she  would  (my  lord) : 
How  do  you  like  my  Spanish  geoait? 

Rod.  He  is  all  fire. 

Fer.  1  am  of  Plioey's  opinion,!  thiok hew 
begot  by  the  wind. 
He  runs  as  if  he  were  ballass'd  with  quick-ali«. 

SiL  True  (my  lord),  he  reeles from  the  tiltofto. 

e'rt.  \  ^^'  ^""^  ^^  ' 

Fer. 'Why  do  you  laugh?  mcthinks  yoa  dat 
are  courtiers 
Should  be  my  touch-wood,  take  fire,  wbenlf«« 

fire  * 
That  is,  laugh  when  I  laugh,  were  the  wbjttf 
never  so  wity.  , 

Cas.  True  (my  lord);  I  myselfehatcbeJirti 

very  good  jest,  . 

And  have  scom*d  to  seem  to  have  » silly  **«» 
as  to  understand  it.  ^ 

Fer.  But  I  can  laugh  at  your  fool€(inTW«> 
Cat.  He  cannot  speak  (yoa  know)  but  » 
makes  faces. 
My  lady  cannot  abide  him. 
Fer   No  ? 

Cat'.  Nor  endure  to  be  in  mcny  «wpJ' 

for  she  saies  a. 

Too  much  laughing,  and  too  mochcoinpMjri" 

her 
Too  full  of  the  wrinckle.  •  ii  in, 

Fer.  1  would  then  have  a  mathematical!  ib- 

strument  made  for  . 

Her  face,  that  she  might  not  laugh  out  or  owr 

passe :  I  shall  shortly 
Visit  you  at  Millaine  (lord  Silvio). 

Sil.  Your  grace  shall  arrive  most  ^e»^j. 

Fer,  You  are  a  good  horse-man  (ADtoiWA 

you  have  excellent  t  «f  rtod 

Riders  m  France:   what  do  you  thiDlotif^ 

horse-man-«hip  ?  - .  ^  nrta» 

Ant.  Nobly  (my  lord) :  as  out  of  the  un»- 

horse  issued  .        1,0^^ 

Many  famous  princes :  so,  out  ot  w»     r^ 

man-ship,  ,  ^^  ^ 

Arise  the  first  sparkes  of  growing  retoiau  , 

The  miud  to  noble  action. 


^ 
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Fer»  You  have  be-«poake  it  worthily. 
iSt7.  Your  brother,  the  lord  cardinally  and  sister 
dutchesse.  . 

Car,  Are  the  gallies  come  about? 
Gris,  They  are  (my  lord). 
Fer,  Here  *8  the  lord  Silvio,  is  come  to  take 

his  leave. 
JDeL  Now  (sir)  your  promise :  what 's  that 
cardinall  ?  '  ~ 

I  meane  his  temper  ?  they  say  he  '&  4i  biave 

- —        itellow, 
Will  play  his  five  thousand  crownes  at  tennis, 

daunce, 
Court  ladies,  and  one  tliat  hath  fought  single 
combats. 
AnU  Some  such  flashes  auperficially  .han^  on 
him,  for  forme : 
^ut  obstrse  his  inward  character:  he  is  a  mel-- 

lanchoily 
CEorcb-maoc :  the  spring  in  his  fiu:e,  is  nothing 

but  the 
Ingendring  of  toades :  where  he  is  jealous  of  any 

man, 
He  laies  worse  plots  for  them,  than  ever  was 

impos'a  on 
Hercules;  for  he  strewes  in  his  way  flatters, 

panders,   TV  »  '  *       •  ^    '-    ^  '       • 
Intelligencers,  atheists,  and  a  thousand  such  po- 
litical! 
Monsters :  he  should  have  been  pope :  but  in- 
stead of 
Comroiiig  to  it,  by  the  primative  decencie  of  the 

church. 
He  did  bestow  bribes  so  largely,  and  so  impu- 
dently, as  if  he  would 
Have  carried  it  away  without  Heavens  know- 
ledge.   Some  good  he 
Hath  done. 

Del,  Yon  have  ^ven  too  much  of  him :  what 's 
^  '       his  brother? 

Ant,  The  duke  there  ?  a  most  perverse,  aqgl 
turbulent  nature; 
"What  appears  in  him  mirth,  is  meerely  outside. 
If  bee  laugh  hartily,  it  is  to  laugh 
AU  honesty  out  of  fashion. 
"■Del,  Twins. 
Ant,  In  quality : 
He  speakes  with  others  tongues,  and  heares  mens 
,  suites 

W ith  others  earet ;  will  seeme  to  sleep  o'  th*  bench 
Only  to  intrap  offenders  in  their  answers; 
Doomes  men  to  death,  by  information ; 
Kewards,  by  heare-say. 

Del.  Then  the  law  to  him 
Is  like  a  fowle  black  cob-web  to  a  spider; 
He  makes  it  his  dwelling,  and  a  prison 
To  entangle  those  shall  feed  him. 

Ant.  Most  true : 
He  nev*r  payes  debts,  unlesse  they  be  shrewM 

tum'es ; 
And  those  he  will  confesse,  that  he  doth  owe, 
jUst :  for  his  brother,  there,  (the  cardinal!,) 
They  that  do  flatter  him  most,  say  orticles 


Hang  at  his  lips :  and  verily  I  beleeve  them  s 

For  the  devil!  speakes  in  them. 

But  for  their  sister,  (the  right  noble  dutchesse,) 

You  never  fixM  your  eye  on  three  faire  meddals, 

Cast  in  one  figure,  of  so  different  temper : 

For  her  discourse,  it  is  so  full  of  rapture, 

You  only  will  begin,  then  to  be  sorry 

When  she  doth  end  her  speech ;  and  wish  (in 

wonder) 
She  held  it  lesse  vaine  glory,  to  talke  much. 
Than  your  pennance  to  heare  her:  whilst  she 

speakes, 
She  throwes  upon  a  man  so  sweet  a  looke, 
That  it  were  able  raise  one  to  a  galliard    y 
That  lay  in  a  dead  palsey,  and  to  doate 
On  that  sweet  countenance :  but  in  that  looke, 
There  speaketh  so  divine  a  continence. 
As  cuts  off  all  lascivious  and  vaine  hope. 
Her  dayes  are  practised  in  such  noble  vertue, 
That,  sure  her  nights  (nay  more,  her  very  sleeps,) 
Are  more  in  heaven,  than  mker  ladies  shrifla. 
Let  all  sweet  ladies  breake  their  flattring  glasses, 
And  dresse  themselves  in  her. 

Del,  Fie,  Antonio, 
You  play  the  wire-drawer  with  her  commend- 
ations. '^ 

Ant,  I'll  case  the  picture  up :  only  thus  much, 
All  her  particular  worth  growes  to  this  sum : 
She  Staines  the  time  past,  lights  the  time  to  come. 

Cari,  You  must  attend  my  lady  in  the  gallery. 
Some  halfe  an  houre  hence. 

Ant,  I  shall. 

Fer,  Sister,  I  have  a  suit  to  you. 

Dutch,  To  me^  sir  ? 

Fer,  A  gentleman  here;  Daniel  de  Bosola; 
One  that  was  in  the  gallies. 

Dutch,  Yes,  I  know  him. 

Fer,  A  worthy  fellow  h'  is:  .pray  let  me  en- 
<,        treat  for        r-     ' 
The  provisorship  of  your  horse. 

Dutch,  Tour  knowledge  of  him 
Cbmmends  him  and  prefers  him. 

Fer,  Call  him  hither, 
We  now  upon  parting :  Good  lord  Silvio 
Doe  us  commend  to  all  our  noble  friends  . 
At  the  Leaguer. 

Sil  Sir,  I  shall. 

Fer,  You  are  for  Millaine? 

8U,  I  am. 

Dutch.  Bring  the  carroches:  we'll  bring  yoa 
downe  to  the  haven. 

Card.  Be  sure  you  entertaine  that  Bosola 

For  your  intelligence :  I  would  not  be  seene  in*t ; 

And  therefore  many  times  I  have  slighted  him, 

When  he   did  court  our  furtherance;   as  this 

morning. 

Fer,  Antonio,  the  great  master  of  her  hout- 
hold. 
Had  beene  farre  fitter. 
'  Card,  You  are  deceived  in  him ; 
His  nature  is  too  honest  for  such  businesses 
He  comes:  FU  leave  you. 

Boi.  I  was  lur'd  to  you. 


SIS 


Fer.  My  bfothv  here  (tke  cafdiMD)  ooM 
mbkte  JO*. 

Hot.  Never  Mice  he  was  n  way  debt. 

Ftr.  May  he  mmt  obliqoe  character  m  yow 
■de  him  luipcci  yoe  f 

Boi.  iXiih  he  •cady  phiMOgiieaiy  ? 
There  '9  no  laore  credit  lo  be  eire  to  th'  free^ 
Thee  to  a  ticke  mamB  orya,  whicb  miae  caO 
The  pbytitiaaa  whore,  became  she  camit  him : 
He  did  totpcct  Me  wroag^y. 

Far.  For  that 
Yoa  BUMt  pve  great  mktn  Icate  to  take  their 
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Dwa^t  doth  caare  at  reldoret  be  dcccfrVI  t 
YooieCf  the  oft  ahakiagaf  the  cedar-tree 
Tailfi  It  laore  at  looc 

Ba$.  Yet  take  heed; 
For  lo  Mipect  a  ftiead  oflimrthalyy 
Inatracts  hna  the  nest  way  to  eospcct  yoOy 
And  prompts  him  to  deccire  yoa« 

JPer.  Tbefc't  goM. 

JBm  •  9o. 
What  foUowes?  (Nerer  nio'd  sach  ihowret  aa 

these 
Withoot  thondefbolta  i*  th*  tafle  of  them):  whose 
throat  most  I  cot  ? 

Fer.  Your  iodioatioo  to  shed  blood  rides  poate 
Belbre  my  occasion  to  ore  yoa:  I  gire  joq  th^t 
To  lire  i*  th*  coart,  here,    and  obsenre    the 

'  dotchcsse ; 
To  note  an  the  particaUa  of  her  hehauMir: 
What  suitors  do  solictte  her  for  marriage, 
And  whom  she  best  affects :  she  *s  a  yoog  wi- 
dow: 
I  woaU  aot  bare  her  marry  ag^oe. 

fioi.  No,  sir  ? 

Fer.  Doe  not  yoo  aske  the  reason;  bat  be 
satisfied : 
I  say  I  wooJd  not. 

Am.  It  seemes  yoa  would  create  me 
One  of  yoor  fiuniliars. 

Fer.  Familiar  f  what  *s  d»t  ?  * 

Boi.  Why,  a  very  qoaint  iavisible  diTdl,  in 
flesh: 
An  intelligencer. 

Fer.  Such  a  kind  of  thriving  thing 
I  would  wish  thee;  and,  ere  long^  tfaoo  maast 

arrive 
At  a  higher  place  by 't. 

fiof.  Take  yoor  direls 
Which  bell  calls  angels :  these  cors'd  gifts  would 

make 
Yoo  a  corrupter,  me  an  impadent  traitor; 
And,  should  I  uke  these,  they  'U*d  take  me  hdl. 

Fer.  Sir,  He  take  nothing  from  yoa  that  I 
huve  given : 
There  is  a  place,  that  I  procured  for  yoa 
This  morning,  (the  provisorship  o'  th'  horse :) 
Have  you  heard  ont? 

Bo$.  No. 

Fer.  Tis  yours,  is  't  not  worth  thankes? 

Bot.  I  i»ould  have  you  curse  your  selfe  now, 
that  your  bounty 


[V/EUta 


(Which  aaAes  awB  traly  Bohle)  cieihoddna 

Me  a  villaiac :  ohg 

for  the  good  deed 

AUtheiUs 

Candies  all 

Tiid, 
That  names  he  comi 

Fer.  Beyov 
Kcepe  yoar  old  garbe  of 


to 
have  done  me,  Ibm 
t:  thastkedhdl 


:til 


Yoa  envy  those  that  stand  abore  jearracfc, 
Yet  strive  not  to  come  asan  'em:  tfaisvl^ 
Aooease  to  private  lodgings,  where  yoarafc 
Mav,  bke  a  poUitjqae  Jwmiujl 

BoL  As  I  hare  seem  aome. 
Feed  ia  a  kmb  dish,  bnHe  a  sieepe,  sol  sceaif 
To  listen  lo  any  talke:  aad  vet  dicsenKV 
Hare  cut  his  thraitf  r*  a  dreaase:  vkt'i^ 

pbce} 
The  ptwiaonhip  o*  th*  hone ?  mythaaj^ 

roption 
Grew  ont  of  bono  dnng :  I  am  yoar 
Fer.  Away. 

Bos.   Let  good  men,  for  good  dee^ 
good  fiune. 
Since  place  and  riches  oft  are  bribes  of  iktft; 
Someames  the  diveU  chith  preach.  [£n^ 
Cmrd.  We  are  to  part  from  jpoa;  ^ 
own  discrebon 
Must  now  be  yoor  director. 
Fer.  Yoo  are  a 


Yon  know  already  whsrt  maa  is:  anddtfeigt : 
Let  not  youth,  high  promotion,  el«|s«a^ 
Card.  No,  nor  any  thing,  witbout  d««**^ 


Sway  yoor  high  Uood. 

Fer.  Marry  ?  they  are  most  laxBni»i7 
Will  wed  twice. 

G>rd.  O  6e. 

Fer.  Tlieir  livers  are  more  spotted 
Than  Labans  sheepe. 

Dutch.  DiamoDtds  are  of  roost  nine, 
They  say,  that  have  past  throqgb  ■o*J«*'*' 
hands. 

Fer.  Whores,  by  that  rale,  are  pi«HHis  • 

Dutch.  Will  yoo  heare  me? 
I  ni  never  marrvs — 

Fer.  So  most  widoires  say : 
Bot  commonly  that  motion  lasts  ao 5**?^ 
Than  the  taramg  of  an  boaie^as<e ;  tw  1*^ 

sermon, 
And  it,  end  both  together, 

Fer.  Now  heare  me:  ^  v court: 

You  live  in  a  ranke  pasture  here,  1  }^^  _^. 
There  is  a  kind  of  honny-def»,  that « w  '^ 
'Twill  poyson  your  limse;  looke  to  t- 

cunning:  .  ,^^ 

For  they  whose  faces  doc  belye  their  WW 
Are  witches,  e*re  they  arrire  attwcsty?"^ 
I :  and  give  the  divell  sucke.  m 

Dwlch.  This  is  terrible  good  ^^l'  ^ 


Fer.   Hypocrisie  is  woven 
tfareJ, 


ofs  ^ 
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Subtler  than  Vulcans  engine :  jet  (beleev  \) 
Your  darkest  actions;  nay  your  privat'sttboughte^ 
Will  come  to  light. 

Card,  You  may  flatter  yourselfe^ 
And  take  your  owne  choice :  privately  be  married 
Under  Uie  eyes  of  night. 

Fer,  Think  ^t  the  best  voyage 
That  ere  you  made ;  like  the  irregular  .crabv 
Which  though  ^t  goes  backward  thiukes  that  it 

goes  right, 
Because  it  goes  its  owne  way :  but  observe ; 
Such  weddings  may  more  properljr  be  said 
To  be  executed,  than  celebrated. 

Card.  The  marriage  night 
Is  the  entrance  into  some  prison. 

Fer.  And  those  joyes. 
Those  lust  full  pleasures,  are  like  heavy  sleepes 
Which  doe  fore-run  mans  miscbiefe. 

Card.  Fare  you  welt. 
Wisedome  begins  at  the  end :  remember  it. 

Dutch.   I   thinke  this  speech  betweene  you 
both  was  studied. 
It  came  so  roundly  off. 

Fer.  You  are  my  sister ; 
This  was  taay  fathers  poyniard  :  doe  you  see. 
J  'd  be  loath  to  see  it  looke  rusty,  'cause  'twas 

his: 
I  would  have  you  give  o^er  these  chargeable  re- 
vels ; 
A  vizor  and  a  masque  are  whispering  roomes 
That  were  never  built  for  gooduesse:   fare  ye 

«       well : 
And  women  like  that  part  which  (like  the  1am- 

Hath  nevV  a  bone  io  *u 
Dutch.  Fie,  sir. 

Fer.  Nay,  ^ 

1  nieane  the  tongue:  variety  of  courtship. 
What  cannot  a  neat  knuve,   with  a  sQioothe 

tale. 
Make  a  woman  i>eleeve  ?  farewell,  lusty  widow. 
Dutch.  Shall  this  move  me  i  if  all  my  royall 
kindred 
Lay  in  my  way,  unto  this  marriage, 
X  'd  make  them  my  low  foot^sieps :  and  even 
now, 
V^  Even  in  this  hate,  as  men  in  sotne  great  battailes 
I    By  apprehending  danger,  have  atchievM 

Almost  impossible  actions :  I  have  heard  soul- 
I  '  diers  say  so : 

-  So  I,  through  frights,  and  threatnings,  will  afifrny 
■  This  dangerous  venture :  let  old  wives  report 
.1  winckVi,  and  chose ti husband:  Cariola, 
To  thy  knowne  secricy  I  have  given  up 
More  than  my  life,  my  fame. 

Cari.  Both  shall  be  safe : 
For  I  'le  conceal  this  secret  from  the  world 
As  warily  as  those  that  trade  in  poysun, 
Keepe  poyson  from  their  children. 
\        Dutch.  Thy  protestation 
;'  Is  ingenious  and  hearty;  I  beleeve  it. 
ts  Antonio  come? 
Cart.  He  attends  you. 

VOL.  Ill* 


\ 


Dutch.  Good  deare  soule. 
Leave  me :  but  place  thy  selfe  behind  the  arras^ 
Where  tliou  maist  oveivheare  us :  wish  me  good 

speed, 
For  I  am  going  into  a  wildernesse, 
Where  I  shall  finde  no  pnth,  nor  friendly  clew 
To  be  my  guide.     I  sent  for  you ;  sit  downe : 
Take  pen  and  incke,  and  write :  are  you  ready? 

A.Ht.  Yes. 

Dutch.  Whatdidlsay? 

Aiit,  That  I  should  write  somewhat. 

Dutch.  Oh,  X  reuiember : 
After  this  triumphs,  and  thislai^e  expence^ 
It 's  fit  (like  thrifty  husbands)  we  enquire 
What  *s  laid  up  for  to  morrow. 

Ant.  So  please  your  beauteous  eTtcellence. 

Dutch.  Uenuteous!  indeed  I  thankeyoa:  I 
look  yong  for  your  sake. 
You  have  tane  my  cares  upon  you. 

Ant^  I  *Ie  fetch  your  grace  the 
Particulars  of  your  revenew  and  expence. 

Dutch.  Oh,  yon  are  an  upright  tri^asurer :  but 
you  mistooke, 
For  when  I  said  I  meant  to  make  inquiry. 
What 's  laid  up  for  to  morrow,  I  did  meaae 
What 's  laid  up  yonder  fur  me. 

Ant.  Where? 

Dutch.  In  heaven. 
I  am  making  my  will,  (as  'tis  fit  princes  should 
In  perfect  memory,)  and  I  pray,  sir,  tell  me, 
Were  not  one  better  to  make  it  smiling,  thus, 
Than  in   deep  groanes,    and    terrible   ghastly 

lookes. 
As  if  the  gifts  we  parted  witb^  procured 
That  violent  distruction  ? 

Ant.  Oh,  much  better. 

Dutch.  If  I  had  a  husband  now,  this  cane 
were  quit: 
But  i  intend  to  make  you  over-seer; 
What  good  deed  shall  we  first  remember?  say« 

Ant.  Begin  with  that  good  deed  that  first  be- 
gan i*  tir  world. 
After  mans  creation,  the  sacrament  of  marriage; 
I  'Id  have  you  provide  for  a  good  husband : 
Give  him  alL 

Dutch.  All? 

Ant.  Yes,  your  excellent  selfe. 

Dutch.  In  u  winding-sheet? 

Ant.  In  a  couple. 

Dutch.  St  Winfrid,  that  were  a  strange  will  \ 

Ant.  'Twere  strange  if  there  were  no  will  in 
you 
To  marry  a|;aine^ 

Dutch.  What  doe  yoii  tliinke  of  marri<qo;e? 

Ant.  1  take  *t,  as  those  that  deny  purgatory. 
It  locally  containest  oi^ieaveo)  or  hell> 
There  's  no  third  place  in  't. 

Dutch.  How  doe  you  affect  it  ? 

Ant,  My  banishment,  feeding  my  melancboUy^ 
W^ould  often  reason  thus. 

Dutch,  Fray  let 's  heare  it. 

Ant.  Say  a  man  never  marry^  nor  have  chil- 
dren^ 
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What  takes  that  from  bim  ?  only  the  bare  Dame 
Of  being  a  father,  or  the  weake  delight 
To  see  the  littJe  waotoo  ride  a  cockhorse 
Vpon  a  painted  stick,  or  heare  baia  chatter 
Like  a  taught  starltog. 

Duiek.  ¥ye,  fje^  what 's  all  this? 
One  of  your  eyes  is  blood-shot,  use  my  ring  to  % 
They  say  'tis  very  soveraigne,  'twas  my  wedding 

And  I  did  vow  never  to  part  with  it. 
Bat  to  my  second  husband. 

Ant,  Yon  have  parted  with  it  now. 

Dutch,  Yes,  to  belpe  your  eye-sight. 

Ant.  Yon  have  made  me  starke  blinde. 

Dutch.  How? 

Ant.  There  is  a  sawcy  and  ambitious  diveU, 
Is  dancing  in  this  eircle. 

Dttck.  Remoove  liiro. 

Ant.  How? 

Dutch,'  There  needes  small  conjuration,  when 
your  finger 
May  doe  it :  thus,  is  it  fit?  [He  kneeiet. 

Ant.  What  said  you^ 

Dutch.  Sir, 
This  goodly  roofe  of  yours  is  too  low  built, 
I  cannot  stand  upri^lit  in  't,  nor  discourse, 
Without  I  raise  it  higher:  raise  your  selfe, 
Or  if  you  please,  my  hand  to  heipe  you :  so. 

Ant.  Ambition    (madam)    is  a  great  mans 
madnes. 
That  is  not  kept  in  chaines,  and  dose-pent- 

roomes. 
But  in  faire  lightsome  lodgings,  and  is  girt 
With  the  wild  noyse  of  pratling  visitnns, 
Which  makes  it  lunatique,  beyond  all  cure. 
Conceive  not  I  am  so  stupid,  but  I  ayme 
Whereto  your  fiivoura  tend :  but  he  *s  a  ibole 
Tlwt  (being  a  cold)  would  tlirust  his  hands  i*  tb' 

fire 
To  warme  them. 

Dutch,  So,  now  the  ground  's  broke. 
You  may  discover  what  a  wealthy  miue 
I  make  yon  lord  of. 

Ant.  Oh  my  anworthinesse ! 

Dutch,  You  were  ill  to  sell  your  selfe : 
This  darkning  of  your  worth,  is  not  like  that 
Which  trad«r4nen  use  i'  th'  city;  their  fiilse 

lights 
Are  to  rid  bad  wares  off:  and  I  must  tell  you, 
If  you  would  know  where  breathes  a  compleat 

man, 
(I  speake  it  without  flattery,)  tame  your  eyes, 
And  projnesse  through  your  selfe. 

Ant.  Were  there  nor  heaven  nor  hell, 
I  should  be  honest :  I  have  long  servM  «ertue. 
And  nevV  une  wtlges  o^^r. 

Dutch.  Now  she  paies  it. 
The  misery  of  us,  that  are  borne  great. 
We  are  forc*d  to  woe,  because  none  dare  woe 


us: 


In  riddles,  and  in  dreanscs,  and  leave  tkepii 
Of  simple  vertae,  which  was  never  made 
To  seeme  the  thuig  it  is  not.    Goe,  ^  ha^ 
You  have  left  me  heaitlcssey  mine  is  m  jwrb» 


And  as  a  tyrant  doobles  with  his  words. 

And  feareftilly  equivocates ;  so  we 

Are  forc'd  to  czprene  our  violent  passions 


I  hope  *twill  multiply  love  there:  yos  in 

tremble: 
Make  not  your  heart  so  dead  a  peece  of  8e^ 
To  feare,  more  than  to  love  me:  sir,  becs^ 

dent. 
What  is  't  distracts  you?   Thisisfah,ai 

Uood  (sir); 
Tn  not  the  figure  cot  in  allablaster, 
Kaeeies  at  my  haabands  tombe.   Awale,  mk, 

(man), 
I  do  here  put  off  all  vaine  ceremony, 
And  only  do  appeare  to  you,  a  yoog 
That  claimes  yon  for  her  husband,  and,  fii 

widow, 
I  use  but  balfe  a  blosh  in  *t. 

Ant.  Truth  speake  for  me, 
I  will  remaine  the  constant  sanctuirr 
Of  your  good  name. 

butch,  I  thanke  voo  (gen^  ^^} 
And  cause  you  shall*  not  come  to  me  is  debt. 
(Being  now  my  steward,)  here  opooTonriipi 
I  signe  your  quietus  est.    This  you  shoiiM  I* 

beg'd  now : 
I  have  seene  children  oft  eate 

thus. 
As  fearefiill  to  devoore  them  toosoone. 
Ant,  But  for  your  brothen  ? 
Dutch,  Do  not  thioke  of  them: 
All  discord,  without  this  circomfereoce, 
Is  only  to  be  pittied,  and  not  fev^d : 
Yet,  should  they  know  it,  time  wiD  e»wy 
Scatter  the  tempest. 

Ant,  These  words  should  be  min^ 
And  all  the  parts  you  have  spoke,  if  some  p 

of  it 
Would  not  hare  favour*d  flattery- 
Dutch,  Rneele. 

Ant,  Hah!  -  ^_, 

Dutch.  Be  not  amaz'd,  this  woman  s «». 
councell :  •  . 

I  have  heard  lawyers  say,  a  contnct  a 

chamber, 
(Per  rerAfl  presenti,)  is  absolute  msmif:  ^ 
Blesse  (Heaven)  this  sacred  Gorrfisn,  wocd» 

violence  •'' 

Never  untwine.  ^    .  _  /i:l-  ^ 

Ant,  And  may  our  sweet  sflectioiis  (UK  ^ 

spheares) 
Be  still  in  motion. 

Dutch,  Quickning,  and  make 
The  like  soft  musique.  ,    •    j^mgi 

Ant.  That  we  may  imitate  the  Ja««  i^ 
(Best  embleme  of  a  peacefuU  msmap; 
Tliat  nev'r  bore  fruit  divided.     ^^  ^; 

Dutch,  What  can  the  cboich  «^  "^^ 

Ant.  That  fortune  may  not  know  «n 
Either  of  joy,  or  sorrow,  to  divide 
Our  fixed  wishes.  t 
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I>utch,  How  can  the  church  build  faster? 
VVe  now  are  man  and  wife,  and  'tis  the  cliurch 
That  must  but  eocho  this.    Maid,  stand  apart^ 
I  DOW  am  blinde. 

^nt.  What  *8  your  conceit  in  this  ? 

I}utch^    I  would  have  you  lead  your  fortune 
by  the  band, 
Uoto  your  mariage  betl : 
(You  speake  in  me  this,  for  we  now  are  one,) 
We'll  only  lie,  and  talke  together,  and  plot 
T*  appease  my  humorous  kindred ;  and  if  you 
please. 


(Like  the  old  tale,  in  Alexander  and  Lodo* 

wicke,) 
Lay  a  naked  sword  betweene  us,   keepe  us 

chast : 
Oh,  let  me  shrowd  my  blushes  in  your  bosome. 
Since  'tis  the  treasury  of  all  my  secrets. 

Cari,  Whether  the  spirit  of  greatnes,  or  of 

woman, 
Raigne  most  in  her,  I  know  not,  but  it  shewes 
A  fearfuU  madoes,  I  owe  her  much  of  pity. 


ACTUS  IL 


SCENA  L 

BosoLA.,  Castruchio,  an  Old  Ladi/,  Antonio, 
Delio,  Dutchesie,  Rodorico,  Grisolan. 

Bos*  You  say  you  would  fain  be  taken  for  an 

eminent  courtier? 
CaM»  Tis  the  very  maine  of  my  ambition. 
Bos.  Let  me  see,  you  have  a  reasonable  good 
face  for 't  already, 
And  your  nightn^ap  expresses  your  eares  sofii- 

cient  largely ; 
I  would  bave  you  learne  to  twirle  the  strings  of 

your  band  with  a 
Good  grace;  and  in  a  set  speed)  (at  tli'  end  of 

every  sentence) 
To  bam,  three  or  four  times,  or  blow  your  nose 

(till  it  smart  again) 
To  recoyer  your  medioryt  when  you  come  to 

be  a  president  ih 
Criminall  causes,  if  you  smile  upon  a  prisoner, 

'    bang  htm ;  but  if 
You  frowne  upon  him,  and  threaten  him,  let 

him  be  sure  to  scape 
The  gallowes. 

^    Cms.  I  would^  be  a  ver;|^  merry  president. 
Bob.  Do  not  sup  a  nights,  't  will  beget  you 

an  admirable  with 
Cos.  Ra^er  it  would  make  me  bave  a  good 
stodiack  to  quarrel, 
For  they  say,*  your  roaring  boyes  eat  meat  sel- 

dome, 
And  that  makes  them  so  valiant :  [me 

Bat  how'  shall  I  know  whether  the  people  take 
For  an  emment  fellow  ? 

Bo^  I  will  teach  a  tricke  to  know  it : 
Give  out  you  lye  a  d^ing,  and  if  you 
Ueare  the  common  people  curse  you, 
Be  sure  yon  are  taken  for  one  of  the  prime  night- 
caps. 
You  come  from  painting  now  ? 
0.  Lady,  From  what  i 
Boi.  Why,  from  your  scurvy  face-physicke. 
To  behold  thee  not  painted  inclines  somewhat 

neerfe 
A  miracle :  these  in  thy  face  here,  were  deep 
rutts,  -  [ 


And  foule  sloughes  the  last  progresse : 

There  was  a  lady  in  France,  that  having  had 

the  small  pockes, 
Flead  tha  skinne  off  her  face,  to  make  it  more 

levell :    * 
And  whereas  before  she  look't  like  a  nutmeg- 

grater. 
After  she  resembled  an  abortive  hedge-hog. 
O.  Lady,  Do  you  call  tliis  painting  i 
Bos.  No,  no,  but  you  call  carreening  of  an  old 
Morphew'd  lady,  to  make  her  disembogue  againe, 
There  's  roughcast  phrase  to  your  plastiqoe. 
O.  Lady.  It  seemes  you  are  well  acquainted 

with  my  closseC? 
Bof.  One  would  suspect  it  for  a  shop  of  witch- 
craft, 
To  finde  in  it  the  fat  of  serpents,  spawne  of 

snakes,  Jewes  spitde. 
And  their  yongchildrens  ordure,  and  all  these 

for  the  face : 
I  would  sooner  eat  a  dead  pigeon,  taken  from 

the  soles  of  the  feet 
Of  one  siclsK  ef  the  plague,  than  kisse  one  of  you 

fasting : 
Here  are  two  of  you,  whose  sin  of  your  youth, 

is  the  very 
Patrimony  of  the  physitian,  makes  him  renew  his 
Foot-cioth  with  the  spring,  and  change  his 
Higl>-priz'd  curte^an  with  the  fall  of  the  leafe : 
I  doe  wonder  you  doe  not  loath  your  selves. 
Observe  my  meditation  now  : 
What  thing  is  in  this  outward  forme  of  man 
To  be  belov*d  ?  we  account  it  ominous. 
If  nature  doe  produce  a  colt,  or  lambe, 
A  fawne,  or  goat,  in  any  limbe  resembling 
A  man ;  and  flye  from  t  as  a  prodegy. 
Man  stands  amaz'd  to  see  his  deformity. 
In  any  other  crentlire  but  himselfe. 
But  in  our  owne  flesh,  tliough  we  beare  diseases 
Which  have  their  true  names,  only  tane  from 

<-        beasts, 
As  the    most    ulcerous    woolfe,    and    swinish 

meazeall; 
Though  we  are  eaten.up  of  lice,  and  wormes, 
And  though  continually  we  beare  about  us 
A  rotten  and  dead  body,  we  delight 
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To  hide  il  in  rich  tissew ;  ail  our  feare, 
(Nay  all  our  terroar,)  is  least  our  phjsitian 
Should  puc  as  in  the  ground,  to  be  made  sweet. 
Your  wife  's  gooe  to  Home :  you  two  couple, 

and  get  jou 
To  the  wels  at  Leuca,  to  recover  your  aches. 
I  have  other  worke  on  t'sKit :  I  uUsenre  our  dutch- 


esse 


Is  sicke  a  dayes,  the  puykes,  her  stomacke 

seethes. 
The  fiD9   of  her  eye-lids  looke  mos^  teeming 

blew, 

She  waines  i'  th*  cbeeke,  and  waxes  fat  i*  th* 

tlauke ; 
And  (contrary  to  our  Itnlinn  fashion) 
Weares  a  •loose  bodied  gowne:  there's  some- 
what in  \ 
I  have  a  tricke  may  chance  discover  it 
(A  pretty  one) ;  I  have  bought  some  apricockSy 
The  first  our  spring  yeelds. 

DeL  And  m>  long  since  married? 
You  ani.ize  me. 

Ant,  Let  me  seale  your  lips  for  ever. 
For  did  1  thinke,  that  any  thing  but  th*  ayre 
Couid  carry  these  words  from  you,  I  sliouid  wish 
You  had  no  breath  at  all:  Now,  sir,  in  your 

contemplation  ? 
You  are  studying  to  become  a  great  wise  fellow? 
Bo$.  Ob,  sir,  tlie  opiuionof  wisdomeisafoule 
terror, 
That  runs  all  over  a  man's  body :  if  simplicity 
Direct  us  to  have  no  evtU,  it  direcu  us  to  a 

happy 
BeiQg :  for  tlie  subtlest  folly  proceedes  from  tlie 
Subtlest  wisdome  :  let  nie  be  simply  honest. 
Ant,  I  doe  understand  your  in-*(de. 
Bot.  Do  you  so  ? 

Ant,  Because  you  would  not  seeme  to  appeare 
to  th*  world 
PttflTd  up  with  your  preferment,  yiHi  continue 
This  out  of  fashion  melancholly :  leave  it,  leave  it. 
JBot.  Give  me  leave  to  be  honest  in  any  phrase, 
in  any 
Complement  whatsoever;  shall  I  confesse  my 

selfe  to  you  ? 
I  looke  no  higher  than  I  can  reach  : 
They  are  the  gods,  that  must  ride  on  winged 

horses, 
A  lawyers  mule  of  a  slow  pace,  will  both  suit 
My  disposition,  and  businesse  :  for  (marke  me) 
IVhen  a  roan*s  mind  rides  faster  than  his  horse 

can  gallop. 
They  quickly  both  tyre. 

Ant.  You  would*  looke  up  to  Heaven,  but  I 
thinke 
The  divell,  tliat  rules  i'  th'  aire,  stands  in  your 
light. 
Bos.  Oh  (sir)  you  are  lord  of  the  ascendant, 
Chiefie  roau  wiUi  the  ((utchesse,  a  duke  was  your 
Coseii  gerroan  xeroovTi :  say  you  were  lineally 
Desceitded  from  king  Pi|}pio,  or  he  himselfe. 
What  of  this?  search  the  heads  of  the  greatest 
rivers  in 


The  world,  yoa  shall  finde  tbem  bot  babUs  rf 

water : 
Some  would  thinke  the  soulcs  of  priooe  voi 

brought 
Forth  by  some  more  wei^i^  cause,  thu  des 

of  meaner  peraons. 
They  are  deceiVd,  tiiere  's  the  taine  kmda 

them : 
The  like  passions  sway  them,  the  suae  tosm, 

that  makes 
A  vicar  to  |Boe  to  law  §6r  a  uthe-pi|^ 
And  undoe  his  neigbbours,  makes  tbeoi  spoile 
A  whole  province,  and  batter  dowoe  goodir 
Cities,  with  the  canon.  l^ 

Dutch.  Your  amie,  A^nio,  do  I  aot^ 
I  am  exceeding  short-winded  :  Bosoh, 
I  would  have  you  (sir)  provide  for  me  a  te. 
Such  a  one  as  the  dutcbesse  of  FUweaccroidii. 
Bm.  The  dutcht>88e  ws'd  one  wbes  de  m 

great  with  childe. 

Dutch.  I  thinke  she  did  ;  come  hither,  ■» 

my  luflfe^  , 

Here,  when  ?  thou  art  sacfa  a  tediwali^;"* 

Thy  breath  smets  of  leoaaion  pils,  void  tka 

hadst  done. 
Shall  I  swound  under  tby  fingers?  I  sn 
So  troubled  with  the  mother. 

Biti.  I  feare  too  nauch.  ^, 

Dutch.  I  have  heard  yoa  say,  that  the  Frki 
courtiers 
Weare  their  hats  on  fore  the  king. 
Ant.  1  have  scene  it. 
Dutch.  In  the  presence?.  ..  ,.  , 

Ant.  Yes.         ^  .   \^ 

Dutch.   Why  should  not  we  bring  ap  «» 
Tis  ceremony  more  than  duty,  that  conase 
In  the  remooviog  of  a  piece  ot  feit :  ^ 
He  you  the  example  to  tlic  rest  o*  ih  caBn» 
Put  on  your  hat  nrst. 

Ant.  You  must  pardon  me:  .  ^ 

I  have  seeue,  in  colder  couniries  fhwi '"  '/t? 
Nobles  stand  bare  to  Ui'  prince;  wA\»^ 

ti  net  ion 
My  thought  shew*d  reverently. 

Bm.  I  have  a  present  for  yoor  gi«a- 
Dutch.  For  me,  sir  ? 
B<K.  npricocks  (niadame). 
Dutch.  O  sir,  where  are  they  ? 
I  have  heani  of  none  to  veere. 

Pot.  Good,  her  colour  rises.  -  •* 

Dutch.  Indeed  I  thaoke  you :  they  ■» 
droos  (aire  ones :  j-  «,? 

What  an  uuskilfuU  fellow  is  our  gardmcr  ^ 
We  shall  have  none  this  moneth.        ^ 

Bos.  Will  net  your  grace  P«r**J^kfs) 
Dutch.^o,  they  taste  of  mosii^V""*^ 

indeed  they  floe.  ^^  i»d 

Bos.  I  knoiv  not :'  yet  I  wish  yoar  ff*^ 

parde  *em. 
Dutch.  Why?  ,        ^aff^ 

Bos.  1  fonsot  to  tell  you  the  tj^'^JJ^j 
(only  to  raise  his  profit* by  them  the  s«w 
Did  ripen  them  in  horse-dong. 
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T>utch,  O  yon  jest: 
f  on  shall  jodge :  pray  taste  one. 

A.nt^  Indeed,  madani, 
[  doe  not  love  the  fruit.  « 

JDutch.  Sir,  yoa  are  loath 
To  rob  as  of  our  dainties :  'tis  a  delicate  fruit. 
They  say  they  are  restorative  ? 

lios,  'Tis  a  oretty 
Art :   this  grafting. 

Dutch.  ^Tisso:  bettring  of  nature. 
jBos.  To  make  pippin  grow  upon  a  crab, 
A   dampson  on  a  binck-thome:  bow  greedily 

she  eats  them ! 
A  whirl^winde  strike  off  these  bawd-farthingalls, 
for,  but  for  that,  and  the  loos^bodied  gowne, 
I  should  have  discover*d  apparently 
T\)e  yong   spring-l)^l  cutting  a  caper  in  her 
belly. 
Dutch.  I  thanke  you  (Bosota)  they  were  right 
good  ones, 
If  they  do  not  make  me  sicke. 
Ant.  How  now,  madame  ? 
Dutch,  This  greene  fruit  and  my  stomacke 
are  not  friends, 
How  they  swell  roe ! 

iJM.  Nay,  you  are  too  much  swell'd  already. 
Dutch.  Oh,  I  am  in  an  extreaose  cold  sweat. 
JRo$.  I  am  very  sory. 

Dutch.  Lights'  to  my  chamber !  O,  good  An- 
tonio, ^ 
I  feare  I  am  undone.  [Exit  Dutchetse. 

Del.  Lights  there!  lights! 
Ant.  O  my  trusty  Delio,  we  are  lost : 
I  feare  she  's  falne  in  labour :  and  there  's  left 
No  time  for  her  remove. 

Del.  Have  you  prepar'd 
Those  ladies  to  attend  her?  and  procured 
That  politique  safe  conveyance' for  the  mid-wife 
Your  dutchesse  plotted  ? 
Ant.  I  have. 

Del.  Make  use  then  of  this  forc'd  occasion : 
Give  out  that  Bosoia  hath  poysou'd  her, 
\y  ith  these  apricocks :  that  will  give  some  colour 
For  her  keeping  close. 

Ant.  Fye,  fye,  the  physitians 
Will  then  Bocke  to  her. 

Del.  For  that  you  may  pretend 
She  Ml  use  some  prepar'd  antidote  of  her  own, 
Least  the  physitians  should  repoyson  her. 
Ant,  I  am  lost  in  amazement:  I  know  not 
what  to  think  on  't.  [Eieunt, 


SCENA  n. 

B0S01.A,  Old  Lady,  Antonio,  Rodorico,  Gri- 
seLAN,  Servants,  Dei^ioj  Cariola. 

JBof .  So  so :  there 's  no  question  but  her  teatch- 
ives 
And  most  vulteroas  eating  of  the  apricocks,  are 

apparant 
Signes  of  breeding,  now  ? 
0.  Lady,  I  am>  in  haste  (sir). 


Bos.  Tbere  was  a  yon^  waiting-woman  had 
a  monstrous  desire 
To  see  the  glasse-house. 

0.  Lady.  Nay,  pray  let  me  go. 
Bos,  And  it  was  only  to  know  what  strange 
instrument  it  was. 
Should  swell  up  a  giasse  to  the  fashion  of  a  wo- 
maus  belly. 
0.  Lady.  I  will  heare  no  more  of  the  glasse- 
house,  # 
^ou  are  still  abusing  women  ? 
Bos.  Who  I  ?  no,  only  (by  the  way  now  and 
then)  mention 
Your  frailties.    The  orreuge  tree  beare  ripe  and 

greene 
Fruity  and  blossoms  altogether :  and  some  of  you 

give  entertainment 
For  pure  love :  but  more,  for  more  preceions  re- 
ward.   The  lusty 
Spring  smels  well :  but  drooping  autumne  tasts 

well.    If  we 
Have  the  same  golden  showres,  that  rained  in 

the  time  of  Jopiter 
The  Thunderer,  you  have  the  same  dames  still, 

to  hold  up  their 
Laps  to  receive  them :  didst  thou  never  study  the 
matliematiques  ? 
O.  Lady.  What 's  that  (sir)  ? 
Bos.  Why,  to  know  the  tricke  how  to  make  a 
many  lines  meete 
In  one  center :  Go,  go ;  give  your  foster-daugh* 

ters  good  counsell. 
Tell  them  that  the  divell  takes  delight  to  hang 

at  a  woman's  girdle 
Like  a  false  rusty  watch  that  she  cannot  disceme 

how 
The  time  passes. 

Ant.  Shut  up  the  court  gates. 
Rod.  Why,  sir?  what 's  the  danger? 
Ant.  Shut  up  the  postemes  presently;  and 
cnil 
AH  the  officers  o'  th'  court. 
Gris.  I  shall  instantly. 
Ant,  Who  keepes  the  key  o'  th'  park-gate  ? 
Rod.  Forobosco. 
Ant.  Let  him  bring  *%  presently. 
Ut  Sertu  Oh,  gentUmen  o'  th'  court,  the  fowl- 

est  treason. 
Bos,  If  that  these  apricocks  should  be  poy« 
son*d  now, 
Without  my  knowledge. 

Ut  Serv.  There  was  taken  ^en  now  a  Switzer 
In  the  dutchesse  bed-chamber. 
%dSerD,  A  Switzer? 

\st  Serv.  With  a  pistoU  in  his  great  cod-piece. 
Bos.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Ut  Serv.  The  cod-piece  was  the  case  for 't. 
2rf  Serv.  There  was  a  cunninsr  traitor. 
Who  would  have  searched  his  cod-piece  ? 
Ut  Serv.  True,  if  he  had  kept  out  of  the  ladies 
chambers  s 
And  all  the  mowldes  of  his  buttons  were  leaden 
bullets. 
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ad  Serv,  Oh  wicked  caniball !  a  fire-lock  id  's 

cod-piece  ? 
1j/  SerD,  Twas  a  French  plot,  upon  my  life. 
fid  Serv,  To  see  what  thedivell  can  dOe. 
Ani.  All  the  oHicert  here. 
Ut  Serv,  We  are. 
Ant^  Gentlemen^ 
We  have  io«t  much  plate  jou  know ;  and  bat 

(hifl  evening 
Jewels,  to  the  value  of  four  thousand  dackats 
Are  missing  in  the  dutcbesse  cabinet. 
Are  the  gates  shot  ? 
Ut  Serv.  Yes. 

Ani.  ^ris  the  dotchess<f  pleasure 
Each  officer  be  lock*t  into  his  chamber 
Till  the  BUB  raing ;  and  to  send  the  keycs 
Of  all  their  chests,  and  of  their  outward  doores 
Into  her  bedHrbamber :  she  is  very  sacke. 
Rod,  At  her  pleasure. 

Ant,  She  intreats you  tak  't  not  ill :  the  inno- 
cent 
6hall  be  the  more  ■pprov'd  bv  it. 

JBof.   Gentlemen  o'  tb'  wood-yard,  where  's 

yottr  Switter  now } 
Ut  Serv,  By  this  hand 'twas  credibly  reported 

by  on«  o*  th'  black-guard. 
Del,  How  fares  it  with  the  dutchease  ? 
Ant,  Slie  's  esposM 
Unto  the  worst  of  tortore,  paine  and  fear. 
Del.  Speake  to  her  all  happy  oomfort. 
Ami.  How  I  do  phiy  ttie  foole  with  mine  owne 
danger ! 
You  m  tWs  ni)i^ht  (deare  friend)  to  post  to  Rome, 
My  life  lies  in  your  service. 
Del.  Do  not  doubt  me. 
Ani.  Oh,  'tis  farre  from  me :   and  yet  feare 
presents  me 
Somewhat  that  looks  like  danger. 

Del.  Beleeve  it, 
T*is  but  the  shadow  of  your  feare,  no  more : 
How  soperstitiously  wc  mind  our  evils  ? 
The  throwing  downe  salt,  or  crossing  of  a  bare ; 
Bleeding  at  nose,  the  stumbling  of  a  horse, 
Or  waging  of  a  cricket,  are  of  power 
To  daunt  whole  man  in  us.     Sir,  fare  yon  well ; 
I  wish  you  all  the  joyes  ofm  blest  father; 
And  (for  my  faith)  lay  this  into  youriirest. 
Old  friends  (like  old  swords)  still  are  trusted  best. 
Ccrri.  Sir,  you  are  the  happy  father  of  a  sonne. 
Your  wife  commends  him  to  you. 

Ant.  Blessed  comfort ! 
For  Heawn  sake 'send  her  well :  I  'le  presenUy 
Go  set  a  figure  for  '•  nativity.  [£j«»ii/. 

SCENA  in. 

BOSOLAT,  AmTOHIO. 

Bot.  Sare  f  did  heare  n  ivMMui  shrieke :  list, 


—  ■  ■  ■  -    • 

And  the  sound  came  (if  I  received  it  right) 
4hMitlie^atcheMe  lodgings:  there's  some  stra- 
tagem. 


In  the  confinioff  all  oor  courtien 
To.  their  several  wards :  I  most  have  put  «i, 
My  intelligence  will  fnezfc  else.    List  tgmf 
It  may  be  'twas  the  inelancboUy  bird, 
(Best  friend  of  silence  and  of  solitarincs,) 
The  OMie,  that  schream*d  so:  hab  \  AbIom' 

Ani.  I  heard  some  uoyse :  who 's  that?  di 
art  thou  ?  speak. 

Bof.  Antonio?  Put  not  your  f.ice,Barbdj^ 
To  such  a  Ibrc'd  expression  of  Me, 
I  am  Bosola  your  fnend. 

Ani,  Bosola? 
(This  moale  do*s  undermin  me),  hewd  jnat 
A  noise  even  now  ? 

Bot.  From  whence  ? 

Ant.  From  the  dutcbesse  lodgiog. 

Bm,  Not  I :  did  you  ? 

Ant.  I  did,  or  rise  I  dream'd. 

Bo$.  Jjn  *s  walk  towards  it. 

Ani.  No:  it  may  be  'twas 
But  the  rising  of  the  winde. 

Bot,  Very  likely : 
Methinkes  'tis  very  cold,  and  yet  yoa  saat. 
You  looke  wildly. 

Ant.  I  have  bin  setting  a  figure 
For  the  dutcbesse  jewels. 

Bot,  Ah,  and  how  falls  your  <iuertioB^ 
Do  you  find  it  radicall  ? 

Ant.  What 's  that  to  you?  .         , 

Tis  rather  to  be  qoestion'd  what  despe  1«^ 
(When  all  men  were  commanded  to  dior  Wf 
Makes  you  a  night-walker. 

Bot,  In  sooth  IMe  tell  you:  ... 

Now  all  the  court '»  askepe,  I  tbougbtthf  i* 
Had  least  to  doe  here;  I  came  to  say  mj  P»P» 
And  if  it  doe  offend  you,  I  doe  so, 
You  are  a  fine  courtier. 

Ani.  This  fellow  will  uadoe  me; 
You  gave  the  dutcbesse  apncocks  to»Jt 
Pray  Heaven  they  were  not  poysoa'd? 

Bot.  Poyson'dl  a  Spanish  fig 
For  the  impotatioa. 

Ant.  Traitors  are  ever  confident, 
TUI  they  are  discovered.  There  meteje^'^ 

too.  . 

In  my  conceit,  none  are  to  be  snspecteo 

More  than  your  selfe. 
Bm.  You  ore  a  fiikke  steward.  .   ^ 

Ani.  Sawcy  slave;  Tie  p«fl  'I***  «?  ^^ 

rootes.  t^tittok 

Bat.  May  be  the  ruyne  f^^cn^,]^!!^'. 


Ani.  You  are  an  impudent  snake  "^  V^ 
Are  you  scarce  warme,  and  doe  Jfou  sne" ; 

stinf^? 
You  libell  well  (sir.) 

Bot.  No,  sir,.  », 

Copy  it  out,  and  I  wiU  set  my  band  «^^^e^ 

ilaf.  Mv noae bleeds.    (Methtt^^'^ 


sotioos,  would  count 


This  omtttoos,  when  it  meerely  coid^  ^  ^^^ 
Two  letters,  that  are  wrought  here  for  7   ^ 
Are  dfown'd  in  blood,  metre  acodeat:  p- 
(sir)  rie  take  order: 
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'  th*  mome  you  shall  be  safe;   'tis  that  must 

colour 
ler  lying  in  ;.  sir^  this  dore yon  passe  not: 
doe  not  hold  it  fit,  that  you  come  neere 
The  dutchesse  lodgings,  till  you  have  quite  your 

selfe ; 
TAe  gf^at  are  like  the  base ;  nay^  they  are  the 

samej 
When  they  seeke  shamefull  waies,  to  avoyd  shame, 

[Exit, 
JBos.  Antonio  here  about  did  drop  a  paper, 
3otne  of  your  helpe  (&lse  friend) :  oh,  here  it  is : 
What  *s  here?  a  childes  nativity  calculated? 

\The  dutchesse  was  delivered  of  a  sonne  Uweene 
the  haures  twelve  and  onty  in  the  nighty  anno 
I>oin.  1504,  (that  *s  thiiyeer,)  decinio  nono 
Decern bris,  (that  *s  this  nighty)  taken  ac- 
cording to  the  meridian  of  MalJ'y  ;  (that 's 
our  dutchesse :  happy  discovery  !)  the  lord 
qfthejirst  house  being  combust  in  the  ascend- 
ant,  signifies  short  life :  and  Mars  being  in 
a  human  signCyjoynd  to  I  he  taile  of  the  Dra- 
gon, in  the  eight  house,  doth  threaten  a  vio- 
lent death  ;  cetera  non  scrutantur.] 

Why  now  'tis  most  apparant :  this  precise  fellow 

Is  the  dutchesse  bawde :  I  have  it  to  roy  wish : 

This  is  a  parcell  of  inlelligeocy 

Our  courtiers  were  cas'd  up  for !  It  needes  must 

follow, 
That  I  most  be  committed,  on  pretence 
Of  poysoDing  her:  which  Fie  endure,  and  laugh 

at: 
If  one  could  finde  the  father  now :  but  that 
Time  will  discover;  old  Castruchio 
r  tb*  morning  posts  to  Rome :  by  him  lie  send 
A  letter,  that  shall  make  her  brothers  galls 
Ore-flow  their  livers :  this  was  a  thrifty  way : 

Though  lust  doe  masque  in  neaW  so  strange  dis- 
guise,' 
She  *s  oft  found  wiityy  but  is  never  wise. 


SCENA  IV. 
Cardinall,  and  Julia,  Servant,  andDzLio, 

Card,  Sit :  thou  art  my  best  of  wishes,  prc- 
thej^  tell  me 
What  tricke  didst  thou  invent  to  come  to  Rome, 
Without  thy  husband  ? 

Jul,  Why  (my  lord)  I  told  him 
I  came  to  visit  an  old  anchorite 
Here,  for  devoti  >n. 

Car(i.  Thou  art  a  witty  false  one : 
I  meane  to  him. 

Jul.  You  have  prevailed  with  me 
Beyond  my  strongest  thoughts :  I  would  not  now 
Find  you  inconstant. 

Card,  Do  not  put  thy  selfe 
To  such  a  voluntary  torture,  which  proceedes 
Out  of  your  owne  guilt. 

JhI,  How  (roy  lord  ?) 


Card,  You  feare  my  constaney,  because  yoQ 
have  approov'd 
Those  giddy  and  wild  turning  in  your  selfe. 

Jul.  Did  you  ere  find  them  ? 

Card,  Sooth  generally  For  women ; 
A  man  might  strive  to  make  glasse  luale^iblc^ 
Ere  he  should  make  them  fixed. 

Jul.  So,  (my  lord). 

Card,  We  had  need  go  borrow  that  fiiQtastique 
glasse 
Invented  by  Galileo  the  Florentine, 
To  view  another  spacious  world  i'  th'  moone. 
And  look  to  finde  a  constant  woman  there. 

Jul.  This  is  very  well  (my  lord). 

Card,  Why  do  you  weep  ? 
Are  tearesyourjustification  ?  the  selfe  sanae  teare$ 
Will  fall  into  your  husbands  bosome,  (lady,) 
With  a  loud  protestation,  that  you  love  him 
Above  the  world :  come,  I'le  love  you  wisely. 
That  jealously,  since  I  am  very  certaine 
You  cannot  make  me  cuckould. 

Jul,  I'le  go  home 
To  my  husband. 

Card,  You  may  thanke  me,  lady, 
I  have  taken  you  off  your  roelanchoily  pearch, 
Boare  you  upon  my  nst,  and  shew*d  you  game, 
And  let  you  fiye  at  it :  I  prethee  kisse  me, 
When  thou  was 't  with  thy  husband,  tUou  was't 

watch*t 
Like  a  tame  elephant :  (still  you  are  to  thanko 

me:) 
Thou  hadst  only  kisses  from  him,  aad  high  feed- 
ing. 
But  what  delight  was  that?  'twas  just  like  one 
That  hath  a  little  fingring  on  the  lute. 
Yet  cannot  tune  it :  (still  you  are  to  thanke  me.) 

Jul.  You  told  me  of  a  piteous  wound  i'  th' 
heart, 
And  a  sicke  liver,  when  you  woed  me  first. 
And  spake  like  one  in  physicke. 

Card.  Who  's  that  ? 
Rest  firme,  for  my  affection  to  thee, 
Lightning  moves  slow  to  't. 

Serv.  Madam,  a  gentleman 
That 's  come  paste  from  Malfy,  desires  to  see  you. 

Card.  Let  him  enter.  Fie  ivithdraw.      [Exit, 

Serv,  He  saies, 
Your  husband  (old  Castruchio)  is  come  to  Rome, 
Most  pittifully  tyr*d  with  riding  post. 

Jul.  Signior  Delio?  'tis  one  ot  my  old  suitors. 

Del.  I  was  bold  and  come  to  see  you. 

Jul.  Sir,  you  are  welcome. 

Del.  Do  you  lie  here  ? 

Jul.  Sure,  your  owne  experience 
Will  satisfie  you  now,  our  Uomane  prelates 
Do  not  keep  lodging  for  ladies. 

Del.  Very  well : 
I  have  brought- you  no  commendations  from  your 

husband. 
For  I  know  none  by  him. 

Jul.  I  heare  he 's  come  to  Rome. 

Del,  I  never  knew  man,  and  beast,  of  a  horse, 
and  a  knight, 
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So  weary  of  each  other,  if  he  had  had  a  good  hack. 
He  would  have  undertooke  to  have  borne  his 

hone. 
His  breech  was  so  pitifiiUj  sore. 

JuL  Yourlaagbter 
Is  my  piety. 

De/.  Lad  J,  I  know  not  whether 
Too  want  money,  but  I  have  brought  you  tome. 

JuL  From  my  husband  ? 

Del,  No,  from  mine  own  allowance. 

Jul.  I  must  heare  the  condition  ere  I  be 
bound  to  take  it. 

Del.  Look  on  't,  'tis  gold,  hath  it  not  a  fine 
colour  ? 

Jul.  I  have  a  bird  more  beautiful!. 

Del.  Try  the  sound  on  't. 

Jul.  A  lutestring  far  exceeds  it, 
It  hath  no  smell,  like  cassia,  or  cyvit. 
Nor  is  it  phisicall,  though  some  fond  doctors 
Perswade  us,  seeth*s  in  cuUisses,  Vie  tell  you. 
This  is  a  creature  bred  by 

Serv.  Your  husband 's  come. 
Hath  delivered  a  letter  to  the  duke  of  Calabria, 

that, 
To  rov  thiuking,  hath  put  him  out  of  his  wits. 

Jul.  Sir,  you  heare. 
Pray  let  roe  know  your  bosinessey  and  your 

suite. 
As  briefly  as  can  be. 

DeL  With  good  speed,  I  would  wish  you 
(At  such  time,  ta  you  are  non-resident 
With  your  husband)  my  mistris. 

Jut.  Sir,  He  go  aske  my  husband  if  I  shall. 
And  straight  retume  your  answer.  [Exit. 

DeL  Very  fine.    Is  this  her  wit,  or  honesty 
that  speak  thus  ? 
I  heard  one  say  the  duke  was  highly  mov'd 
IVith  a  letter  sent  from  Mal^ :  I  do  feare 
Antonio  is  betray'd:  how  fi^rfully 
Shewes  his  ambition  now,  (unfortunate  fortunei) 
They  passe  through  whiiie-pooles,   and  deep 

wos  do  shun, 
Who  the  erent  weigh,*ere  the  action 's  done. 


SCENA  V. 
Cardinally  oim/FerdinanDi  with  a  Letter. 

Fer.  I  have  this  night  dig'd  up  a  man-darke. 

Card.  Say  yon  ?  ^ 

Fer.  And  1  am  grown  mad  with  't.  | 

Card.  What 's  the  progedv  ? 

Fer.  Read  there,  a  sister  damn'd,  she  's  loose 
i'  th'  hiits : 
Growne  a  notorious  strumpet. 

Card.  Speake  lower. 

Fer.  Lower? 
Rogues  do  not  whisper  't  now,  but  seeke  to 

publish 't, 
(As  servants  do  the  bounty  of  their  lords,) 
Aloud ;  and  with  a  covetous  searching  eye, 
To  marke  who  note  them :  Oh  confusion  sease 
her. 


She  hath  had  raoat  cnnoing  bawdcs  tsimekf 

tume, 
Aud  more  secore  conveyances  for  lot, 
Than  townes  of  garrison  fi>r  service. 

Card,  Is  't  possible  ? 
Can  this  be  certaine  ? 

Fer.  Rnbarbe,  oh  for  nibaibe 
To  purge  this  choller,  here  *s  the  corseddij 
To  prompt  my  aiemory,  and  here  'tshaUsuii 
Till  of  lier  bleeding  h^rt  I  make  a  sponge 
To  wipe  it  out. 

Card.  Why  doe  you  make  your  sdfe 
So  wild  a  tempest  ? 

Fer.  Woula  I  could  be  one. 
That  I  might  tosse  her  pallace  "boutberon, 
Root  up  her  goodly  foiinests,  blast  berneid^ 
And  lay  her  geDerall  territory  as  wiste, 
As  slie  hath  done  her  honors. 

Card,  Shall  our  blood, 
(The  royall  blood  of  Arragon,  and  CaltAO 
Be  thus  attaincted? 

Fer.  Apply  desperate  physicke, 
We  must  not  now  use  balsamum,  bot  fin, 
The  smartine  cupping-glasse,  for  that 's  tbe  ttt 
Til  pur^e  in&cted  blood,  (such  blood  as  (kq:] 
There  is  a  kinde  of  piity  in  mioeeje, 
1 1e  give  it  to  my  liaiid4Lercher;  sod  aov  a 

here, 
1 1e  bequeath  this  to  her  bastard. 

Card.  What  to  doe?  ^ 

Fer.  Why  to  make  soft  lint  for  hisfWtW 

wounds, 
W*hen  I  have  hewed  her  to  pecces. 

Card.  Curs'd  creature ! 
Unequall  nature,  to  place  womens  heuts 
So  fame  upon  the  \ett  side. 

Fer,  Foolish  men,  , 

That  ere  will  trust  tlieir  honor  in  a  barke, 
Made  of  so  slight,   weake  buUnish,  «s  ^^ 

woman, 
Apt  every  miimte  to  sinke  it. 

Card.  Thus 
Ignorance,  when  it  hath  purchased  honor, 
It  cannot  weild  it. 

Fer.  Me  thinkes  I  see  her  laoghing; 
Excellent  Hyenua !    talke    to  ine  ww^""^ 

quickly. 
Or  my  imagination  will  carrv  me 
To  see  her  in  the  shameiull  act  ofsinnc. 

Card.  With  whom?  ..  .,ju«fe 

Fer.  Happily,  with  some  strong  thigbfl^^ 

Or  one  ih'  wood-yard,  tliat  can  q"*^^^*'^^-^ 
Or  tosse  the  barre,  or  else  some  J^^^'ftjJ- 
That  carries  coles  up  to  her  pri«te  loflg»»P 

Card.  You  flye  beyond  your  reason. 

Fer,  Go  to  (mistris !)  a  »? 

Tis  not  your  wlwres  milke  Umt  csn  qa«'«' 

wild-fire, 
But  your  whores  blood.  | 

Card.  How  idlely  shewes  this  ^'    ^^})g^ 
Which  carries  you,  as  men  convey  a  oj 
through  the  avre. 
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On  iriolenc  ivhirle-windes :  thisinteropenite  noise^ 
Fitly  resembles  deafe  men's  shrill  discourse, 
Who  talke  aloud,  thinking  all  other  men 
To  have  their  imperfectiou. 

Fer.   Have  not  you 
My  palsey? 

Card,    Yes,  I  can  be  angry 
Without  this  rapture,  there  is  not  in  nature 
A  thing  that  makes  man  so  deform'd,  so  beastly, 
As  doth  intemperate  anger :  chide  your  selfe, 
You  have  divers  men,  ivlio  never  yet  exprest 
Their  strong  desire  of  rest,  but  by  nnrest. 
By  vexing  of  themselves :  come,  pat  your  selfe 
lu  tune* 

Fer,  So,  I  will  only  study  to  seeme 
The  thing  I  am  not:  I  could  kill  her  now, 
In  you,  or  in  my  selfe,  for  I  doe  thinke 
It  is  some  siane  in  us,  Heaven  doth  revenge 
3y  her. 

Card,  Are  you  starke  mad  ? 


Fer.  I  would  have  their  bodies 
Burnt  in  a  cole-pit,  with  theventiige  stop'd. 
That  their  curs'd  smoake  might  not  ascend  to 

Heaven : 
Or  dip  the  sheetes  they  He  in,  in  pitch  or  sul- 
phure,  [match : 

Wrap  them  in  't,  and  then  light  them  like  a 
Or  else  to  hoyle  their  bastard  to  a  cullisse. 
And  ^iv  't  his  leacherous  father,  to  renew 
The  smne  of  his  backe. 

Card.  I  'le  leave  you. 

Fer,  Nay,  I  have  done, 
I  am  confident,  had  I  bin  dnmn'd  in  hell, 
And  should  have  heard  of  this,  it  would  have 

•  put  me 
Into  a  cold  sweat !  In,  in,  I  'le  go  sleepe, 
Till  I  know  who  leapes  my  sister,  I  'lenot  stirre: 
That  knowne,  I  'le  finde  scorpions  to  sting  my 

whips. 
And  fix  her  in  a  generall  ecclipse.        [Exeunt. 


ACTUS  HI. 


SCENA  I. 

Antokzo^  and  Delio,  Dutchesse,  Febdinand, 

BdsoLA. 

Ant.    Our  noble  friend,  (my  most  beloved 
Delio!) 
Oh,  you  have  bin  a  stranger  long  at  court. 
Came  you  along  with  the  lord  Ferdinand  f 
Del,  I  did,  sir,  and  how  fares  your  noble 

dutchesse  ? 
Ant.  Right  fortunately  well :  she  's  an  excel- 
lent 
Feeder  of  pedegrees :  since  you  last  saw  her. 
She  hath  had  two  children  more,  a  sonoe  and 
daughter. 
Del,  Methmkes  't  was  yesterday :  let  me  but 
winke. 
And  not  behold  your  face,  which  to  mine  eye 
Is  somewhat  leaner,  verily  I  should  dreame 
It  were  within  this  halfe  houre. 
Ant,   You  have  not  beene  in  law  (friend 
Dtlio) 
Nor  in  prison,  nor  a  suitor  at  the  couh, 
Nor  begM  the  reversion  of  some  great  man's 

p^nce, 
Nor  troubled  with  an  old  wife,  which  doth  make 
Your  time  so  insencihiy  hasten. 

Dei.  Pray  sir,  tell  roe, 
Hath  not  this  newes  arrived  yet  to  the  eare 
Of  the  lord  Cardinatl  ? 
Jnt.  I  feare  it  hath. 
The  lord   Ferdinand  (that  's  newly  come  to 

court) 
Doth  beare  hiniselfe  right  dangerously. 
Del.  Pray  why? 

Ant,  He  is  so  quiet,  that  he  seemes  te  sleepe 
The  tempest  out  (as  dormice  do  in  winter)  : 

VOL,  III. 


Those  houses  that  are  haunted,  are  most  still, 
Till  the  divell  be  up. 

Del.  What  say  the  common  people  ? 

Ant.  The  common-rable  do  directly  say 
She  is  a  strumpet. 

Del.  And  yonr  graver  heads, 
(Which  v^oold  be  politique,)  what  censure  theyf 

Ant.  They  do  obser\'e,  I  grow  to  infinite  pur- 
chase 
The  left  hand  way,  and  all  suppose  the  dutchesse 
Would  amend  it,  if  she  could:  for,  say  they. 
Great  princes,*  though  they  grudge  their  officers 
Should  have  such  large  and  unconfined  meanes 
To  get  wealth  under  them,  will  not  con^plaine, 
Lest  thereby  they  should  make  them  oaious 
Unto  the  people,  for  other  obligation 
Of  love  or  marriage,  betweene  her  and  me, 
They  never  dreame  of. 

Del.  The  lord  Ferdinand 
Is  going  to  bed. 

Fer.  I  'le  instantly  to  Ijed, 
For  I  am  weary ;  I  am  to  be-speake 
A  husband  for  you. 

Dutch.  For  me,  sir?  pray  who  is  'tf 

Fer.  The  great  count  Malateste. 

Dutch.  Fye  upon  him  ! 
A  count  ?  he  's  a  meere  sticke  of  sngar-candy, 
(You  may  looke  quite  thorough  him :)  wh^n  I 

choose 
A  husband,  I  will  marry  for  your  honor. 

Fer.  Yon  shall  do  well  in  't:  how  is.'t  (wor- 
thy Antonio?) 

Dutch.  But  (sir)  I  am  to  have  private  confer- 
ence with  you 
About  a  scandalous  report,  is  spread 
Touching  mine  honor. 

Fer,  Let  me  be  ever  deafe  to  't  r 
One  of  Pasqutls  paper-bullets,  court  calumney, 

3  U 
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A  pestilent  ayre,  which  princes  p&llaces 

Are  seldome  purg'd  off:  yet,  say  that  it  were 

true, 
I  poure  it  in  your  bosome,  my  fix'd  love. 
Would  strongly  excuse,  extenuate,  nay  deny 
Faults  were  they  apparent  in  you :  go,  be  safe 
Jn  your  owne  innocency. 

butch.  Oh  blessM  comfort ! 
Tliis  deadly  ayre  is  purg*d.  [Exeunt, 

Fer,  Her  guilt  treads  on 
Hot  burning  cultures:  noxv,  Bosola, 
How  thrives  our  intelligence  ? 

Bos.  Sir,  uncertainly ; 
'Tis  rumour'd  she  hath  had  three  bastards,  but 
By  whom,  we  may  go  read  i'  th'  starres. 

Fer,  Why,  some 
Hajd  opinion,  all  things  are  written  there. 

iiot.  Yes,  if  we  could  iiude  spectacles  to  read 
them ; 
J  .do  suspect,  there  hath  bin  some  sorcery 
Us*d  on  the  dutchesse. 

Fer.  Sorcery,  to  what  purpose  ? 

Bos,  To  make  her  dote  on  some  desertles 
fellow. 
She  shames  to  acknowledge. 

fer-  Can  your  faith  give  way 
To  thinke  there  *s  power  in  potions,  orincharmes, 
To  make  us  love,  whether  we  will  or  no  ? 

Bos,  Most  certainly.  [things 

Fer.  Away,  these  are  meere  gulleries,  horred 
Invented  by  some  cheatinf;  mounte-banckes 
Xo  abuse  us:   do  you  thinke  that  berbes,  or 

charmes 
Can  force  the  will  ?  Some  trialls  have  bin  made 
Jn  this  foolish  practise ;  but  the  ingredients 
Were  lenative  poysons,  such  as  are  of  force 
To   make  the  patient  mad;  and  straight  the 

witch 
Sweares  (by  equivocation,)  they  are  in  love. 
The  witch-craft  lies  in  her  rancke  blood :  this 

night 
I  will  force  confession  from  her:  you  told  me 
You  bad  got  (within  these  two  dayes)  a  false 

key 
Into  her  bed-chamber. 

Bos,  I  have. 

Fer,  As  J  would  wish. 

^ot.  What  doe  you  intend  to  d(y} 

Fer,  Can  you  ghesse  ? 

Bos,  No. 

Fer.  Do  not  aske  then  : 
He  that  can  compasse  me,  and  know  my  drifts, 
May  say  he  hath  put  a  girdle  *hout  the  world> 
And  sounded  all  her  quick-sands. 

Bos.  I  doe  not  *** 

Thinke  so, 

Fer.  "What  do  you  thinke  then,  pray  ? 

Bqs.  That  you  are 
Your  owne  chronicle  top  much :  and  grosly 
Flatter  you?"  selfe, 

Fer.  Give  me  thy  hand,  I  thanke  thee : 
I  never  gave  pension  but  to  flatterers^ 
Till  I  entertained  tliee :  farewell, 


That  friend  a  great  manCt  ruine  Urtmgfy 

checks. 
Who  railes  into  his  helirfe,  all  his  defects. 


SCENA  II. 

Dutchessey  Antonio,  Cartola,  FEADiirAaro, 
BosoLA,  Officers, 

Dutch,  Bring  me  the  casket  hither,  and  die 
glasse ; 
You  get  no  lodging  here,  to  night,  (my  lord}. 

Ant,  Indeed  I  must  perswade  one. 

Dutch,  Very  good: 
I  hope  in  time  't  will  grow  into  a  castome. 
That  noble  men  shall  come  with  cap  and  knee. 
To  purchase  a  nights  lodging  of  their  wives* 

Ant,  1  must  lye  here. 

Dutch.  Must  ?  you  are  a  lord  of  mb-rule. 

Ant,  Indeed,  my  rule  is  only  in  the  night. 

Dutch.  To  what  use  will  you  put  me  ? 

Ant.  We  '11  sleep  together. 

Dutch,  Alas  1  wbat  pleasure  can  two  loiren 
find  in  sleepe  ? 

Cari,  My  lord,  (  lye  with  her  often ;  and  I 
know 
She  '11  much  disquiet  you. 

Ant,  See,  you  are  complain'd  of. 

Cari,  For  she  *s  the  sprawl ingst  bedlellow. 

Ant.  I  shall  like  her  the  better  for  tbac 

Cari,  Sir,  shall  I  aske  you  a  question  ? 

Ant.  I  pray  thee,  Cariola. 

Cari,  Wherefore  still  when  yoo  lye  with  my 
lady 
Do  you  rise  so  early  ? 

Ant,  Labouring  men 
Count  the  clocke  ofinest,  Cariola, 
Are  glad  when  their  task  's  ended. 

Dutch'  I  *ie  stop  your  mouth. 

Ant,  Nay,  that 's  but  one,  Venus  had  two 
soft  dov^s 
To  draw  her  chariot :  I  must  have  another : 
When  wilt  thou  many,  Cariola  ? 

Cari.  Never  (my  lord). 

Ant.  O  fie  upon  this  single  Hfe !  forgo  it : 
We  read  how  Daphne,  for  her  peevish  slight. 
Became  a  fruitlesse  bay-tree :  Siriux  turn  d 
To  the  pale  empty  reede :  Anaxarate 
Was  frozen  into  marble :  whereas  tliose 
Which  married,  or  prov'd  kind  unto  their  fneads, 
Were,  hy  a  gracious  influence,  transhap*d 
Into  the  olive,  pomgranet,  mulbery : 
Became  flowers,  precious  stones,  or  eminent 
starres. 

Cari,  This  is  a  vaine  poetry ;  but  I  pray  yoa 
tell  me. 
If  there  were  proposed  me,  wisdome,  riches,  and 

beauty. 
In  three  severall  yong  men,  which   shoaid  I 
choose  ? 

Ant,  JTis  a  hard  question  :^  this  was  Parii 
case^ 
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And  he  was  blincl  in 't,  and  there  was  great  cause : 
For  how  was  't  possible  he  should  judge  right, 
Having  three  auiorous  goddesses  in  view, 
And  they  starke  naked  :  't  was  a  motion 
Were  able  to  benight  the  apprehension 
Of  the  severest  counsellor  of  £urope. 
Now  I  looke  on  both  your  faces,  so  well  form'd, 
It  puts  me  in  niinde  of  a  question,  I  would  aske. 
CarL  What  is 't? 

Ant»  I  doe  wonder  why  hard*favonr*d  ladies, 
For  the  roost  part,  keepe  worse  favoured  waiting 

women. 
To  attend  them,  and  cannot  endure  faire  ones. 

Dutch,  Oh,  that 's  soone  answerM. 
Did  you  ever  in  your  life  know  an  ill  painter 
Desire  to  have  his  dwelling  nent  doore  to  the 

shop 
Of  an  excellent  picture- maker?  'twould  disgrace 
His  face-making,  and  undo  him :  I  pre-thee 
"When  were  we  raerry?  my  hatre  tangles. 

Ant,  Pray-thee,  Cariola,  let's  steale  forth  the 
room. 
And  let  her  taike  to  her  selfe:  I  have  divers  times 
Served  her  the  like  when  she  had  chafd  extreamely : 
I  love  to  see  her  angry :  softly,  Cariola.  [Exeunt, 
Dutch,  Doth  not  the  colour  of  my  liaire  'gin 
to  chance } 
When  I  waxe  gray,  1  shall  have  all  the  court 
Powder  their  haire  with  arras,  to  be  like  me : 
Yon  have  cause  to  love  me,  I  entred  into  my 

heart 
Before  you  would  vouchsafe  to  call  for  the  keyes. 
We  shall  one  day  have  my  brothers  take  you 

napping: 
Me  thinkes  his  presence  (being  now  in  court) 
Should   make  you  keep  your  own  bed:    but 

you  '11  say 
Love  mixt  with  feare,  is  sweetest:  Tie  assure  you 
You  shall  get  no  more  children  till  my  brothers 
Consent  to  bee  your  gossips :  have  you  lost  your 

tongue  ?  *tis  welcome : 
For  know,  whether  I  am  doomb*d  to  live  or  die, 
I  can  do  both  Hke  a  prince. 

[Ferdinand  give»  her  a  poniard, 
Fer,  Die  then,  quickly : 
Vertue,  where  art  thou  hid  ?  what  hideous  thing 
Is  it,  that  doth  clip  thee  ? 
Dutch.  Pray,  sir,  heare  roe. 
Fer,  Or  is  it  trae,  thou  art  but  a  bare  name, 
And  no  essential!  thing  ? 
Dutch,  Sir? 
Fer,  Do  not  speake. 
Dutch.  No,  sir : 
I  will  plant  my  soule  in  mine  eares,  to  heare  you. 
Fer*  Oh  must  imperfect  light  of  humane  reap 
son; 
That  mak*st  so  unhappy,  to  fore-see 
What  we  can  least  prevent.    Pursue  thy  wishes, 
And  glory  in  tliem :  there 's  in  shame  no  comfort, 
But  to  be  past  all  bounds,  and  sense  of  shame. 
Dutch.  I  pray,  sir,  heare  me :  I  am  married. 
Fer.  So.  [that, 

Dutch,  Happily,  not  to  your  liking :  but  for 


Alas !  your  sheeres  do  come  untimely  now 
To  clip  the  birds  wings,  that 's  already  flowne: 
Will  you  see  my  husband  ? 

Fer.  Yes,  if  I 
Could  change  eyes  with  a  basilisque. 

Dutch.  Sure,  you  came  hither 
By  his  confideracy. 

Fer.  The.  howlmg  of  a  wolfe 
Is  musicke  to  the  (screch-owle)  prethee  peace ; 
What  ere  thou  art,  that  hast  enjoy *d  my  sister, 
(For  I  am  sure  thou  beardst  me,)  for  mine  owne 

sake 
Let  me  not  know  thee :  I  came  hither,  prepar*d 
To  worke  thy  discovery ;  yet  am  now  perswaded 
It  would  beget  so  violent  effects 
As  would  damne  us  both :  I  would  not  for  ten 

millions 
I  had  beheld  thee;  therefore  use  all  mennes 
I  never  may  have  knowledge  of  thy  name; 
£njoy  thy  lust  still,  and  a  wretched  lite, 
On  that  condition :  and  for  thee  (wilde  woman) 
If  thou  doe  wish  thy  leacher  may  grow  old 
In  thy  embracements,  I  would  have  thee  build 
Such  a  roome  for  him  as  our  anchorites 
To  holier  use  inhabite :  let  not  tlie  sun 
Shine  on  him,  till  he  's  dead :  let  dogs  and  mon- 
keys 
Only  converse  with  him,  and  such  dumbe  things 
To  whom  nature  denies  use,  to  soundiii^  name. 
Doe  not  keepe  a  paraqueto,  lest  she  learne  it ; 
If  thou  doe  love  him,  cut  out  thine  oviTue  tongue. 
Lest  it  bewray  him. 

Dutch.  Why  might  not  I  marry  ? 
I  have  not  gone  about,  hi  this,  to  create 
Any  new  world,  or  custome. 

Fer,  Thou  art  undone. 
And  thou  hast  taiue  that  massy  sheet  of  leiid 
That  hid  thy  husbands  bones,  and  Moulded  it 
About  my  heart. 

Dutch.  Mine  bleedes  for 't. 

Fer.  Thine?  thy  heart? 
What  should  I  name  't,  unlesse  a  hollow  bullet 
Fiird  with  unquenchable  wild-fire  ? 

Dutch.  You  are  in  this 
Too  strict ;  and  were  you  not  my  princely  bro- 
ther 
I  would  say  too  wilfull  2  my  reputation 

Is  safe. 
Fer.  Dost  thou  know  what  reputation  is, 

I'le  tell  thee  to  small  purpose,  since  th'  in- 
struction 

Comes  now  too  late. 

Upon  a  time,  reputation,  love,  and  death, 

Would  travell  o're  the  world :  and  it  was  con- 
cluded 

That  they  should  part,  and  take  three  severall 
wayes  1 

Death  told  them,  they  should  find  him  in  great 
battailes; 

Or  cities  plagu'd  with  plagues  1  Love  gives  them 
counsell 

To  enquire  for  him  'mong^t  anambitioos  shep- 
herdSy 
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Where  dowries  were  not  talkt  of:  and 

times 
'Moogst  quiet  kindred,  that  had  iiothinf;  left 
Bj  their  dead  parents :  staj,  (quoth  repatacioD,) 
Do  not  forsake  me :  for  it  is  my  nature. 
If  once  I  part  from  any  man  I  meet, 
I  am  never  foond  againe :  and  so,  for  yott : 
You  have  shooke  hands  with  reputation,, 
Aod  made  him  inmible :  so  fare  you  well. 
I  will  never  see  you  more. 

Dutch.  Why  should  only  I, 
Of  all  tlie  other  princes  of  the  world, 
Becas'd  up,  like  a  holy  reliqoe?  I  have  youth, 
Aod  a  little  beauty. 

JVr.  So  you  liave  some  virgins. 
That  are  witches :  I  will  never  see  thee  more. 

[Exit. 

Dutch,  You  saw  this  apparition. 

Enter  Aktonio  with  a  PitioiL 

Ant,  Yes;  we  are 
Betraid :  how  came  he  hither  ?  I  should  tume 
This  to  thee,  for  that. 

Cart.  Pray  sir  doe :  and  when 
That  you  have  cleft  my  heart,  you  shall  readc 

there. 
Mine  innocence. 

Dutch.  That  gatlerr  gave  him  entrance. 

Ant,  X  would  this  terrible  thing  would  come 
againe. 
That  (standinc  on  ray  guard)  I  might  relate 
My  warrantable  love' :  ha  !  what  meanes  this  ? 

Dutch,  lie  left  this  with  me. 

[She  $he«€»  the  potiyard. 

Ant.  And  it  seemcs,  did  wish 
You  would  use  It  on  your  selte. 

D^tch.  His  action 
Seem'd  to  intend  so  much. 

Ant.  This  hath  a  handle  to  't. 
As  well  as  a  point,  tume  it  towards  him. 
And  so  f«isten  the  keeue  edge  in  his  rancke  gall : 
How  now  f  who  knocks  ?  more  earthquakes  ? 

Dutch,  I  stand 
As  if  a  myne,  beneath  my  feet,  were  ready 
To  be  blowne  up. 

Cnri.  Tis  Bosola. 

Dutch^  Away, 
Oh  misery,  me  thinkes  unjust  actions 
Should  weare  these  masques,  and  curtaines ;  and 

not  we : 
Yon  must  instantly  part  hence,  I  liave  fashioo'd 
it  already.  [EjU  Axtomio. 

fiof .  The  duke  your  brother  is  taoe  up  in  a 
whirle  wind. 
Hath  tooke  horse,  and  's  rid  poste  to  Rome. 

J>Mlc*.  So  late? 

Bo$,  Ue  told  me,  (as  be  mounted  into  th* 
saddle,) 
Yon  were  undone. 

Dutch,  Indeed,  I  am  very  necre  it. 

Bo$,  What  *s  the  matter? 

Dutch,  Antimio,  the  master  of  our  houshold, 
Hath  dealt  so  fiidsely  with  me,  iu  's  accounts : 


My  broiher  stood  cB^ae'd  witl  me 
Ta*ne  up  of  certuoe  Ncopoktaoe  Jevei, 
And  Antonio  lei  's  the  Umds  be  fiwte. 

hot.  Strange,  this  is  cuaiiiiig. 

Dutch,  And  faereapon 
My  brothers  bills  at  Naples  are  protcstri 
Against :  call  op  the  c&cen. 

Bos.  I  shalL  [M 

Dutch,  The  place  that  yoo  mast  treias 
Anoooa; 
Hire  a  bouse  there.     Fie  send  after  ym 
My  treasure,  and  my  jewek:  our  woke  sa% 
Rons  upon  inseiuous  vrbeeles;  short  dbUe 
Must  stand  for  perMds :  I  most  now  aa»;<n 
Of  such  a  fisined  crime,  as  Tasso  caBs 
Magnuniam  utenaogtui,  a  uoble  lye^ 
Cause  it  must  shield  oar  booors :  fasrfce^  tberii? 

oomming. 
^^nt.  Will  your  praoe  faeare  me? 

Dutch,  I  iuive  got  well  by  yoa;  wabre 
yeilded  me 
A  million  of  iosse ;  I  am  like  to  ifiherit 
The  peoples  corses  for  your  stf  wardslup: 
You  had  the  tricke,  in  audit  lime  to  be  sicb, 
Till  1  had  sign*d  joor  quietus;  andtkit^'' 

Without  lielpe  of  a  doctor.     GentJcineo, 
I  would  have  this  man  be  an  examplt  to  «m  "r 
So  shall  you  hold  mj  favour :  I  pray  kc  ■■; 
For  h*  as  done   chat   (alas!)  yoa  woiU  M< 

thinke  of. 
And  (because  I  intend  to  be  rid  of  bin) 
I  mesne  not  to  publish :  use  your  taiate  » 

where. 
Ant.  I  am  strongly  arm'd  to  brooke  ay  oiv 

throw. 
As  commonly  men  beare  with  a  hard  J****! . 
I  wiU  not  bhune  the  cause  oo't;  bat  doe  tbtfi 
The  necessity  of  my  maievoieot  starre 
Procures  this,  not  her  humour :  O  the  ioc««»*^ 

And  rotten  ground  of  service,  yoo  lasy  *^- 
Tis  ev'n  like  him,  that  in  a  winter  oigkl 
Takes  a  long  slumber  ore  a  dying  fii«;     l^' 
As  loath  to  part  from  't:  yet  ptrts  il»e«^* "^ 
As  when  he  tirst  sate  downe. 

Dutch,  We  doe  confiscate 
(Towards  the  satisfying  of  your  accounts) 
All  that  yon  have. 

Ant,  I  am  all  yoais :  and  'tis  veiy  st 
All  mine  should  be  so. 

Dutch,  So,  sir;  you  have  your  p««- 

Ant.  You  may  see  (geodemeii)  ^^  ^^ 

A  prince  with  body  and  sonle.  I  lJ 

km.  Here  's  an  example  for  ^^^jww;  JTJ^ 
moisture  is  drawoe  out  of  the  ses,  «W"  .^^ 
weather  comes,  powres  downe,  o*w  **"* 
the  sea  againe.  rj^g^ 

Dutch.  I  would  know  what  are  your  opa»^ 
Of  this  Antouio.  .    l^ 

^d  Of,  He  could  net  abide  to  ses  «  P«> 
gnping,  I 

I  thought  your  grace  would  finde  has  ••'*^' 
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Sd  Q/1  I  would  you  bad  bin  officer,  for  yonr 

owne  sake. 
4^A  O/*.  You  would  have  bad  more  money. 
%st  O/I  He  stop'd  his  eares  with  blacke  wooU : 
and  to  those  came 
L*o  him  ibr  money  said  he  was  thicke  of  hearing. 
^d  Cff,  Some  said  he  was  an  hermophrobite, 

for  be  could  not  abide  a  woman. 
ACh  0fi  How  scurvy  proud  would  he  looke, 
when  the  treasury  was  full ! 
W^cU,  let  him  go. 

IsC  Of*  Yes,  and  the  chipping^  of  the  buttery 
flye  after  him, 
To  scowre  his  golden  chaine. 

Ihitck,  Leave  us:   what  doe  you  thinke  of 

.  these? 
Sos.    That  these  are  rogues ;  that  in  's  pro- 
sperity, 
But  to  have  waited  on  this  fortune,  could  have 

wish'd 
His  dirty  stirrop  rivited  through  their  noses: 
^nd  foUofv'd  after 's  mule,  like  a  beare  in  a  ring. 
V^ould  have  prostituted  their  daughters  to  his 

lust: 
Made  their  first-borne  intelligencers:    thought 

none  happy 
But  such  as  were  borne  under  his  planet: 
And  wore  his  livery :  and  doe  these  lice  drop  off 

now? 
Well,  never  looke  to  have  the  like  againe : 
Hie  hath  \eh  a  sort  of  flattriug  rogues  behind  hint, 
Their  doome  must  follow :  princes  pay  flatterers 
14  their  owne  money ;  flatterers  dissemble  their 

vices, 
A|id  they  dissemble  their  lies;  that 's  justice: 
Alas !  poore  gentleman. 

JD«/c^..Poore  ?  he  hath  amply  fill'd  his  cofers. 
"Bm,  Sure  he  was  too  honest :  Pluto,  the  god 
of  riches. 
When  he  's  sent  (by  Jupiter)  to  any  man. 
He  goes  limping,  to  signify  that  wealth 
That  comes  on  God's  name,  comes  slowly,  but 

when  he  's  sent 
On  the  divells  arrand,  he  rides  post,  and  comes 

in  by  scuttles : 
Let  me  shew  you,  what  a  most  unvalu*d  Jewell 
You  have  (in  a  wanton  Iwinour)  throwne  away. 
To  blesse  the  man  shall  finde  liirn.    He  was  an 

excellent 
Courtier,  and  roost  faithfull;  a  souldler,  that 

thought  it 
As  beastly  to  know  bis  owne  value  too  little. 
As  devilljsh  to  acknowledge  it  too  much. 
Both  bis  vertoe  and  forme  deserv*d  a  farre  bet- 
ter fortune : 
His  discourse  rather  delighted  to  judge  it  selfe, 

jlhan  shew  it  selfe. 
Ilia  breast  was  fitl'd  with  all  perfection. 
And  yet  it  seem*d  a  private  whispering  roome, 
It  made  so  little  noyse  of 't. 
DtttcA.  But  he  was  basely  descended. 
JBoL  Will  you  malK  your  selfe  a  mercinary 
herald^ 


Rather  to  examine  menspedegrees  than  vertues? 

You  shall  wsffit  him ; 

For  know  an 'honest  states-man  to  a  prince. 

Is  like  a  cedar  planted  by  a  spring, 

The  spring  bathes  the  trees  root,  the  gratefull 

tree 
Rewards  it  with  his  shadow :  you  have  not  done 

so. 
I  would  sooner  swim  to  the  Bermootha's  on  two 

polititians 
Rotten  bladders,  tide  together  with  an  intelli- 
gencers heart-string. 
Than  depend  on  so  changeable  a  princes  favour. 
Fare  thee  well  (Antonio),  since  the  malice  of  the 

world 
Would  Deeds  downe  with  thee,  it  cannot  be  said 

yet 
That  any  ill  happened  unto  thee,  considering  thy 

fall 
Was  accompanied  with  vertue. 

Dutch.  Ob,  you.  render  me  excellent  mtisicke. 

jBoff.  Say  you  ? 

Dutch,  This  good  one  that  you  speake  of,  is 

my  husband. 
Bot,  Do  I  not  dreame?  can  this  ambitious 

age 
Have  so  much  goodnes  in 't,  as  to  prefer 
Of  wealth  aid  painted  honors.^  possible? 
Dutch,  I  have  had  three  childaea  by  him. 
Bos.  Fortunate  lady  I 
For  you  have  made  your  private  nuptiall  bed 
The  humble  and  fairc  seminary  of  peace. 
No  Question  but  many  an  unbenefic'd  scholler 
Shall  pray  for  you,  for  this  deed,  and  rejoyce 
That  some  preferment  in  the  world  can  yet 
Arise  from  merit.    The  vireins  of  your  laud 
(That  have  no  dowries)  shall  hope  your  example 
Will  raise  them  to  rich  husbands:  should  you 

want 
Souldiers,  'twould  make  the  very  Turin  and 

Moores 
Turne  Christians,  and  serve  you  for  this  act. 
Last,  the  neglected  poets  of  your  time, 
In  honour  of  this  trophee  of  a  man, 
Rais'd  by  that  curious  engine,  (your  white  hand,) 
Shall  thanke  you,  in  your  grave,  for  't;   and 

make  that 
More  reverend  than  all  the  cabinets 
Of  living  princes.     For  Antonio, 
His  fame  shall  likewise  flow,  from  many  a  pen, 
When  heralds  shall  want  coates,  to  sell  to  men. 
Dutch,  As  I   taste  comfort  in  this  friendly 

speech, 
So  would  I  find  concealment. 

Bo$.  O  !  the  secret  of  my  prince, 
Which  I  will  wearc  on  th*  in-side  of  my  lieart. 
Dutch.  You  shall  take  charge  of  all  my  coyne, 

and  jewels. 
And  follow  him,  for  he  retires  himselie 
To  Ancona. 
Bo9.  So. 

Dutch.  Whether,  within  few  dayes, 
I  meane  to  follow  thee. 


tBE  ocrcassE  or  m^lft. 


Cmrd,  He  IMI  bxl  the  kxMT 
Of  ntioftbe  Freficii  uag  ^taoatr': 


B  pkx  dnwac,  bra  ■•• 

FtT.  Thd  ercu  Cmu  MalaCotc,  I  pcron* 
HMk  t[Ot  nDp40TiD«:t  ^ 

IW.  No  capVijiwat  'm.  Inrrf  ; 
A  BWHiiuJi  DMc  a  tte  Ki.Mn-t>ouUj  ikat  be  h 

F€r.  He  'i  no  looldirT. 

DcL  He  bK  '■  oontc  pnt-ptnicieT  ■  '•  Mlow 

tDOtli,  far  the  [ooUi-acbe. 
SL  He  coar  to  ibr  kacner,  wiUi  m  toll  iotml 
'       «  &ah  beefe  Wid  gariicke,  Bcaaes  to  Kaj 
,!._  .  ^  itraigbc  rcnirae  to 


TiD  the  KM  be  ( 

IM.HelMtbnad»UiteUlcM 


n> '.  aoM,  like  ■  A-ie  pon-*  W* 


Pa-  Tbe  l^«l  F«itli»Mrf  b*ie»* 
Tbe  p*i^  of  We,  ttat  rt™!X''-*»'P** 


IV;.    la  « 

C*J.  Doih%he«ate«l««»'^"r 
To  keep  ber  fm  the  >M  u 
fcr.  That:  tbudt     -'' 
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Whether  her  beggerly  brats  were  erer  christ- 
*  ued. 

CUird,    I  will  instantly  solicite  the  state  of 
Ancona 
To  have  them  banish'd. 

Fer.  You  are  tor  Loretto  ? 
1  shall  not  be  at  yoor  ceremony:  fare  you  well. 
Write  to  the  duke  of  MaUy,  ray  yonj^  nephew, 
She  had  by  first  husband,  and  acquamt  him 
IVith  'a  mothers  honesty. 

JBot.  I  will. 

Fer.  Antonio ! 
A  slave  that  only  smelKd  of  ink  and  counters. 
And  nev'r  in  's  life  look'd  like  a  gentleman. 
But  io  the  audit  time;  goe,  goe  presently, 
I>raw  me  out  an  hundr^  and  fifty  of  our  horse. 
And  meet  me  at  the  fort-bridge.  [Exeunt, 


SCENA  IV. 
Two  Filgrimes  to  the  Shrine  of  our  Ladif  of 

LORETTO. 

tst  Pilg'  I  have  not  seen  a  goodlier  shrive 
*    then  this, 
Yet  I  have  visited  many.  [(lay, 

2d  Pilg*  The  Cardinall  of  Arragon  is,   this 
To  resigne  his  cardinals  )»t,  his  sister 
Dutchesse  likewise  is  arriv'd  to  pay  her 
Vow  of  pilgrimage :  I  expect  a  noble  ceremony. 

1st  Pilg.  No  question : They  come. 

[Here  the  ceremony  of  the  Cardinals  enstal" 
mentf  in  the  habit  of  a  Souldier,  per/or m*d 
in  delivering  up  his  crosse,  hat,  robes,  and 
ring^  at  the  shrive ;  and  investing  him  with 
sjcordy  helmet,  shield,  and  spurs :  then  Av-' 
TON  10,  the  Dutchesse,  and  their  Children, 
(having presented  themselves  at  the  shrine,) 
are  (by  a  form  of  banishment  in  dumb" 
shew  expressed  towards  them  by  the  Cardi- 
nall and  the  State  of  Ancona)  banished. 
During  all  which  ceremony,  this  ditty  is 
sung  {to  very  solemn  musick)  by  divers 
church-men,  and  then  [Exeunt. 

Armes,  and  honors,  deck  thy  story, 
To  thyfomes  eternall  glory, 
Adverse  fortune  everjlie  thee. 
No  disastrous  fate  come  nigh  thee, 
I  alone  will  sing  thy  prayses. 
Whom  to  honor,  vertue  raises  ; 
And  thy  study,  that  divine^is. 
Bent  to  marshal-discipline-is  i 
Lay  aside  all  thme  robes  lie  by  thee, 
Crowne  thy  arts  with  arms  ;  they  HI  beaut^fie 

thee, 
0  worthy  of  worthiest  name,  adorned  in  this 

manner, 
Leade  bravely  thy  forces  on,  under  war  war' 

like  banner  ; 
0,  mayst  thou  prove  fortunate  in  all  marshall 

courses. 
Guide  thou  St  ill f  by  skill,  in  arts,  and  forces : 


Victory  attend  thee  nigh  whilst  fame  sings  loud 

thy  powers. 
Triumphant  cotiquesf  crown  thy  head,  and  6/eis» 

ings  poure  downe  showres. 

1st  Pilg.  Heer  's  a  strange  tume  of  state !  who 
would  have  thought 
So  great  a  lady  would  have  match'd  her  selfe 
Unto  so  meane  a  person  ?  yet  the  cardinal! 
Bearrs  hiroselfe  too  cruell. 

Zd  Pilg.  They  are  banish'd. 

1st  Pi^.  But  I  would  aske,  what  power  hath 
this  state 
Of  Ancona  to  determine  of  a  free  prince  ? 

2d  Pilg.  They  are  a  free  state,  sir,  and  her 
brother  shew'd 
How  that  the  pope  fore-hearing  of  her  loosenesse. 
Hath  seaz*d  into  the  protection  of  the  church 
The  dukedome,  which  she  held  as  dowager. 

Is^  Pilg.  But  by  what  justice? 

2d  Pilg.  Sure  I  thinke  by  none. 
Only  her  brothers  instigation. 

1st  Pilg.  What  was  it  with  such  violence  he 
took 
Off  from  her  finger? 

2d  Pilg.  *T«as  her  wedding-ring. 
Which  he  vow'd  shortly  he  would  sacrifice 
To  his  revenge. 

1st  Pilg.  Alas,  Antonio, 
If  that  a  man  be  thrust  into  a  well. 
No  matter  who  sets  hand  to  't,  his  owne  weight 
VVill  brine  him  sooner  to  th'  bottome :  come. 

Yet  *s  hence. 
Fortune  makes  this  conclusion  general!, 
*'A1I  things  to  help  th'  unhappy  man  to  fall.** 

[Exeunt^ 

SCENA  V. 

Antonio,  Dutcheue,  Children,  Cariola,  Ser- 
vants,  BosoLA,  Souldiers,  with  Vizards, 

Dutch.  Banish'd  Ancona  ? 

Ant.  Yes,  you  see  what  power 
Lightens  in  gr»at  mens  breath. 

Dutch.  Is  all  our  traine 
Shrunke  to  this  poore  remainder? 

Ant.  These  are  poore  men, 
(Which  have  got  little  in  your  service,)  vow 
To  take  your  fortune :  but  your  wiser  bunting^ 
Now  they  are  fledg'd,  are  gone. 

Dutch.  They  have  done  wisely. 
This  puts  roe  in  minde  of  death ;  physitians  thus^ 
With  their  hands  full  of  money,  use  to  giue  ore 
Their  patients. 

Ant.  Ri^ht  the  fashion  of  the  world ; 
From  decuid  fortunes  every  flatterer  shrinkes; 
Men  cease  to  build,  where  the  foundatiou  sinkes, 

Dutch.  I  had  a  very  strange  dream  to  night. 

Ant.  What  is 't? 

Dutch.  Methoug^t  I  wore  my  coronet  of  state. 
And  oil  a  sudden  all  the  diamonds 
Were  chang*d  to  pearles. 

Ant,  My  interpretation 


1%  yooH  wcepe  ihortlj,  for  to  ne,  the  pcaifei 

Do  si^nitJe  yoa  lean. 

I^'ifrA.  The  hM*,  tbu  lif«  T  tb'  Md 
Oa  trie  wilde  benefic  of  miciire,  Ihe 
Ilapi^Mrr  Khan  we;   (or  they  maj  cboo«e  their 

male*. 
And  csfToll  their  tweet  pleasores  to  the  fpruig- 

Kof.  Yoo  are  happily  ore-ta*De. 

DuUk,  FrofD  Illy  brrxher? 

Bm.  Yes,  from  the  lord  Ferdinaad,  joor  fan>- 
ther, 
AH  love  and  talety. 

Dutrk,  Tbov  dott  bbnch  innchiefe, 
Woala»t  make  tt  white.     See,  see;   like  to  the 

calme  weaiher 
At  tea,  before  a  tempest,  false  hearts  speake  fiure 
To  those  they  inttrftd  most  mischtefe. 

A  letter.    Send  Antooio  to  me,  /  mani  his  kemd 
in  m  bmhrna  :  (a  politick e  equivocation :) 
He  doth  DoC  want  yoor  coansell,  hot  yoor  bead ; 
That  is,  he  cannot  slecpe  till  joo  be  dead. 
And  here  's  another  pitfall,  that 's  ttiew'd  ore 
With  ruaet :  marke  it,  'tia  a  caonlng  one. 

I  stand  ingaged/or  ycmr  kmband,  for  setermil 

debts  mt  SmpUt :  Ut  wot 
That  trambU  Aim,  /  kad  rather  have  his  heart 

than  his  money. 

And  I  beleere  to  too. 

Jiot.  W  hat  doe  joa  beleere  ? 

Dutch,  That  he  so  macb  disUitt  nj  bof- 
bands  love. 
He  will  by  no  meanes  beleere  his  benrt  is  with 

him 
Unt ill  he  see  it.  ThederillisDotconoiogcnongb 
To  circutuFeat  as  in  riddles. 

boit.  Will  vo'j  reject  that  noble  and  fi'ee  league 
Of  amity  ar.d  love,  lahich  I  present  you? 

Dutch.  Ti.eir  league  is  like  that  of  some  po- 
liiicwe  kin^is, 
Only  to  make  theni^trives  of  &tren«;th  and  power 
To  be  oar  alier-ruine :  tell  them  so. 

£os.  And  wiiat  from  too? 

Ant.  Thus  tell  him :  I  will  not  come. 

Lm.  And  what  of  this? 

Ant.  My  brothers  hare  dispers'd 
BIoud>hounds  abroad ;   which  till  I  beaie  are 

manell'd ; 
^o  truce,  t  }.o  I jii  hatch'd  with  neie  sncbpoliticke 

sViU,^ 
Is  safe,  that  hanvs  opon  oor  enemies  will. 
I'le  not  come  at  tliem. 

B('«.  '1  lis  proclaimes  your  breedins;. 
Every  sn.:Jl  thing  rirewes  a  base  minde  to  feare, 
As  the  ;u!..maai  drawes  yr3n :  tiue  vou  well,  sir, 
You  sL«il  shortly  heare  from  's,       '  [Kxit. 

Dutch.  I  suspect  some  ambush: 
Tbereture,  by  oil  my  love,  I  di>e  conjare  too 
To  tale  your  eldest  sonne,  and  fly  towards  MiU 

laine; 
Let  ns  n  .:  vmture  all  this  poor  remainder  in  one 
u:iluck\  bo'tosn. 

Ant.  You  coUi^cU  tji'tiv: 
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BoKofmylife, 
Heaven  hath  a 


A  clock,  or  watch,  w 

bra^^  *t  IB  herier 
Dutch,  Ikno« 
To  see  yoa  dead,  or 
Tboa  art  hnpv,  that 
To  know  tfav'auKn 
Rending  brm^^  os  to  a 
In  the  etemaJl  church,  sir,  I 


Ant.  Oh,  be  of 


And  think 
**  Man  (like  to 
braisU* 
Dutch.  Most  I,  like  to  a 
Acooont  it  praise  to  sofier  n 
O  (Heaven  !;  thy 


ff^*^". 


My  little  boy  oft  sccargt  his  top. 
My  selfe  to  *t  z  naogfat  made  ^ 
Bot  Heavens  tcooj^ge-stick. 

Ant.  Do  not  weep : 
Heaven  fiishion'd  as  of  nothimg 
To  bring  oar  selves  to  nocfain^   Faiewti, Canon, 
And  thy  sweet  aimM.     If  I  de 


Be  a  good  mother  to  yoor  little 
And  save  them  from  the  tiger  r 
Dutch.  Let  me  iooke  opon 
for  that  speech 
Came  iipom  a  dying  father: 
Then  that  I  have  seen  an  boJy 
Give  to  a  dead  mans  sknll. 
Ant.  My  beait  is  tnm'd  to  a 
lead. 
With  which  I  sound  my  dangcri  £ue  jon 

[Eiit, 
Dutck.  Mt  laorel  is  aU  withered. 
Cari.  Looke  (madam;  what  a  troop  aimrm'i 
men 
Make  towards  ns. 

Enter  Bosola,  mith  m  GumrdL 


Dutch,  O,  they  are  very 
When   Fortunes  wheele  b   over-cbaq^'d  witi 

prrnces. 
The  waight  makes  it  move  swift.    I  wooM  hare 

my  ruine 
Be  sudden  :  I  am  yoor  adventure,  ant  I  not? 
Bos.  Yoo  are,  ytra  must  see  yoor  hatband  as 

more. 
Dutch.  Wh-^t  dev3  art  thoo,  that  comMcr- 

feits  Heavens  thunder  ? 
Bos.  Is  that  terrible  ?  I  would  hare  yoa  teO 
me 
Whether  is  that  note  wone,  that  fights  the  sSlj 

birds 
0**t  of  the  come,  or  that  which  doth  aBuretkfm 
To  the  nets  ?  vou  have  hearkned  to  the  hst  too 
mocb. 
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Dutch.  O  misery !  ]ike  to  a  rusty  ore-chargM 
eanon, 
Shall   X   never  fly  in  pieces  ?    Come :  to  what 
prison  f 
Sob.  Xo  none. 
Dutch,   Whether  then? 
JBos.  To  yoar  palace. 

Dutch,   I  have  heard  that  Charons  boat  serves 
to  convay 
All  ore  the  dismall  lake,  but  brings  none  backe 
againe.  [pity. 

JEUx,    Your  brothers  roeane  you  safety  and 
Dutch,  Pity  !  with  such  a  pity  men  preserve 
alive 
Pheasants  and  quailes,  when  they  are  not  fat 
enongh  to  be  eaten. 
JBoB,  These  are  your  children  ? 
Dutch,  Yes. 
Bog,  Can  they  prattle  ? 
Dutch.  No. 
But  I  intend,  since  they  were  borne  accurs*d, 
Curses  shall  be  their  first  language, 

Bos.  F^e,  madam, 
Forget  this  base  low  fellow. 

Dutch.  Were  I  a  man,  I 'll'd 
Beat  that  counterfeit  face  into  thy  other, 
JBof .  One  of  no  birth. 
Dutch.  Say  that  he  was  borne  meane: 
Man  is  oaost  happy,  when  's  owne  actions 


Be  arguments,  and  examples  of  bis  vertue. 
Bos.  A  barren,  beggerly  vertue. 
Dutch.  I  pre-thee  who  is  greatest,  can  you 

tell? 
Sad  tales  befit  my  woe:  I  *le  tell  you  one. 
A  salmon,  as  she  swam  unto  the  seo. 
Met  with  a  dog-fish,  who  encounters  her 
With  this  rough  language :  Why  art  thou  so  bold 
To  mixe  thy  selfe  with  our  high  state  of  floods. 
Being  no  eminent  courtier,  but  one 
That  for  the  calmest,  and  fresh  time  o*  th*  veere 
Do'st  live  in  shallow  rivers,  rankest  thy  selfe 
With  silly  smylts,  and  shrympes?  and  darest 

thou 
Passe  by  our  dog«ship,  without  reverence  ? 
O  (quoth  the  salmon)  sister,  be  at  peace : 
Thanke  Jupiter,  we  both  have  pass  d  the  net^    ^ 
Our  value  never  can  be  truly  knowne, 
Till  in  the  fishers  basket  we  be  showne. 
I'  th'  market  then  my  price  may  be  the  higher. 
Even  when  I  am  neerest  to  thecooke,  and  fire. 
So,  to  great  men,  the  morrall  may  be  stretched; 
''  Men  ofb  are  valued  high,  when  th'  are  moat 

wretched." 
But  come:   whither  you  please:   I  am  arm'd 

'eainst  misery : 
Bent  to  allswayes  of  the  oppressors  will. 
Ther^M  no  deepe  valley,  but  neere  some  great  hill, 

[Exit, 


ACTUS  IV. 


SCENA  I. 

Ferdinand,  Bosola,  Dutchesscy  Cariola, 

Servants, 

"Fcr,  How  doth  our  sister  dutchesse  beare  her 
selfe 
lu  her  imprisonment  ? 

hos.  Nobly :  I  'le  describe  her : 
She  's  sad,  as  one  us'd  to  't :  and  she  seemes 
Rather  to  welcome  the  end  of  misery 
Then  shun  it :  a  behaviour  so  noble, 
As  gives  a  majesty  to  adversity : 
You  may  disceme  the  shape  of  lovelinesse 
More  perfect,  in  her  teares,  then  in  her  smiles; 
She  will  muse  foure  houres  together :  and  her 

silence 
(Methinkes)  expresseth  more,  then  if  she  spake. 
Fer.  Her  melancholy  seems  to  be  fortifide 

with  a  strange  disdain. 
Bos,  'Tis  so  :  and  this  restraint 
(Like  English  mastifles,  that  grow  feirce  with 

tying) 
Makes  her  too    pationately  apprehend  those 
pleasures  she  's  kept  from. 
Fer.  Curse  upon  her ! 
I  will  no  longer  study  in  the  booke 
Of  anothers heart:  iafbrme  her  what  I  told  you. 

[txiU 

VOL.  III. 


Bos.  All  comfort  to  yonr  grace. 

Dutch,  I  will  have  none : 
Pray-thee,  why  dost  thou  wrap  thy  poysoned  pils 
In  gold,  and  sugar  ? 

Bos,  Your  elder  brother,  the  Lord  Ferdinand, 
Is  come  to  visite  you ;  and  sends  you  word, 
'Cause  once  he  rashly  made  a  solemne  vow 
Never  to  see  you  more,  he  comes  i'  th'  night: 
And  prayes  you  (gently)  neither  torch  nor  taper 
Shine  in  your  chamber:  he  will  kisse  your  hand : 
And  reconcile  himselfe :  but,  for  his  vowe, 
He  dares  not  see  you. 

Dutch,  At  his  pleasure: 
Take  hence  the  lights :  he  's  come. 

Fer,  Where  are  you  ? 

Dutch.  Here,  sir. 

Fer.  This  darknesse  suits  you  well. 
'  Dutch.  I  would  aske  you  pardon. 

Fer,  You  have  it ; 
For  I  accouDt  it  the  honorabrst  revenge, 
Where  I  may  kill,  to  pardon :  where  are  your 
cuhbs  ? 

Dutch,  Whom  ? 

Fer.  Call  them  your  children  ; 
For  though  our  nationall  law  distinguish  bastards 
From  true  legitimate  issue,  compassionate  na- 
ture 
Makes  them  all  equall. 
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Duttk.  Do  yon  vbit  me  for  this  ? 
You  Tiolate  a  sncnunent  o'  th*  church 
Shall  make  yoa  liowie  in  hell  for  't. 

Fer,  It  hml  bin  well, 
Could  you  have  liv'd  thus  alwayes :  for  indeed 
Yon  were  too  moch  i'  th'  light :  but  no  more, 
I  come  to  seale  inypeace  with  yon :  here  's  a 
liand,      [GiveM  her  a  dead  mmnt  hand. 
To  which  yon  have  vow'd  much  lore :  the  ring 

upon  't 
Yon  gave. 

Duick.  I  affectionately  kisse  it.  [heart. 

Fer,  Pray  do :  and  bory  the  print  of  it  m  your 

I  will  leave  this  ring  with  you,  for  a  love-token  : 

And  the  hand,  as  sure  as  the  ring:  and  do  not 

doubt 
But  you  shall  have  the  heart  too :  when  you  need 

a  friend, ' 
Send  it  to  him  that  owd  it :  yoa  shall  see 
Whether  he  can  aid  you. ' 

Dutch,  You  are  very  cold, 
I  feare  yoa  are  not  well  after  yoor  tnivell : 
Hah  !  lichts :  Oh  horrible  ! 

Fer.  Let  her  have  lights  enough.  [Exit, 

Dutch,  What  witclw:raft  doth  he  practise, 
that  he  hath  left 
A  dead-mans  hand  here  ? 

[Here  is  diicoter'd  (being  a  trovers^)  the 
artificiall  figures  of  Avtov to,  and  hit 
Children,  appearing  a$  if  they  were  dead. 
Bo$,  Looke  yon ;  here 's  the  piece  from  which 
't  was  ta*ne : 
He  doth  present  you  this  sad  spectacle. 
That  now  you  know  directly  they  are  dead. 
Hereafter  you  may  (wisely)  cease  to  grieve 
For  that  which  cannot  (>e  recovered. 

Dutch,  There  is  not  between  heaven  and  the 
earth,  one  wish 
I  stay  for  after  this :  it  wastes  me  more, 
Than  were  't  my  picture,  fashion*d  out  of  wax, 
Stuke  with  a  magicall  needle,  and  then  boried 
In  some  foule  dung-hill :  and  yond*s  an  excellent 

property 
For  a  tyrant,  which  I  would  accoont  mercy. 
Bc$.  What's  that?  [trunke, 

Dutch,  If  they  would  bind  me  to  that  iivelesse 
And  let  me  freeze  Co  death. 
Boa.  Come,  yon  most  live. 
Dutch.   That  '«  the  greatest  torture  soales 
feele  in  hell, 
In  hell:  that  they  must  live,  and  cannot  dye : 
Portia,  I  '11  new  kindle  thy  coales  againe. 
And  revive  the  rare,  and  almost  dead  example 
Of  a  loving  wife. 

Ba,  O  fye,  despaire?  remember 
You  are  a  Christian. 

Dutch,  The  church  enjoynes  fasting : 
I  'II  starve  my  selfe  to  death. 

Bot.  Leave  this  vaine  sorrow  ; 
Things  being  at  the  worst,  begin  to  mend  i 
The  bee,  when  he  hath  shot  his  sting  into  yoar 

hand. 
May  then  play  with  yoar  eye-lid. 


Dutch.  Good  comfortable  felkm, 
Perswade  a  wretch  that 's  broke  apoB 
To  have  all  his  bones  new  set :  entreat 
To  be  executed  again :  who  moat  dispaitrk 
I  accoont  this  world  a  tedioos  theater,  \ 
For  I  do  play  a  part  in  *t  'gaioat  my  wilL 
Bot,  Come,  be  of  comfort,  I  wi^ 

life* 
Dutch,  Indeed  I  have  not  leisniv  to 

final  a  businesse. 
Bot,  Now,  by  my  life,  I  pitty  yoa. 
Dutch,  Thou  art  a  foole  then. 
To  wast  thy  pitty  on  a  thing  so  wreicfa*d 
•^s  cannot  pitty  it :  I  am  fall  of  da|;gen; 
Puffe !  let  me  blow  these  Tipera  finoai  me: 
What  are  you  ? 

ttt  Serv.  One  that  wisbea  yoa  long  lifo. 
Dutch,  I  would  tlioa  wert  hang'd  for 
rible  curse 
Thou  hast  given  me :  I  shall  shortly  f^ow  o 
Of  the  miracles  of  pitty :  I  '11  go  pray  z  no, 
I  'II  go  carse. 
Bot.  Oh  fye. 

Dutch.  I  could  carse  the  stars. 
Bot.  Oh  fearefttll ! 
Dutch,  And  those  three  amyling 
theyeare 
Into  a  Russian  winter:  nay,  the  world 
To  its  first  chaos. 

Bot.  Looke  you,  the  stars  shine  stiL 
Dutch,  Oh,  but  you  must  reroember,  my 
bath  a  great  way  to  eo : 
Plagues  (that  make  luues  Uiroo^i  largest  fomilie^ 
Consume  them. 
Bot,  Fye,  lady. 

Dutch,  Let  them,  like  tyrants. 
Never  be  remembered,  but  for  the  ili  they  hfn 

done: 
Let  all  the  zealous  prayers  of  mortified 
Church-men  forget  ihem. 
Bot,  O  uncharitable ! 
Dutch,  Let  Heaven  a  little  whOe 


ing  roartirs. 
To  punish  them :  go,  howle  them  tlus  ;  and  mj 

I  long  to  bleed : 
**  It  is  some  mercy,  when  men  kill  with  speed' 

ExH 
Fer,  Excellent !  as  I  would  wish :  she 's  olafs^ 
in  art. 

These  presentations  are  but  fram'd  in  was. 
By  the  curious  master  in  that  quality, 
Vincentio  Lauriola,  and  she  takes  them 
For  true  substantial!  bodies. 
Bot.  Why  do  you  do  this? 
Fer,  To  bring  her  to  despaire. 
Boi*  'Faith,  end  here. 
And  go  no  farther  in  yoar  cmelry. 
Send  her  a  peniteutiall  garment,  to  pat  on. 
Next  to  her  delicate  skin,  and  furnish  her 
With  beads,  and  prayer-books. 

Fer,  Dainne  her,  that  body  of  bersy 
While  that  my  blood  ran  pore  in  't,  was  ook 
worth 
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lan  that  which  thou  wouldst  comfort,  (call'd  a 

sou  ley) 
wil  send  her  masaoes  of  common  cartizans, 
ave  her  meat  serrd  op  by  baodes,  and  ruffians, 
od  (*cause  she  '11  needes  be  inad)  I  am  resolvM 
o  remove  forth  the  common  hospitall, 
.11  the  mad-folke,  and  place  tliem  neere  her 

lodging: 
here  let  them  practise  together,  Bing  and  dance, 
lod  act  their  gambols  to  the  full  o'  th'  moone : 
r  she  can  sieepe  the  better  for  it,  let  her, 
'our  work  is  almost  ended. 

Sos,  Must  I  see  her  again  ? 

JFer.  Yes- 

£os.  Never. 

Fer,  You  must. 

Bob,  Never  in  mine  own  shape, 
rhat  'a  forfeited,  by  my  intelligence, 
tlnd  this  last  cruell  lie :  when  you  send  me  next, 
rbe  basinesse  shall  be  comfort. 

Fer.  Very  likely, 
rhy  pity  is  nothing  of  kin  to  thee:  Antonio 
Lurkes  about  Millaine,  thou  shalt  shortly  thither, 
To  feed  a  fire,  as  great  as  my  revenge, 
Which  nev'r  will  slack,  till  it  have  spent  his  fuell, 
**  In  temperate  agues  make  physitians  cruell/' 

[Exeunt. 

SCENA  n. 

Jhitchessey  Cariola,  Servant,  Mad-men^  Bo* 
SOLA,  Executioners,  Ferdimamo. 

I>utch.  What  hideoos  noise  was  that? 
Cari.  Tis  the  wild  consort 
Of  mad-men  (lady),  which  your  tyrant  brother 
Hath  placed  about  your  lodging :  this  tyranny 
I  thinke  was  never  practis'd  till  this  houre. 
Dutch,  Indeed  i  thanke  him :  nothing   but 
noyse  and  folly 
Can  keep  me  in  my  right  wits,  whereas  reason 
And  silence  make  me  starke  mad :  sit  downe. 
Discourse  to  me  some  dismall  tragedy. 
Cari.  O  'twill  increase  your  melancholly. 
Dutch.  Thoo  art  deceived ; 
To  heare  of  greater  griefe,  would  lessen  mine. 
This  is  a  prison  ? 

CurL  Yes,  but  you  shall  live 
To  shake  this  durance  oflP. 

Dutch.  Thou  art  a  foole. 
The  robin-red-brest  and  the  nightingale, 
Never  live  Ions  in  cages. 

Cari,  Pray  dry  your  eyes. 
What  thinke  you  of,  madame? 

Dutch.  Of  nothing: 
When  I  rouse  thus,  f  sleepe. 
Cari.  Like  a  mad-man,  with  your  eyes  open  ? 
Dutch.  Dost  thou  thinke  we  sballkuow  one 
another 
In  th'  other  world  ? 
Cari.  Yes,  out  of  question. 
Dutch.  O  that  it  were  possible  we  mi^ht 
But  hoM  some  two  dayes  conference  with  the 
dead; 


From  them  I  should  leame  somewhat,  I  am  sore 
I  never  shall  know  here :  Fie  tell  thee  a  miracle ; 
I  am  not  mad  yet,  to  my  cause  of  sorrow. 
Th'  heaven  o're  my  head  seemes  made  of  mol- 
ten brasse, 
The  earth  of  flaming  solphure;  yet  I  am  not  mad : 
I  am  acquainted  with  sad  misery. 
As  the  tan*d  galley-slave  is  with  his  oare; 
Necessity  makes  me  suffer  constantly. 
And  custom e  makes  it  easie.    Who  doe  I  looke 
like  now  ? 

Cari,  Like  to  your  picture  in  the  gallery, 
A  deale  of  life  in  shew,  but  none  in  practise : 
Or  rather  like  some  reverend  monument 
Whose  ruines  are  even  pittied# 

Dutch.  Very  proper ; 
And  fortune  seemes  only  to  have  her  eye-sight, 
To  behold  my  tragedy.    How  now. 
What  noise  is  that? 

Serv.  I  am  come  to  tell  yon 
Yoifr  brother  hath  intended  you  some  sport : 
A  great  physitian,  when  tlie  pope  was  sicke 
Of  a  deepe  melancholly,  presented  him 
With  severatl  sorts  of  mad-men,  which  wSlde  ob- 
ject 
(Being  full  of  change  and  sport)  forc'd  him  to 

laugh. 
And  so  th'  impost-hume  broke :  the  selfe  same 

cure 
The  duke  intends  on  you. 

Dutch,  Let  me  come  in. 

Serv.  There  's  a  mad  lawyer,  and  a  secular 
priest, 
A  doctor  that  hath  forfeited  his  wits 
Byjealousie:  an  astrologian, 
That  in  his  workes,  said  such  a  dav  o'  th'  moneth 
Should  be  the  day  of  doome ;  and  failing  oft. 
Ran  mad :  an  English  taylor,  crais'd  i'  th*  braine 
With  the  study  of  new  fashions :  a  gentlemaa 

usher. 
Quite  beside  himselfe,  with  care  to  keepe  in 

minde 
The  number  of  his  ladies  salutations; 
Or  how  do  you,  she  employ*d  him  in  each  morn- 

'   iag: 
A  farmer  too  (an  excellent  knave  in  graine) 
Mad,  'cause. he  was  hindred  transuortation ; 
And  let  one  broaker  (that 's  mad)  loose  to  tliese. 
You  *\d  thinke  the  divell  were  among  them. 
Dutch.  Sit,  Cariola-:  let  them  loose  when  you 
please,  '       " 

For  I  am  chain'd  to  endure  all  your  tyranny. 
[Here  (by  a  mad^man)  this  Song  is  sung, 
to  a  dismall  Minde  of  musicke, 

0  let  us  homle  some  heavy  ftote. 

Some  deadly  dogged  howle. 
Sounding,  as  from  the  threatning  throat, 

Of  beasts,  andfatallfowle. 
As  f^roens,  schrichr^fwUs,  bulls,  and  beares, 

'  We  *lk  bell  and  bawle  our  parts, 
Till  yerk'some  noisi  have  cloy'dywr  eares, 

And  corasiv*d  your  hearts. 
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At  im$t,  when  ag  our  quire  »aui$  breaih, 

Our  bodies  being  btegt^ 
We  '//  ting  like  Mmrnm^  to  wekome  death, 

And  die  in  love  ond  reit. 

\tt  Mod,  Doome»-<lay  not  come  yet  ?  lie 
draw  it  neerer  by  a  perspective,  or  make  a  glaase 
that  shall  tet  all  the  world  on  fire  upon  an  in- 
stant :  I  cannot  ticepe,  my  pillow  is  stuff*t  with 
a  littor  of  porcopines. 

^d  Mad,  Hell  is  a  roeere  glasse-bouse,  where 
the  devilsare  continoally  blowing  up  menssonlcs, 
on  hollow  3rronSy  and  the  fire  never  goes  oat, 
Sd  Mad.  I  will  lie  with  every  woman  in  my 
parish  the  tenth  night : 
I  will  tithe  them  over,  like  hay-cocks. 

4th  Mad,  Shall  my  pothecary  ou^oe  me,  be- 
cause I  am  a 
Cockold?    I  have  found  ont  his  roeuery:  be 
makes  allora  [have  sore 

Of  his  wives  urin,  and  sells  it  to  puritanesy  that 
Throates  with  over-strayning. 

If/  Mad,  I  have  skill  in  harroldry. 
9d  Mad,  Hast? 

1st  Mad.  You  doe  give  for  your  creast,  a 
wood-cockes  head,  with  the 
Braines  pickt  out  on  't,  you  are  a  very  ancient 
gendemaa. 
3d  Mad,  Greeke  is  tum'd  Turke,  we  are  only 
to  be  sav'd  by  the 
Helvetian  translation.  [y^u. 

tst  Mad,  Come  on,  sir,  I  will  lay  the  law  to 
8d  Mad,  Oh,  rather  lay  a  cor^^ve,  the  law 

will  eat  to  the  bone. 
Sd  Mad,  He  that  drinkes  but  to  satisfie  na- 
ture, is  damu'd. 
4/A  Mad.  If  I  had  my  glasse  here^  I  would 
shew  a  sight  should  make 
All  the  women  here  call  me  mad  doctor. 
tst  Mad.  What 's  he,  a  rope-maker? 
3d  Mad*  No,  no,  no,  a  snufling  knave,  that 
while  he  shewes  the 
Torabes,  will  have  his  hand  in  a  wenches  placket 
Sd  Mad,  Woe  to  the  caroacb,  that  brought 
home  my  wife  from 
The  masque,  at  three  a  clocke  in  tlie  morning, 

it  had  a  large 
Feather-bed  in  it. 
4th  Mad,  I  have  pared  the  devills  nayles  forty 
times,  roasted  them 
In  ravens  egges,  and  cur'd  agues  with  them. 
3d  Mad,  Get  me  three  hundred  milch  bats^ 
to  make  possets, 
To  procure  sleepe. 
4th  Mad.  All  the  colledge  may  throw  their 
caps  at  me,  I  have  made  a 
Soape-boyler  costive,  it  was  my  mastei^piece ; — 
[Here  the  dance,  consisting  of  eight  mad^ 
men,  with  musickeanstperabie  thereunto  ; 
after  which,  Bosola  (like  an  old  man) 
enters, 
Dutch.  Is  he  mad  too  ? 
Serv.  Pray  question  him :  Fie  leare  you* 


at 


Bos.  I  am  come  to  make  Uiy  tOBal>e« 
Dutch.  Hah !  my  tombe  ? 
Thoo  spc^k'st,  as  if  I  lay  ttpoo  my 
Gasping  for  breath:    doat   dioa 
sicke? 
Bos,  Yes,  and  the  more 

tliy  sicknes  is  insensible 
Dutch,  Thou  art  not  mad  sure, 
Bof.  Yes. 

Dutch.  Who  am  I? 
Bos.  Thou  art  a  box  of 
but  a  saluatory 
Of  greene  mummejrs  what 's  this  Acsfa?  a  ifii 

curded  milke, 
PhantasticallpuffiB-paste:  our  bodies  aie 

than  those 
Paper  prisons,  boyes  ose  to  keepe 

contemptible : 
Since  oars  is  to  preserve 

thou  never  see 
A  larke  in  a  cage?  such  is  die  so«ie  ia  tk 

body :  this  world 
Is  like  her  little  torfe  of  grasse,  and  the 

ore  our  heads, 
Like  her  looking-classe,  only  gives  «s  a 

knowledge 
Of  the  small  compasse  of  our  prison. 
Dutch.  Am  not  I  thy  dutchesae  ? 
Bos.  Thou  art  some  great  woman 
riot  begins  to  sit  on  thy 
Fore-head  (clad  in  gray  haires) 

sooner,  than  on  a 
Merry  milke-maides.    Thoa  sleep'st 

if  a  mouse 
Should  be  forc'd  to  take  up  his  lodging  ia  a  cats 
A  little  infant,  that  breedes  it  'a  teeth,  AtM  A 

lie  with  thee,  wonld 
Cry  out,  as  if  thou  wen  the  more  anqaiei  bed- 
fellow. 
Dutch,  I  am  dutchesse  of  Malfy  scilL 
Bos,  That  makes  thy  sleepes  so  broken: 
''  Glories  (like  glow^wormes)  a  iarre  o^  shout 

bright, 
But  look'd  too  neere,  have  neither  heat  norl^* 
Dutch.  Thou  art  vers  plaine. 
Bof.  My  trade  is  to  flatter  the  dead,  not  tk 
living. 
I  am  ft  tombe-maker. 

Dutch,  And  thou  com*st  to  make  my  Combe? 
Bos.  Yes. 

Dutch,  Let  me  be  a  little  merry  : 
Of  what  stuffe  wilt  thou  make  it? 

Boi.  Nay,  resolve  roe  first,  of  what  fashion? 
Dutch.   Why,  doe  we  grow  phantastiadl  m 
our  deatb-^ed  ? 
Do  we  aflfect  fashion  in  the  grave? 

Bof.  Most  ambitiously :   Princes  imsg^  oa 
their  tombes, 
Do  not  lie,  as  they  were  wont,  seeming  to  pnpf^ 
Up  to  heaven :  hut  with  their  hands  under  thor 

cheekes, 
(As  if  they  died  of  the  tootbHMhe,)  they  sre  sot 
carved 
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^\x.tk  their  eyes  fix*d  upon  the  starres;  bot,  as 

their 
[indes  were  wholly  bent  upon  the  world, 
he  selfe  same  way  they  seeme  to  tume  their 
faces. 
Dutch,  Let  me  know  fully  therefore  the  effect 
>F  tbis  tby  dismall  preparation, 
This  taike,  fit  for  a  chamell  ? 

J3os.   I^ow,  I  shall, 
clere  is  a  present  from  your  princely  brothers, 

[A  coffin,  cards,  and  a  bell. 
K.wA  may  it  arrive  welp-oome,  for  it  brings 
L<ast  benefit,  last  sorrow. 
JL^utch,  Let  me  see  it, 
I  bave  so  much  obedience  in  my  bloud, 
I  wish  it  in  their  veines,  to  do  them  good. 
&w.  This  is  your  last  presence-chamber. 
CarL  O  my  sweet  lady ! 
Dutch.  Peace !  it  affrights  not  me. 
£oif  •  I  am  the  common  bell-man, 
That  useally  is  sent  to  condemn'd  persons 
The  night  before  they  suffer. 

Dutch.  Even  now  thou  said'st 
Thou  wast  a  tombe-maker? 
JBot.  'Twas  to  bring  you 
^y  dep^es  to  mortification.    Listen, 

HarkCf  now  every  thing  i$  still. 

The  schritch-^mle,  and  the  whistler  shrill, 

Call  upon  our  dame,  aloud. 

And  hid  her  quickly  don  her  shrewd : 

Much  you  had  of  land  and  rent. 

Your  length  in  clay  's  now  competent, 

A  long  war  disturbed  your  mind. 

Mere  your  perfect  peace  is  signed, 

Of  what  is  *t,  fooles  make  such  vaine  keeping  f 

Lin  their  conception,  their  birth,  weeping  : 

Their  life  a  generall  mist  of  error. 

Their  death,  a  hideous  storme  of  error ^ 

Strew  your  haire  with  powders  sweet : 

D'  on  cleane  linnen,  bathe  your  feete. 

And  (t fie  foule  fiend  more  to  checke) 

A  crucifixe  let  blesse  your  necke, 

*Tis  now  full  tide,  Uweene  night  and  day, 

'E,nd  your  groane,  and  come- away. 

Cari.  Hence  villaines,  tyrants,  murderers! 
alas! 
What  will  you  do  with  my  lady  ?  Call  for  helpe. 
Dutch,  To  whom,  to  our  next  neighbours? 

they  are  mad-folkes. 
Bos,  Remove  that  noyse. 
Dutch.  Farewell,  Cariola. 
Id  my  last  will  I  have  not  much  to  give, 
A  many  hungry  guests  have  fed  upon  me^ 
Thine  will  be  a  poor  reversion. 
Cari,  I  will  die  with  her. 
Dutch.  I  pray-thee  look  thou  giv'st  my  little 
Ir^  boy 

Some  sirrop  for  his  cold,  and  let  the  girle 

Say  her  prayers,  ere  she  sleep.    Now  what  you 

please. 
What  death? 


JBof.  Stranding;  here  are  your  executioners. 
Dutch.  I  forgive  them : 
The  appoplexie,  oathar,  or  cough  o*  th'  lungs. 
Would  do  as  much  as  they  do. 

Bos.  Doth  not  death  fright  ^ou  ? 

Dutch,  Who  would  be  afraid  on*t  ? 
Knowing  to  meet  such  excellent  company 
In  th*  other  world. 

Bos.  Yet,  methinkes, 
Tlie  manner  of  your  death  should  much  afflict 

you; 
This  cord  should  terrifie  you  ? 

Dutch.  Not  a  whit :  [cut 

What  would  it  pleasure  me,  to  have  my  throat 
With  diamonds?  or  to  be  smothered 
With  cassia?  or  to  be  shot  to  death  with  pearles? 
I  know  death  hath  ten  thousand  severall  <loores  | 
For  men  to  take  their  exits:  and  'tis  found 
They  goe  on  such  strange  geometricail  hinges, 
You  may  open  them  both  wayes :  any  way,  (for 

Heaven  sake,) 
So  I  were  out  of  your  whispering.    Tell  my  bro* 

thers, 
That  I  perceive  death,  (now  I  am  well  awake,) 
Best  gift  is,  they  can  give,  or  I  can  take, 
I  would  faine  put  off  my  last  womans  fault, 
VVd  not  be  tedious  to  you. 

Exec.  We  are  ready. 

Dutch.  Dispose  my  breath,  how  please  you, 
but  my  body 
Bestow  upon  my  women,  will  you  ? 

Exec.  1  es. 

Dutch.  Pull,  and  pull  strongly,  for  your  able 
strength 
Must  pull  downe  heaven  upon  me : 
Yet  stay,  heaven  gates  are  not  so  highly  arch'd 
As  princely  palaces,  they  that  enter  there 
Must  gp  upon  their  knees:  come,  violent  death. 
Serve  for  mandragora,  to  make  me  sleepe : 
Go  tell  my  brothers,  when  I  am  laid  out. 
They  then  may  ieed  in  quiet. 

[They  strangle  her. 

Bos.  Where 's  the  waiting-woman  ? 
Fetch  her :  some  other  strangle  the  children  i 
Looke  you,  there  sleeps  your  mistris. 

Cart.  Oh  thou  art  damn'd 
Perpetually  for  this.    My  tume  is  next, 
Is  't  not  so  ordered  ? 

Bos.  Yes,  I  am  glad 
You  are  so  well  prepared  for 't. 

Cart.  You  are  deceivM,  sir, 
I  am  not  prepared  for  %  I  will  not  die, 
I  will  come  to  my  answere;  and  know 
How  I  have  offended. 

Bos.  Come,  dispatch  her : 
Yon  kept  her  counsell,  now  you  shall  keepe  ours. 

Cari.  I  will  not  die,  I  must  not,  I  am  con- 
tracted 
To  a  yong  gentleman. 

Exec.  Here  's  your  wedding-ring. 

Cari.  Let  me  but  speake  with  the  duke :  lie 
discover 
Treason  to  bis  person. 
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Bof .  Delayes  t  throttle  her. 

Exec,  She  bites  and  scratches. 

Can,  If  yoa  kill  die  now, 
I  aro  damn'd :  I  have  not  bin  at  confession 
This  two  yeeres. 

Bot,  When? 

CarL  I  am  quicke  with  child. 

Bot.  Why,  then, 
Your  credit's  sav'd :   beare  her  into  tV  next 

roome: 
Jjbt  this  lie  still. 

Fer,  Is  she  dead  > 

Bot.  She  is  what 
You^i'd  have  her :  bat  here  be(;in  your  pity : 

[Shewes  the  children  strangled, 
Alas  !  how  have  these  offended  ? 

Fer,  The  death 
Of  voung  wolfes  is  never  to  be  pittied. 

bos.  Fix  your  eye  here.   • 

Fer,  Constantly. 

Bom.  Do  you  not  weep  ? 
Other  sins  only  speake;  murther  shreikes  out: 
The  element  of  water  moistens  the  earth, 
Bot  bloud  flies  upwards,  and  bedewes  the  heavens. 
.  Fer,  Cover  her  face :  mine  eyes  dazell :  she 
di*d  young. 

Bat,  I  think  not  so :  her  infelicity 
Seem'd  to  have  yeares  too  many. 

Fer.  She  and  I  were  twinnes : 
And  should  I  die  this  instant,  I  had  liv'd 
Her  time  to  a  minute. 

Bos.  It  seemes  she  was  borne  first: 
You  have  bloudily  approved  the  ancient  truth, 
I  That  kindred  commonly  do  worse  agree 
I  Than  remote  strangers. 

Fer,  Let  me  see  her  face  again ; 
Why  didst  no't  thou  pitty  her  ?  what  an  excellent 
Honest  man  might*st  thou  have  been 
If  thou  hadst  borne  her  to  some  sanctuary  ? 
Or  (bold  in  a  good 'cause)  opposM  tliy  selfe 
With,  thy  advanced  sword  above  thy  head. 
Between  her  innocency  and  my  revenge  ? 
I  bad  thee,  when  I  was  distracted  of  my  wits. 
Go  kill  my  dearest  friend,  and  thou  hast  don 't. 
For  let  me  but  examine  well  the  cause ; 
What  was  the  meannesse  of  her  match  to  me  ? 
Onely  I  roust  confesse,  I  had  a  hope 
(Had  she  continu'd  widow)  to  have  gain*d 
An  infinite  masse  of  treasure  by  her  death : 
And  what  was  the  main  cause ;  her  mariage. 
That  drew  a  streame  of  gall  quite  through  my 
Heart ;  for  thee,  (as  we  observe  in  tragedies 
That  a  good  actor  many  times  is  curss'd 
For  playing  a  villains  part,)  I  hate  thee  for  't: 

and 
(For  my  sake)  say  thou  hast  done  much  ill,  well. 

Bos.  Let  me  quicken  your  memory ;  for  I 
Perceive  you  are  falling  into  ingratitude :  I 
Challenge  the  reward  due  to  my  service. 

Ferd,  rie  tell  thee 
.What  rie  give  thee. 

Bos,  Doe : 

Fcrdi  Vie  give  thee  a  pardon  for  tliis  murther. 


Bos,  Hah ! 

Ferd,  Yes :  and  'tis 
The  laigest  bounty  I  can  study  to  do 
By  wliat  authority  didst  thou  execute 
This  bloudy  service  ? 

Bos,  By  yours. 

Fer,  Mine?  was  I  herjudse? 
Did  any  ceremoniall  form  of  law 
Doomb  her  to  not-being  ?  did  «  compleat  juiy 
Deliver  her  conviction  up  i'  th'  court  ? 
Where  sbalt  thou  find  this  judgment  registered, 
Vnlesse  in  hell?   See:  like  a  blond t  ibole 
Tb*  hast  forfeited  thy  life,  and  thou  sbalt  dy  for  *e. 

Bos.  The  office  of  justice  is  perverted  quite 
When  one  theefe  hangs  another :  who  shall  dare 
To  reveale  this? 

Fer,  Ob,  I'le  tell  thee : 
The  wolfe  shall  finde  her  grave,  and  scnpe  it  up. 
Not  to  devoure  the  corps,  but  to  discover 
Tlie  horrid  murther. 

Bos,  You,  not  I,  sliall  quake  for  'L 

Fer.  Leave  me : 

JBos.  I  will  first  receive  my  pension. 

Fer,  You  are  a  villaine. 

Bos,  When  your  ingratitude 
Is  judge,  I  am  so. 

Ferd,  O  horror !  fdiveli^ 

That  not  the  feare  of  him,  which  bindes  tbi 
Can  prescribe  man  obedience. 
Never  looke  upon  me  more. 

Bos,  Why,  fare  thee  well : 
Your  brother,  and  your  self,  are  worthy  men  ; 
You  have  a  paire  of  hearts,  are  hoUow  g^ves. 
Rotten,  and  rotting  others  t  and  your  vengeancey. 
(Like  two  chain'd-buUets,)  sdJi  goes  arme  in 

arme. 
You  may  be  brothers ;  for  treason,  like  the  plague. 
Doth  take  much  in  a  bloud :  I  stand  like  one 
That  long  hath  ta'ne  a  sweet  and  golden  dreame. 
I  am  angry  with  my  selfe,  now  that  I  wake. 

Fer.  Get  thee  into  some  unknown  pact  o' 
th'  world. 
That  I  may  never  see  tliee. 

Bos.  Let  me  know 
Wherefore  I  should  be  thus  neglected  ?  sir, 
I  serv'd  vour  tyranny  :  and  rather  strove. 
To  satisne  your  sejfe,  then  all  the  world  ; 
And  though  I  loath*d  the  evil,  yet  I  lov'd 
You  that  did  councell  it :  and  rather  sought 
To  appeare  a  true  servant,  tiien  an  honest  man. 

Fer,  Vie  goe  hunt  the  badger  by  owle-Iigbt : 
Tis  a  deed  of  darknesse.  E^^^'- 

Bos,  lie  's  much  distracted.   OS,  my  painted 
honour ! 
While  with  vaine  hopes  our  faculties  we  tyre^ 
We  seeme  to  sweat  in  yce^  and  freeze  in  fire: 
What  would  I  do,  were  this  to  do  ag»ine  ? 
I  would  not  change  my  peace  of  conscience 
For  all  the  wealth  of  Europe.  She  stirs !  here 's 
life :  [mine 

Retume  (faire  soule)  from  darknesse,  and leade 
Out  of  this  sencible  hell:  she  's  warme,  she 
breathes : 
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^pon  thy  pale  lips  I  will  melt  my  heart, 
*o  store  them  with  fresh  colour :  who  *s  there  ? 
ome  cordial!  drinke.    Alas !  I  dare  not  call : 
to  pity  ^ould  destroy  pity:  her  eye  opes, 
knd  heaven,  in  it,  seems  to  ope,  (that  late  was 

shut,) 
To  take  roe  up  to  mercy. 
Dutch,  Antonio. 
J3os.  Yes  (madam)  he  is  living, 
rhe   dead  hodies  you  saw,  were  hut  faign'd 

stiktues; 
He  *s  reconcit'd  to  your  brothers :  the  pope  hath 

wrought 
The  attonement. 

Dutch.  Mercy.  [She  dies. 

Bos.  Oh,  she  's  gone  againe:  there  the  cords 
of  life  broke : 
Ob  sacred  innocence !  that  sweetly  sleeps 
On  turtles  feathers;  whilst  a  guilty  conscience 


Is  a  blacke  register,  wherein  is  writ 

All  our  good  deeds,  and  bad :  a  perspective 

That  shewes  us  hell ;  that  we  cannot  be  sufferM 

To  doe  good  when  we  have  a  minde  to  it. 

This  is  manly  sorrow : 

These  teares,  I  am  very  certaine,  never  nrew 

In  my  mothers  milke.    My  estate  is  sonke 

Below  the  degree  of  feare :  where  were 

These  penitent  fountaines,  while  she  was  living f 

I  Oh,  they  were  frozen  up  t  here  is  a  sight 
As  direfuU  to  my  soule,  as  is  the  swoi3 
Unto  a  wretch  hath  slaine  his  father.   Come,  Tie 

beare  thee  hence, 
And  execute  thy  will ;  that 's  deliver 
Thy  body  to  the  reverend  dispose 
Of  some  good  women :  that  the  cruell  tyrant 
Shall  not  deny  me :  then  Vie  post  to  Millaine^ 
Where  somewhat  I  will  speedily  enact 
Worth  my  dejection. 


ACTUS  V. 


SCENA  I. 

Ahtonio,  Delio,  Pescara,  Julia. 

Ant,  What  thinke  you  of  my  hope  of  recon- 
cilement 
To  the  Arragonian  brethren  ? 

Del.  I  misdoubt  it ; 
For  though  they  have  sent  their  letters  of  safe 

conduct 
For  your  repaire  to  Millaine,  they  appeare 
But  nets,  to  entrap  you.    The  marquis  of  Fes- 

cara. 
Under  whom  you  hold  certaine  land  in  dieit. 
Much  'gainst  his  noble  nature,  hath  bin  mov'd 
To  seize  those  lands,  and  some  of  his  dependants 
Are  at  this  instant  making  it  their  suit 
To  be  invested  in  your  revenues. 
I  cannot  thinke  they  meane  well  to  your  life. 
That  doe  deprive  you  of  your  meanes  of  life, 
Your  living. 

Ant.  You  are  still  an  heretique. 
To  any  safety  I  can  shape  my  selfe. 

Del.  Here  comes  the  marquis:  I  will  make 
my  selfe 
Petitioner  for  some  part  of  your  land. 
To  know  whither  it  is  flying. 
Ant.  I  pmy  do. 
Del,  Sir,  I  have  a  suit  to  you. 
Pes.  To  me  ? 
Del.  An  easie  one : 
There  is  the  cittadell  of  St  Bennet, 
With  some  demeasnes,  of  late  in  the  possession 
Of  Antonio  Bologna,  please  you  bestow  them  on 
me. 
Pes.  You  are  my  friend :  but  this  is  such  a 
suit, . 
Nor  fit  for  roe  to  give^  nor  you  to  take. 
Vel.  No,  sir  ? 


Pes.  I  will  give  you  ample  reason  for  % 
Soon  in  private:  her  's  the  cardinalls  mistris. 

Jul,  My  lord,  I  am  grown  your  poor  petitioner^ 
And  should  be  an  ill  begger,  had  I  not 
A  great  mans  letter  here,  (the  cardinals,) 
To  court  you  in  my  favour. 
Pes.  He  entreats  for  you 
The  cittadell  of  St  Bennet,  that  belong'd 
To  the  banished  Bologna. 
Jul.  Yes. 

Pes.  I  could  not  have  thought  of  a  friend,  I 
could 
Rather  pleasure  with  it :  'tis  yours. 

Jul.  bir,  1  thank  you  : 
And  he  shall  know  how  doubly  I  am  engag'd 
Both  in  your  gift,  and  speedinesse  of  givint^ 
Which  makes  your  grant  the  greater.        [Exit* 

Ant,  How  they  fortifie 
Themselves  with  my  mine ! 

Del.  Sir,  I  am 
Litde  bound  to  you. 
Pes.  Why? 

Del.  Because  you  denide  this  suit  to  me,  and 
gav't 
To  such  a  creature. 

Pes.  Do  you  know  what  it  was  ? 
It  was  Antonio's  land:  not  forfeited 
By  course  of  law,  but  ravish'd  from  his  throat 
By  the  cardinnb  entreaty ;  it  were  not  fit 
I  should  bestow  so  maine  a  peece  of  wrong 
Vpon  my  friend :  'tis  a  gratification 
Only  due  to  a  strumpet ;  for  it  is  injustice: 
Shall  I  sprinkle  the  pure  bloud  of  innocents 
To  make  those  followers,  1  call  my  friends, 
Looke  ruddier  npon  me  ?  I  am  glad 
This  land  (ta'ne  from  the  owner  by  such  wrong) 
Returnes  againe  nnto  so  fuule  an  use, 
I  As  salary  for  his  lost.    Leame,  (good  Delio,) 
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To  aske  noble  Uuop  of  me,  and  joa  ihall  find 
rie  be  a  ooble  giver. 

De/.  You  buaruct  me  wdl. 

Ant.  Wby,  bere  's  a  man  now,  would  fri^t 
Impudence  from  tawciest  beggen. 

Pa,  Prince  Ferdinand  't  come  to  Millaine 
Sick  (as  they  give  out)  of  an  appopiezie : 
But  some  lay  'tis  a  frenzy ;  I  am  gping  to  visit 
biro.  [£n<. 

Ant,  Tis  a  noble  old  fellow : 

J)eL  What  course  do  you  mean  to  take,  An- 
tonio? 

Aitt,  This  night,  I  mean  to  venture  all  my 
fortune 
(Which  is  no  more,  then  a  poor  lingring  life,) 
To  the  cardinals  worst  of  malice :  i  have  got 
Private  accesse  to  his  chamber :  and  intend 
To  visit  him  about  the  mid  of  nisht, 
(As  once  his  brother  did  our  noble  dutobesse.) 
It  may  be  that  the  sudden  apprehension 
Of  danger,  (for  Tie  goe  in  mue  own  shape,) 
When  be  shall  see  it  fraight  with  love  and  duty, 
May  draw  the  poyson  out  of  him,  and  work 
A  mendly  reconcilement:  if  it  faile, 
Yet  it  shall  rid  me  of  this  infamous  calling ; 
For  better  fidl  once,  then  be  ever  falling. 

X)</.  1*11  second  you  in  all  danger;  and  (how 
ere) 
My  life  keeps  ranke  with  yours. 

Ant,  You  are  still  my  lov'd,  and  best  friend. 

[Eseunt. 

SCENA  II. 

Pescaba,  a  Doctor,  FEaniKAND,  Cardinally 
Malateste,  Bosola,  Julia. 

Pet.  Now  doctor,  may  I  visit  your  patient  ? 

J^oc,  If 't  please  your  lordship :  but  he  's  io« 
stantly 
To  take  the  a^re  here  in  the  gallery,  by  my  di-> 
rection. 

Pe$,  Pray-thee,  what 's  his  disease  ? 

Doc.  A  very  pestilent  disease  (my  lord). 
They  call  licanthropia. 

Tet,  what's  that? 
I  need  a  dictionary  to  't. 

Doc  rie  tell  you : 
In  these  that  are  possess'd  with  %  there  ore^ows 
Such  melanchoUy  humour,  they  imagine 
Themselves  to  be  transformed  mto  woolves, 
Steale  forth  to  church-yards  in  the  dead  of  night, 
And  dig  dead  bodies  up :  as  two  niehts  stoce 
One  met  the  duke,  'bout  mid- night  in  a  lane 
Behind  St  Markes  church,  with  the  leg  of  a  man 
Upon  his  shoulder;  and  be  howl*d  fearefiiUy : 
Said  he  was  a  woolffe :  only  the  difference 
Was,  a  woolves  skinne  is  hairy  on  the  out-side, 
His  on  the  in-side :  bad  them  take  their  swords, 
Rip  up  his  flesh,  and  try :  straight  I  was  sent  for. 
And  having  minister'd  unto  him,  found  his  grace 
Verv  well  recovered. 
Fes,  I  am  glad  on  't. 
Doe.  Yet  not  without  some  feare 


Of  a  relaps :  if  be  grow  to  bk  fit 
Than  ever  Peracleaus  dream'd  of.     If 
They  'U  give  me  leave  lie  bttSet 

of  him. 
Stand  aside,  be  comes. 
Fer.  Leave  me. 
Aftf/.  Why  doth  your  lonUaip 

rines? 

Fer,  Eagles  commonly  Ave  alooe:   tbey  m 
Crowes,  dawes,  and 
Sterlings,  that  flocke  together :   lookc^  idai  1 

that, 
Followesme? 

Mai.  Nothing  (my  lord). 

Fer,  Yes. 

MaL  Tis  your  shadow. 

Fer,  Stay  it,  let  it  not  haunt  ne. 

Mai.  Impossible;  if  you  move,  and  <fce  sus 

shine. 
Fer,  I  will  throttle  it. 
Mai,  Oh,    my   lord;    yoa  are  ai^ry  wiik 

nothing. 
Fer.  You  are  a  foole : 
How  is  't  possible  I  should  catch  my  shadow, 
Unlesse  I  fall  upon  *t?    When  I  go  to  hcU, 
I  meane  to  carry  a  bribe :  for,  looke  yon. 
Good  gifU  evermore  make  way  for  the  wont 
persons. 
Pet,  Else,  good  my  lord. 
Fer,  I  am  studving  the  ait  of  patienee. 
Pes,  Tis  a  noble  vertue. 
Fer,  To  drive  sixe  snailes  before  me^  fon 
this  towne 
To  Mosco ;  neither  use  goad  nor  whip  to  them, 
But  let  them  take  their  owne  time :  (the  padent'st 

man  i'  tb'  world, 
Match  me  for  an  experiment :)  and  Pie  cravie 

after 
Like  a  sheepe-biter. 
Card,  Force  him  up. 
Fer,  Use  me  well,  you  were  best : 
What  I  have  done,  I  have  done :  Pie  coofisK 
nothing. 
Doc,  Now  let  me  come  to  him :  Are  you  mad 
(My  lord?)  are  you  out  of  your  prince!  v  whs? 
Per,  What 'she? 
Pes,  Your  doctor.   • 

Fer.  Let  me  have  his  beard  saw*d  off,  and  his 
eye 
Browes  fill'd  more  civill. 

Doc.  I  roust  do  road  trickes  with  bim, 
For  that 's  the  only  way  on't.    I  have  brought 
Your  grace  a  salamanders  skin,  to  keep  you 
From  sun-burning. 

Fer,  I  have  cniell  sore  eves. 
Doc,  The  white  of  a  cockatrizes  egge  is  pre- 
sent remedy. 
Fer,  Let  it  be  a  new  laid  one,  you  were  best: 
flide  roe  from  him :  physitians  are  like  kio^ 
They  brooke  no  contradiction. 

Doc.  Now  he  begins  to  feare  me. 
Now  let  me  alone  with  him. 
Card,  How  now,  put  off  your  gowne? 
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J>oc.   Let  me  hare  some  foftj  urioalls  fiil'd 
withroee-water; 
Ele  and  I'le  ||o  pelt  one  anotfaer  with  them, 
Mow  he  begins  to  feare  me:  Can  yon  fetch  a 

friske,  sir  ? 
Let  him  go,  let  him  go  upon  my  periJI: 
[  &ad  by  his  eye  he  stands  in  awe  of  me^ 
rie  make  him  as  Came  as  a  dormouse. 

^«r.  Can  you  fetch  your  friskesy  sir?  I  will 
stampe  him  into  a  culiice; 
Flea  off  his  skm,  to  cover  one  of  the  anatomies 
This  rogue  hath  set  i'  th'  cold  yonder,  in  harber 

chyruiigeons  hall : 
Hence,  heuce,  you  are  all  of  you  like  beasts  for 

sacri6ce. 
There  *%  nothing  left  of  you,  but  tongue  and 

bellv, 
IFlaUery  and  leachery. 

I^es.  Doctor,  he  aid  not  feare  yon  throughly. 
l>oc.  True,  I  was  somewhat  too  forward. 
Bot.  Mercy  upon  me,  what  a  fatall  judgement 
Hath  falne  upon  tliis  Ferdinand  \ 

Pe$*  Knowes  your  grace 
What  accident  hath  brought  unto  the  prince 
This  strange  distraction? 

Card,  I  must  faigne  somewhat :  thus  they  say 
itgrewy 
YoQ  have  heard  it  ramor'd  for  these  many  yeeret, 
None  of  our  faroilv  dies,  but  there  is  seene 
The  shape  of  an  old  woman,  wliich  is  given 
By  tradition,  to  us^  to  have  bin  mnrther'd 
By  her  nephewes,  for  her  riches:  such  a  figure 
One  night  (as  the  prince  sate  up  late  nt  's  booke) 
Appear'd  to  him ;  when,  crying  out  for  hdpe, 
The  gentleman  of 's  chamber  found  his  grace 
All  on  a  cold  sweat,  altered  much  in  face 
And  language :  since  which  apparition. 
He  hath  growne  worse  and  worse,  and  I  much 

feare 
He  cannot  live. 

Bot.  Sir,  I  would  speake  with  you. 
Per.  We  '11  leave  your  grace. 
Wishing  to  the  sicke  prince,  our  noble  brd. 
All  health  of  minde  and  body. 

Card*  You  are  most  welcome: 
Are  you  come '  so,  this  follow  must  not  know 
By  any  roeanes  I  had  intelligence 
In  our  dutchesse  death :  for  (though  I  counsell'd 

it) 
The  foil  of  all  th'  agreement  seem'd  to  grow 
From  Ferdinand.    Now,  sir,  how  fares  our  sif- 
ter? 
I  do  not  thinke  but  sorrow  makes  her  looke 
Like  to  an  oft  dv'd  garment :  she  shall  now 
Taste  comfort  from  me:   why  do  you  look  so 

wildety  ? 
Oh,  the  fortune  of  your  master  here,  the  prince, 
Dejects  you,  but  be  you  of  happy  comfort  \ 
If  you  'II  do  one  thins  foir  me.  Tie  intreate, 
Tboo|i;h  he  had  a  cold  tombe^stone  ore  his  btfnet 
rii'd  make  you  what  you  should  be. 

Bm.  Any  thing; 
Give  me  it  in  a  breathy  and  let  mf  flye  to 't : 

VOL,  III. 


They  that  thinke  long,  small  expedition  winy 
For  musing  much  o'  th'  end,  cannot  begin, 

JuL  Sir,  will  you  come  in  to  supper  ? 

Card,  I  am  busie,  leave  roe. 

JuL  Wliat  an  excellent  shape  hath  that  fellow  f 

[Exit. 

Card,  Tis  thus :  Antonio  Inrkes  here  in  MiU 
laine. 
Enquire  him  out,  and  kill  him :  while  he  lives, 
Our  sister  cannot  marry,  and  I  have  thought 
Of  an  excellent  match  for  her :   do  tbis^  and 

stile  me 
Thy  advancement. 

bos.  By  wluit  meanes  shall  I  finde  him  out  f 

Card.  There  's  a  gentleman  call'd  Delio 
Here  in  the  campe,  that  hath  bin  long  approv'd 
His  loyal  I  friend :  set  eye  upon  that  follow. 
Follow  him  to  masse,  mny  be  Antonio, 
Although  he  do  account  religion 
But  a  schoole-name,  for  fosliion  of  the  world, 
May  accompany  him ;  or  else  go  enquire  out 
Delio's  oonmssor,  and  see  if  you  can  bribe 
Him  to  reveale  it:  there  are  a  thousand  wayet 
A  man  might  find  to  trace  him :  as  to  know. 
What  tellowes  hnunt  the  Jewes,  for  taking  up 
Great  suromes  of  money,  for  sure  he 's  in  want; 
Or  else  to  go  to  th'  pictuiWmakers,  and  leame 
Who  brought  her  picture  lately,  some  of  these 
Happily  may  take. 

Bot.  Well,  I'le  not  freeze  i'  th'  busineH : 
I  would  see  that  wretched  thing,  Antonio^ 
Above  all  sights  i'  th'  world. 

Card*  Do,  and  be  happy.  TExii, 

fiot.  This  fellow  doth  breed  basiliskes  in  *i 
eyes: 
He  's  nothing  else,  but  murder ;  yet  he  seemes 
Not  to  have  notice  of  the  dutcliesse  death : 
Tis  his  cunning:  I  must  follow  his  example; 
There  cannot  be  a  surer  way  to  trace, 
Than  that  of  an  old  fox. 

Jui,  So,  sir,  you  are  well  met, 

Bo$.  How  now  ? 

JuL  Nay,  the  doores  are  fast  enough  ; 
Now,  sir,  I  will  make  you  confesseyour  treachery. 

Bat,  Treachery? 

JuL  Ves,  confosse  to  nie 
Which  of  my  women  'twas  you  hyr'd,  to  put 
Love-powder  into  my  drinke  ? 

Boi.  Love-powder? 

JuL  Yes,  when  I  was  at  Maify, 
Why  should  I  foil  in  love  with  such  a  fope  else? 
I  liave  already  soffer'd  for  tliee  so  much  paine. 
The  only  ramedy  to  do  me  good, 
Is  to  kill  my  longing. 

Boi.  Sure  your  pistoll  holds 
Nothing  but  perfumes,  or  kissing  comfits:  ex» 

cellent  My* 
You  have  a  pretty  way  on 't  to  discover 
Your  longing:  come,  come,  I'le  disarme  you, 
And    arme  you  thus;    yet  this  is  wondrous 
strange. 

JifL  Compare  thy  forme  and  my  eyes  toge* 
ther, 
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You  '11  find  my  love  no  such  great  mirade: 

DOW  you  Ml  sny 
I  am  waotoo  t  this  nice  modetty,  in  ladies,    . 
Is  but  a  troublesome  tainiliar, 
Tliac  haunts  tbem. 

Bo$.  Know  you  me  ?  I  am  a  blunt  soldier. 
Jul.  The  better; 
Sure  there  wants  fire,  where  tliere  are  no  lively 

sparkes 
Of  roogbnesae. 

JBof.  And  I  want  complement, 
Jul.    Why,  ignorance  in  courtship  cannot 
make  you  do  amisse. 
If  you  have  a  heart  to  do  well. 
Bat.  You  are  very  faire. 
Jul,  Nny,  if  you  lay  beauty  to  my  charge, 
I  roust  plead  unguilty. 

Bot.  Your  bright  eyes 
Carry  a  quiver  of  darts  in  them,  sharper 
Than  sun*beames. 

Jul.  You  will  mar  me  with  comraendatioiiy 
Put  your  selfe  to  the  charge  of  courting  me. 
Whereas  now  I  woe  you. 

Bot,  1  have  it,  I  will  work  upon  thb  creature. 
Let  us  grow  roost  amorously  mmiliar : 
If  tlie  great  cardinall  now  should  see  me  thus. 
Would  he  not  count  me  a  villaine? 

Jul.  No,  he  might  count  me  a  wanton, 
Not  lay  a^  scruple  of  offence  on  you  : 
For  if  1  see,  and  steale  a  diamond, 
The  fault  is  not  i*  th'  stone,  but  in  me  the  theef, 
Tlmt  purloines  it :  I  am  suddaioe  with  you : 
We  that  are  great  women  of  pleasure,  use  to  cut 

off 
These  uncertaine  wishes,  and  unquiet  longings, 
And  in  an  instant  joyne  the  sweet  delight 
And  the  prity  excuse  together:  had  you  bin  i*  th' 

street, 
I  should  have  courted  you. 

Bot»  Oh,  you  are  an  excellent  lady. 
Jul.  Bid  roe  do  somewhat  for  you  presently, 
To  expresse  I  love  you. 

Bot.  I  will,  and  if  you  love  me, 
Faile  not  to  effect  it:  the  cardinall   is  grown 

wondrous  mellancholly, 
Deroand  the  cause,  let  him  not  put  you  off. 
With  faign'd  excuse,  discover  the  maine  ground 
on  't. 
Jul.  Why  would  you  know  this  ? 
Bos.  I  have  depended  on  him, 
And  I  heare  that  he  is  falne  in  some  disgrace 
With  the  emperor;  if  he  be,  like  tlie  mice 
That  forsake  falling  houses,  I  would  shift 
To  other  dependance. 

Jul.  You  shall  not  need  follow  the  wars, 
1*11  be  your  maintenance. 

Bat.  And  I  your  loyall  servant. 
But  I  cannot  leave  my  calling. 

Jul.  Not  leave  an 
Ungratfuli  generall,  for  the  love  of  a  sweet  lad?  ? 
You  are  like  soroe  cannot  sleep  in  feather-beds. 
But  roust  have  blocks  for  their  pillQVS, 
Jiot.  WiU  you  do  thii  ? 


Jul.  Cunningly. 

Bot.  To  morrow  1 11  expec^  tk*  ii 
JuL  To  morrow  }  get  yon  into  my 
You  shall  have  it  with  you :  do  oot  deimy 
No  more  than  I  do  you :  I  am  like  one 
That  is  conderonM :  I  have  my  pardoa  procaiiU 
But  I  would  see  it  seal*d :  Go,  get  joa  in. 
You  shall  see  me  wind  my  tongue  about  fais 
Like  a  skeine  of  silke. 
Card.  Where  are  you? 
Serv.  Here. 

Card.  Let  none,  upon  your  livem. 
Have  conference  with  the  prince  FcrfBimndf, 
Unlesse  I  know  it :  in  this  distractioo 
He  may  reveale  the  murther. 
Yood's  my  lini^rin^  oonsumptioD : 
I  am  weary  of  her;  and  by  any 
Would  be  quit  off. 

JuL  How  now,  my  lord? 
What  ailes  you  ? 
Card.  Nothing. 

JuL  Oh,  you  are  much  altered : 
Come,  I  must  be  your  secretary,  and 
This  lead  from  off  your  boaome;   what  *s  At 
matter  ? 
Card.  1  may  not  tell  yon. 
JuL  Are  you  so  tar  in  love  with  sorrow. 
You  cannot  part  with  part  of  it  ?  or  think  yoa 
I  cannot  love  your  grace,  when  yon  are  sad. 
As  well  as  merry  ?  or  do  you  suspect 
I,  that  have  bin  a  secret  to  your  heart 
These  many  winters,  cannot  be  the  same 
Unto  your  tongue? 

Card*  Satisfie  thy  longing ; 
The  only  way  to  make  thee  keep  my  coynoeB, 
Is  not  to  tell  thee. 

JuL  Tell  your  eocho  this, 
Or  flatterers,  that  (like  ecchoes)  still  rrpoit 
What  they  heare  (though  most  imperfoct),  aad 

not  roe : 
For,  if  that  you  be  true  unto  your  seUe^ 
1 11  know. 

Card.  Will  you  rack  me  ? 
JuL  No,  judgement  shall 
Draw  it  from  you :  it  is  an  equall  fault 
To  tell  ones  secrets  unto  all,  or  none. 
Card.  The  first  argues  folly. 
Jul.  But  the  last  tyranny. 
Card,  Very  wel :  why  imagine  I  have  em^ 
mitted 
Some  secret  deed,  which  I  desire  the  woiM 
May  never  heare  of. 

Jul.  Therefore  may  not  I  know  it? 
You  liave  conceal'd  for  me  as  great  a  sin 
As  adultery.    Sir,  I  beseech  you. 
For  perfect  triall  of  my  constancy 
Till  now :  sir,  I  beseech  vou. 
Card.  You  '11  repent  it, 
JuL  Never. 

Card.  It  hurries  thee  to  mine :  I  '11  not  teP 
thee; 
Be  well  advis'd,  and  thinke  what  danger 't  ii 
To  receiye  a  princes  seeiets :  they  that  do, 
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lad  need  have  their  breasts  boop'd  with  ada- 
mant 
7o  containe  them :  I  pray  thee  jet  be  satisfi'd, 
^xninine  thine  own  frailty  ;  't  is  more  easie 
ro  tie  knots,  then  unloose  tliem  :  't  is  a  secret 
[*hat  (like  ^  i'Dgring  poyson)  may  chance  lie 
Spread  in  thy  vaines,  and  kill  thee  seven  yeare 
hence. 
JuL  Now  you  dally  with  ine. 
Card.  No  more,  thou  shalt  know  it. 
By  my  appointment,  the  great  dutchesseofMnlfy, 
^nd    two  of  her  young  children,  foare  nights 

since 
Were  strangled. 
•/«/.  Oh  Heaven  !  sir,  what  have  yon  done  ? 
Card.  How  now?  how  settles  tins  ?  think  you 
your 
Bosome  will   be  a  grave,  darke  and  obscure 

enough 
For  such  a  secret? 

JuL  You  have  undone  your  selfe,  sir. 

Card.  Why? 

Jul.  It  lies  not  in  ine  to  conceale  it. 

Card.  No  ?  come,  I  will  swear  yoo  to  ^t  upon 

this  hook. 
JuL  Most  religiously. 
Card.  Kisse  it. 
Now  you  shall  never  utter  it,  thy  curiosity 
Hath  undone  thee :  thou  'rt  poyson'd  with  that 

book: 
Because  I  knew  thou  oouldst  not  keep  my  conn- 
cell, 
I  have  bound  thee  to  't  by  death. 
Bos.  For  pitty  sake,  hold. 
Card.  Ha,Bosola? 
Jul.  I  forgive  you 
This  eqnall  piece  of  justice  you  have  done  : 
For  I  betraid  your  councell  to  that  fellow. 
He  over. heard  it;  that  was  the  cause  I  said 
It  lay  not  in  me  to  conceale  it. 

Bos.  Oh,  foolish  woman, 
Coldst  not  thou  have  poyson'd  him  ? 

JuL  Tis  wenkenesse. 
Too  much  to  thinke  what  should  have  bin  done, 
I  go,  I  know  not  whither. 

Card.  Wherefore  com'st  thou  hither? 
Bof.  That  I  might  find  a  great-man,  (like  your 
selt;) 
Not  out  of  his  wits,  (as  the  lord  Ferdinand,) 
To  remember  my  service. 

Card,  I  *il  have  thee  hew*d  in  pieces. 
JBof.  Make  not  your  selfe  such  a  promise  of 
that  life 
Which  is  nut  yours  to  dispose  of. 
Cardt  Who  plac'd  thee  here  ? 
Boi.  Her  lust,  as  she  intended. 
Card,  Very  well,  now  you  know  me  for  your 

fellow  murderer. 
JBoc.  And  wherefore  should  you  lay  fiure  mar- 
ble coloure 
Upon  your  rotten  purposes  to  me  ? 
Ualesse  you  imitate  some  that  do  plot  great 
treasons. 


And  when  they  have  done,  go  hide  themselves 

i'  th'  graves, 
Of 'those  were  actors  in  't? 

Card.  No  more, 
There  is  a  fortune  attends  thee. 

Bot.  Shall  I  {^  sue  a  fortune  any  longer? 
Tis  the  fooles  pilgrimage. 

Card,  I  have  honors  in  store  for  thee. 
Bm,  There  are  many  wayes  that  conduct  to 
seeming 
Honor,  and  some  of  them  verjr  durty  ones. 

Card,  Throw  to  the  devill 
Thy  mellancholy,  the  fire  bumes  well, 
What  need  we  keep  a  stirring  of 't,  and  make 
A  great  smoother  ?  thou  wilt  kill  Antonio  ? 
Bof.  Yes. 

Card,  Take  up  that  body. 
Boi,  I  thmkel  shall 
Shortly  grow  the  common  beare  for  church-yards. 
Card,  I  will  allow  thee  some  dozen  of  attend- 
ants. 
To  aid  thee  in  the  murther. 
Bos,  Oh,  by  no  roeanes. 
Physitians  that  apply  horse-leeches  to  any  rancke 

swelling. 
Use  to  cut  of  their  taiks,  that  the  bloud  may  run 

through  them 
The  foster :  let  me  have  no  traine,  when  I  go  to 

shed  bloud. 
Least  it  make  me  have  a  greater,  when  I  ride  to 
the  gallowes. 
Card,  Come  to  me  after  midnight,  to  hdpe  to 
remove  that  body 
To  her  own  lodging:  I  Ml  give  out  she  died  o'  th' 

plague; 
T  will  breed  the  lease  enquiry  after  her  death. 
Bot,  Where  's  Castruchio,  her  husband  ? 
Card,  He  's  rode  to  Naples  to  take  possession 
Of  Antonio's  cittadell. 

Boi,  Beleeve  me,  you  have  done  a  very  happy 

torn.  [key 

Card,  Faile  not  to  come :  there  is  the  master- 

Of  our  lodgings :  and  by  that  you  may  conceive 

What  trust  I  plant  in  you.  [£ri/. 

Bos,  You  shall  find -me  ready. 
Oh,  poore  Antonio,  though  nothing  be  so  needful! 
To  tnj  estate,  as  pitty,  yet  I  find 
Nothmg  so  dangerous :  I  must  look  to  my  fix)t- 

ing; 
In  such  slippery  yoe-pavements,  men  had  need 
To  be  frost-nayld  well :  they  may  break  their 

necks  else. 
The  president 's  here  afore  me :  how  this  man 
Bearesnp  in  bloud  I  seemesfearelesse !  why,  ^is 

well : 
Security  some  men  call  the  suburbs  of  hell. 
Only  a  dead  wall  between.  Well  (good  Antonio) 
I  'II  seek  thee  out;  and  all  my  care  shall  be 
To  put  thee  into  safety  ftoro  the  reach 
Of  these  most  cruell  biters,  that  have  got 
Some  of  thy  bloud  already.    It  may  h^ 
I  *11  joyne  with  thee  in  a  most  just  revenge. 
The  weakest  arme  is  strong  enough,  that  strikes 
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cc.  Caw 


With  tbe  sword  of  jostioe.    Slill  me  thinke*  tlie 

dotcbeue 
Haontsme!  tberey  there!  'tis  nothing  bat  mj 

mellancholj. 

0  penitence,  let  me  tnielj  tnst  th^  cap. 
That  throwes  men  down,  only  to  nse  them  op. 

[Exit. 

SCENA  III. 

AvToviOy  DxLiOy  Eecko,  (from  the  Dutcke$u 

grave). 

Del  Yond  's  the  cardinal's  window :  thb  for- 
tification 
Grew  from  the  mines  of  an  ancient  abbey : 
And  to  yond  side  o'  th*  river  Ues  a  wail 
(Piece  of  a  doyster),  which  hi  my  opinion 
Gives  tbe  best  ecchio  that  yon  ever  beard ; 
So  hollow,  and  so  disroall,  and  withall 
80  plaine  in  tbe  distinction  of  oor  words. 
That  many  have  snppos'd  it  is  a  spirit 
Tlmt  answers. 

Ant.  I  do  love  these  ancient  mines : 
We  never  tread  upon  them,  bnt  we  set 
Our  foot  upon  some  reverend  history; 
And  qaestionlesse,  here  in  this  open  ooort 
(Which  now  lies  naked  to  the  injuries 
Of  stormy  weather)  some  lye  enterr'd 
Lov'd  the  chorch  so  well,  and  gave  so  largely 

to'i. 
They  thought  it  should  havecanopide  their  bones 
Till  doomb^day  1  but  all  tbinp  have  their  end : 
Churohes  and  cities  (which  have  diseases  like  to 

men) 
Must  have  like  death  tliat  we  have. 

£cc.  Like  death  that  me  have. 

j^^tcnj'^^'  y^^  ^^  Eccho  hath  caught  you. 
[/     Ant,  Itgroan'd  (roe  thought),  and  gave 
A  very  deadly  accent. 
£cc.  Deadfy  accent. 

Del.  I  told  you  'twas  a  pretty  one :  you  may 
make  it 
A  hantes-man,  or  a  faulooner,  a  musitian. 
Or  a  thins  of  sorrow. 
£cc.  A  thing  afiorrom. 
Ant»  I  sure:  that  suites  it  best. 
£cc.  T%atiuiteiitbeit, 
Ant,  Tis  very  like  my  wifos  voyce* 
£cc.  J,  wifei'Va^. 
Del.  Come,  let  ^s  walke  farther  from 't : 

1  would  not  have  yoo  to'  th'  cardinals  to  night : 
Doe  not 

£cc.  Do  not. 

DeL  Wisdome  doth  not  more  moderate  wastp 
ing  sorrow 
Than  time:  take  time  for 't :  be  mindfoll  of  thy 
safety. 
£cc.  he  mindJnU  of  thp  iafety. 
^nf.  Necessity  compeb  nie; 
Make  scruteny  throngbont  the  passes 
Of  your  owne  lifo :  yon  'U  find  it  impossible 
To  fiye  your  fate. 
Ecc.  OJl^eyfmrfate.  I 


DeL  Uarke :  the  dead 
pity  on  yoo. 
And  give  you  good  coonselL 

Anl.  £ccbo,  I  will  not  taike  with  tliee; 
For  thoo  art  a  dead  thing. 

£cc.  Than  art  a  dead  thing. 

Ant.  My  dutcbesse  is  aslcepe  now, 
Aod  kerlittlc^-ones,  I  hope  sweetly  ;  cli  Heaven! 
Shall  I  never  see  her  more  } 

Ecc.  "Sever  tee  her  more. 

Ant.  Imark'dnotonerepetitioBoftheEochB^ 
But  that :  and  on  the  sodden,  a  ckanre  ligbt 
Present<>d  me  a  face  folded  in  sorfow. 

Del.  Your  fancy,  meerdy. 

Amt.  Come:  Tie  be  oot  of  thb  ague  ; 
For  to  live  thus,  b  not  indeed  to  live : 
It  is  a  mockery  and  abase  of  life ; 
I  will  not  henoefoith  save  my  selfe  bj  halves^ 
Lose  all,  or  nothing. 

Del.  Your  own  vertue  save  you : 
He  fetch  your  ekiest  sonne,  and  second  you : 
It  may  be  that  the  sight  of  hb  owne  blood 
Spread  into  so  sweet  a  figure,  may  beget 
Tne  more  compassion. 
However,  fare  you  well : 
Though  in  our  miseries,  fortune  have  a  part. 
Yet,  in  our  noble  sufiriiigs,  she  hath  none. 
Contempt  of  paine,  that  we  may  call  unr  owne. 

[Eat. 

SCENA  IV. 

Cardinally  Pbscara,  Malatestk,  RoDoarco^ 
Grisolah,  Bosola,  Fcrbihand,  Aktovio, 
Servant. 

Curd.  You  shall  not  watch  to  night  by  th^ 
sicke  prince. 
His  grace  is  very  well  recover'd. 

Mai.  Good  my  lord  suflGer  us. 

Card.  Oh,  by  no  meanes : 
The  noise,  and  change  of  object  in  his  eye. 
Doth  more  distract  him :  I  pra^r,  all  to  bed. 
And  though  you  heare  him  m  hb  violent  fit. 
Do  not  rise,  I  entreat  you. 

Pt9.  So  sir,  we  shall  not. 

Card.  Nay,  I  roost  have  yoo  promise 
Upon  your  lionors,  for  I  was  enjoyn'd  to  *t 
By  himselfe ;  and  he  seem'd  to  urge  it  semnbJy. 

Pel.  Let  our  honors  binde  thb  trifle. 

Card.  Nor  any  of  y oor  followers. 

Mai.  Neither. 

Cerdf.  It  may  be  to  make  triall  of  your  proi 
mise 
When  he  *s  asleepe,  my  selfe  will  rise,  and  foi^ne 
Some  of  his  mad  trickes,  and  cry  out  forfaelp^ 
And  faigne  my  selfe  in  danger. 

Mai.  If  your  throat  were  cutting, 
I  *11  M  not  come  at  you,  now  I  havfe  protested 
RiEainst. 

Card.  Why,  I  thanke  yoo. 

Gri».  Twas  a  foule  storme  to  night. 

Rod,  The  lord  Ferdinand's  chamber  shooke 
like  an  osier. 
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*o  rocke  bis  owne  childe.  [Exeunt. 

Gard^  The  reason  why  I  would  not  tuner  tliete 
Lbouc  en  J  brut&er»  is,  kNecaose  at  midnight 
ma^  writh  better  privacy  convay 
aliiis  body  to  her  owne  lodging:  Oy  my  con- 

acience  I 
!  would  pray  now:  but  the  derill  takes  away 

my  heirt 
P'or  having  any  confidence  in  prayer. 
Iboat  this  hoare,  I  appointed  Bosola 
ro  fetch  the  body :  when  he  hath  senr'd  my  tnme^ 
Hie  dies.  [BsU. 

Aw.  Hah!  'twas  the  cardinals  voyce:  iheard 
him  name 
Boaolay  and  my  death :  listen,  I  heave  ones  foot- 
ing. 
Fer,  Stranding  is  a  very  quiet  death. 
Bo9»  Nay  wen  I  see  I  most  stand  upon  my 

guard. 
J*er.  Vrluit  say  to  that?  whiq)er|  softly:  doe 
you  agree  to*t? 
So  it  must  be  done  i'  th'  darke :  the  cardinall 
Would  not  for  a  thousand  pounds  the  doctor 
should  see  it.  [Exit, 

JSox.  My  death  is  plotted ;  here 's  the  conse- 
quence of  rourtlier. 
We  value  not  dtierty  nor  Chriitian  breaiky 
When  we  know  bkeke  deedi  must  be  eur^d  with 
death. 
Serv.  Here  stay^  sir,  and  be  confident,  I  pra^ : 
1*11  fetch  yon  a  dark  lanthome.  \£xU» 

A  Hi.  Cold  I  take  him  at  his  prayers, 
There  were  hope  of  pardon. 
Bof .  Fall  right  my  sword : 
I  'II  not  give  thee  so  much  ieysure,  as  to  pray. 
Ant.  Oh,  I  am  gone !  thou  hast  ended  a  long 
suit 
In  a  minute. 

£of.  What  art  thou? 
Ant.  A  most  wretched  thhig. 
That  only  have  thy  benefit  in  death,* 
To  appeare  my  selfe. 
Serv.  Where  are  you,  sir? 
Ant.  Very  neere  my  home :  Bosola  ? 
Serv,  Ob,  misfortune. 

Bo§.  Smother  thy  pitty»  thou  art  dead  else  t 
Antonio? 
The  man  I  would  have  sav'd  *bove  mine  own  life? 
V/e  are  meerely  the  stars  tenny»>bals  (strooke, 

and  banded 
Which  way  please  them) :  oh  good  Antonio, 
I  'U  whisper  one  thing  in  thy  dying  eaie. 
Shall  make  thy  heart  breake  quickly  t  thy  faire 

datcbesse 
And  two  sweet  childrei 

Ant.  Tlieir  very  names 
Kindle  a  little  life  in  me. 
fioi.  Are  murdered ! 
Ant,  Some  men  have  wisht  to  die. 


At  the  hearing  of  sad  tidings:  1  am  glad 
Ihstl  ihaU  do 't  in.sadoes :  I  woold  not 


now 


Wish  my  wounds  balm^de^  nor  beal'd:  for  I 

have  no  use 
To  put  my  life  to :  in  all  our  quest  of  greatness 
(Like  wanton  boyes,  whose  pastime  is  their  care,) 
We  follow  after  bubbles  blowne  i'  th'  ayr^. 
Pleasure  of  life,  what  is 't  ?  only  the  good  bonres 
Of  an  ague :  meerely  a  prepfirative  to  rest, 
To  endure  vexation :  I  doe  not  aske 
The  prooesse  of  my  death :  only  commend  me 
To  Delio. 

Bos.  Breake, heart! 

Aut,  And  letmy  sonnefly  the  courts  of  princes. 

JBos.  Thou  seem'st  to  have  lov'd  Antonio  ? 

Serv.  I  brought  him  hither. 
To  have  reconciled  him  with  the  cardinall., 

Bot.  I  doe  not  aske  thee  that : 
Take  him  up,  if  thou  tender,  thine  owno  life, 
And  beare  him  where  the  Lady  Julia 
Was  wont  to  lodge.    Oh  1  my  fiite- moves  swift.^ 
I  have  this  cardinall  in  the  forge  already. 
Now  rie  brin^  him  to  th'  hammer :  (O  direfoll 

misprision !) 
I  will  not  imitate  thinss  glorious. 
No  more  than  base :  I  le  be  mine  owne  example. 
On,  on,  and  looke  thou  represent,  for  sUence, 
The  thing  thou  bear'sU  [Exeunt. 


SCENA  V. 

Cardinall  (with  a  Booke),  Bosola,  Pescars, 
Malateste,  Roooaico,  FERniKAND,  Delio, 
ovr^in/5  wUh  Antonio's  Body. 

Card.  I  adi  nozsell'd  in  a  question  about  bells 
He  saies,  in  hell  tu^e  's  one  material!  fire. 
And  yet  it  shall  not  bmr'*  all  men  alike. 
Lay  him  by :  how  tedious  is  a  gviltjr  conscience ! 
When  I  looke  into  the  fish-ponds,  H|  my  garden. 
Me  thinkes  I  see  a  thing,  arm'd  with  a  r&e, 
Thatseemes  to  strike  at  me.    Now?  ai^  4))<mi 

come  ?  thou  look*st  ghastly ; 
There  sits  in  thy-  foce  some  great  determination, 
Mix'd  with  some  foare. 

Bot.  Thus  it  lightens  into  action*: 
I  am  come  to  kill  thee. 

Card,  Mah!  helpe:  our  guard  I 

Boi.  Thoo  art  deceiv'd : 
They  are  out  of  thy  howling. 

Cord.  Hold:  I  will  foithfolly  divide 
Revenues  with  thee. 

Bot.  Thy  prayers  and  proffers 
Are  both  unseasonable. 

Card.  Raise  the  watch!  we  are  betiaid  \ 

Bot.  I  have  confinde  your  flight : 
lie  suffer  your  retrait  to  Julias  cjuunber. 
But  no  fortber. 

Card.  Helpe!  we  are  betfaid! 

Mai.  Listen. 

Card.  My  dukedome,  for  resoew. 

Rod.  Fje  upon  his  counterfeiting. 

Mai.  Why,\  is  not  the  cardinal!. . 

Rod.  Yes,  yes, 't  is  he : 
But  lie  see  him  bang*d  ere  Flcgo  downe  to  himt 
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Card.  Here'saplotuponnieylamaflMuilted: 
I  am  lost, 
Uoletae  some  rescew. 

Orii,  He  doth  this  pretty  well : 
Bot  it  will  not  seire  to  laugh  roe  out  of  mine 
honor. 
Card.  The  sword  *b  at  my  throat ! 
Rod.  Yon  would  not  baule  so  loud  then. 
Mai.  Come,  come,  let 's  go  to  bed :  be  told 

us  thus  much  afore  hand. 
Pel.  He  wish'd  you  should  not  come  at  him : 
bot  beleeVty 
The  accent  of  the  voyce  sounds  not  in  jest« 
I'le  downe  to  him,  howsoever,  and  with  engines 
Force  ope  the  doores. 

Rod.  Let 's  follow  him  aloofe, 
And  note  how  the  cardinall  will  laugh  at  him. 
Bot,  There  's  for  you  first;  'cause  you  shall 
not  unbarracade  the  doore 
To  let  in  rescew.  [He  kills  the  Servant. 

Card.  What  cause  hast  thou  to  pursue  my 

life? 
Bot.  Looke  there. 
Card.  Antonio! 

Bof.  SUine  by  my  hand  unwittingly  t 
Pray,  and  be  sodden :  when  thou  killMst  thy 

sister. 
Thou  tookst  from  justice  her  most  eqoall  bal- 

lance. 
And  left  her  nought  bot  the  sword. 
Card.  O  mercy ! 

Bot.  Now  it  seemes  thy  greatnes  was  «...y 
outward : 
For  thou  fall'st  faster  of  thy  selfe,  than  calamity 
Can  drive  thee:    Fie  nor  waste  longer  time: 
there. 
Card.  Thon  Uast  hurt  me. 
Bot.  AirJtni. 

Con/.l^hall  I  die  like  a  levoret, 
^\l..ii'out  any  resistance?  helpe,  heipe,  helpe ! 
1  am  slaine. 

Per.  Th*  allarum?  give  me  a  fresh  horse : 
Rally  the  vaunt-guard,  or  the  day  is  lost : 
Yeeld,  yeeld  !  I  give  you  the  honor  of  armes, 
Shake  my  sword  over  you ;  will  you  yeilde  ? 
Card.  Helpe  me,  I  am  your  brother. 
Fer.  ThedeviU? 
My  brother  fight  upon  the  adverse  party? 
There  flies  your  ransome. 

[Hie  woundt  the  Cardinally  and  (in  the  teuf* 
fie)  ^ivet  BosoLA  hit  deatht  wound. 
Card.  Oh  justice ! 
I  suffer  now,  for  what  hath  former  bin : 
*<  Sorrow  is  held  the  eldest  child  of  sin.'' 

Fer.  Now  you  're  brave  followes : 
CsBsars  fortune  was  harder  than  Poropeys : 
Caesar  died  in  the  armes  of  prosperity, 
Pompey  at  the  feet  of  disgrace :  you  both  died 

in  the  field ; 
The  paine*s  nothing :  paine  many  times  is  taken 

away  with 
The  apprehension  of  materi  (as  the  topth-acbe 
with  the  sagnt 


it 


Of  a  barber,  thiit  comca  to  puU  it  out):  ila 
pbyloaophy  for  you. 
Bos.  Now  mj  revenge  is  perfect:  ^^(i 
maine  cause 
Of  my  undoing)  ;  the  last  part  of  my  hk 
Hath  done  me  beat  service. 

[He  kiUt  FsMKfm 
Fer.  Give  me  some  wet  bay,  I  sm  has 
winded, 
I  do  account  this  world  but  a  dog-keadl : 
I  will  vault  credit,  and  affect  high  plensra 
Bot.  He  seems  to  come  to  himselfr,  vuffkS 

so  neer  the  bottoose. 
Fer.  My  sister,  oh,  my  sister !  dim  'i  tJk 

cause  on  't. 
Whether  we  full  by  ambitioo,  hlood,oria^ 
Like  diamonds,  we  are  cot  with  oor  ome  doi' 
Card.  Thou  hast  tby  payment  too. 
Bot.  Yes,  I  hold  my  weary  scale  is  nj  tce4 
Tis  ready  to  part  from  me :  I  doe  glorv 
That  thou,  which  stoodst  like  a  boge  jwiai^ 
Begun  upon  a  larf^e  and  ample  base, 
Shult  end  in  a  little  poiot,  a  kind  of  notiui^ 
Fet.  How  now  (my  lord?) 
Mai.  Oh  sad  disaster ! 
Rod.  How  comes  this  ? 
Bot.    Revenge   for  the  dutchesse  of  Mii^t 
murdered 
By  ih'  Arragonian  brethren  :  for  AotoioOf 
Slaine  by  his  band  :  for  lustfhll  Jolis, 
^yson'd  by  this  man  :  and  lasdy,  for  mj  left, 
(That  was  an  actor  in  the  maioe  ofaSf     ^ 
Much  'gainst  mine  owne  good  nature,  jeti  ^ 

end 
Neglected.) 
Pet.  How  now  (my  lord  ?) 
Card.  Looke  to  my  brother : 
He  gave  us  these  large  wounds,  ss  we  •«« 

strugling 
Here  i'  th'  rushes :  and  now,  I  pray,  let  m 
Be  laid  by,  and  never  thought  of.  ^j 

Pet.  How  fatally  (it  seemes)  he  did  witw** 
His  owne  rescew  ? 

Mai.  Thou  wretched  thing  of  bkwd, 
How  came  Antonio  by  his  death? 

Bof .  In  a  mist :  I  know  not  how ; 
Such  a  mistake,  as  I  have  often  scene 
In  a  play :  Oh,  I  am  gone  !  .    .     ^ 

We  are  only  like  dead  walls,  or  vsulted  gr»«^ 
That  niin'd,  yeilds  no  eccho :  fiirc  yoa  weu. 
It  may  be  paine,  but  no  liarme  to  roe  to c^^ 
In  so  leood  a  qoarrell :  Oh  this  gloomy  worw . 
In  what  a  shadow,  or  deep  pit  o^' <>■/%*' 
Doth  (womanish  and  fearefbll)  ?*''}'Z^ 
Let  worthy  minds  neVe  stagger  id  d»nw 
To  suffer  death,  or  shame  for  wlist  isjas^ 

Mine  is  another  voyage*  ,v  niJiee, 

/>«.  The  noble  Delio,  as  I  came  to  ih  pwf^ 

Told  me  of  Antonio's  being  here,  and  s^'' 

A  pretty  gentleman,  his  sonne  and  wire. 
Mai.  Oh,  sir,  you  come  too  late.  r^ 

Del.  I  heard  so,  and  m«kefloiiit 

Was  arm'd  for 't  ere  I  came :  let  w  ^' 
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this  great  niine,  and  joyne  aU  our  force 
eatablish  this  vong  bo|>efull  gentleman 
's  mochen  right.    These  wretched  eminent 

things 
ave  no  more  fame  behind  'em,  than  should 

one 
11  in  a  frosty  and  leave  his  print  in  snow ; 
I  soone  as  the  sun  shines^  it  ever  melts. 


Both  forme  and  matter :  I  have  ever  thought 
Nature  doth  nothing  so  great,  for  great  men. 
As  when  she  's  pleas*d,  to  make  them  lords  of 
truth: 

Integrity  of  life,  it  fames  bettfriend^ 
Which  nobiy  (beytmd  death)  ihall  cromne  the 
end. 


EDITION. 


The  Dutchesse  ofMalfy:  a  Tragedy:  as  it  was  approvedly  well  acted  at  the  Black*FrierS| 
^  hia  Majesties  servants.  The  penect  and  exact  copj,  with  divers  things  printed,  that  the  length 
r  the  play  would  not  heare  in  the  presentment.    Wntten  by  John  WeMter. 


Horat,— — Si  quid- 


'Candidus  Imperti  n  non  hit  vtero  mecum, 

London  :  Printed  by  I.  Raworth,  for  I.  Benson,  and  are  to  be  sold  at  his  shop  in  St  Dunstant 
Churchyard  in  Fleetstreet. 
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THOBIAS  RAWLINS. 


Tbomas  RAWLivt,  mtikor  of  The  RebeDion^  mag  prine^  Engraver  of  the  Mimi  m  ike  rt^ 
of  Charles  L  and  Ckaries  IL;  a  voeaiiom  wkicky  in  his  itreface,  he  prrfen  to  the  tkremAmre  ocb^  i 
fotion  of  a  poet.  It  i$  an  argument,  ai  well  of  ku  perional  retoectalnliiy^  aofffkia  ea^drem-  \ 
eiances,  that  no  fewer  than  eleven  amie$  qfpreftUory  vertesy  by  the  wits  of  the  time,  mra  yr^fad  fii 
the  old  edition,  Not»ith$tanding  the  popularity  fffthe  piece,  and  $everal  oastcgee  of  real  mtrH^  it 
WMU  never  re^kUiked  ;  perhaps  oecamMit  Rebellion  soon  assumed  the  whole  ningdomjor  iu  stage. 


TO  TBS  WORSHIPFULLi  AHD  Hit  HOIK>VEBP  XINSMAV, 


ROBERT  DUCIE, 

OF  ASTON,  IN  THB  C01TNTT  OP  STAPfOBD,  BSQCIKB; 


f 


BOM  TO  SIB  B.  DUCIBy  BNIOBT  ABD  BABOKBT,  DBCBA8BD. 
S1B9 

Not  to  bout  of  anj  perfections,  I  liBTe  never  jet  bin  owner  of  ingrfttilude,Bnd  would  bee  loitk 
envy  should  taie  mee  now;  having  at  this  time  opportunity  to  pay  part  of  that  debt  I  owe  yoiir 
love.  This  tragedy  had  at  the  presentment  a  generall  applause ;  yet  I  have  not  that  want  of  ni^ 
desty,  as  to  conclude  it  wholly  worthy  your  patronage ;  although  I  have  bin  bold  to  fixe  yoor  oaoie 
linto  it.  Yety  however^  your  diarity  wtU  oe  famous  in  protecting  this  plant  from  the  brcacb  of 
Ztnlus ;  and  forgiving  this  my  confidence :  and  your  acceptance  choish  a  study  of  a  more  desemng 
peecei  to  quit  w  remainder  of  the,ingagement :  In 

Your  kinsman,  ready  to  serve  you, 

THOMAS  RAWUNS. 


Xawuns.} 
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MS 


TO  THE  READER. 

HbabbUi  if  courteous,  t  have  not  so  little  faith  as  to  feare  thjcensdre;  since  thoa  kpowest 
fouth  hath  manj  faiiltS|  whereon  I  depend :  although  my  ignorance  of  the  stage  is  also  a  sufhcienc 
sxcuse  :  if  I  have  committed  any,  let  thy  candor  judge  mildly  of  them;  and  thinke  not  those  vo« 
aoLary  favoon  of  my  friends  (by  whose  compulsive  perswasions  I  have  published  this)  a  comment 
latioiis  of  mv  seeking,  or  through  a  desire  in  me  to  eiicrease  the  volume,  but  rather  a  care,  that  you 
[since  that  I  have  bin  over  entreated  to  present  it  to  you)  might  find  therein  something  worth  your 
time.  Take  no  notice  of  my  name,  for  a  second  worke  of  this  nature  shall  hardly  beare  it.  I  have 
no  desire  to  bee  knowne.  by  a  thread-bare  cloake^  having  a  calling  that  will  maintaine  it  woolly* 
Fareweli. 


TO  HIS  LOVING  FRIEND  THE  AUTHOR,  UPON  HIS  TRAGEDY 

*'  THE  REBELLION.'' 


To  praise  thee,  friend,  and  shew  the  reason  why, 

laeoes  from  honest  love ;  not  flattery. 

My  will  is  not  to  flatter,  nor  for  spight 

To  praise,  or  dispraise;  but  to  doe  thee  right. 

Proud  daring  rebells,  in  their  impious  way 

Of  MachiviUian  darkenesse ;  this  thy  play 

Exactly  shewes ;  speakes  thee  truths  iatyrist, 

Kebellioosybe,  timet  honest  artitt. 

Thy  continued  scenes,  parts,  plots,  and  language 
can 

Distinguish  (worthily)  the  vertwnu  man 


From  the  vicious  villaine,  earths  fatall  ill, 
Intending  mischeivous  traitor  MachivilL 
Him  and  his  trech'rous  complices,  that  strove 
(Like  tbe  gigantick  rebells  wane  'gainst  Jove) 
To  disenthrone  Spains  king^  (the  Heavens  an* 

noynteo,) 
By  Sterne  death  all  were  justly  disappointed. 
Plots  meet  with  counter-plots,  revenge,  and 

blood, 
Rebells  mine,  makes  thy  tragedy  good. 

LRICHA 


NATH, 


HARDS, 


TO  HIS  WORTHY  ESTEEMED  MR  THOMAS  RAWLINS  ON  HIS  «  REBELLION." 


I  MAY  not  -wonder,  for  the  world  does  know. 
What  poets  can,  and  oft  times  reach  unto. 
They  oft  worke  myracles :  no  marvaile  than 
Thou  mak'st  thy  tailer  here  a  nobleman : 
Would  all  the  tirade  were  honest  too ;  but  he 
Hathleam't  the  utmost  of  the  mystery, 
Filching  with  cunning  industery,  the  heart 
Of  such  a  beauty,  which  did  prove  the  smart 
Of  many  worthy  lovers,  and  doth  saine 
That  pnae  which  others  labourM  for  in  vaine. 
Thou  mak'st  him  valiant  too,  and  such  a  spirit,^ 
As  every  noble  mind  approves  his  merit. 

VOL.  III. 


But  what  renowne  th'  'ast  given  his  worth,  'tis  fit 
The  world  should  render  to  thy  hopefoll  wit. 
And  with  a  welcome  plaudit  entertaine 
This  lovely  issue  of  thy  teeming  braioe. 
That  their  kinde  usage  to  this  birth  of  thine, 
May  winne  so  much  upon  thee  for  each  line 
Thou  hast  beq-ieath'd  the  world  thou  It  give  her 

tenne. 
And  raise  more  hi(;h  the  glory  of  thv  penne,: .  \ 
Accomplish  these  our  wishes^  and  then  sef^  '■ 
How  all  that  love  the  arts  will  honour  thej^. 

CGv 

Sz 
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TII£  REBELUON. 


[Rawuis. 


TO  MY  FRIEND  MR  RAWLINS,  UPON  THIS  PLAT,  HIS  WORK£. 


Fbisvd,  IB  the  fkire  coaipl€fttfie«e  of  joor 

Y*ftve  ooartcd  troth ;  in  these  few  linei  to  taj 
Sonetbiog  concerniof  it,  that  all  may  know 
luaj  no  more  of  praise  than  what  I  owe. 
Ija  good,  and  merit  much  more  faire  appeares 
Apparelled  in  pUine  prayse,  then  when  it  weares 
A  complementaU  gloMe.    TayUn  may  boaai 


Th'ave  gain*d  by  yoor  yovogpen  wbat 

lost 
By  the  old  proverbe,  which  anye^ 


T&rvefaa 


Bat  to  yoor  vindicating  muse,  that 
Make  one  a  man,  and  a  man  noble. 
Most  wreaths  of  bayes  as  their  doe 

ROBERT  DA 


P^- 


TO  THE  AUTHOR,  ON  HIS  <«  REBELUON.** 


Thy  play  I  De*re  saw :  what  shall  I  say  then? 

I  in  my  vote,  most  doe  as  other  men, 

And  praise  those  things  to  all,  which  common 

iame 
Doca  boast  of,  soch  a  hopefull  |rn>wing  flame^ 
Which  in  dispight  of  flattery  shall  shine. 
Till  envy  at  tny  glory  doe  repine : 
And  on  Peroasaos  diffie  top  shall  stand. 


Directing  wandring  wits  to  wish'd-lbr  Inod  ; 
yke  a  beacon  o*  th*  Mases  hUl  mnidoe. 
That  still  doth  borne,  not  lesser  light  recaine; 
To  shew  that  other  wits,  compar*d  with  chee. 
Is  bot  Rebellion  i'  th*  hi^b'st  def^ree. 
For  from  thy  laboors  (thos  moch  I  doe  scan) 
A  tayler  is  ennobled  to  a  man. 

R.W: 


TO  HIS  DEARE  FRIEND,  MR  THOMAS  RAWLINS. 


Tn  see  a  springot  of  thy  tender  age. 
With  soch  a  Xohj  straiiie  to  word  a  stage ; 
To  see  a  tragedy  from  thee  in  print. 
With  soch  a  world  of  fine  meanders  in  't, 
Posies  my  wondring  soole :  for  there  appeares 
Soch  disproportion  'twist  thy  lines  and  yearesj 


That  when  1  read  thy  lines,  methinkes 
The  sweet  tongo*d  (Hid  fall  opon  his  knee. 
With  (parce  precor)  every  line,  and  word, 
Ronnes  in  sweet  nombers  of  its  owne  accord : 
Bot  I  am  wonder-strook,  that  all  this  while 
Thy  onfeather'd  qoill  shoold  write  a  fm^ic/ce  stile. 


This  above  all  my  admiration  dmwea. 

That  one  so  young  shoold  know  drwaattickc 

lawes. 
ms  rare,  and  therefore  is  not  for  the  span,  ' 
Or  greasie  tkumbes  of  every  oommon  man. 
The  domaske  rose  that  sprouts  before  the  qving 
Is  fit  for  none  to  smell  at,  but  a  king. 
Goe  on  sweet  friend,  I  hope  in  time  to  see 
Thy  temples  rounded  with  the  lynlmtmm  tree. 
And  if  men  aske  who  noret  thee,  lie  say  thas. 
It  was  the  amkrmian  spring  of  Pegmstu. 

ROa  CHAMBERLAIN. 


TO  HIS  FRIEND,  MR  THOMAS  RAWUNS,  ON  HIS  PLAY  CALLED 

*'  THE  REBELLION.*" 


I  WILL  not  praise  thee,  fnend,  nor  is  it  fit. 
Least  I  be  said  to  flatter  what  y'  have  writ : 
For  some  will  say,  I  writ  to  applaod  thee, 
That  when  I  print  tlioo  maist  aoe  io  for  me. 


Faith  they're  deceived,  thoo  justly  daiaV  tbf 

bayes: 
Vertoe  rewards  her  sdfe ;  thy  woHl's  thy  prsiie. 

T.  JOUld>AN. 


SLawuns.] 
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TO  THE  AUTHOR,  MASTER  THOMAS  RAWUNS. 


KiK  D  friend  excuse  me,  that  doe  thus  intrude. 
Thronging  thy  vulnoie  with  my  lines  so  rude. 
Applause  is  needlesse  here,  yet  this  [  owe 
As  due  to  th'  Muses:  thine  neVe  su'd  (I  know) 
For  hands,  nor  voyce,  nor  pen,  nor  other  praise 
WhatsoeVe  by  mortalls  us'd,  thereby  to  raine 
An  authors  name  eternal ty  to  blisse ; 
Wer*t  rightly  scann'd  (alas !)  what  folly  *tis : 
As  if  a  poets  single  worke  alone, 
Wants  power  to  lift  him  to  the  spangled  throne 
Of  highest  Joxfc:   or  needes  their  Tuke-warme 

fires, 
To  cut  his  way  or  pierce  tlte  circled  spheares. 
Foolish  presuioption  !  whosoeVe  thou  art, 
Thus  fondly  deem*st  of  poets  princely  art, 
Here,  needs  no  paultry  petty  piouers  skill 
^o  fortifie ;  nay»  thy  melefluous  quiU 


Strikes  Momui  with  amazey  and  silence  deepe. 
And  dooru*d  poore  ZoUus  to  tlie  Lethean  sleepe. 
Then  ben't  dismayed,  I  know  thy  booke  will  live, 
And  deathiesse  trophies  to  thy  name  shall  give. 
Who  doubts,  where  Venus  and  Minerva  meete 
In  every  line,  bow  pleasantly  they  greete  ? 
Strewing  ihy  paths  with  roses,  red  und  white, 
To  decke  thy  silver-streames  of  fluent  wit; 
And  entertaine  the  graces  of  thy  niinde : 
O  may  Uiy  early  head  be  sweet  shelter  fipde, 
Vuder  the  urobraes  of  those  verdant  bayes, 
Ordain*d  for  sacred  poesies  sweet  layes. 
Si)ch  are  thy  lines,  in  such  a  curious  dresse, 
Compos'd  so  quaintly ;  that  if  I  may  guesse, 
None  save  thine  owoe  sliould  dare  t'  approacb 
the  presse, 

I.  GOUGH. 


TO  THE  INGENIOUS  AUTHOR. 


A  sowRE  and  austere  kind  of  men  there  be. 
That  would  out*law  the  lawes  of  pocsie ; 
And  from  a  common-wealths  wellgovern'd  lists, 
Some  grave  and  too  much  severe  Platonists, 
Would  exclude  poets ;  and  liave  emnity 
With  the  souUs  freedome,  ingenuity. 
These  are  so  much  for  wisedome,  they  fbmt 
That  Heaven  allow'th  the  use  of  modest  wit. 
These  thinke  the  author  of  a  jest  alone, 
Is  the  man  that  deserves  damnation : 
Holding  mirth  vitious,  and  to  laugh  a  sin : 
Yet  we  must  give  these  Cy nicks  ^ve  to  grin. 


What  will  they  thinke,  when  they  shall  see  thee 

in 
The  plaines  of  faire  Rlizinm  f  sit  among 
A  crowned  troope  of  poets?  and  a  throng 
Of  ancient  bardet,  which  soole-deligbting  quii^e 
Sings  daily  antbemnes  to  Apolloes  lyre. 
Amongst  which  thou  shalt  sit;    and  crowned 

thus,    . 
Shalt  laugh  at  Cato  and  Democritos. 
Thus  shafl  thy  bayes  be  superscrib'd :  my  pen 
Did  not  alone  make  playes,  but  also  men. 

E.  Q. 


TO  HIS  FRIEND  OF  THE  AUTHOR. 


Blesse  me,  yon  sacred  sister.    What  a  throng 
Of  clmice  encomions  's  prest?  snch  as  was  sung 
When  the  sweet  singer  Stesichona  liv'd ; 
Vpon  whose  lips  tlie  nightingale  surviv'd. 
What  makes  my  sickly  Taney  hither  hye 
(Vnlesse  it  be  for  shelter?)  when  the  eye 
Of  each  peculiar  artist  makes  a  quest 
After  my  slender  judgement?  then  a  jest 
Dissolves  my  thoughts  to  nothing,  and  my  paioes 
Has  its  reward  in  adding  to  my  staines. 


But  as  the  rirer  of  il/AouMr&oaQ  firo 

The  sullen  wood,  and  make  its  flames  aspire, 

So  the  infused  comlbrt  I  receive 

By  th*  tye  of  friendship,  prompts  me  to  relieve 

My  fainting  spirits;  and  with  u  fuH  saile 

Rush  *moiigst  your  Argoteyt  dispite  of  haile. 

Or  scormes  of  critticks,  friend,  to  thee  I  come, 

I  know  th'  ast  harbour,  I  defie  much  roome: 

Besides,  He  pay  thee  for 't  in  gratefull  verse, 

Since  that  thou  art  witts  abstract,  lie  rehearse: 
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VcuMag  AM  wDoU  joor 

Of*  fcntcDCioot  ioDy ;  Ibr  to 
S«il  p^ramidt  c»f  BttUry,  that  am^  be 
Coodccmi'd  for  cbe  nooere  proliiity. 
Let  Envy  tune  her  mantley  sod  eiposc 
H^  rotten  inmlbto  iafiect  tbe  lote^ 


with  a  long 


Or  pine  like  grecBBcaae  of  thy  cKtaat  «k: 
Yet  thaU  thy  Hamen  MM  dcnwU  k. 
VpootbyoaillaaoaaBea^wiag,     [peni|: 
Thoo  ihal  t  be  led  tfaroo^  W  ayre't  9«tec  «bk 
And  with  thy  pes  tboa  ihalt  iopate  thj  ime, 
(Better  tbea  pencjU,)  in  the  liit  of  fnae. 

*^^^  I.  TATBAX. 


ON  MASTER  RAWUNS,  AND  HIS  TATLBR,  IN  «  THE  REBEUKHf' 


Ib  what  a  ttraofee  ddcauaa  ttood  ny  mind, 
yfhn  fir*  I  saw  the  tayler,  and  did  finde 
it  w  well  kmmfti  with  wit !  bnt  when  I  ki 
The  noble  tavfer  to  proceed  from  yon ; 
I  stood  anuB^d,  at  one  with  thunder  stfook. 
And  knew  not  which  to  read;  yoo,oryoorbooke. 
I  wonder  how  yon  could,  being  of  our  raoey 
So  eag|e4ike  looke  Phcebus  in  the  fooe. 
I  wonder  how  you  could,  bein^  to  yong. 
And  teeming  yet,  enooonter  with  to  ttrang 


And  firme  a  ttory ;  'twoold  indeeilvernfM 
A  tal^oct  fiir  the  wiaett,  that  had  kfi^ 
To  tocke  at  Aguiippe.     9nt  goe  oi, 
My  bettoffiiendt;  and  as  you  hmc  bf^n 
w  ith  dmt  b  good,  so  Ice  your  after  tiaa 
Transcendent  be.     Apollo  be  sdll  skiso 
On  the  best  wits;  and  if  a  Monos  cfasace 
On  this  thy  rolnme  soomfnlly  to  gisDce^ 
Melpomene  will  defend,  and  too  dbaSij^ 
That  vcftne  will  at  ^^^V^  °^  ^^J^/;nT 


TO  HIS  INGENIOUS  FRIEND,  MR  RAWLINS^  THE  AUTHOR  OF 

*"  THE  REBELLION.*' 


What  need  I  ttrire  to  prayte  thy  worthy  frame. 
Or  raise  a  trophj  to  thy  lasting  name? 
"Were  m?  bad  wit  with  eloquence  rcfin'dy 
When  I  huTe  said  my  moat,  the  mott't  behind. 
But  that  I  might  be  knowne  for  one  of  them. 
Which  do  admire  thy  wit,  and  loTe  thy  pen. 
I  cooU  not  better  shew  forth  my  good  will, 
llien  to  salute  you  with  my  Tiigm  quil^ 


And  bring  you  tomcthing  to  adome  7^^ 
Among  a  throng  of  friend,  who  oft  hi*efna 

Your  learned  poemt,  and  doe  boootr  t^ 
And  thy  bright  genius:    How  like  tcono«W" 
Is  thy  tweet  iamy,  bearing  fruitto  i«« 
The  learned  trill  wiU  cowt :  Momw  so  »« 
ShaU  have  of  it ;  bnt  end  bit  wreiM  ^^ 


( 


THE    REBELLION. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


A  Cupid. 

King  of  Spainb, 

Antonio^  a  Count. 

M4.CBVILE,  a  Count f 

Alerzo,        "^ 

Fui^oENTio,  >  Three  SpontiA  CohnelU, 

Pa.NIH)LPB0,3 

P^raucHio,  Gavemour  ^Fxlford. 
Raymond,  (a  Moore^)  Generall  of  the  French 

Army, 
Leomis,      "^ 
GiLBEBTYy  >  Three  French  CohnelU, 

FUL£IfZO|     J 


SsBASTi Avo,  Pbtruchio's  Sotmc,  tn  the  dkgtt 

of  a  TixyUT  cold  Gioyahvo. 
Old  Taykr. 
ViBMiWEy  Ail  Man, 
Three  Taylert  more. 
Captaine  of  the  Bandetty. 
Two  Ruffians  and  a  Brave, 

pHiLipPAy  the  Moore's  Wife, 
AuRisTELLA,  Machvilb's  Wife. 
EvADNE,  AvTONio's  Sister, 
AuBELiA,  Sebastiako's  Sister, 
JNune,  Attendant  on  Evadke. 


^ 


Attetidants. 


SCENEr-SEVim 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  severally^  Alebzo,  FuLOSNTiOy  and 
Pandolpho. 

Aler.  CoUonell? 

Ful.  Signior  Alerao, 

Alet:  Heere. 

Pan.  Signiors,  well  met : 
Hie  lazy  monie  has  scarcely  trim'd  her  selfe 
To  entertaine  the  son ;  sbe  still  retainet 
The  slimy  tincture  of  the  banbht  night : 
I  hardly  conkl  disceme  you. 

Aler.  But  you  appeare  fresh  as  a  city  bride- 
.  jfroome, 

That  has  sign'd  his  wife  a  warrant  for  the 
Graftint  homes ;  how  fores  Belinda, 
After  the  weight  of  so  much  sin?  you  lay  with 

her 
To  night;  come^  speake,  did  yon  take  up  on  trust, 


Or  have  you  pawnM  a  coUony  of  oatbes? 
Or  an  imbroydered  belt  ?  or  have  you  tane 
The  courtiers  tricke,  to  lay  your  sword  at  bbop* 

Or  perhaps  a  feather?  't  will  serve  in  tniffickei 
To  returne  her  ladisbip,  a  fonne,  or  so. 

Pan,  Y*  are  merry. 

Ful.  Come,  be  free, 
Leave  modesty  for  women  to  gild 
Their  pretty  thriving  art  of  pimitude. 
To  innch  their  husMUids  browes  with  comucow 

piaes: 
A  souldier,  and  thus  bashful! ! 
Poxe^  be  open. 

Pan.  Had  I  the  poxe,  good  oolonell,  I  should 
stride 
Farre  opener  then  I  doe : 
But  poze  o'  the  foshion. 

AUr,  Count  Antonio.    [Td  them  enter  Avt* 
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FuL  Tbo*  be  nppeare  fresh  as  a  bloome 
That  netvly  kist  the  sun,  adorn'd  with  peaiij 
Drops,  fluo^  from  the  baiid  of  the  rose  fioger'd 

mome, 
Yet  in  his  heart  lives  a  whole  host  of  valoor. 

Pah.  Hee  appeares 
A  seronH  Mars. 

Aler.  More  powerfull  since  he  holds  wiaedome 
And  vallour  captive. 

FuL  Let  us  salute  htm. 

[WhiUt  they  mlute  Antonio,  etUen 
Count  AiLkCBviLE. 

Mack,  Ha  !  how  close  th^  strike. 
As  if  they  heard  a  winged  thunder-holt  threatn*d 

his  death, 
And  each  ambitious  were  to  lose  his  life; 
So  it  might  purchase  him  a  longer  being : 
Their  breath  in^oders  like  two  peacefull  winds, 
That  jfiyne  a  friendly  leagoe,  and  fill  the  ayre 
AVith  silken  musicke: 

^  may  passe  by  and  scarce  be  spar'd  a  looke, 
Or  any  else  but  yoni;  Antonio. 
Rise  from  thy  scorching  den,  thou  sciiule  of  mis- 

chiefe ! 
My  blood  boyles  hotter  then  the  poyson'd  flesh 
Of  Hercules  clocli*d  in  the  Centaurs  shirt : 
Swell  me,  revenge,  till  I  become  a  hill 
High  lis  Oltmpus  cloud  dividing  top; 
That  I  might  fall,  and  crush  them  into  ayre. 
He  observe.  [Exit  behind  the  hangings. 

Ant,  Commandy  tlie  all 
This  little  world  I  roe  master  of  containes, 
And  be  assur'd  'tis  granted ;  I  have  a  life, 
I  owe  to  deuth ;  and  in  my  countries  causes  I 
should 

FuL  Good  sir,  no  more, 
This  ungratefull  land  owes  you  too  much  already. 

Aler,  And  you  still  bind  it  in  stronger  bonds. 

Pan.  Your  noble  deeds,  that  like  to  thoughts 
out-strip  [ment : 

The  fleeting  clouds,  dash  nil  our  liopes  of  pay- 
We  are  poore  but  in  unprofitable  thankes; 
Nay,  that  cannot  rehearse  enough  your  merit. 

2nt,  I  dare  not  heare  this;  pardon  bashfull 
eares 
For  suffering  such  a  scarlet  to  o're-spread 
Your  burning  portnlls. 
Gentlemen,  your  discourses  tast  of  court, 
They  have  a  relish  of  kuowne  flattery ; 
I  must  deny  to  understand  their  folly : 
Your  pardon,  I  must  leave  you. 
Modesty  commands. 

Ful,  Your  honours  vassales. 

Ant.  O  gpod  colonell,  be  more  a  souldier. 
Leave  complements  for  tliose  that  live  at  ease, 
To  stuffe  their  table  bookes;  and  o're  a  bord, 
Made  gaudy  with  some  pafeant,  beside  custards, 
Whose  quaking  strikes  a  feare  into  the  eaters, 
Dispute  'em  in  a  fashionable  method. 
A  souldiers  language  slionld  be  as  his  calling, 
(Ruffe,)  to  declare  lie  is  a  man  of  fire. 
Farewell  without  the  straining  of  a  shiew, 
Vo  superstitious  cringe ;  adue.  [Exit, 


Aler.  Is  't  not  a  hopefoll  lord } 
Nature  to  him  has  chainM  the  peoples  beiits; 
Each  to  his  saint  ofllers  a  forme  of  prayer 
For  yong  Antonio. 

Pan*  And  in  that  loved  name  pny  hrk 
kingdoms  good : 

FuL  Count  Macbvile. 

[MACHviLsyrcHM  behind  tkt  ktMffiff. 

Aler,  Let 's  away. 

[Exetraf:  mcnief  MiCinu 
Heart,  wilt  not  burst  with  rage,  to  see  tiKie  ibm 
Fawne  like  to  wbelpes  on  yong  Antooio^ 
And  fly  from  roe  as  from  inlectioo  ?  DtaA, 
Confusion,  and  the  list  of  all  desesaes,  nite 

upon  your  lives 
Till  yon  be  ripe  for  bell;  which  wfanitgipci 
May  it  devoore  you  all :  stay  Machrile, 
Leave  this  same  idle  chat,  it  becooes  vosao 
That  has  no  strength  ;  but  what  bertoogw 
Makes  a  monopoly,  be  more  a  mso, 
Thinke,  thinLe ;  in  thy  braioes  minte 
Coyne  all  tliy  thoughts  to  miscbiefe: 
That  may  act  revenge  at  full. 
Plot,  plot,  turoultious  thoughts,  incorpofstr; 
Beget  a  lumpe  liow  e*re  deform*d,  tint  dij  tf 

lengthy 
Like  to  a  cub  lick'd  by  the  carefbll  dsos, 
Become  like  to  my  wishes  perfect  vengeiBCfc 
Antonio,  I  Antonio ;  nay  all. 
Rather  then  loose  my  will,  shall  hesd-loss™ 
Into  eternall  mine;  my  tlioughts sre higbi 
Death  sit  upon  my  brow ;  let  ereiy  ^"'**L^ 
Banish  a  soule  that  stops  me  of  a  crowae.  [»"• 

Enter  Evadne  and  Ntme, 

Evad.  The  taylor  yet  retum'd,  none? 

Nur.  Madam,  not  yet. 

Ewd.  I  wonder  why  he  makes  gowsesso* 

perfect 
They  need  so  many  sayes.  , . 

Nur.  Truely,  in  sooth,  and  in  good  «ed  aw 

madam  .  , 

The  stripling  is  in  love  deepc^  dcepe  m  m- 

Evad,  Ha!  „  . 

Does  his  soule  shoote  with  an  equsll  dart 
From  the  commanding  bow  ^f^°^^^\^ 
Keepe  passionate  time  with  mine  ?  ^^"^}^^ 
She  spy'd  my  errour  to  reflect  with  eager  ft*™" 
Of  thirsty  love  upon  a  uylor,  being  my  ««■ 

Borne  high? 1  must  know  more. 

In  love,  good  nurse;  with  whom?    ,    ^^ 

J^«r.  Hey-hoe  I  Uuely,  madam, 'us  sW 
Cupid,  good  lad,  prais'd  be  bis  ««»•'*;  JTv 
Has  throwne  upon  me,  and  I  am  prow  »  f 
O  'tis  a  youth  joccood  as  sprightly  Ma¥, 
One  that  will  doe  discreetly  wirfi  a  wi»» 
Bord  her  without  direction  from  wf^'^fj^cke; 
Or  counsell  from  the  moone  to  doe  forpi^  ^ 
No,  he  's  a  backe;--0  'tis  a  backe  mdew. 

Evad.  Fye,  this  becomes  you  ^^^^ti 

Nur.   fiisides,  he  is  of  aU  that  cooqo»'«B 

A  taylor,  madam;  0  His  a  tsUng  t^oe. 
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IThat  chamber-maid,  with  reverence  may 
speake  of  those  lost  maiden-beacls, 
^ould  long  hold  out  against  a  taylor? 

Evad,  x*  are  uncivil!. 

Nur,  What  aged  female,  for  I  most  coniesse 
I  am 
Vorae  tbreed-bare, 

^ould  not  be  tom'd,  and  live  a  marriage  life^ 
["o  purchase  heaven  } 

Evad.  Heaven— 

Nur,  Yes,  my  deare  madam,  heaven;   whi- 
ther, 
fly  most  sweet  lady,  but  to  heaven  ?  hell  *s  a 
^aylors  ware-house ;  he  has  the  keyes,  and  sits 
n  triumph  crosse  legg'd  o're  the  mouth : 
t  is  no  place  of  horrour, 
rbere  's  no  flames  made  blew  with  brimstone; 
lut  the  bravest  silkes,  so  fashionable : 
)  I  doe  long  to  weare  such  properties ! 

Evad,  Leave  your  talke, 
)oe  knocks,  goe  see.  [Kwocket  within, 

Nur,  O  'tis  my  love !    I  come.  [Exit, 

Evad,  A  taylor;   fye,  blush  my  too  tardy 
soule, 
^nd  on  my  brow  place  a  becomming  scome, 
^bose  fatall  sight  may  kill  his  mounting  hopes. 
^ere  he  but  one  that  when  'twas  said  bee's 

borne, 
ilad  bin  borne  noble,  high, 
Squall  in  blood  to  that  our  house  boasts  ereat; 
?ae  fly  into  bis  armes  with  as  much  speed, 
is  an  ayre  cutting  arrow  to  the  stake. 
But  O  he  comes !  my  fortitude  is  fled. 

Enter  Nuru  and  Gioyanmo  with  a  Gowne, 

Gio,  Yonder  she  is  and  walkes,  yet  in  sence 
(trong  enough  to  maiuiAine  argument;   she  's 
mder  my  cloake ;  for  the  best  part  of  a  lady, 
IS  this  age  goes,  is  her  clothes;  in  what  reckon- 
iig  ought  we  taylers  to  be  esteem*d  then,  that 
ire  the  master  workeroen  lo  correct  nature! 
ifou  shall  have  a  lady  in  a  diologue  with  some 
pliant,  touchiug  his  suite,  the  better  part  of 
nan,  so  sucke  the  breath  that  names  the  skilfull 
ayler  as  tf  it  nourtsht  her.    Another  Dona  fly 
torn  tbe  close  imbracements  of  her  lord,  to  be 
ill  over  measur*d  by  her  tayler.    One  will  bee 
(icke  forsooth,  and  bid  her  maid  deny  her  to 
iiis  don,  that  earle,  the  other  marquesse,  nay  to 
I  duke ;  yet  let  her  taylor  lase  and  unlase  her 
f^wne,  so  round  the  skirts  to  fit  her  to  the  fa- 
ihion :  here  's  one  has  in  my  sight  made  mnny  a 
noble  don  to  hang  the  head,  dukes  and  marques- 
ies,  three  in  a  morning  breake  their  fasts  on  her 
denialls ;  yet  I,  her  tayler,  blest  hee  the  kind- 
iiesse  of  my  loving  stare,  am  usher*d ;  she  smiles 
snd  snyes  I  have  staid  too  long,  and  then  findes 
iault  with  some  slight  stitch,  that  eye-let  hole  *s 
too  close,  then  must  t  use  my  bodkin,  'twill  ne- 
rer  please  else;  all  will  not  doe,  I  must  take  it 
borae  for  no  cause  but  to  brinjr  it  her  a^aine  next 
Horning.    Wee  taylors  are  tlie  men,  spieht  o'  the 
[troverbe,  ladies  cannot  live  without.    Is  it  wee 


That  please  them  best,  in  their  commodity : 
There  's  magick  in  our  habits,  taylors  can 
Prevaile  *bove  him,  honour  stiles  best  of  man. 
Evad,  Bid  him  draw  neere. 
Nur,  Come  hither  love,  sweet  chucke 
My  ladye  calls. 

Gio.   What  meanes  this  woman?   sure  she 
loves  me  too, 
Taylors  shall  speed  bad   they  tS)  tongues  to 

wooe: 
Women  wou'd  sue  to  them. 

Evad.  What,  have  you  done  it  now  ? 
Gio,  Maddam,  your  gowne  by  my  industry 
Is  purg*d  of  errours. 
Evad,  Lord  what  a  neate  metbodicall  way 
you  have 
To  vent  your  phrases ;  pray  when  did  you  com- 
mence } 
Gio.  What  meane  you,  madam  7 
Evad.  Doctor  I  meaue,  you  speake  so  phy- 

sicall. 
Nur.  Nay,  madam,  'tis  a  youth,  I  praise  my 
Starrs 
For  their  kind  influence,   a   woman  may  be 

proud  on, 
And  I  am. 

0  *tis  a  youth  in  print,  a  new  Adonis, 

And  I  could  wish,  although  my  (;lasse  tells  me 

1  'me  wondrous  faire,'  I  were  a  Venus  for  him. 

Gio.  O  lady,  you  are  more  fiiirer  by  farre. 

Nur.  La  you  there,  madam. 

Gio.  Where  art  thou,  man  f  art  thou  trans* 
fonn'd  f 
Or  art  thou  growne  so  base  that 
This  rediculoos  witch  should  thinke  I  love  her? 

Evad.  Leave  us. 

Nur,  I  goe. 
Ducke,  He  be  here  anon; 
I  will,  dove.  [Exit, 

Gio,  At  your  best  leasure. 
Protect  me  man-hood,  least  my  glutted  sence. 
Feeding  with  such  an  eager  appetite  on 
Your  rare  beauty,  breaking  the  sluces, 
Burst  into  a  flood  of  passionate  teares ; 
I  must,  I  will  enjoy  her,  though  a 
Destroying  clap  from  Joves  artillery  were  the  re- 
ward: 
And  yet  dull-daring  sir  by  your  favour  no, 
He  must  be  more  than  savage  can  attempt 

[Aiide, 
To  injure  so  much  spotlesse  innocence : 
Pardon,  great  powers,  the  thought  of  such  offence. 

Evad.  When  Sebastiano,  clad  in  conquering 
Steele, 
And  in  a  phrase  able  to  kill,  or  from  a  coward^ 

heart 
Banish  the  thought  of  feare ;  wo'd  me. 
Won  not  so  much  upon  my  captive  soule 
As  this  youths  silence  does :  ^   [^Aride, 

Helpe  me  some  power  out  of  this  tangling  maze, 
I  shall  be  lost  else. 

Gio,  Feare  to  the  breast  of  women. 
Build  thy  throne  on  their  soft  hearts; 
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To  them  AvTomOy  Aleazo,  Fulgevtio,  and 
pABiOOLpao :  they  $U  m  cowueiL 


Gov.  Never  more  ncede,  roy  wortby  partners  in 
The  dangerous  bninU  of  iron  warre,  bad  we 
Ot  counsell :  the  bot  mia'd  Fnmcb,  led  by  that 
H»a{(bty  Moore,  (upon  whose  sword  sits 
Victory  intbron'd,)  daily  increase ; 
And,  hke  tlie  army  of  another  Xerxes, 
Make  the  o*re  bartbeu'd  earth  groane  at  their 

weight. 
We  cannot  long  hold  out ;  nor  have  we  hope 
Our  roy  nil  roaster  can  raise  up  their  seige 
F/re  we  be  forc*t  to  yeeld  : 
My  lord,  your  counsell  ?  'tis  a  desperate  griefe. 
AfocA.  And  roust  my  lord  fiude  ondeluid  re- 
lease? 
Noble  coromamlefv,  since  that  warres  grim  god. 
After  our  sacrt6ce  of  many  lives, 
Neglects  our  o&rings,  and  repayes  our  service 
With  lusse ;  'tis  good  to  deale  with  policy, 
lie  's  no  true  souldier  that  deales  heedlesse 

blowes 
With  the  indangeringof  his  life;  and  may 
Wuike  in  a  shade  of  safety,  yet  o*rethrDW 
His  towering  eneroy. 

Great  Alexander  made  the  then  knowne  world 
Slave  to  his  powcrfoll  will,  more  by  the  heipe 
Ofpullitickewit, 

Tlian  by  the  ruffe  compultion  of  the  sword, 
Troy,  that  iodur'd  the  Grecians  ten  yeares  siege. 
By  pollicy  was  iir'd,  and  became 
Like  to  a*  lofty  beacon  all  on  flame. 
Gov.  Hum,  hum. 

Mack.  Suppose  tlic  French  be  markt  for  con- 
querers : 
Stam  hove  bin  crost,  when  at  a  natunll  birth 
They  dart  prodigious  beames ;  their  influence. 
Like  to  the  flsme  of  a  new  liirhted  tapor, 
Hns  with  tlie  breath  of  polljcy  bin  blowue 
Our,  even  to  nothing. 
Fui'  Hum,  bum. 
Aier,  This  has  bin  studied. 
Par.  He  's  almost  out. 
Gov,  Good, 
But  to  the  matter; 
Your  counsel!  ? 

Mack.  Tis  this,  my  lord ; 
That  straight  before  the  French  have  pitcht  their 

tents. 
Or  rais'd  a  worke  before  our  city  walls; 
As  yet  their  ships  have  not  o're  spread  the  sea, 
We  send  a  regiment  that  may  with  speed 
Land  on  tlie  marshes,  and  begirt  their  backes. 
Whilst  we  open  our  gates,  aud  with  a  strong  as* 

sauit 
Force  'em  retreat  into  the  annes  of  death : 
Su  the  revengeful!  earth  shall  be  their  tombe, 
Tlint  di«1  ere  while  trample  lier  teeming  woubc. 

Gov,  Machvile  spenkes  oracle ; 
What  sayes  Antonio  ? 
^/i^  Nothing, 


Gov.  How? 
Ant,  Nothing. 
Mark,  It  takes :  revenge, 
I  hugge  thee;  yong  lord  ummi  art  lost.      [Aside. 
Gov.  Speake  Antonio  your  connaelL 
Ani.  Nothing. 
Groo.  How? 
Ant.  So; 
And  could  mv  wish  obtaine  a  sadden  grant 
From  yon  tribonall,  I  would  crave,  my  senoci 
Might  be  all  steept  in  Lethe,  to  foi^get 
What  Machvile  has  spoken. 

Mack.  Ha,  it  ukes  unto  my  wish.        [Aside, 
Why,  Antonio  ? 

Ant.  Because  you  speake 
Not  like  a  man,  that  were  possest  with  a 
Meere  souldiers  heart ;    much   Icsse   a  aoolr 

guarded 
With  subtle  sinewes :  O  madnesse !  can  tkere  be 
In  nature  such  a  prodegie  so  sencelesK, 
So  much  to  be  wondrea  at. 
As  can  applaud  or  lend  a  willing  eare 
To  that  my  blushes  doe  betray  I  Ve  bin 
I  Tardy  to  liearef  your  childish  pollicy. 

Gcv,  Antonio,  you  're  too  bold  ;  this  asnrpt 
liberty 
To  abuse  a  man  of  so  modi  merit,  is  not 
Seemely  in  you :  nay,  Tie  terme  it  sawcinesse^ 
Ant,  Nay,  then,  roy  lord,  I  claime  tLe  priri- 
ledge 
Of  a  coonseller,  and  will  object. 
This  my  propheticke  feares  whispered  my  heart : 
When  from  a  watch  tower  I  beheld  the  Frrncix 
Erect  their  speares ;  which,  like  a  mighty  grove. 
Denied  my  eyes  any  other  object : 
The  tops  sliowd  by  a  stolen  reflectioo  from 
The  sun  like  diamond),  or  as  the  glorious 
Guilder  of  the  dav,  slwiuld  datne  a  lower  vi^U 
Then  my  warme  blood,  that  usM  to  play  like 
Summer,  felt  a  change ;  gray-beardra  winter 
Froze  my  very  soule,  till  I  became, 
Like  the  Pyrenian  hills,  rapt  in  a  roabe  of  ice: 
My  atticke  feares  froze  me  into  a  statue. 
AUr.  Cowardly  Antonio. 
Ful.  I  have  lost  my  faith. 
And  can  behold  him  now  without  a  wonder. 
Gov,  Antonio,  y'aretoo  long,  and  wracke  our 
patience ; 
Your  counsel!  ? 
Ant.  I  fear*d,  but  what?  not  our  proud  eni- 
mies : 
No,  did  they  burthen  all  our  Spanish  world ; 
And  I,  poore  I,  onely  surviv'd  to  threat  defiance 
In  the  niounsiers  teeth,  nod  stand  defendant 
For  my  countries  cause;  naked,  naarm'd, 
I'de  throuseh  their  bragging  host,  and  pay  my 

life 
A  sacrifice  to  death*  for  my  lov'd  countries  safety, 

Aler.  Fulgentio,  thou  liast  not  lost 
Thy  fniih  ? 

Fui.  Noe,  I'me  refonned,  he  's  valiant. 
Gov.  Antonio,  your  counsell  ? 
Mack.  I,  your  counsell  ? 
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A,nt*  Oar  foes  increase  to  an  onreckon^d  Dum- 
her; 
We  lesse  then  notliiog,  since  we  have  no  hope 
To  arrhre  a  numbery  chat  may  cope  with 
Halfe  their  armv, 
^ria  my  counaell  we  strike  a  leaj^ae : 
nria  wisedonie  to  Sue  peace,  where  powerfull  fate 
Threatens  a  mine  t  least  repent  too  late. 
JFuL  Tis  f(od-like  connselL 
jiler.  And  becomes  the  tongaeof  yong  Antonio. 
Gov,  Antonio*  let  roe  tell  yon,  you  have  lost 
Your  valiant  heart;  I  can  with  satety  now 
Terme  you  a  coward. 
Ant.  Ha! 
Gov.  Nay^  more, 
8ince  by  your  oratory  you  strive 
To  rob  yonr  country  oFa  glorious  conquest; 
That  may  to  after  tmies  beget  a  feare, 
Bven  with  the  thought  smiuld  awe  the  trem- 
bling 
Worlil :  you  are  a  travtor. 

Ant.  Ha !  my  lord !  coward  and  traytor !  ^tis 
a  damned  lye. 
And  in  the  heart  of  him  dares  say  *t  againe 
l*le  write  his  erronr. 

Mack.  Tis  as  I  wou'd  hav  't. 
Tul.  Noble  Antonio. 
AUr.  Brave  spirited  lord. 
FtU.  The  mirrour  ofa  souldier. 
Gov.  O!  are  you  mov'd,  sir?  has  the  de* 
served  name 
Of  tmytor  prickt  vou  ? 
Ant.  Deserv*dr 
Gov.  Yes. 
Mack,  Yes. 

Ant.   Machvile,  thou  lyest;    hadst  thoa  a 
heart 
Of  hardened  Steele,  my  powerfull  arme 
Should  pierce  it. 

[Tkey  fight  all  in  a  confuted  manner :  Ah- 
TONio  killi  the  Gauernour,  Macuvile 
falU. 
Aier.  Thegovemour 
Slaine  by  Antonio's  hand  ? 

FuL  No,  bv  the  hand  of  jusUce ;  fly,  fly,  my 

lord! 
Aler,  Send  for  a  chirurgeon  to  dresse  comit 
Mnchvile, 
He  must  be  now  our  govemonr ;  the  king 
Signed  it  in  the  dead  governours  commission. 

[Exeunt. 
Ant.  Now  I  repent  too  late  my  rash  contempt: 
The  horrour  ofa  murtherer  will  still 
Follow  my  guilty  thoughts,  fly  wliere  I  will. 

[Exit  Antonio. 
Mach.  Fme  wounded,  else,  coward  Antonio, 
Thou  shouldst  not  fly  from  my  revengefull  arme : 
But  may  my  curses  fall  upon  thy  head 
Heavy  as  thunder !  maist  thou  dye 
Burthen'd  with  ulcerous  sins,  wliose  very 
Weight  may  sinke  thee  dowoe  to  hell. 
Beneath  the  reach  of  smooth-fac*d  mercies  arme ! 
[A  ihoute  within,  .crying  Antonio. 


Confusion  choake  yoor  rash  officious  tUroates ! 
And  may  that  breath  that  speakes  his  loathed 

name 
Beget  a  plague,  whose  liot  infectious  wn* 
May  scald  yuu  up  to  blisters,  which  foretell 
A  purge  of  lile:  up,  Maclivile, 
Tbo*st  thy  will,  how  ere  crosse  fate 
Divert  the  peoples  hearts ;  they  must  perforce 
Sue  .to  that  shnne  our  liking  shull  erects 
The  governour  is  dead,  Antonio's  lost 
To  any  thing  but  death;  ^tis  our  glad  fate 
To  gripe  the  staffe  of  what  wee  look*t  for,  state. 
My  bloods  ambitious,  and  runs   through   my 

veines 
Like  nimble  water  through  a  leaden  pipe 
Up  to  some  barreii  mountainc;  I  most  have 

more ; 
AIL  wealth,  in  my  thoughts,  to  a.crowne  is  poorc. 

Enter  Giovavno,  EvjlDnb,  and  Nunc^ 

Gio,  Tis  a  neate  gowne,  and  fashionable. 
Madam  ;  is  't  not,  love  } 

Nur.  Upon  my  virginity  wonderfuU  hand* 
some: 
Deare,  ivhen  we  are  married  I'le  have  such  a 

one; 
Shall  I  not,  chicken  ?  ha. 

Gio.  What  else,  kind  nurse  ? 

Nur.  Truely  you  taylers  are  the  most  Sancti- 
fied members 
Of  a  kingdome : 

How  many  crooked  and  untoward  bodies  hare' 
You  set  upright,  that  they  goe  now  so  straight  in 

their 
Lives  and  conversation,  as  the  proudest  on  them 
all? 

Gio.  That 's  certaine,  none  proudet'. .      > 

Evad,  How  meane  you,  sir  ? 

Gio.  Faith,  madam,  your  crooked  moveables 
in  artificiall  bodies,  that  rectifie  the  defomiity  of 
natures  over-plus,  as  bunching  backes,or  scahri  t  t  « 
as  scanty  slioolden,  are  the  proudest  creature^ ; 
vou  shall  have  them  jet  it  with  an  undaunted 
boldnesse;  for  the  truth  is,  what  they  want  in 
substance  they  have  in  ayre  : 
They  will  scould  the  tayfer  out  of  his  art. 
And  impute  the  defect  of  nature  to  his  want 
Of  skill,  though  his  labour  make  her  appearance 
Pride  worthy. 

Nur.  Well  said,  my  birds-eye,  stand  for  the 
credit  of 
Taylers  whilst  thou  livest ;  wilt  thou  not,  chucke  ? 
Ha,  sayst  thou,  my  deare  } 

Gio.  I  were  unf;ratefiill,  else. 

Evad.  Nurse,  pray  leave  us,  your  presence 
makes  yoiir 
Sweetheart  negligent  of  what  be  comes  about ; 
Pray  be  won  to  leave  us  here. 

Nur.  Madam,  your  will 's  obey*d  : 
Yet  I  can  hardly  passe  from  thee,  my  love. 
At  such  a  suddaine  warning. 

Gio.  Your  eager  love  may  be  termed  dotnge; 
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For  tlMB«,  contgwe  joar  idfe  to  icMe  eiprev 


Leave  my  lady. 

Nur.  A  kiaee,  •nd  then  I  goe;  io:  iarewdi, 

my  <lack.  [Exit, 

Cio,  Death,  she  has  left  aacenc  to  poisoD  me; 

Love  her,  taid  she  f  h  any  man  so  mad,  lo  hucK 

a  disease, 
Or  imbrace  a  colder  hoag^  thea  Pipnalions, 
Or  play  with  the  bird  of 
Frosty  aotiqnity  ?  not  I : 
Her  fnmms  stinke  wone  Chen  a  pest-hoose, 
And  more  danger  of  infecting. 
As  I  'me  a  roortall  tayler,  and  yoilr  senrant, 

madam, 
Her  breath  has  tainted  me :  I  dare  not  salate 
Your  ladiship. 
Evad,  Come,  yoo  are  loAth  to  part  with  't, 

'tis  so  sweet. 
Gio.  Sweet,  say  yoo^  madam?  a  moster  of 


Can't  smeil  worse,  than  her  rotten  teeth. 
Excuse  my  boldnesse,  to  deferre  yoar  longmg; 
Thus  I  am  new  created  with  yoor  breath. 

[Kma, 
My  |nping  pores  will  ne^re  be  satisfied. 
Agame  —  they  still  are  hutigry. 

Evad.  My  dearc  friend,  let  not  thy  lorely 
person 
March  with  the  aconlding  peace  afrighttng  dram : 
War  is  too  cmell :  come,  I'le  chaine 
You  here,  here  in  my  armes ;  and  stiffle  you 
With  kisses ;  yon  shs'  not  goe        by  this  yoo 
sha'  not  goe. 
Gio.  By  this  I  most 
Evad.  I'le  smother  that  harsh  breath. 

[Thfy  kim. 
Gio.  Again  I  connter<hecke  it 

Enter  Antokio  a$  pursued,  he  sees  tkem,  and 

stands  amazed. 

Ant,  O  sister !  ha ! 
What  killing  sight  is  this !  cannot  be  she. 
Sister. 

Evad.  O  my  deare  friend,  my  brotlier,  w'  are 

undone. 
Ant,  Degenerate  girle,  lighter  than  wind  or 
ayre; 
Canst  thou  foi^get  thy  birth  ?  or,  'cause  thou  'rt 

faire, 
Art  pririledg'd,  dost  thinke,  widi  such  a  xeale 
To  graspe  an  under  shrub  ?  dare  yon  exchange 
Breath  with  your  taylers,  without  feare  of  ven- 
geance 
From  the  desturbed  ghosts  of  our  dead  parents, 
For  their  bloods  injury }  or  are  your  favours 
Growne  prostitute  to  all  ?  mv  unkind  fate 
Grieves  me  not  balfe  so  much,  ns  thee  foi^etfall. 
Gio.  Sir,  if  on  me  this  language,  I  must  tell 

You  are  too  rash  to  censure.   My  unworthinesse, 

that  makes 
Her  seeme  so  ugly  in  your  eyes,  perhaps 


Hangs  in  these  donths;  and  's  shifted  off  wA 

them. 
I  am  as  noble,  but  that  I  hate  to  nmke 
Comparisons,  as  any  yon  can  thinke  wtnihj 
To  be  call'd  her  husband. 

Ant.  Shred  of  a  sbve,  thon  lyest  ! 

Gio.  Sir,  I  am  hasty  too ;  yet  in  the 
of  my 
Mistris  can  use  a  temper. 

Ant.  Brave !  yoor  mistris  ! 

Enter  Macbtilb  vitM  Ogicen, 

Mack.  Jj^j  hold  on  him  ; 
Ere  we  presume  tomeete  the  encaiy 
Weete  purge  the  city  ;  lest  the  wrath  of  H< 
Fall  heavy  on  as:  Antonio,  I  arrest  thee 
Of  capitall  treason  'gainst  the  king  am 
To  prison  with  him. 

Evad,  O  my  lost  brother ! 
Gio.  Tis  but  an  erronr ;  tfeanoo  d*  ve  cai '% 
to  kill 
The  govemour  in  heate  of  blood,  asd  not  in- 
tended P 
For  my  Evadne's  sake,  something  He  <loe 
Shall  save  his  life.  [£nr. 

Mack.  To  prison  with  him. 
Ant.  Farewell  Evndne,  as  thoa  lovesc  the 
peace 
Of  onr  dead  ancestors,  cease  to  kvre 
So  loath'd  a  thing ;  a  tayler ! 
Why,  'tis  the  scome  of  all ;  therefore  be  rvU^d 
By  thy  departing  brother,  doe  not  mixe 
With  so  much  basenesse : 
Come,  officers,  beare  me  e'ne  where  yoo  please. 
My  opprest  conscience  no  where  can  have  ease. 

[Exit  with  Oj^ccrt. 
Mack.  Lady,  we  here  enjoyne  yoo  to 
Your  chamber  as  a  prisoner,  to 
Waite  a  further  censure ;  your  brothers 
Fault  bos  pul'd  a  punishment  upon  your  bead. 
Which  you  must  suffer. 

Evad.  '£ne  what  you  please,  yoor  tyraanT 
can't  beare 
A  shape  so  bad  to  make  Evadne  feare : 
Strong  innocence  shall  guard  my  aiBicted  souie, 
Whose  constancy  shall  tyrannv  contronle. 

[Exeunt. 

[A  noise  mitkin,  crying  jResnce,  resemt/ 

Enter  Aktovio  and  Gmard  ;  to  tkem 

GiovANNO  and  Taylers,  and  rescue  kirn  ; 

and  heate  tkem  off. 

Enter  an  Offieery  meeting  Machtilb. 

Of.  A  troope  of  taylers  by  force  have  bine 
Antonio  from  us,  and  have  borne  him  (spight 
Of  the  best  resistance  we  coukl  make)  unto  some 
Secret  place;  we  can  not  finde  hinu 
Mack.  Screech-owle,  dost  know  what  thoa 
hast  said^ 
Death|  finde  him,  or  you  dye!  O  my  crosse 
•     s^rres! 


BfAwjAvn."] 


a!H£  REBELLION. 


55r. 


He  must  not  lite  to  torture  our  veit  sence, 
Bot  dve ;  tiiooffh  he  bad  no  fault  bat  iDiioceiice4 

[EjiL 

JEnter  Giovakho,  Anton  id,  and  theOld  Teller, 

Gio.  CanthifkindncsBe  merit  your  love? 
Do  I  deserve ^our  sister? 

Ant,  M  J  sister!  wortbjf  tayler/tis  a  gift  lyes 
not  in  me  to  ^ive:  aske  something  else,  'tis 
tbine,  although  it  bee  gained  with  the  quite  ex- 
tiAgaiebing  of  this;  this  breath  yon  gave  mee. 

Gio,  Have  not  I 

Ant.  Speake  no  farther^  I  confesse  yon  have 
bin  all  unto  me,  life,  and  being ;  I  breath  bot 
with  ypur  licence :  will  no  price  buy  out  your 
interest  in  nie,  bat  her  love  ?  I  tell  thee,  tayler, 
I  have  blood  runs  in  mee,  Spaine  cannot  match 
for  greatnesse,  next  her  kings.  Yet,  to  requite 
thy  love,  Fie  call  thee  friend,  be  thou  Antonio's 
friend ;  a  favour  nobles  have  thirsted  for :  will 
this  requite  thee? 

Gio,  Sir,  this  may,  but 
^itr.  My  sister,  thou  wooldst  sa^r,  most  wor- 
thy tayler;  shee  is  not  mine  to  give;  honour 
spake  in  my  dying  father,  'tis  a  sentence  that's 
legistred  here,  in  Antonio's  heart,  I  must  not 
wed  her,  but  to  one  in  blood  calls  honour  father: 

1>rethee  be  my  friend,  foiget  I  have  a  sister;  in 
ove  I'le  be  more  than  a  brother;  tho'  not  to 
mingle  blood. 

Gio.  May  I  not  call  her  mistresse  ? 

Ant,  As  a  servant,  far  from  the  thoughts  of 

wedlocke. 
Gio.  I  'roe  youis,  friend  I  am  proud  on  't; 
you  snail  6nde, 
That,  though  a  tayler,  I  'ave  an  honest  mind. 
Pray,  master,  heipe  my  lord  unto  a  suite,  his  life 
Lyes  at  your  mercy. 

t$t  Toy,  I*le  warrant  you. 
Ant,  But  for  thy  men. 

1j4  Tay,  O  they  are  proud  in  that  they  res- 
cued you, 
And  my  blood  of  honour;  since  you  are  pleas'd 
To  grace  the  now  declining  trade  of  taylers. 
By  being  shrouded  in  their  homely  cloaths. 
And  decke  a  shop-board  with  your  noble  person ; 
The  taunting  scornes,  the  foule  mouth'd 
World  can  throw  upon  our  needfuU  calling, 
Shall  be  answered : 

They  injure  honour,  since  your  honour  is  a 
Noble  practitioner  in  our  mistery. 

Gio,  Cheere  up  Antonio,  take  him  in. 
The  rest  will  make  him  merry ;  I'le  goe  try 
The  temper  of  a  sword  upon  some  shield 
That  guards  a  foe. 

Pray  for  my  good  successe.  [Frit. 

Ut  Toy.  Come,  come,  my  lord,  leave  melan- 
choly ■ 
To  hired  slaves,  that  murther  at  a  price : 

Yours  was 

Ant,  No  more,  flatter  not  my  sin. 
Ut  Tay.  You  are  too  strikt  a  convertite ;  let 's 
in.  [Exit. 


After  a  canfuied  nome  vt^Ain,  eater  Raymond, 
Leon  IS,  Gilbert  y,  hastily, 

Ray,  What  meanes  this  capering  eccho  ? 
Or  from  whence  did  this  so  lively  counterfeit 
Of  tliunder  breake  out  to  liberty  f 

GiL  Tis  from  the  city. 

Ray.  It  cannot  be,  their  voyce  should  out* 
foare  Jove ; 
Our  army,  like  a  bassiliske,  has  strucke 
Death  through  their  eyes ;  our  number,  like  a 

wind 
Broke  from  the  i<7  prison  of  the  north, 
Has  froze  the  portalls  to  their  shivering  hearts; 
They  scarce  have  breatli  enough  to  speake 't : 
They  live.  [A  shoute  within, 

Gil.  Tis  certainely  from  thence. 

Leo,  Y'  are  deceived,  poore  Spaniards  feare 
Has  chang'd  their  elevated  gate  to  a  dejection : 
Their  planet  strooke. 

Jiay.  T'w  from  our  jocond  fleet,  my  genius 
prompts  me ; 
Thev  hove  already  ploughed  the  unruly  seas, 
And  with  their  breasts^  proofe  'gainst  the  bat* 

tering 
Waves,  dasht  the  bigge  billowesinto  angry  froth. 
And,  spight  of  the  contentious  full  mouth'd  eods 
Of  sea  and  wind,  have  reach't  thecitty  frontiers. 
And  begirt  her  navigable  skirts. 
Againe :  'tis  so.  [Againep  within. 

Gil.  My  creeds  another  way ; 
I  have  no  faith  but  to  the  city. 

Alarum.    Enter  a  Souldier  bloody. 


Leo.  Here 's  one. 
Now  we  shall  know :  ha !  he  appeares 
Like  one  compos'd  of  horrour. 

Ray.  What  speakes  thy  troobled  front  ? 

Leo.  Speak,  crimson  metor. 

Ray.  Speake,  prodigy,  or  on  my  sword  thou 
fallst. 

Sol.  The  bold  Spaniards,  setting  aside  all  cold 
acknowledgment 
Of  any  oddes,  or  notice  of  the  number  our  army 
Is  made  proud  with,  sends  from  their  walls 
More  lightning,  than  great  Jove  afrights 
The  trembling  world  with,  when  the  aire 
Is  turned  to  moteny. 

Ray.  Villaine,  tbon  lyest; 
Twere  madnesse  to  beleeve  thee. 
Foolish  Spaine,  may  like  those  giants,  that 
Heapt  hill  on  hill,  mountaine  on  mountaine, 
To  plucke  Jove  from  heaven,  who  with 
A  hand  of  vengeance  flung  'em  downe  beneath 
The    centure,    and     thoae   cloud-contemning 

mounts, 
Heav'd   by  tlie  strength  of  their  ambitious 

armes, 
Became  their  monuments :  so  Spatnes  rash 
FoUy,  foom  this armeof mine,  snail  find  their 
Graves  amongst  the  rubbbb  of  their 
Kttin'd  cities. 
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Enter  a  second  SonldUr, 

What,  another !  thy  hasty  newes  ?  * 

Hd  Mess.  The  daring  enemies  have  through 
their  gates 
Made  a  victorioas  salleT :  all  our  troopes 
Have  joyiicly,  like  the  dust  before  the  wind, 
Made  a  dishonoured  flight :  Harke ! 

[Alarum  within. 
The  conquering  foe  makes  faitherward. 

Ratf,  llunne  to  my  tent,  fetch  my  Philippe  s 
Slave,  why  inov'st  thou  not? 

Sd  Mess,  The  enemy's  upon  us. 

Ray.  Shall  I  send  thy  coward  soule  down  the 
Vaults  of  horrourf  flye,  viliaine,  or  thou  dyest ! 

[Strikes  him. 

• 

Alarum.  Enter  Machvile,  Alebzo,  Fulgen- 
Tio,  Pandolpho,  with  PiiilIppa.  Prisoner^ 
G I  OVA  N  NO  with  Taylers, 

Mach,  Let  one  post  to  my  castle,  bnd  con- 
duct my  lady ; 
Tell  her  I  have  a  prisoner  wou*d  become  proud 
In  her  fore  ^t  captivity  to  waite  upon  her  beauty: 
Flye,  let  not  the  tanfy  clouds  outpsaile  thee. 

Fhi,   Canst  thou,  proud  man,  tbinke  that 
Philippa's 
Heart  is  humbled  with  her  fortunes  ?  no,  didst 

thou 
Bring  all  the  rough  tortures, 
From  the  worlds  chiid*hood  to  this  houre  in- 
vented, 
And  on  my  resolute  body,  proofe  against  paine, 
Practis'd  Scicilian  tyranny. 
My  gyant  thoughts  should,  like  a  cloud  of  wind, 
Contemning  smoak,  mingle  with  heaven : 
And  not  a  looke  so  base,  as  to  be  pittied,  shall 
Give  you  cause  of  triumph. 

Alef.  'Fore  heaven,  a  fiery  girle. 

FuL  A  masculine  spirit. 

Fan,  An  Aauiion« 

B.ay,  See  m^  Philippe,  her  rich  colour's  fled, 
and  kke  that  soule 
The  furrow  fironted  fates  have  made  ao  anvill 
To  forge  diseases  on,  she 's  lost  her  selfe 
With  her  fled  beauty ;  yet,  pale  as  she  stands, 
She  addes  more  glory  to  onr  churlish  foe. 
Than  bashfull  Tytan  to  the  easterne  world. 
Spaniards,  she  is  a  conquest,  Rome, 
When  her  two-neckt  eagles  aw*d  the  world, 
Would  have  swum  through  their  owne  blood  to 

purchase: 
Nor  must  ^ou  enjoy  that  jemme,  the  supersti- 
tious gods 
Would  quarrell  for,  but  through  my  heart. 
Courage,  brave  friends,  they're  valiant  that  can 

flye  \!^y^^ 

V  til'  mouth  of  danger;  'tis  they  winue,  tltongh 

Gio,  This  Moore  spenkes  truth, 
Wrapt  in  a  voyce  of  thunder. 
Bay.  Spealie,  my  Phiiippa,  what  untutorM 
slave 
Durst  lay  a  rugged  band  upon  thy  softnessc  ? 


Fhl,  Twas  the  epitome  of  Hercules : 
No  bigge  Colossus,  yet  for  strengib  fitrre  bigger: 
A  little  person,  great  with  matchlesse  Taloor. 

Hoy.  Wliat  paines  thou  takest  to  praise 
Thine  enemy. 

Fhi.    Twere  sinne  to  rob    him,    chat   bas 
wasted  so 
His  blood  for  praise :  this  noble  sooldier,  be 
HTwas  made  me  captive;  nor  can  ite  boast 
^was  in  an  easie  combate;  for  my  good 
Sword,  now  ravish'd  from  mine  anDe,  fiitc'd 

crimson 
Drops,  that,  like  a  goary  sweat,  boryed 
His  manly  body  in  oblivion :  thoae  that  were 
Skild  in  bis  efBgies,  as  dronke  with  Lethe,  bad 
Forgot  'twas  liee;  till  by  the  drawing  of  the 
Ruefiill  curtaine  they  saw  in  him  their  erroor. 

BAsy.  A  common  souldier  owner  of  a  atreogth 
worthy 
Such  praise  ?  Dares  he  cope  with  the 
French  general!  single  ? 

Fhi,  my  lord,  you  must  strike  quick  and  sore. 

Ray,  Why  pause  you  ?  my  Phitippa  most  not 
stay. 
Captivity's  infection. 

Mach,  We  have  the  day.  ^anae 

Ray,  Not  till  you  conquer  me :  which  if  m? 
Be  not  by  witclwraft  rob'd  of  his  late  strength, 
Shall  spinne  your  laboiK  to  an  ample  length. 

Mach.  Upon  him  then. 

Gio.  Ods  b  dishonourable  combate  :  my  lads, 
Lets  one  to  one ;  I  am  for  the  Moore. 

Aler.  Thee! 

FuL  Tayler,  yon  are  too  sawcy. 

Gio,  Snwcy? 

AUr.  Vntutoi'd  groome,  mechanicke  slave. 

Gio.  You  have  protection,  by  the  govemours 
presence. 
Else  my  plumed  estrages,  'tis  not  yonr  feathers. 
More  waighty  than  your  heads,  should  stop 
My  vengeance,  but  t'de  text  my  wrong 
In  bloody  characters  upon  your  pamperd  flesh. 

FuL  You  wou'd  ? 

Gio.  By  Heaven  I  would. 

FuL  You'd  he  advis'd,  and  render  up  your 
life  a  sacrifice  to  patience. 

Gio.  Musk-cat,  I'de  make  your  civet  worship 
stinke  first  in  your  perfumed  bufle. 

Aler.  Phlegmaticke  slave. 

Gio.  Blottdlesse  commanders. 

FuL  -) 

Fan,  >How? 

Aler.y 

Gio.  So. 

FuL  ■> 

Pan,  >Let  's  reward  his  boldnesse. 

Aler.y  [TheyfaU  upon  Giovaxxo. 

Mach,  Whence  this  rasknesse? 
Ray.  Blest  occatiou !  lets  on  'em« 

[7^  F^nch  whispir. 
[The  French  flye  upon  *em  :  they  fvrftc 
to  their  Guard,  and  heate  *em  off. 
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ACT  ni. 


SCENE  I. 

*  Enter  Macbvile,  Fulgevtio,  Pardolvho, 
Alerzo,  Giovanvo  with  Raymond  Prisoner^ 
and  the  rett  of  the  Taylort, 

All  the  Tay,  A  taller,  a  tayler,  a  tayler ! 

Gio.  Raymond,  y'  are  now  my  prisoner : 
Blind  chance  has  favoor'd  where  your  thonghts. 
And  hope  she  meani  to  ruine 
From  ottr  discord,  which  Heaven  has  made  vic- 

torioas. 
Yon  meant  to  strike  a  harmony  should  glad  you. 

AUr.  Tis  not  to  be  borne :  a  tayler  1 

[Whisper. 

FuL  Twas  an  affront  g^es  roe  to  tbinke  on 't: 
Besides,  his  sawcy  valour  might  have  ruin'd  all 
Our  forward  fortunes,  bad  the  French  been 
.Stronger :  let  him  be  banish'd. 

Mach,  It  shall  be  so ; 
My  feares  are  built  on  grounds 
Stronger  than  Atlas  shoulders :  this  same  tayler 
'Retaines  a  spirit  like  the  lost  Antonio ; 
Whose  sister  we  will  banish,  in  pretence  of 
Ix>ve  to  justice;  'tis  a  good  snare,  to  trap  the 
Vulgar  hearts :  his,  and  her  goods,  to  guild  my 
Lawlesse  doings,  I'le  give  the  poore,   whose 

tongues 
Are  i'  their  bellies;  which  being  full, 
Is  tipt  with  heartlesse  prayers ;  but  empty, 
A    failing  planet  is  lesse  dangerous;  they  Me 

downe  to 
Hell  for  curses.    You  tayler. 

Gio»  My  lord. 

Mach.  Deliver  up  your  prisoner. 

Gio.  Y'  are  obey'd, 

Mach.  So :  now  we  command,  on  forfeit  of  thy 
Life,  you  be  not  seene  in  any  ground  our 
Masters  title  circles,  within  three  daies. 
Such  a  factious  spirit  we  must  not  nourish : 
Least,  like  the  fables  serpent,  growue  wanne 
In  your  conceited  worth,  yon  sting 
Your  countries  breast,  that  norst  your  valour. 

Gio.  This  my  reward  ? 

Aler,  More  then  thy  worth  deserves. 

Gio.  Pomander  boxe,  thou  lyest. 

FuL  Goe  purge  your  selfe;  your  country  vo- 
mits you. 

Gio,  Slaves,  y'  are  not  worth  my  anger. 

Fut.  Goe  vent  your  spleene  'mongst  satyres, 
pen  a 
Pamphlet,  and  call 't  the  scourge  of  greatnesse. 

Aler.  Or  Spaines  ingratitude. 

Gio.  Yee  are  not  worth  my  breath, 
JBlse  I  should  curse  yoo ;  but  I  must  weepe. 
Not  chat  I  part  from  thee,  unthnnkfuU  Spaine, 
But  my  Evadne:  well,  it  must  bee  so: 
ffeart,  keepe  thy  still  tough  temper  spigfat  of  woe. 

-    [Esit, 


Mach.  My  house  shall  be  your  prison, 
Atteud  'em,  colonell. 

[Exeunt  Raymond,  Philifpa,  Alerzo, 
FuLOBNTio,  Pandolpuo  ;  tnaae^  Tuy^ 
lers. 
FuL  Please  you  walke. 
Ut  Tay.  My  servant  banisht  ? 
3£^  Tay.  Famist,  master?  nay,  fiiilh  and  ik 
tayler 
Come  to  be  famisht,  'tis  a  hard  world : 
No  bread  in  this  world  here  hoe,  to  save 
The  renowned  corps  of  a  taller  from  famishing? 
Tis  no  matter  for  drinke,  give  me  bread. 

2d  Tay.  Thou  hast  a  gut  would  swallow  a 

pecke  loafe. 
Sd  Tay.  I,  marry  wou'd  it,  with  vantage;  I 
tell  truth. 
And,  as  the  proverbe  sayes,  shame  thedivell; 
If  our  hell  anord  a  diveU :  but  1  see  none 
Unlesse  he  appeare  in  a  delicious  remnant  of 
Nim'd  satttn,  and  by  my  faith  that 's  a  courteous 
Divill,  that  suflfers  the  brokers  to  hang  liim 
In  their  raeged  wardrobe ;  and  us'd  to  sell  his 
Divelship  for  money :  I  tell  truth ;  a  tayler 
And  lye,  faith  I  scorne  that.    • 
Isf  Toy.  Leave  your  discovery. 
3d  Tay.  Master,  a  traveller  you  know  is  fa* 
mous  fur  lying; 
And  having  travelled  as  farre  as  hell. 
May  not  I  make  description  of  the  unknowne 
land? 
Ut  Tay.  My  braine  is  busie, 
Sebastiano  must  not  tread  an  unknowne  land 
To  finde  out  a  grave;  unfortunate  Sebastiano ! 
First  to  lose  thy  selfe  in  a  disguise,  unfitting  for  thy 
Birtliy  and  then  thy  couutry  for  thy  too  much 

vallour : 
There 's  danger  in  being  vertuous,  in  this  age 
Led  by  those  siufull  fM:tor8,  the  plunged  stage. 
Of  this  vice>-bearing  world,  would  head-loug  fall, 
But  charitable  vertue  beares  up  all. 
I  must  invent,  I  ha't,  so : 
As  he  's  a  tayler,  he  is  banisht  Spaine, 
As  Sebastiano,  'tis  revokt  agaioe.  [Exit  cum  <tiu. 

Enter  Mach  VILE  aolus. 

Mach,  How  subtile  are  my  springes!  they 
take  fill. 
With  what  swift  speed  unto  my  chaffie  baite 
Doe  all  fowles  fl^,  unto  their  hasty  ruine  f 
Clap,  clap  your  wings,  and  flutter,  -jreedy  fooles, 
Whilst  I  laugh  at  your  folly ;  I  have  a  wier 
Set  for  the  Moore,  and  his  ambitious  consort ; 
Which  if  my  wife  wo'd  second,  they  are  sure. 

Enter  Auristella. 
Uteris.  What  must  she  second  ? 
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Mack,  Art  tbou  there,  my  love  ?  we  're  in  a 

path 
That  leades  us  to  a  height^  we  may  confront 
The  sun,  and  with  a  breath  eztiaguish  oommon 
Starres;  be  bot  thou  rol'd,  the  light 
That  does  create  day  to  this  dty 
Most  be  derived  frooi  us. 

Aurit.  Yon  fire  my  ioole,aad  to  my  airy 
Wings  add  quicker  leathers:  what  taske 
We'd  not  I  ran,  to  be  cald  qoeene } 
Did  the  life^ood  of  aU  oar  hmiij. 
Father  and  mother,  stand  as  a  qaickc  wall 
To  stop  my  passage  to  a  throne, 
I'de  with  a  panisird  ope  their  azore  veines. 
And  sqoeese  their  active  blood  up  into  clods, 
Till  they  become  as  cold  as  whiteis  snow ; 
And  as  abridge  npon  their  tmokes  I'degoe. 
Mack.  Oar  soules  are  twinnes,  and  thirrt  with 

eqaall  beat 
For  deity :  kingi  are  in  all  things  gods, 
Saving  OMKtality. 

^artf.  To  be  a  qoeene,  what  danger  wo'd  I 

ran! 
rde  spend  my  life  like  lo  a  bare-foot  nna. 
So  I  might  sit  above  the  lesser  stairs 
Of  small  nobility,  bot  for  a  day. 
Mack.  Tis  to  be  done,  sweet  love,  a  nearer 

way: 
I  have  already,  with  the  sdger*d  baites 
Of  justice,  liberallity,  and  aU 
The  foie  like  ginns,  that  sobtile  statse-men 
Set  to  catch  the  hearts  o'  tb'  giddy  moltitode: 
Which,  if  it  faile,  as  cautions  policy 
Forbids,  I  bnild  too  strongly  on  dieir  dronke 
Uiicertaine  votes,  Fde  have  thee  breake  with 
My  great  prisoners  wife,  as  I  will 
Doe  with  him ;  promise  the  states  eqaall 
pevided  halfe  hnnaelfe  shall  rule : 
So  that  if  need  com  pel  I  ns  to  take  armes. 
We  may  have  forces  from  the  realme  of  France, 
To  seate  us  in  the  chaire  of  government, 

Auris,  I  never  shall  indure  towaike  as  equall 
With  proud  Philippa,  no;  my  ambitious  sonle 
Boyles  in  a  tliirsty  flame  of  totall  glory : 
J  must  be  all,  witliont  a  second  flwne 
To  dim  our  luster. 

Much.  Still  my  very  sonle,  thinkest  thon  I 

can  indure 
Compedttor,  or  let  an  Ethtope  sit  by  Machvik 

side. 
As  partner  in  his  hononr  ?  no,  as  t  have  seene 
y  the  common-wealth  of  players,  one  that  did 

act 
The  Tliebane  Creon's  part ;  with  such  a  life 
I  became  ravislic,  and  un  liaymond  meane 
To  plot  what  he  did  on  the  caveling  boyes  of 

Oedipus, 
Whilst  we  graspe  the  whole  dignity. 
Aucit.  As  how,  sweet  Machvile? 
JMach.  It  is  not  ripe,  my  love : 
The  king  I  heare  applauds  my  justice ; 
Wherefore    I    have    sent    order,    that    count 

Antoniii^  - 


Once  being  taken,  be  lent  to  FiU-ford  miQ; 
There  ground  to  death. 

Aurit*  What  for  his  sister  ? 

AfocA.  Thy  envy :  she  I  have  banisht; 
And  her  goods,  to  guard  a  shower  of  corses 
From  my  head,  I  'ave  given  the  poore. 

AuriSn  Good  poUicy,  let 's  hoine  to  oar  4^ 
signes: 
I  hate  to  be  officious,  yet  my  frovme 
Shall  be  dissolved  to  flattery  foracTowne.  [llrif. 

Mack.  Attend  yoar  lady        no  her  foraari 
spleene, 
Hckled  with  thought  of  mataeaae  aaakes  iki 
scene  attempts  run  smoom:  the  hmgjb^  Msok 
shall  bee  the  fader,  on  whose  servile  back  Ik 
mount  to  greatncMe. 
If  calm  peace  deny  me  eaue  tray. 
Rough  war  shall  force  it;  which  dooe^  RsnmMmd 
And  his  Philippa  must  goe  seeke  an  empire  in 
Eliziom ;  for  to  rale^  predominaiioe  bcMop 
Alone  to  me :  slaves  are  nnwortiiy  nde. 
What  state  wo'd  set  a  ciowae  opoa  a  mufa? 

Ahtovio  disgui^d  uttimg  m  a  Cltmti, 

Ant,  My  soule  is  heavy,  and  my  eye-Uds  feek 
The  weighty  power  of  laxy  Morpheas : 
Each  element  that  breathes  a  life  within  me 
Euns  a  contrary  course,  and  coospine 
To  counterfeit  a  chaos :  whilst  the  frame 
And  weake  supporters  of  my  inward  man 
(Cracke)  as  beneath  the  weight  of  Adas  borthea: 
A  suddaine  change,  how  my  blear'd  eye4ids  strive 
To  force  a  sleepe  'gainst  nature.    O  yon  powers 
That  rule  the  better  thoughts,  if  yon  have  oogbt 
To  act  on  my  fraile  body,  let  it  be  with  ea^es 
Speed;  or  if  your  wills  so  please. 
Let  my  fore  past  and  uodejested  wrongs 
O're  whelme  ray  thoughts,  and  sinke  me  to  the 

ground 
With  their  no  lesse  then  deaths  remembranecs. 
Cease,  bastard  slave,  to  clog  my  sences 
With  the  leaden  weights  of  an  unwilling  sleepe; 

unlesse 
Tliy  niw-bon*d  brother  joyne  his  force,  and  make 
A  seperation  twixt  my  aiery  soule 
And  my  all  earthly  body  ; 
I  am  o're  come.  Heaven  worke  your  wilb^  my 

breath 
Submits  to  this  as  'twould  submit  to  death. 

[SUtpeu 

Soft  Muticke ;  Lofve  detccndi  kalft  way,  tken 

tpeakta. 

Lvot,  Sleepe,  intranced  man,  but  be 
Wakeful!  in  thy  foncy ;  see 
Love  hath  left  his  pallace  foire. 
And  beates  bis  wings  against  the  ayre. 
To  ease  thy  panting  breasts  of  ill : 
Love  's  a  phisitian,  our  will 
Must  be  obe/d :  therefore  with  hast 
To  FUioders  fly,  the  ecchoing  blast 
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Of  lame  sball  uiher  tlVete  ftlotig, 
And  leave  tbee  pestei'd  in  a  throng 
Of  searching  troubles,  which  shall  be 
But  btig-beiures  to  thy  constancy. 

JBnter/ram  me  Side  Deaths  and  from  the  other 
'Side  A^ftELiA ;  DetUh  Uriket  three  iimee  at 
Amtonio,  and  Aubelia  diverts  it.  Exeunt 
Meverally. 

VThat  this  same  shadow  seemes  to  be, 
In  Flanders  thou  shall  reall  see ; 
The  maid  that  seem'd  to  conquer  death. 
And  give  thee  longer  lease  of  breath, 
I>otes  on  thy  aire ;  report  hath  bin 
rATwh  ill  praysiog  thee  nmeene. 
Make  hast  to  Flanders ;  time  will  be 
Aocus'd  of  slothfblnesse,  if  she 
Be  longer  tonar^d :  doe  not  stay, 
Mj  power  shall  guide  thee  on  the  way. 

\A$9ended* 

Enter  Giovanmo  and  the  Old  Tayler, 

Gio.  Heisaileepe. 

O.  Toy.  See  how  be  stragles>  as  if  some  visions 
Had  aasuro'd  a  shape  fbller  of  borroar 
Then  his  troubled  thoughts. 

Giom  His  conscience  gripes  liim  to  purpose : 
see  he  wakes; 
Let  as  observe. 
Ant.  Stay,  gentle  power,  leave  hostage  that 
thy  prolttise 
Thou  *lt  penorme, 
And  I  will  offer  to  thy  deity 
More  then  my  lozy  heart  has  offered  yet. 
Bat  stay,  Antonio,  can  thy  easie  faith 
Give  credit  to  a  dreame }  an  aiery  vision, 
Fram'd  by  strangling  fancy,  to  delude  weake 
Seace  with  a  gay  nothing  I  recollect  thy  selfe, 
Advise  thee  by  thy  feares,  it  may  force  hence 
This  midnights  shade  of  griefe, 
And  guild  it  with  a  morne  as  full  of  joy. 
As  do's  bright  Phoebus  to  our  easterae  world, 
When  blushing  be  arises  from  the  lap 
Of  sea^greene  Thetis  to  give  a  new  day  birth. 
Gio,  Why,  how  now,  &iend  ?  what,  talking  to 

tfa^  Belief 
Ant,  O,  uiovanno,  'tis  my  onparttall  thoughts, 
That  rise  in  war  against  my  guilty  conscience ; 
0  it  stiogs  me  1 
0.  Tatf.  Be  more  a  man,  shrinke  not  beneath 
a  weight 
So  light,  a  child  ma^  beare  it;  for  beleeve  me, 
If  my  propheticke  feare  deceive  me  not. 
You  bad  done  an  act  Spsine  should  for  ever 

praise 
Had  yoo  kild  Moebvile  to. 

Ant.  As  how,  good  master  ?  I  must  call  yon  so ; 
This  is  your  livery. 
0.  r«y.  O  y  are  a  noUe  tayler.     But  to 
Machvtie. 
It  was  my  chance,  bemg  sent  for  by  his  wife  • 
To  take  the  measore  of  their  noble  priwDer; 

VOL.  III. 


Wlio  when  T  came  Was  busie,  being  plac*d 
Into  a  roome,  where  I  might  easily  beare 
Them  talke  of  crownes,  and  kingdomes; 
And  of  two  that  should  be  partners  in  this 
Knd  of  Spaine. 

Gio,  WIm)  were  they? 
.   O.  Ttfy.    Machvile  and  Raymond:   at  last 

Machvile  laught, 
Saying,  for  this  I  made  the  govemour 
To  crosie  Antonio  at  the  oounsell  bord ; 
Knowing  that  one  must,  if  not  both  sbo*d  dye. 

Ant.  Did  he  say  this  ? 

0.  Tay.  He  did,  and  added  more  under  a 

*  feigned  show 

Of  love  to  justice,  banisht  your  sister. 
Gio.  Is  Evadnebanisht? 
0.  Toy.  She  is;  and,  as  I  ghesse,  to  Flanders; 

•  her  woman  too  has  left  her. 

Ant.  Nay,  droope  not  friend :  host,  pray  tell 
proud 
Mochvile,  I  have  a  sword  left  to  chastise 
A  traitor :  come,  let 's  goe  seeke  Evadne. 

Gio.  O,  Antonio !  the  snddaine  griefe  almost 
distracts 
Thy  friend ;  but  come,  let 's  goe  each  severall. 
And  meete  at  Fill-ford :  if  thou  findest  Evadne, 
Beare  ber  unto  the  cnstle.  {Exit. 

Ant,  Farewell,  good  master.  {Exit, 

O.  Tay,  O,  you  honour  me. 
Bootelene  were  all  perswasions,  they  *le  not  stay, 
rie  to  the  king ;  this  treason  may  become, 
Like  a  disease,  out  of  the  reach  of  phisickc, 
And  may  infect  past  care  if  let  alone.       [Exit. 

Enter  Raymond  and  Philippa. 

Phi.  Erect  thy  bead,  my  Raymond;  be  more 

ull 
Then  daring  Atlas,  but  more  safely  wise : 
Sustaine  do  burthen  but  the  politicke  care 
Of  being  great :  till  thou  atchieve  the  cities 
Axeltree,  and  wave  it  as  thou  list.  [hits 

Ray,  Hast  thou  no  skill  in  magick,  that  thou 
So  just  upon  my  thoughts?  thy  tongue  is  tipt 
Like  natures  miracle,  that  drawes  the  Steele 
With  unresisted  violence :  I  can  not  keepe 
A  secret  to  my  selfe,  but  thy  prevailing 
Rhetoricke  ravishes  and  leaves  my  breast 
Like  to  an  empty  casket,  that  once  was  blest 
With  keeping  of  a  Jewell  I  durst  not  trust  the 
Ayre  with,  'twas  so  precious :  firay  be  carefulL 

Fhi.  You  doe  not  doubt  roe } 

Ray,  No,  were  you  a  woman  made  of  such 
coorae  ingrediance  as  the  common,  which  in  our 
triveall  phrase  we  call  meere  women ;  I  woa*d 
not  trust  thee  with  a  cause  so  weighty,  thu  the 
discovery  did  indanger  this,  this  ha  ire;  ihdt 
when  'tis  gone  a  linzes  cannot  misse  it :  but 
you  are — I  want  expressions,  'tis  not  commoa 
words  can  speake  you  trueiy,  you  are  more  chaa 
woman. 

Fhi.  My  lord,  you  know  my  temper,  and 
bow  to 
Win  upon  my  heart. 
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Ittfy.  I  Biott  be  90069  MM  pott  ft 
France  mmt  Mpplj  wiMt  wanli  to  makelhee 

gmit; 
An  wmj,  my  PhilipcMt  which  these  people 
Snoring  in  pride  of  their  last  Yictorj, 
Doe  not  so  much  ns  dreane  on : 
Nor  shay,  tUI  they  be  fi>rced  to  yeeld  their 

Toyccs 
At  our  decoon ;  which  will  be  ere  long. 

Pki,  O  'tb  an  a^e,  I'de  nther  have  k  sed, 
Philippe  then  a  pnsooer  wera  dead.         [Exit. 

£ni€r  a  CrimemUl  Judge  and  Officen^  wUk 
AvTOVio,  Pbtbuchio  and  Aubslia  meeit 
hiMf  wnth  iSffiMW/f* 

Jud.  CaptainePetmchiOy  take  this  condemned 


Into  your  charge ;  it  is  AntooiOy  once  a 

8panjsh  count,  till  his  rash  folly,  with  his 

life  made  forfeit  of  his  honour ;  he 

Was  found  tnvelliog  to  your  castle ; 

Twas  Heavens  will  that  his  owne  fat 

Should  with  a  willing  pace  conduct  him  to  his 

mine: 
For  the  mnrther  he  most  be  ground  to  death 
In  Filford  mill,  of  which  you  are  the  govcraoor : 
Here  my  ooounision  in  itt  end  gives  strength  to 

yours;  • 
He 's  your  chaige  i  forewell, 
H»  death  must  oe  with  speed.    [Egii  wnth  kii. 
Ant,    Deceive  me  not,  good  glasses,  your 
lights 
In  my  esteeme  never  till  now  was  precioos, 
ni'is  the  same,  I  'tis  the  very  same 
I  sleeping  saw. 
Aurel,  Is  this  the  man  fione  speakes  so  no- 
bly of? 
O  lovei  Aurelia,  never  untill  now 
Cooid  say  he  knew  thee;  I  must  desemble  it. 


Pet.  Come,  sir,  to  my  cestle. 
Aurel.  Fieonyou,  sir;  tokiUagovesvoaritii 
afoct 
Death  cannot  i^ppeare  too  horrible  to  poniah. 
Ant.  Can  this  be  truth?  O  shallow. 


To  credit  aire,  beleeve  there  can  be 

In  a  cloud  of  thickned  smoake^  as  truth  hid  mn 

dreame; 
Tcs,  there  is  truth,  tliat  like  a  scrowie  fen^c  from 
An  orade,  betnyes  the  double  dealing  of  the 

Dreames  that  speake  all  of  joy,  doe 

griefe. 
And  such  bad  fate  deludes  my  h^  bclerfe. 
Pet.  Away  with  him. 

AumsLTA  §ola. 

Aurei.  Oft  have  I  heard  my  farsther  whh  s 
tongue 
Proud  of  the  otfice,  prais'd  this  lovdy  Wiid  ; 
And  my  trapt  soule  did  with  as  eager  Ipat 
Draw  in  the  breath ;  and  now,  O  Anrelta ! 
Buried  with  him  must  all  thy  joy  thon  hast 
For  ever  sleepe ;  and  with  a  pale  consumption, 
Pittying  him  wilt  thou  thy  selfe  be  min^d? 
He  must  not  dye ;  if  there  be  any  way 
Raveal'd  to  the  distressed,  I  will  find  it: 
Assists  poore  lost  virgin  some  good  power, 
And  leao  her  to  a  path,  whose  secret  tract 
Mav  guide  both  him  and  me  onto  our  safety. 
Be  Vind,  good  wits,  I  never  untill  now 
Put  you  to  any  trouble ;  'tis  your  office^ 
To  Kelpe  at  need  this  little  world  yoa  Kve  by  : 
Not  yet!  O  dnlnesse !  doe  not  make  me  mud — 
I  hav  't,  blest  braine !  now  shall  a  woanana  wig 
Wrestle  with  fate,  and  if  my  plot  but  hit. 
Come  off  with  wreaths :  my  duty,  nay  my  alU 
I  must  forsake,  lest  my  Antonio  foil.         *"  *" 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  1. 

Enter  Giovahno  mad,  toluu 

Not  finde  Evadne !  sure  some  wanton  wind 
Has  snatcht  her  from  the  earth  into  the  aire ; 
Smooth  Zephers  foines.  the  tresses  of  her  haire. 
Whilst  slicke  fovonionsplayes  the fowning slave; 
And  hoorvly  dyes,  making  her  breasts  his  grave: 
O  folse  Evadne  I  is  Giovanno's  love. 
That  has  outfdone  all  merrit  for  thy  sake, 
So  light,  that  winde  ooc*weighs  it  f 
No,  no,  no ;  Evadne  is  all  vertne, 
Sweet  as  the  breath  of  roses ;  and  as  chast 
As  virgin  lillies  in  their  infancy : 
Downe,  you  deluding  ministers  of  ime; 
Evadne  is  not  light,  though  she  be  faire : 
Dissolve  that  counterfeit:  lia,  ha,  ha,  ha. 


See  how  they  shrinke:  why  so,  now  I  wiU  love 

you: 
Goe  search  into  the  hollowes  of  the  esfth. 
And  finde  my  love,  or  I  will  chaine  yon  up 
To  eteraitjr :  see,  see,  who 's  this?  O  I  know 

him  now. 
So,  ho,  ho ;  so,  lio,  ho,  not  heare? 
'TIS  Phseton :  no,  'tis  an  heire  got 
Since  his  fothers  death,  into  a  cloake  of  gold 
Out-shines  the  sunne;  the  head-strong  hones 
Of  licentious  vouth  have  broke  their  reines 
And  drawne  him  through  the  signes  of  all  Uhk^ 

nousnes; 
See,  from  the  whorish  .front  of  Capin, 
He 's  tumbling  downe  as  low  as  beggery. 
O,  ate  vou  come,  ^imme  Tartor  ?  Radanonte 
I  Goe  asLe  of  Pluto  if  behave  not  tane 


Rawlims.] 
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£vadoe  to  h»  smoky  oooraioii-wcfliUlH 
And  FAvishC  her  ?  Bcfon,  whj  ttiire  you  not  ? 
Ha,  ha, ha,  Uie deTillis afimid. 

£9ad,  Heipe,  a  rape !  [Witkin, 

JBtfU.  Stopnermootli. 

Oio.  Who  calls  for  hdpe  ?  tis  my  Evadne ;  I, 
It  was  her  voyoe  that  ^ave  the  eccho  life, 
That  cryM  a  rape.    Divell,  dost  love  a  weuch  f 
Who  was  thy  pander,  ha }  What  saacy  fiend 
Dttrat  lav  his  onpard  langs  on  my  Evadne  f 
Coaie,  I  le  swimme  anarmed  o're  Acheron, 
And  ainke  trimme  Charon  in  his  fiery  boate. 

Mv€ul.  Morther !  a  rape !  [WUkin. 

OUk  loome,  Icome.  [JSri'i. 

Enter  ike  BundetM  drMmging  Evaonb  by  ike 
haire :  $kejbrop$  a  Scarfe,    EgewU» 

Enter  Giovanno  againe, 

Oio,  I  cannot  finde  her  yet; 
The  king  of  flames  protests  she 
Is  not  there :  hot  hang  himy  rogne. 
They  say  hele  If  e.    O  how  my  glutted  spleene 
Tickles  (o  thinks  how  I  have  payd  the  slave  } 
1  ipade  him  lead  me  into  evenr  hole: 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  whatciying  was  ther  there? 
Here  on  a  wheele,  tnm'd  by  a  furies  hand. 
Hangs  a  distracted  statea-man,  that  had  spent 
The  little  wit  Heaven  to  strange  purpose  lent 
i>itn. 

To  snppresse  right,  make  beggers,  and  getmeanes 
To  be  a  traytor.    Ha,  ha,  ha,  and  bene 
A  Tsurer,  iat  with  the  corses  of  so  many  hmres 
His  extortion  had  undone,  sate  to  the  chin 
In  a  warme  bath,  made  of  new  melled  gold; 
And  now  and  then  a  draught  past  through  his 

throat! 
He  fed  upon  his  god ;  but  be  being  aogvy 
Scalded  bis  chops.    Right  against  liim 
Stood  a  feol'd  gallant,  chain'd  unto  a  post, 
And  lasht  by  foil?  for  his  want  of  wit. 
The  reeliw  drunkard  and  plumpe  glutton  stood 
Making  orfeces,  close  by  Tantalus : 
But  dnuike  and  fed  on  aire. 
The  whor^master  tyed  to  a  painted  pnnke, 
Was  by  a  fury  termed  insatiate  Inst, 
Whipt  with  a  blade  of  fire.    And  here  ■         ■ 
What  's  here?  *tis  my  Evadnes  vale;  'tis  hers, 

I  know  't : 
Some  slave  has  ravish'd  my  Evadne !  Well, 
There  breaths  not  such  an  impious  slave  in  hdl: 
Nay,  it  is  hers,  I  know  it  too  too  plaines 
Your  breath  is  lost,  'tis  hers,  you  speake  in 

vaine.  [Esii. 

Thunder  and  Lightning,    Enter  the  Bandetot 
with  EvjkPKE  by  the  haire* 

Capt.  Come,  bring  her  forwprd,  tye  her  to 
that  tree, 
Each  roan  shall  have  his  tume  t  Come,  minioo, 
Yon  must  squench  the  raging  flames  of  my 
Concnpisence :  what,  doe  you  weep,  you 
Pttriumicall  pmike  ?  I  sbail  tickle  mirth 


Into  you  by  and  by :  Trotter,  good  Trotter  post 
Unto  my  cell,  make  compound  of  muskadioe 
And  egges ;  for  the  troth  is,  I  am  a  fgpant  in  my 
Promises,  but  in  the  act  a  pigmy :  I  am  okl,  and 
Cannot  doe  as  I  have  done ;  g(MNl  Trotter, 
Make  all  convenient  speed. 

TVot,  Faith,  master,  if  you  caan't,  here  's 
them  that  can  ferrit  in  a  cunny  burrow  without 
a  provocative,  IMe  warrant  you :  good  master,  let 
me  beginne  the  health. 

Capt.  No  more,  I  say :  it  is  a  percell  of  ex* 

cellent  mutton :  Fie  cut  it  up  m?  selte:  Come^ 

minion.  [lELril  Taottsr, 

[The  Captaine  taket  hi$  dagger  and  windee 

it  about  her  Aatre,  anastickt  it  in  the 

ground :  'launder  and  Lightning, 

Evad,  Kill  me  i  Oh  kill  me !  Rather  let  me 

Than  live  to  see  the  jewel!  that  adomes 
The  soules  of  vertnous  virgins  ravisht  from  me. 
Doe  not  adde  sinne  to  sinae,  and  at  a  price 
That  mines  me,  and  not  enriches  you. 
Purchase  damnation :  doe  not,  doe  not  do  't : 
Sheath  here  your  sword,  and  my  departing  soule, 
like  your  good  angell,  shall  solicit  Heaven 
To  dash  out  your  offences  s  let  my  flight 
Be  pure  and  spotlesse :  doe  not  injure  that, 
Man-hood  wou'd  blnsb  to  tbinke  on:  it  is  all 
A  maids  divinity :  wanting  her  life 
She 's  a  feire  coarse :  wanting  ber  chastity, 
A  spotted  soule  of  living  infemy. 

Capt,  Hang  chastity. 

^d  Ban.  A  very  voyce.    . 

EiUer  Trotter. 

Trot,  O  captaine,  captaine!  yonder  's  the 
mad  Orlando  the  fiirioua,  and  I  tiunke  he  takes 
me  for— What  doe  you  call  him  ? 

Capt,  What,Meder? 

Trot,  I,  I,  Meder:  the  divell  Meder  hin,  he 
has  so  nndled  me  '  O  here  he  comes :  Tie 
be  gone.  [£ril« 

Enter  Giovahvo. 

G 10.  Stey  satyre,  stay ;  you  are  too  light  of 
foote, 
I  cannot  reach  vour  paces,  prethee  stay. 
What  goddesse  have  you  there?  sure  'tis  Evadne ! 
Are  you  the  dragons  that  ne're  sleepe,  but  watch 
The  golden  fruit  of  the  Hisperides? 
Ha,  Uien  I  am  Hercules ;  flye  yee  ? 
Sure  that  face  dwelt  on  Evadnes  shoulders. 
[He  beetee  them  vff^  and  unbindei  Evadhe. 
Evad,  O  thou  preserver  ofneare lost  Evadne! 
What  must  my  wedLoesse  pay?  *   {mad, 

Gio,  Tis,  'ds  she;  she  must  not  know  Pme 
Evad,  Assist  me  some  good  power,  (it  is  my 
friend,) 
Make  me  but  wise  enough  to  resolve  my  selfe. 
Gto.  It  may  be  'tis  not  she;  Tie  aske  her  name. 
What  are  you  cald,  sweet  goddesse? 

Evad,  They  that  know  me  mortall|  tenne  me 
Evadne. 
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Qio.  Tis  she:  I,  I,  'tit  ibc. 
Evad,  Pray  you,  akf  unto  die  bond  of  wluit  I 
owe  joOy 
Which  is  a  poore  distrctted  ni^ios  life,  edde 
This  que  debt  t  what  are  you  f 

Gio,  Not  worth  your  knowledge:  I  am  a 
poore, 
A  Tery,  ¥cry  poore  det piled  thing :  hot  My, 
I  pray,  are  yon  sure  your  name  %  Evadne } 

EwuL  Til  qaettionlesse  my  tayler.   I  am  shc^ 
(Receive  me  to  your  armes,)  not  altered 
In  m^  heart,  though  in  my  cloatht. 
Gw.  I  doe  helieve  you,  indeed  I  doe;  hot 
May,  1  don't. 
Are  yon  a  maid,  a  vii^n,  prav  tett  me  f 
For  my  £vadne  could  not  tell  a  lye ;  speak, 
I  shall  love  yon,  thoo|rii  that  iewell  's  gooe. 
Evad,  I  am  as  spoUesse,  thanke  your  happy 
seife 
That  sitv'd  me  from  those  robbers,  as 
The  chiU  which  yet  is  bat  a  jelly,  *tis  so  yoag. 
Gio,  No  more,  no  morei  trost  me  I  doe  be* 
lieve  you. 
80  man^  sbtves,  whose  fianunff  appetites, 
Woo'd  m  one  night  ravish  a  ttronji  of  vtrgpns, 
And  never  feele  degression  in  theur  heate. 
lie  after  and  murt^sr  all* 
JBvoif.  How  doe  yon? 
Gio.  Well,  very  well :  belike  yon  thinke  Fme 

mad. 
Emui,  You  looke  distractedly. 
Gio.  Tis  but  your  thoughts,  indeed  Pme  won- 
drous well. 
How  faire  she  lookes,  after  so  foule  a  deede ! 
It  cannot  be  slie  should  be  false  to  me : 
No,  thou'rt  mad  to  thinke  so.    Foale,  O  foole ! 
Thinkst  thou  those  slaves^  having  so  iaire  a 

marke, 
Woo'd  not  be  sbootingf  Yes,  they  wou'd,  they 

have. 
Evadne  is  flye»blowne,  I  cannot  love  her. 
.   Evod.  What  say  you,  sweet? 

Gio.  The  innocence  that  sits  upon  that  face 
Sayes  she  is  chast,  the  guilty  cannot  speake 
So  evenly  as  she  dorst  goilty,  said  I  ? 
Alas !  it  were  not  her  fault,  were  she  ravish^t. 
O  madnesse,  madoesse,  whither  will  thou  beare 
me? 
Evad,  His  sences  are  unsetled;  Ilegoeieeke 
Some  holy  man  to  rectifie  bis  wits. 
Sweet,  will  you  goe  unto  some  hermits  cell  ? 
You  looke  as  you  lackt  rest. 

Gio.  She  speaks  like  to  an  angel,  she  '§  the 
,  same 
As  when  I  saw  her  6nt,  as  pure,  as  chasi. 
Did  she  retaine  the  substance  of  a  sinner. 
For  she  is- none,  her  breath  wo^d  then  be  tower, 
And  betray  the  rankenesse  of  the  act:  but 
Her  chast  sighes  beget  as  sweet  a  dew 
As  that  ofMay. 

Why  weepes  Evadne,  truely  I  'me  not  road. 
See,  I  am  tame,  prey  leade  me  where  you  please. 

[Ereunt: 


A  Banguefit  ut  forth :  Snlcr  Pbtbucvio^  A»- 
RELIA,  wiih  two  Servttmit  bringing  Asrrovio 
a$Uep€  in  a  Ckmrt^  and  9ei  kim  to  the  TnUt. 

Pet.  The  drinke  has  done  its  part  effectaaBj; 
Twas  a  strong  pOwder  that  could  bold  bs  jenco 
So  fast,  that  this  removing,  so  fnil  of.notfe^ 
Had  not  the  power  to  wake  bin. 

AurtL  Good  father,  let  Anretia,  y amr  d wighlH , 
Doe  this  same  act  of  jnstice;  let  me  fcreadjhi 

pin: 
The  fact  of  his  being  so.lbule,  so  hateMl, 
Has  lent  me,  though. a  maid,  aoch  forMule. 
Ftt.  Thou  hast  thy  wisk^  do  >  boWjy;  Imn 
deed 
That,  in  the  ignorance  of  elder  nges^ 
Woo'd  be  tbooKht  fhU  ol merit: 
Be  not  daunteo. 

Aurel.  I  have  a  thought  tels  me  it  is  rei^^ua^ 
To  sacrifice  a  mortherer  to  deatfa ; 
Especially  one  that  did  act  a  deed 
So  generally  accounted  odious. 

Pet.  By  holy  (;Jnqoes)  Fme^  gwiaaimf. 
And  should  my  life  (tfaoagh  by  the  band 
My  doty  does  call  king)  be  stroke  i'  tli^  a 

Mv  injured  corps  should  not  fbrsske  the  ei 

Tibldidsee'treveng'd:  be resolafee, tiqr fcoC 
Is  guided  by  a  power,  that,  tboo^  vnseene^ 
Is  still  a  fnrtherer  of  good  attempts. 
Aurel.  Pravi  sir,  lend  me  the  key  of  the  backs 
ward, 
For  th^nf^  my  conscience  tells  me  'tis  «a  act 
Imayhereaf^boastoff;  yet  Fie  passe  nolo  our 
Ladies  chappell  when  'tis  done,  to  be  confest 
Ere  I  am  scene  of  any. 

Pet.  I  am  proud  to  see  thee  so  well  givsu. 
Take  'em,  girle,  and  with  'em  take  my  prayers. 
Aurel*  He  wakes;  pray  leave  me,  sir. 

[ExU 
So  I'le*  mtke  ihst  the  door^s 
Goodnesse  beare  witnesse  'tis  a  potesit 
Out-weighs  my  daty. 
Ant.  Amaaement !  on  what  tenlOTs  doe  yoa 
stretch? 
O  how  this  alteration  wracks  my  raasoa !  F  me 
To  find  the  aveltree  on  which  it  bangs  ^ 
Am  I  asleene  ? 
Aurel.  Shake  thy  wonder  off,  and  leave  that 
seate, 
Twas  set  to  sinke  thy  body  for  ever 
From  the  eyes  of  homane  sight ; 
To  tell  thee  how,  wooM  be  a  fatall  nenscs 
To  both  our  ruined— ^•4>riefly,  m^  love 
Has  broke  the  bands  of  nature  with- my  fiitber. 
To  five  you  being. 
Ant,  Happy,  happy  vision  I  the  blest  prepa- 
rative 
To  this  same  honre ;   my  joy  woM  bust  ae 
else. 
Aurel,  Receive  me  to  thy  arroes. 
Ant^  I  wott'd  not  wbh  to  live  hot  for  tbee^ 
life  were 
A  trouble ;  weioomc  to  my  sonle. 


\ 
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JiurmL  StaiKl;  I  iimre  a  ceronoDy  t6  offer  to 
our 
8aletj  ere  we  goe. 

[  JAe  tato  a  Xhggeand  tyes  U  to  the  Ckaire : 
9hce  9iiKmp€$ : .  the  Choire  and  Degge  de- 
scend :  a  FutoU  ihat  within :  a  noite  of  a 
MilL 
Had  ncH  niy  lov^,  like,  a  kind  branch 
Of  some  o're  lookiog  tree,  catcht  the€^ 
ThoQ  'dec  fi»lk»»  nerer  to  looke  upon  the  woiid 
againe. 
Ant.  Wba(  shall  I  oflSsr  to  my  lifes  preaenwr  ? 
AureL  Ou^ly  thy.hefirti  croif  n'd  with  a  wreath 
of  love, 
.Which  I  will  ever  keepe ;  and,  in  exchange. 
Deliver  mine. 

An$M  Tbua  I  deiivtr,  in  this  kisae  receive 'L 
Aurel,  In  the  same  forme  Amelia  jeelds  up 


AmU.  What  noise  is  that?  [A  noiu, 

AureL  I  feare  mv  father. 

An/t*  What's  to  be  done? 

AureL  ThtDogh  the  backe  ward,  of  which  I 
have 
The  key ;  weele  mddainlv  make  scape, 
Their  in  two  gownes,  of  which  I  am  provided, 
Weel^  cioath  oor  selves  till  we  be  past  all  feare. 

Ant»  Be 't  as  yon  please,  'tis  my  goodgenions 
will 
mieel  obey :  command,  I'le  follow  still.  [Exeunt, 

Eater  pEiauCBio  with  Servants. 

Pd,  She  's  cone  onto  her  prayers;  may  evety 
bead 
Draw  downe  a  blessing  on  her,  that  like  seed 
May  gprow  into  a  harvest :  'tis  a  girie 
M^  age  ia  proud  of;  she's  indeed  the  raodell 
Of  her  dead  mothers  vertues,  as  of  shape. 
Boareh^pcttbisbanqttet.  [Exit  wnth  the  banqueL 

OiovANiro  i$  discovered  sleeping  in  the  lap  of 

EVADNE. 

Ewid,  Thou  silent  god,  that  with  the  leaden 


Aiiestetfa  all  (save  those  prodigious  binleB) 
That  are  &tes  heraalds,  to  prodaime  all  ill ; 
Deafe  Giovanno,  let  no  fancied  noyse 
Of  ominous  screecliK>wle»,  or  nij^bt  ravens  voyce, 
A£Fright  his  quiet  senoes  t  let  his  sleepe 
Be  free  fiom  borroar,  or  unruly  dreames; 
That  may  beget  a  tempest- in  the  streames 
Of  his  carane  reason :  let  'em  run  as  smooth, 
And  with  as  great  a  silence,  as  those  doe 
That  never  tooke  aa  injury ;  where  no  wind 
Had  yet  acquaintance!    but,    like  a  smooth 

cristall, 
DtssolvM  into  a  water  that  never  frownM, 
Or  knew  a  voyoe  Imt  musiokej 

Enter  Aktovio  and  Aurelia  tit  Hermits 

Gownes. 

Holy  hermits,  for  such  TOur  habits  speake  you, 
Joyne  your  pcoycn  with  a  distmsecl  virgins;       I 


That  the  wita  of  this  distracted  yong  man 
May  be  setled. 

Ant,  Sure  'tis  my  sister,  and  that  sleeping 
man 
Giovanno..   She  loves  him  still.        [Hee  toakei* 

Gio.  O  what  a  blessednesse  am  I  bereft  of! 
What  pleasure  has  the  least  part  of  a  miaute 
Stollen  from  my  eyes?  me  thought  I  did  imbrace 
A  brother  and  a  friend ;  and  both  Antonio.; 

Evad,  Blest  be  those  gentle  powers  that >• 

Gio,   What,  Evadne have  deceived  my 

eyes,. 
Take  heede,  Evadue,  worship  not  a  dreame, 
Tis  of  a  smoaky  substance,  and  will  shrinkei 
Into  the  compasse  of  report ;  that 't  was.: 
And  not  reward  the  labour  of  a  word 
Were  it  substantial! :  could  I  now  but  see 
That  man  of  men ;  I  'de  by  my  practice 
Of  religious  prayers,  add  to  the  kaiendar 
One  holy-day,  and  keepe  it  once  a  yeare. 

Ant*  Behold  Antomo. 

Evad,  Brother.  [TbANTOVio. 

Aurel,  Brother.  [To  Giovaxko. 

Ant.  What  earth-quake  shakes  my  heart ! 
With  what  a  speed  sh6  flew  into  his  armes ! 

Evad,  Some  power,   that  heackens  to  the 
praver  of  virgins. 
Has  bin  distiird  to  piuy  at  my  fortunes. 
And  made  Evadne  happy. 

AureL   Now  my  longing,  that  was  growne 

Is  with  your  sight  delivered  of  a  joy, 

That  will  become  a  giant;  and  overcome  me. 

Welcome,  thrice  welcome,  brother. 

Ant.  Ha,  her  brother !  Fortune  has  bound  roe 
So  much  in  their  debts,  I  omst  dispaire  to  {)ay 

'em: 
Twice  has  my  life  bin  by  these  twins  of  gaod- 

nesse 
Pluckt  from  tbeliand  of  death;    that  fauU 

emnity 
Betweene  oor  houses  here  shall  end. 
Though  my  father  at  his  death  commanded  me 
To  eternity  of  hatred : 
What  tye  binds  stronger  then  reprieve  from 

death? 
Come  hither,  friend ;  now  brother,  ^ike  her. 
Thou  hast  bin  a  noble  tayler. 

Gio,  Be  moderate,  my  joyes,  doe  not  o*re 

whelme  me : 
Here  take  Aurelia,  may  you  live  happy ; 
O  Antonio !  this,  this  was  the  cause  of  my  dis* 

gaise; 
Sebastine  could  not  win  Evadne's  love. 
But  .Giovanno  did ;  come  now  to  our^fkthcm 

castle. 
Ant.  Pardon  me;  there  is  a  barre  that  doe* 
Conceme  my  life  forbids  you  as  a  friend, 
To  thinke  on  going  to  any  place 
But  to  file  taylers  house,  which  is  not  finrrre. 
Come,  as  we  goe  I  will  relate  the  cause. 
Aurel.  Doe,  good  brother. 
Evad,  Goe,  good  Sebastiano. 
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Oio.  Sebaadne  it  your  page,  and  bound  to 
follow : 

OD. 


Ant,  O  noble  temper,  I  idmire  Uice !  may 
Tbe  world  bring  forth  such  taylers  evcnr  day. 

[Egemmi. 

Enter  thru  Taylert  an  a  Shop-hoard. 

td  Toy,  Come,  come  let 's  worke ; 
For  if  my  goeaaet  point  the  right,  we  aha'nt 
Worke  long. 

3<f  Toy,  I  care  not  how  aoone,  for  I  ha?e  a 
notable 
Stomacke  to  bread. 

Sd  Toy,  Dost  Iteare,  I  suspect  that  coortier 
my  master 
Brought  in  last  night,  to  be  the  king ; 
Whidi  if  it  be,  bullies,  all  the  bread  in  the 
Towne  sha'nt  satisfie  ns,  for  we  will  eote 
Cicfli  frhnUMfo, 

Ui  Toy.  Come,  let 's  have  a  derice,  a  ^nSi  * 
song,  boy. 

Stf  Toy,  Come,  an 


THE  SONG. 

lit  Tay.  Tif  a  merry  life  we  ihe, 
AU  emr  worke  i$  broogkt  unto  u$  ; 
Still  ore  getting,  never  give^ 
For  their  cloatkt  all  men  do  tooe  us : 
Yet  unkind  they  blast  our  names, 
Wiik  mspertions  of  dishonour : 
For  wksck  we  make  bold  with  their  dames, 
Wken  we  take  our  measure  on  her. 

Ah  Tay.  For  which  wee,  Sfc, 

Bnier  Avtovio,  Giovamo,  cn^  the  Old 

Tayler, 

O,  IW.  Yon  see  the  life  we  live;  cease. 
Ant,  O  'tis  a  merry  one. 
Oio.  It  is  no  newes  to  me,  I  have  bin  ns'd  to*t. 
O,  Tay,  Now  for  discovery ;  the  king  as  yet 
Is  igpiorunt  of  your  names,  and  shall  be 
Till  Toor  merits  beg  your  pardon. 
My  lord,  you  are  for  Macbnrile ;  take  this  gowne. 
Ani,  Prav  for  anocease.         [Exit  Autonio. 
O.  lay.  You,  in  this  Frrach  disguise,  fur  proud 
Pbilippa; 
This  Is  her  garment.    I  heare  tbe  king,  be  gone : 
The  French  maat  folly  sit  upon  your  ton^oe. 

[Exeunt, 
Enter  the  King,  Evaovs,  and  Aubelia. 

JTifi^.  Beleeve  me,  taylo*,  you  have  out-atript 

the  court. 
For  iocb  peifoctions  live  not  every  where ; 
Katore  was  veit  as  she's  a  very  shrew. 
She  nuide  all  others  in  an  angry  mood ; 
These  oody  she  can  boast  for  master-peeoea: 
The  rest  want  soawfhing  or  in  mind  or  fonne. 
These  are  preoisely  OMide:  a  critticke  JUiy, 
Of  cavelliiw  aru  •aaoot  oondemne  a  scruple. 
Aurei,  Butthaityowrattlnoceiu  thitfonnall 

speach 


Betray'd  you  are  a  cowticry  I  had  bin 

At  vour  ranke  flattery. 
King.  Can  you  say  so } 
Evad,  Sir,  she  has  spoke  my  naeanbig. 
King,  Friend,  what  are  those  braotiea  csU? 

O.  Toy,  Your  graces  pardon. 

King,  Are  they  oracle,  or  is  the 
fotalU 
But  that  I  know  thy  fokh,  this  deomli 
Wou*d  conjure  a  suspition  in  my 
Vse  thy  prerogative;  'tis  thy  ows 
In  which  you  are  a  king;  aud  I  yosr 
Come  ladies.  [  i 

Enter  Ahtokio  disguised  like  a  Pkynfmm. 


\ 


Ant,  This  babite  will  doe 
pected; 

Rapt  i'  this  cover  lives  a  kingfl  nmi  i  pJagye 
They  kill  with  licence ;  Machvilea  praad 
Tis  fom'd  is  sicke :  upon  my 
Her  health  may  be  the  agotth 
She  *s  a  disease  they  groaoe  fors  tfaia 
Shall  sia  her  ebon  soule,  and  if  abe  be 
Infectious,  like  a  meagraase,  or  wot 
The  sword  of  justice  most  devide 
That  holds  her  to  the  states 
She 


Enter  Machvile,  with  AumrsT£i.LA 
on  his  arme,  with  twfo  Servants., 

Mack.  Looke  up,  my  Auritldia ; 
Better  the  sun  forsake  his  csaune  to 


With  bis  continuing  beames  the 
And  we  gniveil  for  ever  in  ctemail  nii^ba. 
Then  death  eccUpse  thy  rich  and  atroa^Er  1^. 
Secke  some  physitian :  hoifour  to  my  aoule ! 

shefoints; 
rde  rather  loae  the  iane  of  asy  hapea,  tbaa 
Auristdia. 

Ant.  Issue  of  his  bopes;  strange.  lAside. 

Mack.  Tbe  crownes  injoyosent  can  yeeld  o» 
content. 
Without  the  presence  of  my  AuriateUsu 

Ant.  Crownea  ii^yment !  O  viHaine ! 

Maeh.  Why  stirre  you  not?  foicfa  ane  aoaK 
skilrall  man. 
My  kumdome  shall  reward  him ;  if  liia  art 
Chaine  her  departing  soule  onto  her  6eah» 
But  for  A-day,  till  sIm  be  crown'd  a faeene: 
Fly,  bring  bini  unto  this  walke. 

Ant.  Stoy, 
Most  hoMHir'd  count,  (now  for  a  fosged  linbe 
Of  flattery  to  chaine  me  to  his  love;)      {Amis. 
Having  with  studious  care  gone  o're  the  art 
Folly  tearmes  magick,  which  more  aubbme  soolei 
Skil^l  i'  thestam,  know  is  above  that  mJadiiefe; 
I  flnde  you  *re  borne  to  be  'hove  mUf  r  m  nianjsr. 
Even  to  a  throne :  but  stay,  let 's  retx£  tbb  kady. 

Maeh,  AU  greatnesse  witfaont  ber  is  dBvay. 

Ant.  Vse  modest  violence. 
.  iliirif.Oh! 

Ant,  Stand  widcTi  ghre  ber  aire. 
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Mack,  Godrlike  pkyaitkn^  I  Mid  all  that  ^t 
mine. 
Will  at  thT  feet  offer  a  aacrtfice. 

Ant,  Fore  fend  it  coodoesse ;  I,  naj  all, 
Cre  many  boures  make  the  now  yong  day 
A  type  of  sparkeling  yoath,  shall  on  their  knees 
Pray  for  yoar  htghoesae. 

Mach,  liooke  up,  my  Aaristella,  and  be  great; 
Rise  with  the  son,  bnt  never  to  decline. 
Aurit,  Wliat  have  joa  done  } 
Mach,  Wak'd  thee  to  be  a  qneene. 
*   AnrU,  A  qneene  I  O  don't  dissemble;  yoo 

have  roVd  me 
Of  greater  pleasnrey  than  the  fancied  blisse 
Eliiiom  ownes :  O  for  a  pleasure  reall,  that 
Wo'd  appeare  in  all  unto  my  dreame :  that  I 

may 
Frowne,  andthen  kill ;  smile,  and  create  againe. 
Were  there  a  hell,  as  doting  age  wo'd  have, 
%  fright  Irom  lawlesae  courses  beedlesse  youth : 
For  such  a  short  liv'd  bappinesse  as  that, 
I  wo'd  be  lost  unto  eternity. 

Mach,  The  day  growes  old  in  houres : 
Come,  AuristeUa,  to  the  capitall ; 
The  gray-beard  senate  shall  on  humble  knees 
Pay  a  relisious  sacrifice  of  praise 
Unto  thy  demy  deity :  the  Starrs 
Have  in  a  generall  senate  made  thee  qneene 
Of  tliis  our  world.    Great  master  of  thy  art, 
Coofirme  ny  love. 
Ant.  Madam^— « 

Mach.  Nay  heare  him,  love,  beleeve  me  be 's 
a  roan 
That  may  be  secretary  to  the  gods ; 
He  is  alone  in  art,  'twere  sin  to  name 
A  second  *  all  are  drnices  to  him. 
Ant,  How  easie  is  the  faith  of  the  ambitious ! 
Mach,  Follow  me  to  the  counsel  I.        [Erit, 
AuHm*  Are  yoo  the  man  my  husband  speakes 
so  high  of? 
Are  yon  skilPd  i'  the  starres } 
Ant.  Yes,  madam. 

Aurii,  Your  habit  sayes,  or  you  abuse  the 
custorae, 
Yoo  're  a  physttian } 
Ant,  Madam,  I'me  both, 
^artf.  And  dee*  find  no  let  that  stops  my 

rysiog? 
Ant,  Not  any. 

Aurii.  Away,  your  skill  »  dull,  doll  to  diri- 
sion. 
There  is  a  etar  fiat  i*  the  heaTen  of  greatocsse^ 
.  That  sparkles  with  a  rich  and  firesher  light, 
Than  our  sicke  and  defective  taper. 
Ant,  It  mav  be  so,  the  horiscope  is  troubled. 
Aurii^  Connision  take  your  lioriscope  and  you ! 
Can  yoQ  with  all  your  art  advise  my  feares. 
How  to  eoofound  this  constellation  I 

Ant,  Death,  how  she  conjures ! 
Madam,  I  most  search  into  the  planets. 

AnrU,  Planet  me  no  planets ;  be  a  physitian, 
And  from  your  study  of  indostrions  poisons, 
Fetch  mtt  your  best  eiperienc'd  speedy  one^ 


And  bring  it  to  me  straight :  what  *ti8  to  doe. 
Like  unresolved  riddles  hid  from  you.      [Esit, 
Ant,  Planet,  said  If  upon  mjrlifo  no  planet 
Is  so  swift  as  her  nere  resting  evill,  - 
That's  her  tongue :  well,  I'le  not  question 
What  the  poisons  for ;  if  for  her  selfe, 
The  common  hangman  's  eas'd  the  labour  of  a 

blow; 
For  if  she  live,  her  head  most  certaine  off; 
The  poison  I'le  goe  get,  and  give  it  her. 
Then  to  the  king : 
If  Sebastiano's  frenchified  disguise 
Purcliase  t&e  like  discovery,  our  eyes 
Will  be  too  scanty ;  we  luid  need  to  be 
All  eye,  to  watch  such  liaoghty  villaoy.    [Eni. 

Enter  Giovawvo  and  Philippa. 

Gioi  Begare,  madam,  me  make  de  gowne  so 
brave ;  O,  de  bole  vorke  be  me  patron ;  me  ha 
vorke  for  le  grand  dnches  le  Shevere,  le  royne 
de  Francia,  Spanea  de  Angleter,  an  all  d*  hoe 
madaroosels. 

Phi.  Nay,  monsier,  to  deprive  desert  of  praise^ 
is  unknown  language;  troth  I  use  it  not;  nay, 
it  is  ▼errv  well. 

Gio,  ue  me  trot  a  madam  me  ner  doe  ill,  6& 
English  man  do  ill,  de  JSpanere  doe,  de  Dud^ 
de  all  doe  ill,  but  voor  French  man,  and  begjwt 
he  doe  incomparable  brave. 

Phi,  Y'  ire  too  proud  on  't. 

Oio,  Begare  roe  noe  proud  ide  vorle,metpeabe 
be  me  trot  de  tmt,  ang  me  noe  lye:  metra, 
madaro^  begare  you  have  de  find  bode  a  de  vode, 
O  de  fine  brave  big  ting  me  have  ever  wutnmt,' 
me  waire  fit  it  so  pat. 

Enter  Ratmovd. 

Phi.  Welcome,  my  lord ! 
Shall  I  still  long,  yet  lose  my  longing  still? 
Is  there  no  art  to  mount  the  lohy  seat? 
No  engin  that  ma^r  make  us  ever  great? 
Most  we  be  still  stil'd  subiects,  and  for  feare 
Our  closest  whispers  reach  the  awing  eare. 
Not  tnist  tlie  wind  ? 

Ray.  Becalroe,  my  love; 
Ha !  who  have  we  here,  an  eues  dropper? 

Gio.  Me,  Mgnior,  be  pover  a  jentJe  boma  a 
French 
A  votre  commandemeot 

Phi,  My  tayler. 

Gia,  We,  monsier  de  madam  tayler. 

Ray.   Some  liappy  genius  does  attend  oiy 
wishes. 
Or  spirit  like  a  page  conducts  unto  roe 
The  ministen,  wImso  sweet  most  seat  me  aasie. 
Come  hither  French  man,  canst  thoo  rule  thy 

tongue? 
Art  not  too  much  a  woman  ? 

Gio,  No  begar  roe  sliow  someting  for  de  man. 

Roy,  Or  canst  thou  be  like'  a  perverse  on, 
profHse  dogHnes  ? 


fi0B 
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Be  M  a  dMtf  Mb  diMAe,  Wcair  be  tins : 
A  friead  to  Fimoce,  wmd  witk  a  alcm  speed. 
Pott  to  o«r  now  appraecbipg  aimed  friend* : 
Tell  them  that  RayaMidt  e*re  tiM  haity  aaod 
Of  a  short  howe  be  tpent,  shall  be  impal'd. 
And  on  bis  brow,  a  depoty  for  Fraooe, 
Sapfort  a  golden  wivatb  of  kingly  ceres: 
Bid  'em  make  hast  to  plocke  my  partner  downe 
Into  his  gnaYe;  be  gone,  as  tboo  nanest 
In  thy  breast  thooghts  that  doe  thirst 
For  nohlenesse:  1:^  secret  and  thou'rt  made; 
If  not,  thoo'rt  nothing.    Marke,  'tis  Raymond 

sayes  it: 
Andy  as  Ilire«  I  breath  not,  if  ray  deedes 
Appeare  noc  in  a  borrour  'bove  my  words. 

uio,  Bey^ar  me  no  ned  de  threaten,  me  be  as 
close  to  soar  secret,  or  my  ladyes  secrets,  as  de 
skin  to  de  flesh ;  de  flesh  to  de  bone  t  if  me  tell, 
call  OM  dfr-'vat  de  ye  call  de  moder  o  de  dog, 
debicb;  call  me ^  son  o  de  bich. 


Eni€tVvtawmo. 


Ful.  Coont  Machvile 

i'  lb'  ball 
lUy.  Do  %  and  be  awre  then 

oor  fiivonr ; 
Here  take  this  ring  for  thy  oKirc 
Farewell,  be  qaacke  and  secret. 
Gio.  Folly  goe  from  my  tongpe,  the  Freack 

so  nigh,  [provided ; 

And  tboo,   h^fe-mia'd  Spaing  so  wreicbedlr 
Stiaoge^  yet  not,  all  ooaotncs  bave  bread  moa* 

stera:  Ptisboch: 

'Tis  a  proterbe  as  plaiae  as  trae,  and 
One  immted  thetpe  marti  m  mkolcJUfcke^ 
Machvile,  that  tainted  be 

ills  * 

Infectetb  all ;  aad  by  iafecting  kilh. 
rie  to  the  French,  what  be  inieadsto  be 
Oar  mine,  shall  coafottod  their  Tittaay.     [ExU. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  the  King,  Amtovi6,  Old  Taylor,  EvADKEy 
AuaELiA,  the  King  and  Aktonio  whisper. 

King,  For  this  disoovery  be  still  Antonio ; 
The  firowniog  law  may  with  a  fnirowed  lace 
Hereafter  looke  npoa,  bat  nere  shall  touch 
Thy  condemoM  body.    Here  from  a  kings*  haad 
Take  thy  Aorelia;  oar  command  shall  smooth 
The  rising  billowes  of  her  fathers  nge, 
And  channe  it  to  a  calme :  let  one  be  sent 
To  certifie  our  pleasure,  we  wo'd  see  him. 

O*  Tay,  Your  graces  wi]  shall  be  in  all  obey'd. 

King,  Thy  loyall  lore  makes  thy  king  poore. 

O.  Tay,  Let  not  your  judgement,  royall  sir, 
be  questioned, 
To  terme  that  lore  was  but  a  subjeets  duty. 

[£ei/. 

King.  You  sent  the  poyson,  did  you  f 

Ant.  Yes,  and  it  like  your  grace;  the  tfpo* 
thecary 
Cald  it  a  strong  prorocatiTe  to  madnesse. 

King,  Did  not  be  question  what  you  os'd  it 
for? 

Jnt.  O !  my  disguise  saved  hmi  that  labour, 
sir; 
My  bobit,  ttiat  was  more  physitian  than  my  selfe. 
Told  him  'twas  to  dispatch  some  property 
That  had  beene  torter*d  with   Ave    thousand 

drug«res 
To  try  experiment :  another  man 
8ba*nt  buy  the  quantity  of  somocli  rats4>ane 
Shall  kill  a  flea,  but  shall  be  had  forsooth 
Before  a  justice,  be  questioned;  nay,  pefhaps 
Confin*d  to  peepe  throw  an  iron  grate : 
When  yoar  physitian  may  poyson,  who 
^ot,  cum  priviUgiQ :  it  is  nis  trade,  . 


Enter  Giovah90. 

Evad.  O  my  Sebastiae ! 

Cio,  Peace,  my  Evadne,  tlm  kiqg 

yet  know  me. 
Evnd,  My  brother  has  already 

knowne. 

Gio.  Wil  *t  piease  your  higboeBKi? 
King.  What,  Sebastiaao,  to  be  stift  a  kii« 
Of  universall  Spaine,  wttboot  a  rivaU  ? 
Yes,  it  docs  please  me,  and  yoa  asiniatas 
Of  my  still  growing  ^reataesae^  absU  e*ne  loag 
Find  I  am  pleas'd  with  you,  that  bobtty  dm 
Plucke  from  the  fixed  arme  of  sleeping  joatioe 
Her  long  sheath*d  sword^  and  whet  tW  rasty 

blade 
Upon  the  bones  of  Macfavile,  and  bis 
Confederate  rebells. 
Gio.  That,  my  lord,  is  yet  ID  doe;  leC  hki 
mount  higher. 
That  his  foil  may  be  too  deep  for  a  reaarrectioo; 
They  *re  gone  to  the  great  ball,  whitber  wik 

please  your 
Grace  disguised  to  goe;  yoar  pefaon,  by  oar 

care,  shall  be 
Secure.    Their  Frencli  ttoopea  I  have  sent  as 

uselesae  into 
France,  by  vertoe  of  Raymonds  ria^  mhiek  he 

save 
Me  to  bidtbe geoerall  by  tbat  token 
To  march  to  this  city.  [me) 

King.  What  say  the  €ok>nell%  will  tbey  asMt 
Jnt.  Doubt  not,  my  lord. 
King,  Come  theu,  lets  gae  guarded,  witksacA 
as  you 
'Twere  sinne  to  foarc^  were  all  the  worid  aatrae. 

[Eanmi. 


Rawi^ins,] 
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Enter  Taylen^ 

O.  Tay,  Now  for  the  credit  of  taylera. 
3d  2*ay.  Naj,  mastery  and  we  doe  not  act  as 
they  say, 
With  any  players  in  the  globe  of  the  world, 
Let  us  be  baited  like  a  bull  for  a  coinpauy  of 
Strutting  coxecombes:  nay,  we  can  act  I  can 
tell  you. 
O.  Tfty,  Welly  I  must  to  tlie  king;  see  you 
be  perfect, 
lie  move  it  to  his  highnesae.  [Etit. 

lit  Tau,  Now,  my  masters,  are  we  to  doe; 
d  'e  marke  me,  doc 

3d  Tay.  Doe  ;  what  doe?  Act,  act,  you 
foole  you :  do,  said  jfou,  what  doe  ?  you  a 
player,  you  a  plasterer,  a  meere  durt  dawber ; 
ancl  not  wortliy  to  bee  mentioned  with  Virmine, 
that  exact  actor :  doe,  I  am  asham*d  on*t,  lie. 
^d  Tuy,  Well  said,  Virmine,  tbuu  ticklest  him 

y'  faith. 
Ath  Tay,  Doe,  pha. 

lit  Tay,  Well  play ;  we  are  to  play  a  play. 
3d  Tay,  Play  a  play,  a  play,  ha,  ha,  haf  O 
e^redious  nonsensensicuU  wigeon,  thou  shame  to 
our  crosse-legg'd  corporation;  thou  fellow  of  a 
sound,  play  a  play ;  why  forty  pound  golding  of 
the  beggers  theater  speakes  better,  yet  bus  a 
marke  for  the  sage  audience  to  exercise  their 
dexterity,  in  throwing  of  rotten  apples  whilst  my 
stout  actor  pockets,  and  then  eates  up  the  in- 
jury: play  a  play;  it  makes  my  worship  laugh 
y  faith. 
Hd  Tay,  To  him  Virmine,  thou  bitst  him  y  faith. 
Ij/  Tay..  Well,  act  a  play  before  the  king. 
2d  Tay,  What  play  shall  we  act? 
3d  Tay,  To  fret  the  French  the  more,  wc  will 
act  Strange  but  True,  or  the  Stradling  Moon- 
sieur,  with  the  Ncopolitan  gentleman  between 
his  legges. 
^d  Tay,  That  wo'  not  act  well. 
3d  Tay,  O  giant  of  incomperable  ignorance ! 
that  wo*  not  aot  well,  ha,  ha  f  tliat  wo'  not  doe 
well,  you  asse  you. 

%d  Tay,  Ygu  bit  him  lor  saying  doe:  Virmine, 
leave  biting;  you'd  best. 
lit  Tay,  What  say  yon  to  oar  Spanish  Bilbo? 
3d  Tay.  Who,  Jeronimo? 
Ut  Tay,  I. 
3d  Tay,  That  he  was  a  mad  rascaU  to  stab 

himselfe. 
\U  Tay.  But  shall  wee  act  him  ? 
Id  Tay,  I,  let  us  doe  him. 
3d  Tay,  Doe  againe,  ha. 
2d  Tay,  No,  no,  let  us  act  him. 
Sd  Tay,  I  are  content. 
Ut  Taif,  Who  shall  act  the  ghost  ? 
3d  Tay,  Why  marry  that  will  I,  I  Virmine. 
lU  Tay,  Thou  dost  not  looke  like  a  ghost. 
3d  Tay,  A  little  players  deceite:  flower  will 
doe  't.    Marke  me, 
I  can  rehearse,  make  me  rehearse  some : 
**  When  thb  eteroall  substance  of  the  soule 

VOL/ III, 


Did  live  imprison'd  in  my  wanton  flesh, 
I  was  a  tayler  in  the  court  of  Spaine.'' 
2d  Tay.   Courtier  Virmine  in  the  court  of 

Spaine. 
3d  Tay,  L,  there  's  a  great  many  conrtiers 
Vimtine  indeed: 
Those  are  they  be|^  poore  mens  livings; 
But  I  say,  tailer  Virmine  is  a  court  tailer. 
2d  lay.  Who  shall  act  Jeronimo? 
3d  Tay.  That  will  1 : 
Marke  if  I  doe  not  gape  wider  than  the  widest 
Mouth*d  fowler  of  them  all,  hang  me: 
"  Who  calls  Jeronimo  from  his  naked  bed? 

haugh  r 
Now  for  the  passionate  part — 
*^  Alas!  it  is  ray  sonne  Horatio." 

Ut  2'ay.  Very  fine :  but  who  shall  act  Horatio? 

2d  Tay,  I,  who  shall  doe  your  sonne? 

3d  Tay,  What  doe,  doe  againe :  well,  I  will 

act  Horatio. 
2d  Tay.  Why,  you  arc  his  father. 
3d  Tay,  Pray  who  is  fitter  to  act  the  sonne, 
than  the  father 
That  begot  him. 

Ut  Tay,  Who  shall  act  prince  Belthazer  and 

the  king? 
3d  Tay.  I  will  doe  prince  Belthaxer  too :  and 
for  the  king 
Who  but  I?  which  of  you  all  has  such  a  face  for 

a  king. 
Or  such  a  leg  to  trip  up  the  heeles  of  a  traytor  ? 
2d  Tay.  Yon  will  doe  all  I  thinke. 
3d  Tay,  Yfs  marrv  w«H  I;  who  but  Virmine? 
yet  I  will 
Leave  all  to  play  the  king : 
Passe  by  Jeronimo. 
2d  Tay,  Then  you  are  for  the  king? 
3d  Tay.  I,  bully,  L 
lit  Tay.  Lets  gne  seeke  our  fellowes,  and  to 

this  geere. 
3d  Tay.  Come  on  then.  [Exeunt, 

A  Table  and  Stookt  tet.    Enter  Brave, 

Bra.  Men  of  our  needful!  profession,  that 
deale  in  such  commodities  as  mens  lives,  had 
need  to  looke  about  'em  ^re  they  trafficke:  I  am 
to  kill  Raymond,  the  dcvilb  coien  german,  for 
he  weares  the  same  complexion :  bat  tliere  is  a 
right  devill  that  hath  hired  me,  that 's  ooont 
Machvile.  Good  table  conceale  me ;  here  will 
I  wait  my  watch-word:  but  stay,  Iwve  I  not 
forgot  it — {Then) — I,  then  is  my  arme  to  enter. 
I  heare  them  comming.    [Goei  under  the  table. 

Enter  the  King^  Antomio, 0/d  T<iy&r,EvADNE, 
AcRELiA,  above,  Machvzle,  Raymonp, 
Philzppa,  Auristella,  Giovavho,  the  Co- 
UmelU,  with  a  Guard  below. 

Mack,  Pray  take  your  seats. 
Ray,  Not  well?  prethee  retiie. 
Fhi,  Sicke,  sicke  at  heart. 
AurU.  WeU  wrought  poison,  O  haw  joy  swells 
me! 
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Ant.  You  see.  my  lord,  the  poison  is  hoxt  up,  I 

[Jbave. 

Phi.  HefiUh  wnite  opon  this  roysU  company. 

King.  Knowes  she  we  are  here? 

Ant.  O  no,  my  lord,  *t  is  to  the  twins  of  treason : 
Mnchvile  nnd  Raymond. 

Ful,  Hoyall !  there  's  something  in  't. 

Aier,  It  smells  ranke  o'  th'  tray  tor. 

Pan,  Are  tou  i'  th*  wind  on  't? 

Auris,  Will  you  leave  os? 

Phi,  I  cannot  stay ;  O  I  am  sicke  to  death ! 

[ExU. 

Anrit.  Or  I*ie  nere  tmst  poison  more. 

Mach.  Pray  seate  your  selves, 
Gentlemen ;  though  your  deserts  have  merit, 


iThct/  sit  about  the  table, 
i 


And  your  worths  have  deservM  nobly ; 
But  ingratitude,  that  shall  be  hanisht 
From  a  princes  breast,  is  Philips  fiivonte. 

King,  Philip,  tray  tor !  why  not  king?  I  am  so. 

Ant,  Patience,  good  mv  lord ;  Fie  downe. 

[Esit. 

Maoh,  It  lives  too  neere  him : 
Yon  that  have  venterM,  with  ex  pence  of  blood 
And  danger  of  your  lives,  to  rivet  him 
Unto  his  seate  with  peace :  you  that  in  war 
He  term'd  his  Atlasses,  and  prest  with  praises 
Your  brawny  shoulders ;  cald  yon  his  Colossuses, 
And  said  your  lookes  frighted  tall  war 
Out  of  his  territories :  now  in  peace. 
The  issue  of  your  labour :  this  bad  man, 
Philip  I  meane,  made  of  ingratitude. 
Wo*  not  afford  a  name,  that  may  distinguish 
Your  worthy  selves  from  cowards ; 
Civet  cats  spotted  with  rats  dung, 
Or  a  face  like  white  broth,  strew'd  o're  with  cur- 

rance 
For  a  stirring  caper,  or  itching  dance,  to 
Please  my  lady  Vanity,  shall  be  made 
A  smock e  knight. 

King,    Villnine!   most  onr  disgrace  mount 
thee? 

Ful.  To  what  tends  this  ? 

Aler,  What  meanes  count  Machvile? 

Enter  Antonio  below, 

Auria,  To  be  your  king ;  fie  on  this  circum- 
stance, 
My  longing  will  not  brooke  it :  say, 
Will  yon  obey  us  as  your  kings  and  queenes. 

[A$ide, 

Ful.  My  lord  Antonio ! 

Ant,  Confine  your  selves,  the  king  is  within 
hearing;  therefore  make  show  of  liking  Macb- 
viles  plot :  let  him  mount  high,  his  fall  will  bee 
the  deeper :  my  life  yuu  shall  bee  safe. 

Aurit,  Say,  are  you  agreed  ?• 

Kay.  If  not,  weele  force  yon  to  't : 
Speak e,  French  man,  are  our  forces  i*  th'  city  ? 

Gio.  Wee,  monosier. 

Aler.'\ 

Ful,  SWe  acknowledge  yon  our  king. 
Pan,  y 


King.  More  traytors ! 

Mack,  Why then. 

[The  Brave  iiabt  Ratmovs. 
Ray.   Ha,  from  whence  this  suddaioe  asia- 
chiefe  ? 
Did  you  not  see  a  hand  arm*d  with  the  &taU 
Ruine  of  my  life  ? 

Gio.  None  paw,  signior. 
Mach.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  lay  hold  on  those  Frencb 
sooidiers : 
Away  with  them  I 

'[Exeunt  Guard  with  the  French  Colomeb. 
Ray,  Wast  thy  plot,  Machviie?  goe  langlniig 
to  thy  pnive.  [Sfofe  4i* 

Auris.  Alasse!  my  lord  is  wonoded. 
Ray.  Come  hither,  French  man,  make  a  dy'mg 
man 
Bound  to  thy  love ;  goe  to  Pbilippa, 
Sickly  as  she  is  bring  her  nnto  me; 
Or  my  flying  soule  will  not  depart  la  peace 

else: 
Prethee  make  hast :  yet  stay,  I  have  not  breatk 
To  pay  thy  labour. 
Shnoke  yee,  you  tweeny  home  Atlaases,  that 

beare 
This  my  neere  mtn*d   world;    hare  yos  not 

strength 
To  beare  a  curse,  whose  breath  may  taint  the 

aire. 
That  this  globe  may  feele  a  Untversall  p)i^;oe? 
No,  yet  beare  up,  rill  with  a  vengefail  eye 
I  out-stare  day,  and  from  the  do^ed  aky 
Plucke  m^  impartiall  star :  O,  my  blood 
Is  frozen  m  my  veines— farewell  revenge — me— 

Aler,  Tliey  need  no  law. 

Ful.  Nor  hong^man. 

Pan.  They  condemne  and  execute  vrhhout  a 

jury- 

Enter  Philippa  mad. 

Phi,  I  coroci  I  come;   nay,  fly  not,  for  by 

hell 
IMe  plucke  thee  by  the  beard,  ami  dn^  thee 

thus 
Out  of  thy  fiery  cave.    Ha !  on  yonder  hill 
Stand  troopes  of  divills  watting  for  my  sonle: 
But  rie  deceive  'em,  and,  instead  of  mine. 
Send  this  same  spotted  tygers. 

[Stabt  AlTRISTELLA. 

Auris,  Oh  I 

Phi.  So,  whilst  they  to  hell 
Are  posting  with  their  prize,  He  steale  to  hea* 

ven:- 
Wolfe,  dost  thou  grin?    ha!    is  my  Raymond 

dead? 
So  ho,  so  ho :  come  hncke 
You  suttv  fiends  that  have  my  Raymonds  soole, 
And  lay  jt  downe,  or  I  will  force  you  do  't : 
No,   won't  you  stir?    by  Stix   I'le  baite  joa 

for  't: 
Where  is  my  crowne  ?  Phitippa  was  a  qaeene, 
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^Vas  she  not,  ha?  Why  so,  where  is  ray  crowne? 
O  joa  have  hid  it — ha,  wa*st  thou 

[OverthroiDet  ike  table. 


Siuke  you  to  bell  before  me.    [Stabs  the  Brave. 
Brave,  Oh,  oh! 
PhL  What,  downe,  ho,  ho,  ho : 
Lrfiughy   laugh,  you  soules  that  fry  in  endlesse 

flames ; 
Ha,   whence  this  chiliiesse — must  I  dye — nay 

then, 
I  come,  I^  come ;  nay  weepe  not,  for  I  come : 
Sleepe,  injur'd  shadow;  O  death  strikes  dumbe ! 

[D^et. 
Auris.    Machvile  thy  hand,  I  can't  repent, 
farewell : 
My  burthened  conscience  sinkes  me  downe  to 
hell.  [Di/et. 

Mack.  I  cannot  tarry  long,  farewell;  weele 
meet 
Where  we  shall  never  part :  if  here  be  any 
My  life  has  injur'd,  let  your  charity 
Fori^ive  declioing  Machvile :  I  am  sorry. 

Ani.    His  penitence  workes  strongly  on  my 
temper. 
Off  disguise;  see,  falling  count:   Antonio  for- 
gives thee. 
Mack.  Antonio !  O  my  shame ! 
Can  you  whom  I  have  injur*d  most  pardon  my 

guilt? 
uive  me  tby  hand  yet  nearer,  this  imbraee 
Betrays  thee  to  thy  death :  ha,  ha,  ha.  \Stabs  km. 
So  weepes  the  ^Egyptian  monster  when  it  kills, 
Wash*t  in  a  floud  ot  teares ;  could'st  ever  tliinke 
Machviles  repentance  could  come  from  his  heart? 
No,  downe  Colossus  author  of  my  sin. 
And  beare  the  burthen  mingled  with  thine  owne, 
To  finish  thy  damnation. 

Enter  the  King,  Attrelia,  Evadne,  Old 

Tayler. 

King.  Accursed  villaine !  thou  hast  murther*d 
hini 
That  holds  not  one  small  drop  of  loyall  blood, 
But  what  is  worth  thy  life. 
Evfid.  O  my  brother ! 
Oio.  Give  him  some  ayre,.the  wound  cannot 

be  mortall. 
AureL  Alas !  he  faints,  O  my  Antonio  I 
Curat  Machvile,  may  thy  soule 
Ant.  Peace,  peace  Aurelia;  be  more  merci- 
full : 
Men  are  apt  to  censure,  and  will  condemne 
1'hy  passion,  call  it  madnesse,  and  say  tliou 
NVantst  religion  :  nay,  weepe  not,  sweet, 
For  every  one  must  dye :  it  was  thy  love, 
For  to  deceive  the  law,  and  give  me  life : 
But  death  you  see  has  reacbt  me,  0, 1  dye; 
Blood  must  have  blood,  so  speakes  the  law  of 
heaven  : 


I  I  slew  the  govemour ;  for  which  rash  deed,     . 
'  Heaven,  fate,  and  man,  thus  make  Antonio  bleed. 

[Dya. 
Much.  Sleepe,  sleepe  great  heart,  tliy  vertue 
made  me  ill  , 

Authors  of  vice,  *tis  fit  the  vitious  kill : 
But  yet  forgive  me :  Oh !  my  great  heart 
Dissolves  like  snow,  and  lessens  to  a  rhunie. 
Cold  as  the  envious  blasts  of  uotherne  wind  : 
World,  how  1  lov*d  tliee,  'twere  a  sin  to  boast ; 
Farewell,  I  now  roust  leave  tliee ;  my  life 
Growes  empty  with  my  veines :  I  canuot  stand, 

my  breath 
Is  as  my  strength,  weake ;  and  both  seaz*d  by 

death : 
Farewell  ambition ;  catching  at  a  crowne. 
Death  tript  me  up,  and  head-long  threw  me 
downe.  [Dyes, 

King.  So  falls  an  exhalation  from  the  sky, 
And  *8  never  mist,  because  unnaturail; 
A  birth  begotten  by  incorporate  ill ;  ^ 
Whose  usher  to  the  gazing  world  is  wonder. 

Enter  Petrucbio. 

Alas  I  good  man,  thou  *rt  come  unto  a  sight 
Will  try  thy  temper,  whether  joy  or  grielie 
Shall  conquer  most  within  thee ;  joy  lyes  here 
Scater'd  in  many  heapes :  these,  when  they  liv'd, 
Threatned  to  teare  this  balsome  from  our  brow, 
And  rob  our  majesty  of  this  elyxar : 

[Points  to  his  crowne. 
Is  't  not  my  right?  was  I  not  heire  to  Spaine  ? 
Pet.  You  are  our  prince,  and  may  you  live 
Long  to  injoy  your  nght. 

King.  But  now  looke  here,  'tis  plaine  griefe 
has  a  hand 
Harder  than  joy ;  it  presseth  out  such  teares. 
Nay,  rise. 
Pet.  I  doe  beseech  your  grace  not  to  tbinke 
we 
Contriver  of  Antonio's  scape  from  death, 
Twas  my  disloyall  daughters  breach  of  duty. 
King.  That '» long  since  pardon'd. 
Pet.  You  're  still  mercifull. 
King.  Antonio  was  thy  sonne,  I  sent  for  thee 
For  to  confirme  it,  but  he  is  dead : 
Be  mercyfull,  and  doe  not  curse  the  hand 
That  gave  it  him,  though  it  deserve  it. 

AureL  O  my  griefes,  are  you  not  strong  enough 

To  breake  my  heart?  pray  tell  me,  tell  me  true: 

Can  it  be  tliought  a  sin  ?  or  is  it  so. 

By  my  owne  hand  to  ease  my  breast  of  woe  ? 

King.  Alas !  poorelad^ ;  rise,  thy  father's  liere. 

Fet.  Looke  up,  Aurelia;  ha!   s^Uy  doe  you 

kneele  ? 
GJ0.  For  a  blesung. 
Pet.  Why  she  is  not  Aurelia,  doe  not  mocke 

me. 
King.  But  he  is  Sebastiano,  and  your  sonne ; 
Late  b^  our  hand  made  happy  by  injoy ing 
Tlie  faire  Evadne,  dead  Antonio's  sister : 
For  whose  sake  he  became  a  tayler, 
And  so  long  liv'd  in  that  meauo  disguise. 
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Pet.  My  joy  Iwd  bin  too  great  if  he  had  Hv'd ; 
The  thrifty  beevem  miiiKle  oor  twceti  with  piU; 
Least  heing  glutted  with  excetse  of  coody 
We  should  forget  the  giver.    Riiey  Sebasdano, 
With  thy  happy  choise ;  mayit  thoa  live  crotm'd 
With  the  injuyraent  of  (bote  beoifitt 
My  praycn  sbali  beg  for :  rise,  Anrelia, 
And  in  sooie  place  blest  with  religioiii  prayerSy 
Spend  thy  left  remnant. 

AurtL  You  advise  well :  indeed  it  was  a  faolt 
To  breake  the  hoods  of  duty  and  of  law; 
But  love,  O  love !   thoa  wboee  all  conqoering 

power 
Builds  easdes  on  the  hearts  of  easie  inaidet, 
And  makes  'em  strong  unto  attempt  those  daii- 

That,  but  rehearst  before/wo'd  frigitt  their  soulet 
Tnto  a  jelly.     Brother,  I  must  leave  you ; 
And,  fiither,  when  I  send  to  you  a  note,  that 

shall 
Desire  a  yearely  stipend  to  that  holy  place 
My'  tyred  feet  has  found  to  rest  tben  m ; 
Prav  confinne  it. 

And  DOW,  great  king,  Aarelia  begs  of  yon, 
To  grace  Antonio  in  the  moum^ll  march 
Unto  his  grave,  which  be  where  you  thinke  fit: 
We  need  not  be  inter'd  both  in  one  vault. 

King.  Blest  virgin,  thy  desires  I  will  performe. 

Aurei,  Then  I  leave  you,  my  prayers  shall 
still  attend  you ; 
As  I  hope  yours  shall  accompany  me. 
Father,  your  blessing,  and  ere  long  expect 
To  heare  where  I  am  entertahi'd  a  nunne. 
Brotlier,  and  sister,  to  yon  both  adue ; 
Antonio  dead,  Aarelia  marries  new.  [Exit. 

Pet.  Farewell,  girle ;  when  I  remember  thee, 
The  beades  I  drop  shall  be  my  teares. 

Enter  Viruine  in  a  Cloakefor  the  Prologue. 

King,  She  's  to  all  virgins  a  true  mirror; 


Tbey  that  wo'd  behold  tme  love^  r 
There  't  is  ingross'd. 

Sd  Tmy.  Great  king,  our  grace 


I      O.  Tny.  The  king  is  sad,  yon  most  not 

Sd  Tay.  How?  not  act? 
Shall  no(  Virmine  act  ? 

O.  Toy.  Yes,  you  shall  act,  bat  not  wm  ; 
The  king  is  indispos'd. 

3d  Tay.  Well  then,  some  otlier  taae;  I  Vk- 
mine 
The  king  will  act  before  the  king. 

O.  Toy.  Very  good,  pray  make  your  en^. 

Sd  Tay.  Fie  muster  op  all  the  tayleis  in  the 
Towne,  and  so  tickle  their  sides. 

\Tke  King  and  Giovavvo  wUtper. 

O.  Tay.  Nay  thou  'rt  a  right  Vinniae;  goe^ 
be  not 
Troublesome.  [Kiii  Virmisr. 

Gio,  Upon  ny  truth  and  loy«lty,  peat  king. 
What  they  did  was  but  fain'd,  oMerdy  words 
Without  a  heart :  'twas  by  AiiUwio*s  nwmirl\ 

King.  Thoa  art  all  truth :  rise. 

[The  ColomdU  kmedt. 

Omnet.  Long  live  king  rhilip  in  the  cnbne  of 
peace. 
To  exercise  his  regall  clemency. 

King.  Take  op  Antonio's  body,  and  let  the 
rest 
Ftnde  Christian  buriall :  mercy  befits  a  king. 
Come,  trusty  tayler. 

And  to  all  countries  let  swift  feme  report. 
King  Philip  made  a  taylers  house  bis  coort. 

O.  Tay.  Your  grace  much  hoDoon  me. 

King.  We  can't  enough  pay  thy  akwe  ikwjts ; 
Kings  may  be  poore,  when  subjecta  are  like  tbee. 
So  fruitfuU  in  all  lorall  vertuous  deeds : 
March  with  the  body,  we  'le  performe  all  rites 
Of  sable  ceremony ;  that  done. 
We  'le  to  our  court,  since  all  our  owne  b  won. 
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BY 


tHOMAS  MIDDLETON. 


The  following  tingular  play  was  discovered  in  MS,  by  Mr  Isaac  Reed,  Editor  of  the  last  editum 
of  Steevenit  Shakspeare,  and  of  Dodsley's  Collect  urn  rfOld  Plays^  and  by  him  printed  and  distri" 
iuted  among  his  friends.     By  the  ob$ervation9  of  Mr  Malone,  in  hit  Chronology  ^  thtplay%  qfShak' 
spearCy  and  of  Mr  Steevent,  it  would  appear  that  The  Witch  was  anterior  /o  ^Macbeth,  and  that 
consequently  the  scenes  rf  the  Witches  in  the  latter^  similar  to  those  which  occur  in  the  former,  were 
imitated  by  Shakspeare,  or  at  least  suggested  to  him  by  the  performance  of  Middleton.     The  son^ 
beginning  f  Come  away,  S^c,  and  Blackspiritt,  ifC*  of  which  only  the  two  first  words  are  printed  ifi 
Macbeth,  are  found  at  full  length  in  The  Witch.     Thefollowing  dedication,from  an  apparent  allu- 
sion to  King  lament  act  against  Witches,  which  passed  into  a  law  in  1603,  appears  to  have  been 
written  soon  after  that  period.    Middleton  there  speaks  of  his  production  as  written  long  brfore : 
and  that  he  found  great  difficulty  in  recovering  it ;  the  superior  merit  of  Macbeth  having  probably 
caused  it  to  be  thrown  aside. 

The  plot  of  The  Duke  and  Duchess  of  RAvenna  is  taken,  with  great  alterations  in  the  catastr<^he, 
from  the  history  of  Albovene,  King  of  Lombardy,  related  in  a  novel  of  Bandello,  and  afterwards 
formed  into  a  tragedy  by  Sir  W.  Davenant, 

The  present  edition  is  printed  from  the  one  mentioned  above  and  printed  in  1778.     The  ortho- 
graphy  is  reduced  to  the  present  standard,  and  directions  are  added  to  the  several  scenes. 


TO  THE  TRULY  WORTHY  AND  GEVBROUSLY  AFFECTED 

THOMAS  HOLMES,  ESQUIRE. 


^s  a  true  testimony  of  mj  ready  inclination  to  yoar  service,  I  have,  merely  upon  a  taste  of  your 
»re,  recovered  into  my  bands,  though  not  without  much  difficulty,  this  ignorantly  ill-fated  labour 


NOBLE  SIR, 

As 

desire, 

of  me. 

Witches  are,  ipso  facto,  by  the  law  condemned ;  and  that  only,  I  think,  hath  made  her  lie  so  long 
in  an  imprisoned  obscurity:  for  your  sake  alone  she  hath  thus  far  conjured  herself  abroad,  and 
bears  no  other  charms  about  her,  but  what  may  tend  to  your  recreation ;  nor  no  other  spell  but  to 
possess  you  with  a  belief,  that  as  she;  so  he  that  first  taught  her  to  enchant,  will  always  be 

Yonr  devoted 

Tho.  Middleton. 


THE      WITCH. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJE. 


Duke. 

Lord  Gorenur. 

Sebasti%s,  cohtracted  to  I<(abella,  dUguUed 
at  a  S*rTctit  undn-  the  name  o^Cllio, 

Fekvakdo,  his  friend. 

Amtovio,  Husband  to  Isabella. 

Abbekzanes,  m  OcniletMan^  tuUker  komtsi,  vitCf 
nor  valuint. 

Alxachildes,  a  fantastical  GcntUman. 

IlEMio^'  I  ^^^"'^  '«  AMToario. 


FiKESTovEy  the  Clownsy  Heccatc*s 


Dmckess. 

Isabella,  Niece  to  the  d 
Fraxci^a,  Astomo's  Sister, 
A  MOB  ETTA,  the  l)uchess*s  HV 
Florid  Ay  a  Comrtetan, 
Heccai  e,  tke  chief  Witch, 

Oiher  Witches  and  Servants^  M«lcs. 


SCENE— Ravehsa,  md  the  Neighbourhood. 


ACT  L 


SCENE  I. 
A  Room  in  Axtohio's  House. 

Enter  Sebastian  and  Febsavdo. 

Seb.  Mj  three  yean  spent  in  war,  have  now 
undone 
Mj  peace  for  ever. 

Fer,  Goody  be  patient,  sir. 

Seb,  She  is  mj  wife,  by  contract  before  Heaven 
And  all  the  angels,  sir. 

Fer.  I  do  believe  jon ; 
But  where 's  the  remedy  now  ?  Yoo  see  she  's 

gone; 
Another  has  possession. 

Seb.  There  's  the  torment. 

Fer,  This  day,  being  the  first  of  your  retnm 
Unlucky,  proves  the  first  too  of  her  fiist*iking 
Her  uncle,  sir,  the  governor  of  Ravenna 
Holding  a  godd  opinion  of  the  bridegroom, 
As  he's  fair  spoken,  sir,  and  wondrous  roild 

Seb.  There  goes  the  deyil  in  a  sheepskin. 

Fer.  With  all  speed 
Clap  it  up  suddenly.    I  cannot  think,  sure, 


That  the  maid  overloves  him :  tho*  being  mamed, 
Perhaps,  for  her  own  credit,  now  she  inteods 
Performance  of  an  lionest  duteous  wife. 

Seb,  Sir,  I  've  a  world  of  bosioesB ;  qoestioa 
nothing: 
You  will  but  lose  your  labour.    Tis  not  fit 
For  any,  hardly  mine  own  secresy 
To  know  what  I  intend.     I  take  my  leave*  sir; 
I  find  such  strange  employments  in  myself. 
That  unless  death  pity  me,  and  lay  me  down, 
I  shall  not  sleep  this  seven  years ;  tliat  's  the 
least,  sir.  [Ent. 

Fer.  That  sorrow  's  dangerous  can  abide  oo 
counsel, 
Tis  like  a  wound  past  cure :  wrongs  done  to  lote 
Strike  the  heart  deeply:  none  can  truly jud^ 

on't 
But  the  poor  senuble  sufferer  whom  it  racks 
With  unoelieved  pains,  which  men  in  health 
That  enjoy  love,  not  possibly  can  act. 
May  not  so  much  as  think.    In  troth  I  pit|f  bin ; 
His  sighs  drink  life-blood  in  this  time  of  feint- 
ing:— 
A  bnnquet  towards  too  ?  Not  yet  bath  riot 
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Played  oat  her  last,  scene?  At  such  eotertaiii- 

ments  still 
Forgetfulness  obeys  and  surfeit  governs. 
Here  's  marriage  sweetly  honoured  in  gorg*d  sto- 

maclis 
And  overflowing  cups. 

Enter  Gaspero  and  Servant, 

Gas,  Where  is  she,  sirrah  ? 
Serv.  Not  far  oflF. 

Gat.  PPythee,  where  ?  go  fetch  her  hither. 
I  'U  rid  him  away  straight.     The  king  's  now 
risen,  sir. 
Serv.  I  am  a  joyful  man  to  hear  it,  sir. 
It  seems  he  's  drunk  the  less :  tho'  I  think  he 
That  hns  the  least  has  certainly  enough.    [£xit. 
Ga9.  I  have  observ'd  this  fellow  all  the  feast- 
time; 
He  hath  not  pledg'd  one  cup,  bat  lookM  roost 

wickedly 
Upon  good  Malego;  flies  to  the  black  jack  still, 
And  sticks  to  small  beer  like  a  water-rat. 


Enter  Florida. 


Oh 


alas,   the   poor  whore 


here  she  comes ; 
weeps, 
nris  not  for  grace  now,  all  the  world  must  judge; 
It  is  for  spleen  and  madness  'gainst  this  mar- 


nage 


I  do  but  think  how  she  could  beat  the  vicar  now, 
Scratch  the  man  horribly  that  gave  the  woman. 
The  woman  worst  of  all,  if  she  durst  do  it. 
Why,  how  now,  mistress  ?   This  weeping  needs 

not)  for  tho* 
My  master  marry,  for  his  reputation. 
He  means  to  keep  you  too. 
Flo.  How,  sir? 
Goi,  He  doth,  indeed  : 
He  swore  't  to  roe  last  night :  are  you  so  simple, 
(And  have  been  five  years  traded,)  as  to  think 
One  woman  would  serve  him?    Fy;  not  an  em- 
press! 
Why  he  Ml  be  sick  o*  th'  wife  within  ten  nights, 
Or  never  trust  my  judgement 
Flo.  Will  he,  thtnk'st  thou  ? 
Goi.  Will  he  ? 

Flo.  I  find  thee  still  so  comfortable; 
Beshrew  my  heart,  if  I  knew  how  to  miss  thee. 
They  talk  of  gentlemen,  perfumers,  and  such 

things : 
Give  roe  the  kindness  of  the  master's  man 
In  my  distress,  say  I. 

Gat.  Tis  your  great  love,  forsooth ; 
Please  you  withdraw  yourself  to  yond  private 

parlour ; 
1 11  send  you  venison,  custard,  parsnip-pie  : 
For  ban^uetting-stuff,  as  suckets,  jellies,  sirrups, 
I  will  bnn^  in  myself. 

Fh.  I  *il  take  'em  kindly,  sir.  [Exit. 

Gat.  She  has  your  grand  strumpet's  comple- 
iiienc  to  a  tittle. 
Tis  a  fair  building :  it  had  need :  it  has 
Jost  at  this  time  some  one  and  twenty  inmates ; 


But  half  of  'em  are  voung  merchants;  they  'II 
depart  shortly. 

They  take  but  rooms  for  summer,  and  away  they 

When 't  grows  foul  weather.  Marry,  then  come 
the  termers, 

And  commonly  they  're  well-booted  for  all  sea- 
sons. 

Enter  Almachildes  and  Amoretta. 

But,  peace :  no  word.    The  guests  are  coming  in. 

AUna.  The  fates  have  bless'd  me.    Have  I 
met  you  privately  ? 

Amor,  Why,  sir  !  Why  Almachildes ! 

Alma.  Not  a  kiss  ? 

Amor.  I  Ml  call  aloud,  i'  faith. 

Alma.  I  Ml  stop  your  mouth. 

Amor.  Upon  my  love  to  reputation 
IMe  tell  the  duchess  once  more. 

Alma.  Tis  the  way 
To  make  her  laugh  a  little. 

Amor.  She  Ml  not  think 
That  you  dare  use  a  maid  of  honour  thus. 

Alma.  Amsterdam  swallow  thee  for  a  puri- 
tan, and  Geneva  cast  thee  up  again,  like  she  that 
sunk  at  Charing-cross,  and  rose  again  at  Queen- 
hithe. 

Amor.  Aye,  these  are  the  silly  fruits  of  the 
sweet  vine,  sir. 

Alma.-  Sweet  venery  be  with  thee,  and  I  at 
the  tail  of  my  wish !  I  am  a  little  headstrong, 
and  so  are  most  of  the  company.  I  will  to  the 
witches.  They  say  they  have  charms  and  tricks 
to  make. 

Enter  Dukej  Duckets,  Ijyrd  Governor,  Anto- 
nio, Isabella,  and  Frakcisca. 

A  wench  fall  backwards,  and  lead  a  roan  herself 
to  a  country-house  soroe  mile  out  of  the  town, 
like  a  fire-drake.  There  be  such  whoreson  kind 
girls,  and  such  bawdy  witches,  and  I  Ml  try  con- 
clusions. 

Duke.  A  banquet  yet !  Why  surely,  my  lord 
governor, 
Bacchus  could  ne'er  boast  of  a  day  till  now. 
To  spread  his  pow'r.  and  make  his  glory  known. 
Duch.  Sir,  yon  've  done  nobly ;  tho'  in  mo- 
desty 
You  keep  it  from  us,  know  we  understand  so 

much, 
All  this  day's  cost  'tis  your  great  love  bestows. 
In  honor  of  the  bride  your  virtuous  niece. 
Gov.    In  love    to  goodness,  and  yonr  pre- 
sence, madam ; 
So  understood,  'tis  rightly. 

Duke.  Now  will  I 
Have  a  strange  health  after  all  these. 
Gov.  What 's  that,  my  lord  ? 
Duke.  A  health  in  a  strange  cup,  and  't  shall 

go  round. 
Gov.  Your  grace  need  not  doubt  that,  sir; 
having  seen 
So  many  pledg'd  already :  this  fair  company 
Cannot  «hriak  now  for  one;  so  it  end  there. 
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Dmke.  Itthtll,  for  ^ 
liill  pcned. 

[Takimg  mU  a  emp  Jmrmed  tfa  dsulL 
Gm.  A  tkoU,  m jr  Ibrd  f 
Dmke,  Call  it  a  sotdief't  cop,  inaa. 
Fy !  ham  jaa  firigltt  the  vonca  !  I  bare  tvom 
It  riiall  p>  lOODd ;  e&oeptiiig  ool j  yo«»  sir. 
For  yoor  lite  sickness,  and  the  bride  herself, 
HVbose  health  it  is. 

Iw.  Mafry,  I  thank  Heaven  lor  that. 
Duke,  Oor  dacfacss,  I  know,  will  pledge  os, 
tho'thecnp 
Was  ooee  her  fiuher's  bead ;  which,  as  a  trophy, 
Vfe  11  keep  till  death,  in  mcoiofy  of  that  con- 

qoest. 
He  was  the  greatest  Ibe  onr  steel  e'er  strode  at. 
And  he  was  briTely  skin.    Then  took  we  thee 
Into  our  bosom's  love:  thoo  mad'st  the  peace 
For  all  thy  country  :  thoo ;  that  beanty  did. 
We  are  dearer  to  thee  than  a&ther ;  are  we  not  ? 
Duck,  Yes,  sir,  by  nnch. 
Duke.  And  we  shall  find  that  straight. 
Ant,  That 's  an  ill  bridecap  for  a  marriage 
day; 
I  do  not  like  the  tee  oo't. 

Gov,  Good  my  lord. 
The  dochess  looks  pale :  let  her  not  pledge  yoa 
there. 
Duke,  Pale? 
.    Duck,  Sir,  not  I. 

Duke*  See  how  yoor  lordship  (ails  now  ; 
The  rose  not  fresher,  nor  the  san  at  rising 
More  comfortably  pleasing. 

Duck.  [Drinks.]  Sir,  to  yoo. 
The  lord  of  this  day's  bonour. 

Ant,  All  first  moving 
From  yoor  grace,  madam,  and  the  dake's  great 

&voor; 
Since  it  most. 

Fran.  This  the  worst  fri^  that  could  come 
To  a  conceal'd  great  belly :  I'm  with  child, 
And  this  will  bring  it  oat,  or  make  me  come 
Some  seven   weeks  sooner  than  we  maidens 
reckon.  [Aside. 

Duck,   Did  ever  cruel  barbarons  art  match 
thb?  [Aside. 

Twice  hath  his  surfeits  brought  my  father's  me- 

Dory 
Thus  spightfoily  and  scornfully  to  mine  eyes» 
And  I  *ll  endure  'c  no  more;  'tis  in  my  heart 

since. 
Ill  be  reveng'd  as  far  as  death  can  lead  one. 

Alma.  Am  I  the  last  man  tlien  ?  I  may  deserve 
To  he  firBt  one  day.  ■ 

Goo,  Sir,  it  has  gone  round  now. 
Duke,  The  round  ?  An  eicellent  way  to  (nun 
up  soldiers ! 
Where  's  bride  and  bridegroom  ? 
Ant,  At  your  happy  service. 


Duke.  Aboy  toni^aftlcMt:  I  diMge 

kMkto't, 

sjw  1  u  reoooocv  yoo  sor  mooatnoos  soiiycctiL 
Ani,   Yoor  grace  speaks  like  a  worthy  aad 

tried  soldier.  [EjKmmt, 

Gas.  And  yoo  11  do  well,  for  one  that  wer 

iosbed  pike,  sir.  [£nf. 


SCENE  n. 

Tke  Witekes'  HmkiUUimu 

Enier  Heccate,  Hofpo,  Stadlit,  amd  ether 
Wiickes,  witk  Properties  and  HakiteJUiiK, 

Hec,  Titty  and  Tiffin,  Sockra 

And  Pidgeo,  Luad  ami  JLabia ! 
White  spirits,  black  spirits,  red  nines  r 
Devil-Toad,  Devil-Ban^  Devil^  and  Dev^ 

Dam, 
Why  Hoppo  and  Stadlin,  Hellwoyn  and  Pi^kk ! 

Stud,  Here,  sweating  at  the  vcsaeL 

Hec  Boil  it  welL 

Hop.  It  gallops  now. 

Hec,  Are  the  6ames  bhieeno^h? 
Or  shall  I  use  a  little  '  seeten  oMwe? 

Stad,  The  nips  of  fiuries  opOB  maids'  wlute 
hips» 
Are  not  more  perfect  azure. 

Her.  Tend  it  caieAilly. 
Send  Stadlin  to  me  with  a  bmen  dish. 
That  I  nuiy  lall  to  work  upon  these  ssipeata^ 
And  squeese  'em  ready  for  the  aecood  hoar. 
Why,  when  ? 

Stad.  Here 's  Stadlin,  and  the  dish. 

Hec.  There,  take  this  onboptiwd  brat : 
Boil  it  well ;  preserve  the  Ait. 
Yoo  know  'tis  precious  to  transler 
Oor  'nointed  flesh  into  the  air. 
In  moo»>light  nights,  on  steeple-Cops,       [slopfv 
Mountains  and  pine-trees,  that  like  prios,  or 
Seem  to  our  height :  high  towers^  and  rools  of 

pnnoes. 
Like  wrinkles  in  the  earth :  whole  provinces 
Appear  to  our  sight  thea,  even  *  leek 
A  russet-mole  upon  a  lady's  check. 
When  hundred  teagoes  in  air  we  ftost  and  sii^, 
Dance,  kiss,  and  c<^,  use  every  thing ; 
What  young  man  can  we  wish  to  pleasoie  as 
But  we  enjoy  him  in  an  Incubos; 
Thou  know'st  it,  Stadlin. 

Stad.  Usually  that 's  done. 

Hec,   Last  night  thou  ^u'st  the  ms^or  of 
Whelply'sson; 
I  knew  him  by  his  black  cloak  lin*d  with  yellow. 
I  think  thou  'st  spoiled  the  youth.     He'  's  bm 

seventeen ; 
I  '11  have  him  the  next  moroii^.    Away ;  in ! 
Go,  feed  the  vessel  for  the  second  hoor. 


'  Coi^ieetared  to  be  suet. 


*  Like,  to  suit  the  rhyme. 
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l^fsd,  Wbere  be  the  mAgtc&l  herbs? 
Hec,  They  're  down  his  throat. 
His  mouth  crammM  fall;  his  ears  and  nostrils 

stufiTd. 
1  thrast  in  eleoselinam — lately 
AconitanOy  frondes  popaleus,  and  soot. 
You  may  see  that,  he  looks  so  black  i*  th'  month : 
Then  sium,  acharum,  volgaro  too, 
Dentaphiilon,  the  blbod  of  a  flittermousey 
Sotnnum  somnificam  et  oleam. 
Siad.  Then  there  's  all  Heccat? 
Uec,  Is  the  heart  of  wax 
Stuck  full  of  magic  needjes? 
Stad.  *TiB  done  Heccnt. 
Hec,  And  is  the  farmer's  picture  and  his  wife's 
Lay'd  down  to  th'  fire  yet  ? 

Siad,  They  are  roasting  both  too. 
Hec.  Good; 
Then  their  marrows  are  a  melting  subtilel^. 
And  three  months*  sickness  sucks  ap  life  m  *em. 
They  denied  me  often  flour,  barm,  and  milk, 
Goose-grense,  and  tar,  when  I  ne'er  hurt  their 

churningSy 
Their  brew-locks  nor  their  batches,  nor  fore» 

spoke 
Any  of  their  breedings.    Now  Til  be  meet  with 

'em. 
Seven  of  their  young  pigs  I  have  bewitch'd  al- 
ready 
Of  die  last  litter ;  nine  docklings,  thirteen  gos- 
lings, and  a  hog. 
Fell  lame  last  Sunday  after  even>song  too. 
And  mark  how  their  sheep  prosper;  or  what 

soup 
Each   niilch-kine  gives  to  th'  pail :   I'll  send 

these  snakes 
Sliall  milk  'em  all   before  hand.     The  dew*d 

skirted  dairy  wenches 
Shall  shake  dry  dugs  for  this,  and  go  home  curs- 
ing. 
Ill  mar  their  syllabubs,  and  swath v  feastings 
Under  cows'  bellies  with  the  parisli  youths. 
Where  's  Firestone  ?  our  son  Firestone. 

Enter  Firestone. 

Fire,  Here  am  I,  mother. 

Hec.  Take  in  this  brazen  dish  full  of  dear  ware. 
Thou  shaU  have  all  when  I  die,  and  that  will  be 
Even  just  at  twelve  o'  clock  at  night  come  three 
year. 

jPir«.  And  may  you  not  have  one  o'clock  into 
the  dozen,  mother? 

Hec.  No. 

Fire,  Your  spirits  are  then  more  anconscion- 
able  trittn  bakers : 
You'll  have  liv'd  then,  mother,  six-score  year  to 
the  hundred ;  and  methinks  after  six-score  years 
the  devil  might  give  yon  a  cast ;  for  he 's  a  fruit- 
erer too,  and  has  been  from  the  beginning.  The 
iirst  apple  that  e'er  was  eaten  came  thro'  his 
fingers.  The  costermongers  then  I  hold  to  be 
the  ancientest  trade;  tho*  S"me  would  have  the 
tailor  prick'd  down  before  him. 
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Hec,  Go,  and  take  he.ed  you  shed  not  by  the 

The  hour  must  have  her  portion  :  'tis  dear  sir* 

nip; 
Each  charmed  drop  is  able  to  cohfonnd 
A  family  consisting  of  nineteen. 
Or  one  and  twenty  feeders, 

Fire.  Marry,  here  's  stuff  indeed ! 
Dear  sirrup  c»ll  you  it?   A  little  thihg  wduld 
make  me  give  you  a  dram  on't  in  a  posset,  and 
cut  you  three  years  sliorter  [Aside* 

Hee.  Thou'rt  now  about  some  villainy. 

Fire.  Not  I,  forsooth.— Truly  th*  devil's  iii 
her,  I  think.  How  one  villain  smells 6ut  another 
straight  1  There  's  no  knavery  but  is  nos'd  like 
a  dog  and  can  smeH  out  a  dog's  meaning.  [Aiidi,} 
Mother,  I  pray  give  me  leave  to  ramble, 
abroad  to-night  with  the  night-mare,  fbr  I  have 
a  great  mind  to  overlay  a  fiit  parson's  dangbtef. 

Hec.  And  who  shall  He  with  me  then  ? 

Fire.  The  great  cat  for  one  night,  motber  ;^ 
'tis  but  a  night :  make  shift  with  him  fi)r  once. 

HfC,  You  're  a  kind  son: 
But  'tis  the  nature  of  yuu  all,  I  see  that : 
You'd  rather  hunt  after  stranse  women  still 
Than  lie  with  your  own  mother.  Get  thee  gone]. 
Sweat  thy  six  ounces  out  about  the  vessel, 
And  thou  shalt  play  at  midnight.  The  nightmare 
Shall  call  thee  when  it  walks. 

Fire,  Thanks,  most  sweet  mother.        [£nV«, 

Enter  Sebastian. 

Hec,  [5ift<2oa}n.]  Urchins,  elves,  hags,  satyrs,^ 
Pans,  finwns,  silence  I  Kitt  with  the  cahdlesdck;^ 
Tritons,  centaurs,  dwarfs,  imps^  the  spoon,  the 
mare,  the  man  i'  th'  oak ;  the  HeH-waine,  the 
Fire-drake,  the  Buckle.     A.  Ab.  Hur.  Hus. 
Seb.  Heaven  knows  with  what  unwilfingness 
and  hate 
I  enter  this  d-amn'd  place ;  bat  such  extremes 
Of  wrongs  in  love,  nght  'gainst  religious  know- 
ledge, 
Tliat,  were  I  led  by  this  disease  to  deaths 
As  numberless  as  creatures  that  must  die, 
I  could  not  sbnn  the  way.   .  I  know  wbat  'tis 
To  pity  mad-men  now ;  they  're  wretched  things 
That  ever  were  created,  if  thev  be 
Of  woman's  making,  and  her  faitliless  vows. 
I  fear  they  're  now  a-kissing.     What's  a  clock  ? 
Tis  now  but  supper-time :  but  night  will  come, , 
And  all  new-mamed  couples  make  short  sup- 
pers.  

Whate'er  thou  art,  I  've  no  spare  tiine  to  fear 

thee; 
My  horrors  are  so  strong  and  great  already, 
That  thou  seem'st  nothing.    Up,  and  laze  not! 
Hadst  tliou  my  business,  thou  couldst  ne'er  sit 

so; 
Twonld.  firk  thee  into  air  a  thousand  mile 
Beyond  thy  ointments.     I  would  I  were  read    * 
So  much  in  thy  black  power,  and  mine  own  griefs ! 
I  'm  in  great  need  ol  help :  wilt  give  me  any  ? 

4  D 
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Hee.  Til?  boldness  takes  me  braveJj.    We  're 
all  sworn 
To  sweat  for  such  a  spirit.    See  I  regard  thee, 
I  rise  and  bid  thee  welcome.    Wliat  's  thj  wish 
now? 
Seb.  Ob,  my  heart  swells  with  *t !  I  must  take 

breath  first. 
Hec,  Is  'c  to  confound  some  enemy  on  tlie 
seas? 
It  may  be  done  to-night.    Stadlio's  within  ; 
She  raises  all  your  sudden  ruinous  storms 
That  shipwreck  barks,  and  tear  up  growing  oaks, 
Flies  over  houses,  and  takes  Anno  Domini 
Out  of  a  rich  man's  chimney,  (a  sweet  place 

for't!) 
He  woald  be  hang'd  ere  he  would  set  his  own 

.years  there; 
They  most  be  chambered  in  a  five-pound  picture, 
A  green  silk  curtain  drawn  before  the  eyes 

on't: 

His  rotten  diseased  yean ! — Or  dost  thou  envy 
The  fat  prosperity  of  any  neighbour? 
I  'U  call  forth  Hoppo,  and  lier  incantutioh 
Can  straight  destroy  the  young  of  all  his  cattle; 
Blast  vineyards,  orchards,  meadows ;  or  in  one 

ni^ht 
Transport  his  dung,  hoy,  corns,  by  reeks,  whole 

stacks, 
Into  thine  own  ground. 

Set.  This  would  come  most  richly  now 
To  many  a  country  grazier :  hut  my  envy 
Lies  not  so  low  as  cattle,  corn,  or  vines : 
^will  trouble  your  best  powers  to  give  me  ease. 

Hec.  Is  it  to  starve  up  generation  ? 
To  strike  a  barrenness  in  man  or  woman  ? 
Seb.  Ha  I 
Hee,  Ha!  did  you  feel  me  there?  I  knew 

your  grief. 
Seb,  Can  there  be  such  things  done  ? 
Hec.  Are  these  the  skins 
Of  serpents }  These  of  snakes  ? 
Seb,  I  see  they  are. 

Hec.  So  sore  into  what  house  these  are  con- 
.    veyed, 
Knit  with  these  charms,  and  retentive  knots, 
Neither  the  man  begets,  nor  woman  breeds ; 
No,  nor  performs  the  best  desires  of  wedlock, 
Being  then  a  mutual  duty.    I  could  give  thee 
Chirocouita,  Adincantida, 
Arcbimadon,  Marroaritin,  Calicia, 
Which  I  conid  sort  to  villainous  barren  ends, 
Bat  this  leads  the  same  way.    More  I  could  in* 

stance; 
As  the  same  needle  thrust  into  their  pillows 
That  sews  and  socks  up  dead  men  in  their  slieets : 
A  privy  grizile  of  a  man  that  hangs 
After  sun-set;  good,  excellent  i  yet  all 's  there, 
sir. 
Seb,  You  could  not  do  a  man  that  special 
.    kindness, 
To  part  them  utterly^  now?  Could  you  do  that? 
Hec*  No;  time  must  do 't:  we  cannot  disjoiu 
wedlock. 


Tis  of  heav  Vs  ftttt*ning.    Well  mmj  we  rust 

Jealosies,  strifes,  and  beart-bomiog  disagree- 
ments. 
Like  a  duck  scurf  o'er  life,  as  did  oar  master 
Upon  tlmt  penitent  miracle ;  but  the  woik  itself 
Our  power  cannot  disjoint 

Seb,  I  depart  happy 
In  what  I  have  then,  being  constrain'd  to  tins. 
And  grant  you,  greater  pow'rs,  that  dispose  men. 
That  I  may  never  need  this  hag  again  !     [£n/. 

Hec,  I  know  be  loves  me  not,  nor  there 's  no 
hope  on  't ; 
Tis  for  die  love  of  mischief  I  do  tliis. 
And  that  we  're  sworn  to  the  first  oath  we  take: 

Enter  Fibestovb. 

Fire,  Oh  mother !  mother ! 

Hee,  What 's  the  news  with  thee  now  ? 

lire.  There  's  the  bravest  young  gentleman 
widiiii,  and  the  fiiieliest  druB'k ! — ^I  thoQ|,ht  be 
would  have  fallen  into  the  vessel.  He  stumbled 
at  a  pipkin  of  cliild's  grease,  reel'd  against  Stad- 
lin,  overthrew  her,  and,  in  the  tumbling  east, 
struck  up  old  Buckle*s  heek  with  the  clothes 
over  her  ears. 

Hec.  Hog-day! 

Fire,  1  was  fain  to  throw  the  cat  apon  her  to 
save  her  honesty  :  and  all  little  enough.  I  cried 
out  still,  I  pray  be  covered. 

Enter  ALMACHrLfiss. 

See,  where  he  coraes  now,  mother. 
Alma.  Call  you  these  witches  ?  They  be  tam- 

blers,  methinks,  very  flat  tumbiers. 
Hec,  'Tis  Almachildes:  fresh  blood  stirs  in 


roe- 


The  man  that  I  have  lusted  to  enjoy, 

I  have  had  him  thrice  in  Incubus  already. 

Alma,  Is  your  name  Goody  Hag  ? 
'  Hec.  'TIS  any  thing. 

Call  roe  the  horrid'st  and  unhallowed  things 
That  life  and  nature  trembles  at,  for  thee 
I  'II  be  the  same.     Thou  com'st  for  a  love- 
charm  now  ? 
Alma.  Why,  tliou  'rt  a  wirdi,  I  think. 
Hec,  Thou  shalt  have  choice  of  twenty,  wet, 

or  dry. 
Alma.  Nay,  let  *s  hsve  dry  ones. 
Hec,  If  thou  wilt  use 't  by  way  of  cop  and 
potion 
I  'II  give  tuee  a  remora  shall  bewitch  her  straight. 
Anna,  A  remora  ?  What 's  Uiat? 
Hec.  A  little  suck>stone, 
Some  call  it  a  stalamprey,  a  small  fish. 
Alma.  And  must 't  be  buttered  ? 
Hec.  The  bones  of  a  green  frog  too :  wondroos 
precious, 
Hie  fiesh  consumed  by  pismires. 

Alma.  Pismires?  give  me  a  chamber-pot. 
Fire.  You  shall  see  him  go  nigh  to  be  so  nii- 
raanuerly  he  '11  make  water  before  my  mother 
anon. 
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Alma,    And  now  you  talk  of  frogs,  I  have 
somewhat  here : 
I  come  not  empty  pocketted  from  a  banqoet ; 
(i  learnt  that  of  my  hnberdasher's  wife). 
Look,  goody  witch,  there 'a  a  toad  in  roarebpane 
for  you. 

ITec,  Oh,  sir,  yon  Ve  fitted  me. 

Aima.  And  here  's  a  spawn  err  two 
Of  the  same  paddock-brood  too,  fur  your  son. 

J?ire»  I  tliarik  your  worship,  sir ;  how  comes 
your  handkercher  so  sweetly  thus  bewrayed? 
sure  '^a  wet  socket,  sir. 

Alma,  Tis  nothing  but  the  sirrop  the  toad  spit. 
Take  all,  I  pr'ythee. 

Hec,  This  was  kindly  done,  sir. 
And  you  shall  sup  with  me  to-night  for  this. 

Alma.  How?  Sup  with  thee?  Dost  think  I  ^Jl 
eat  fried  rats 
4*>ci  pickled  spiders  ? 


Hec.  No  :  I  can  command,  sir. 
The  best  meat  i'  ch'  whole  province  for  my 

friends. 
And  reverently  serv'd  in  too. 
Alma.  How  ? 
Hec.  In  good  fashion. 

Alma»  Let  me  but  see  that,  and  I  '11  sup  with 
you. 

e  conjures :  enter  a  Cat,  playing  on  a 
^fiddle,  and  Spirits  bringing  in  meat. 
The  cat  and  fiddle  's  au  excellent  ordinary :  you 
had  a  devil  once  in  a  fox-skin. 

Hec.  Oh,  I  have  him  still :  come  walk  with 

me,  sir.  [Exeunt. 

Fire.  How  apt  and  ready  is  a  drunkard  now 

to  reel  to  the  devil !  Well,  1  Ml  even  in,  and  see 

how  he  eats,  and  I  'II  be  hanfed  if  I  be  not  llie 

fittter-of  the  twain  with  laughing  at  him.  [Exit, 


[Sh 


ACT  It 


SCENE  L 

A  Room  in  Antovio*s  Houstm 

Enter  Aktohio  and  Gasparo. 

^oj.  Good  sir,  whence  springs  this  sadness? 
Trust  me,  sir. 
You  look  not  like  a  man  was  married  yesterday. 
There  could  come  no  ill  tidings  since  last  itigbt 
To  cause  tliis  discontent.    I  was  wont  to  kuow 

all 
Before  you  had  a  wife,  sir :  you  ne'er  found  me 
Without  those  parts  of  manhood,  trust  and  se> 
crecy. 
Aut.  I  will  not  tell  thee  this. 
Gf^,  Not  your  true  servant,  sir? 
Aat.  True  !  you  '11  all  flout  according  to  your 
talent. 
The  beat  a  nia<i  can  keep  of  you :  and  a  hell  'tis 
For  masters  te  pay  wages  to  be  laught  at. 
Give  order  that  two  cocks  be  boiled  to  jelly. 
Ga$.  How  !  two  cocks  boiled  to  a  jelly  ? 
Ant,  Fetch  half  an  ounce  of  pearL       [Exit. 
Gas,  This  is  a  oullyse 
For  a  consumption;  and  I  hope  one  night 
Qas  not  brought  you  to  need  the  cook  already. 
And  some  part  of  the  goldsmith :   what,  two 

trades 
In  four  and  twenty  hours,  and  less  time ! 
'Pray  heaven  the  surgeon  and  the  'pothicary 
Keep  out;  and  then  'tis  well.    You  had  better 

fortune. 
As  far  as  I  see,  with  your  strumpet  sojourner. 
Your  little  four  nobles  a  week :  I  ne'er  knew  you 
Eat  one  ponado  all  the  time  you  've  kept  her. 
And  is  \  in  one  night  now  come  up  to  two  cock- 
broths  ? 
1  wonder  at  the  alteration  strangely. 


Enter  Fbavcisca. 

Fran.  Good-morrow,  Gaspar. 

Gas.  Your  hearty  wishes,  mistress, 
And  your  sweet  dreams,  come  upon  you. 

Fran.  What 's  that,  sir  ? 

Gas.   In  a  ^ood  husband;   that  's  my  real 
meaning. 

Fran.  Saw  you  my  brother  lately  ? 

Gas.  Yes. 

Fran.  I  met  him  now. 
As  sad  (methouglic)  as  grief  could  make  a  man: 
Know  yon  the  cause  ? 

Gas.  Not  I :  I  know  nothings 
But  half  an  oonceof  pearl  and  kitchen-basiaess. 
Which  I  will  see  performed  with  all  fidelity. 
Ill  break  my  trust  t«  nothing:  not  in  porridge  I. 

(Exit. 

Fran.  I  have  the  hardest  fortune  I  think  of  u 
hundred  gentlewomen : 

Some  can  make  merry  with  a  friend  seven  year, 
And  nothio;;  seen ;  as  perfect  a  maid  still, 
(To  the  world's  knowledge,)  as  sl>e  came  from 

rocking. 
But  'twas  my  luck  at  the  first  hour,  forsooth. 
To  prove  too  fruitful.    Sure  I'm  near  my  time. 
I'm  yet  but  a  young  scholar :  I  may  fitiil 
In  my  account;  but  certainly  I  do  not. 
These  bastards  con\e  upon  poor  venturing  gen- 
tlewomen 
Ten  to  one  faster  than  your  legitimate  children. 
If  I  had  been  married,  V\\  be  hang'd  if  I  had 
been  with  child  so  soon  now.     When  they  are 
our  husbands,  they  *ll  be  whipt  ere  they  '11  take 
such  pains  as  a  friend  will  do ;  to  come  by  water 
to  the  back-door  at  midnight ;  there  stay  perhaps 
an  hour  in  all  weathers,  with  a  pair  of  reeking 
watermen  laden  with  bottles  of  wine^  cl^ewits, 
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and  comnt-cosUrds.  lamjcursetboMegie-IMes: 
$hej  are  meat  Uiat  help  forward  too  fast.^  This 
iMtb  been  omal  with  me  nigbt  by  nighty  (honesty 
forgive  me !)  when  my  brother  has  been  dream- 
ing of  no  such  junket ;  yet  he  hath  fared  the 
b^er  for  my  sake,  though  he  htUe  tliiok  for 
!»bat,  Dor  mittf  he  ever.   My  friend  promis'd  me 
To  provide  safely  for  me,  and  devise 
A  means  to  save  my  credit  liere  i'  ih*  house : 
My  brother  sure  would  kill  roe  if  he  kuew  \ 
Aod  powder  up  my  friend,  and  all  his  kindred, 
For  an  East-Indian  vojage- 

Enter  Isabella. 

Ita.  Alone,  sister? 

frum.  No,  there  's  another  with  me,  tlio*  you 

see  't  not.  {Aude^ 

Morrow,  sweet  sister,  how  have  you  slept  to 

night? 

I$a,  More  than  I  thought  I  should :  I  have  had 

good  rest. 
Fran,  1  am  glad  to  hear  'L 
Im.  Sister,  nietbinks  you  are  too  long  alone. 
And  lose  much  good  time  sociable  and  honest. 
I'm  for  the  married  life ;  I  must  praise  that  now. 
Fran.  I  cannot  blame  you,  sister,  to  com* 
mend  it; 
You  've  happened  well,  no  doubt,  on  a  kind  hus- 
band. 
And  that 's  not  every  woman's  fortune,  sister. 
You  know,  if  be  were  any  but  my  brother. 
My  praises  should  not  leave  him  yet  so  soon. 

Ita,  I  mvst  acknowledge,  sister,  that  my  life 
Is  happily  bless'd  with  him :  he  is  no  gamester. 
That  ever  I  could  find,  pr  hear  of  yet. 
Nor  midnight  sarfeiter :  he  docs  intend 
To  leave  tobacco  too. 

Fran.  Why,  h^re  's  a  hosbaod  I 
J#a.  He  saw  it  did  offend  me,  aod  swore  freely 
He'd  ne'er  take  pleasure  iu  a  toy  again 
That  should  displease  me.   Some  knights'  wives 

in  town 
Will  have  great  hope,  upon  his  reformation, 
To  bring  their  husbands'  breaths  into  th'  old 

fashion. 
And  make  them  kiss  like  Christians,  not  like 
Pagans. 
Fran»  I  promise  you,  sister,  'twill  be  a  worthy 
work, 
To  put  down  all  these  pipers;  'tis  great  pity 
There  should  not  be  a  statute  agaiust  them, 
As  against  fiddlers. 

ha.  These  good  offices. 
If  you  had  a  husband,  you  might  exercise 
To  th'  good  o'  rh'  commonwealth  and  do  much 

profit. 
Beside,  it  is  a  comfort  to  a  woman 
To  have  children,  sister;  a  great  blessing  cei^ 
tainly. 
Fran,  They  will  ^oroe  fast  enough. 
ha.  Not  so  fast  neither 
^8  they're  still  welcome  to  an  hopest  wotpi^i- 


Fran,  How  near  she  oomcs  to  me !  I  pniuat 
she  grates 
^y  very  skin.  {Aaide, 

ha.  Were  I  conceived  with  cliild, 
Beahrew  mv  heart,  1  should  be  proud  on  't. 
Fran,   'fhat  's  natural.     Pnde  is  a  kind  af 
swelling. 
But  yet  I  have  small  cause  to  be  pcood  of  oune. 

ha.  You  are  no  good  companion  for  a  mriSt : 
Get  you  a  husband;  prytliee,  si&ter,  do. 
That  I  may  nsk  your  counsel  now  aod  diea : 
*TwiU  mend  your  discourse  much.     Yoo  maids 
know  nothing. 
Fran,  No;  we  are  fools;  but  ccMBmody  we 
prove 
Quicker  mothers  tbao  yoo  that  hare  hosbaods. — 
I'm  sure  I  shall  else :  I  may  speak  ibr  one. 

[Aside. 

Enter  AvTOVio, 

Ant.  I  will  not  look  upon  her. — III  pass  by 
And  make  as  tho'  I  see  her  not.  [Audc 

Isa.  Why,  sir, 
'Pray  your  opinion,  by  the  way ;  with  leave,  sir, 
I'm  counselling  your  sister  here  to  marry. 
Ant.  To  marry  ?  Soft:  the  priest  is  not  at  lei- 
sure yet : 
Some  A^e  years  hence.    Would  yoo  fain  oiarry, 
sister  ? 
Fran.  I  have  no  such  hunger  to  't,  sir;  for  I 
think 
I've  a  good  bit  that  well  may  stay  ray  stomadi^ 
As  wen  as  any  that  broke  fast,  a  sinner. 
AfU.  Tho'  she  seem  tall  in  growth,  she 's  short 
in  years 
Of  some  that  seem  much  lower.    How  old,  sis- 
ter? 
Not  seventeen,  for  a  yard  of  lawn  ! 
Fran,  Not  yet,  sir. 
Ant,  I  told  yoo  so. 

jFraa.  I  would  he  had  laid  a  wager  of  old 
shirts  rather : 
I  shall  have  more  need  of  them  shortly ;  and  yct^ 
A  yard  of  lawn  will  serve  for  a  christening  cloth; 
I  have  use  for  every  thing,  as  my  case  sunds. 

[AbuU, 
I$a,  I  care  no(  if  I  try  my  voice  this  morning ; 
But  I  have  got  a  cold,  sir,  by  your  means. 
Ant,  I  '11  strive  to  mend  that  fiialt. 
Jm.  I  thank  you,  sir.  [Singt, 

SONG. 

In  a  maiden  time  prqfest^ 
Then  we  tay  that  life  is  best : 
Tatting  once  the  married  Ufe^ 
Then  we  only  praise  the  wife. 
There  *s  but  one  state  more  to  try. 
Which  makes  wonien  laugh  or  cry 
WithWf  widow :  of  these  three 
The  middle '«  best,  and,  that  give  me  ! 
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Ant,  There 's  tbj  reward.  [JCtnef  her* 

Isa,  I  will  not  grumble,  sir, 
Like  aome  musiciane:  if  more  cQme,  'tb  Wjekome. 

Fran,  Such  tricks  have  made  me  do  ail  that 
I  have  done. 
Your  kisaing  married  folks  spoils  all  the  maida 
Time  ever  live  i'  th'  bouse  with  'em. 

JEater  Aberzanes,  with  Servants, 

Oh,  here  he  comes 

With  his  baga  and  bottles.    He  was  born  to  lead 

poor  watermen,  and  I. 

Ab,  Go,  fellows,  into  th'  larder;  let  the  bake- 
meats 
Be  sorted  by  themselves. 
At^.  Why, sir? 

Ab.  Look  the  Canary  bottles  be  well  stopt. 
The  three  of  claret  shall  be  drunk  at  dinner. 
Ant*    My  good  sir,  youVe  too  plenteous  of 
these  courtesies; 
Indeed  you  are :  forbear  'em,  I  beseech  ye. 
I  know  no  merit  in  me,  but  poor  love 
And  a  true  friend's  well-wishing,  that  can  cause 
This  kiudjiess  in  excess,    V  th  state  that  I  am 
I  shall  go  near  to  kick  this  fellow  shortly. 
And  send  him  down  stairs  with  his  bag  and  bag- 
gage- 
Why  (x>mes  he  now  I^n  married  ?  There  's  the 

point.  [Aside^ 

I  pray  forbear  these  things. 
Ab,  Alas,  you  know,  sir, 
Thes^  idle  toys,  which  you  call  courtesies, 
They  cost  me  nothing  but  my  servants'  travail. 
Qoe  office  m^st  be  kind,  sir,  to  another ; 
You  know  the  fashion :  What !  the  gentlewoman 
Your  sister's  sad,  niethinks. 
,  Ant,  I  know  no  cause  she  has. 
Tran,  Nor  shall  you  by  my  good  will.    What 
d'  vou  meat),  sir  ? 
Shall  I  stay  here,  to  shame  myself  and  you  ? 
The  time  may  be  to  iiight,  for  aught  yon  know. 

[A$ide  to  Abebzanes. 
^6,  Peace !  There  's  means  wrought,  I  tell 
thee. 
.  Fran,  Aye,  sir,  wh^n  ? 

Enter  Sebastian  disguis'd  as  a  Servant,  and  a 

Gentleman, 

Ant,  How  now !  what  *s  he? 

Ita.  Oh,  this  is  the  man,  sir, 
I  entertain'd  this  momip^  for  my  service; 
Please  you  to  give  your  liking. 

Ant.  Yes,  he  's  welcome, 
I  like  him   not  amiss.     Thou  would*st  speak 

business ; 
Would'st  thou  not? 

Se6.  Yes;  mny  it  please  yon,  sir; 
There  is  a  gentleman  from  the  northern  parts. 
Huh  brought  a  le^r,  as  it  v^ms,  in  haste. 

Ant,  From  whom  ? 

Gent,-  Your  bonny  Jady  mother,  sir. 

Ant,  You're  kindly  welcome,  sir.    How  doth 
she? 


Gent,  I  lefb  her  heale  varray  well,  sin 

Ant,  [rcads.l  **  I  pray  send  your  sister  down 
with  all  speed  to  me.  I  hope  it  will  prove  much 
for  her  good  in  the  way  of  her  preferment :  fail 
me  not,  I  desire  you,  son;  nor  let  any  excuse  of 
hf;r's  with-bold  her.  I  have  sent,  ready  furnished, 
horse  and  man  for  her." 
*  Ab.  Now,  have  1  thought  upon  you? 

Fran,  Peace,  good  sir. 
You  're  worthy  of  a  kindness  another  time. 

Ant,  Her  will  shall  be  obeyed.    Sister,  pre- 
pare yourself; 
You  must  down  with  all  speed. 

Fran,  I  know  down  I  must ; 
And  good  speed  send  me. 

Ant,  Tis  our  mother's  pleasure. 

Fran,  Good  sir,  write  back  again,  and  certify 
her 
I  'm  at  my  heart's  wish  here.     I  'm  with  my 

fnends, 
And  can  but  be  well,  say. 

Ant,  You  shall  pardon  me,  sister: 
I  hold  it  no  wise  part  to  contradict  her. 
Nor  would  I  counsel  you  to  't. 

Fran.  'TIS  so  uncouth 
Living  i'  th'  country,  now  I  'm  us*d  to  th'  city. 
That  I  shall  ne'er  endure  't. 

Ab,  Perhaps,  forsooth, 
'Tis  not  her  meaning  you  shall  live  there  long. 
I  do  not^think  bat  after  a  nnonth,  or  so, 
You  '11  be  sent  up  again :  that 's  my  Gonoeic. 
However,  let  her  have  her  will. 

Ant,  Aye,  good  sir. 
Great  reason  'tis  she  should. 

Isfl,  I  'm  sorry,  sister, 
'Tis  our  hard  fortune  thus  to  part  so  soon. 

Fran,  The  sorrow  will  be  mine. 

Ant,  Please  you  walk  in,  sir ; 
We  '11  have  one  health  into  those  northernpeurts, 
Tho'  I  be  sick  at  heart. 

[Exeunt  Antonio  and  IaABSLi.A. 

Ab,  Aye,  sir,  a  deep  one. 
Which  you  shall  pledge  too. 

Fran,  You  shall  pardon  me ; 
I  have  pledged  one  too  deep  already,  sir. 

Ab,  ^eace !  all  's  provided  for :  thy  wine  's 

laid  in, 

Sugar  and  spice:  the  place  not  ten  miles  hence. 

What  cause  have  maids  now  to  complain  of  men, 

When  a  larm-house  can  make  all  whole  again? 

[Exeunt  Absrzanes  and  Fbancisca. 

Seb,  It  takes :  he 's  not  content.    How  wcU 
she  bears  it  yet ! 
Hardly  tnyself  can  £nd  so  much  from  her 
That  am  acquainted  with  the  cold  disease. 
Oh,  honesty  's  a  rare  wealth  in  a  woman. 
It  knows  no  want,  at  least  will  express  none. 
Not  in  a  look.    Yet  I  'm  not  thoroughly  happy ; 
His  ill  does  me  no  good :  well  may  it  keep  me  ' 
From  open  rage,  and  madness  for  a  time. 
But  I  feel  heart's  grief  in  the  same  place  stilL 
What  makes  the  greatest  torment  'mong^t  lost 
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Tis  not  so  mncli  tlie  liorror  of  their  iwinSy 

(Tho*  they  be  infinite,)  as  the  loss  of  joys. 

It  is  that  deprivation  is  the  mother 

Of  nil  the  groans  in  hell ;  and,  here  on  earth 

3  Of  alt  the  redd-sighs  in  the  hearts  of  lovers. 

Still  slie  's  not  nune  that  can  be  Did  roan's  else. 

Till  i  be  nothing,  if  religion 

Have  the  same  strength  for  me  as 't  has  for  others. 

iioly  vows  witness  iliat  our  souls  were  married ! 

Enter  Gasfaro  and  Jjord  Governor, 

Gas,  Where  are  you,  sir?   Come,  pray  give 
your  attendance ; 
liere  *s  my  lord  governor  come. 

Gov»  Where  's  our  good  kindred? 
Not  stirring  yet,  I  think. 

Gat,  Yes,  good  my  lord : 
Please  you  walk  near. 

Gae,  Coroe,  gentleroeo,  we  *ll  enter. 

Seb,  I  ha*  done 't  upoo  a  breach ;  this  *s  a  less 
venture*  [Exeuni* 

SCENE  II. 

The  Gallery  of  the  Patau, 

Enter  Almachildbs. 

Ahma.  What  a  mad  toy  took  me  to  sup  with 

witches ! 
Fy  of  all  drunken  bumourB !    By  this  hiyid 
I  could  beat  myself  when  I  think  on  't.    And 

the  rascals 
Made  me  good  cheer  too ;  and  to  my  under- 
standing then 
Ate  some  of  every  dish  and  spoiled  the  rest : 
But  coming  to  my  lodging,  I  remember 
I  was  as  hungry  as  a  tired  foot->post.— ^— 

[PulUimi  the  charm. 
What 's  this?    Ob,  *tis  the  charm  her  bagship 

gave  me 
For  my  duchess*  obstinate  woman  c  round  about 
A  three-penny  silk  riband  of  three  colours. 
[Reads.]    ''  riectc  tribut  moiU  temoe  Amortita 

coloretJ* 
Amoretta?  why  there  *6  her  name  indeed* 
^  Ifecte  Amareita,'*    Again :  two  bouts, 
**  Nodo  et  Veneris  die  vinculo  neete^ 
Nay,  if  Veneris  be  one,  I  'm  sure  there  *a  no  dead 

flesh  in  't. 
If  I  abottld  undertake  to  constrae  this  now, 
I  should  make  a  fine  piece  of  work  of  it ; 
For  few  young  gallants  are  giv'n  to  good  oini- 

struction 
Of  any  thinjt  (hardly  of  their  best  friends'  wires, 
Sisters,  or  nieces.)  Let  me  see  what  I  can  do 

now: 
*"  Necte  trihu  nodit:''   Nick  of  the  tribe  of 

noddies, 
^  Temoi  cohres^  that  makes  tum'd  coUmiib, 


*'  Hodo  et  Veneriiy^  goes  to  his  ▼enerj  l&e  a 

noddy. 
**  Die  vineula/*  with  Dick  the  vintner^a  boy. 
Here  were  a  sweet  charm  now,  if  this  were  fbt 

meaning  on  't. 
And  very  likely  to  overcome  an  hooorable  g9- 

tleasan. 
The  whoreson  old  bell-cat  would  have  g^ven  me 
tiie  brain  of  a  cat  once  in  my  handkerchief. — ^I 
bade  her  make  sauce  with 't  with  a  vengeance ! — 
and  a  litde  bone  in  the  betbermoat  part  of  a  wdfi 
tail :  I  bade  her  pick  her  teeth  with  %  wuba  pes- 
tilence! 

Nay  this  is  somewhat  cleanly  yet  and  baDdsone; 
A  coloured  riband !  a  fine  gende  charm ; 
A  man  may  give  't  hb  lister,  las  brother's  wife 
Ordinarily. 

Enter  Amoretta. 

See,  l>ere  she  comes,  luckily. 
Amor,  Bless*d  pow'rs !  f»hat  accret  sin  have  I 
committed, 
That  still  you  send  this  punishment  upon  me? 
Altita,  Tis  but  a  gentle  punishment :  so  take 
it.  [TaketMdifker, 

Amor,  Why,  sir,  what  mean  you?    Will  you 

ravish  me  ? 
Alma.  What!     In  the  gallery,   and  the  son 
peep  in  ? 
There 's  fitter  time  and  place, — *Tts  b  Iter  bo- 
som now.  {Ande, 
Amor,  Go ;  you*re  the  rudest  thing  e'er  came 

at  court. 
Alma.  Well,  well;   I  hope  yoo  H  tell  me 
another  tale 
Ere  you  be  two  hours  older.    A  rude  tlunc  ! 
I  '11  make  you  eat  your  word  ;  I  'II  make  afi  split 
else.  f  £jni. 

.^iaior.  Nay :  now  I  think  on/t  better,  I'm  to 
blame  too ; 
There 's  not  a  sweeter  gentleman  in  court. 
Nobly  descended  too,  and  dances  well. 
Beshrew  my  heart,  1 11  take  him  when  there  \ 

ume; 
He  will  be  catcb*d  up  quickly.    The  duchess 
sajs  [ffit 

She  's  some  employment  for  him,  and  has  sworn 
To  use  luy  best  art  in  't.    Life  of  my  joys, 
That  were  good  stuff!  I  will  not  trust  her  vidi 

him : 
I  Ml  caU  bim  back  again  e  be  RUMt  not  keep 
Out  of  my  sight  so  long :  I  shall  grow  road  then. 

E^ter  Duchest. 

Duch,  He  lives  not  now  to  see  to  morrow 
spent,  [in  'c 

If  this  means  take  effect,  as  there  *s  no  hardoesi 
Last  mg^  be  plajred  bis  horrid  game  a^io. 
Came  to  my  bedside  at  the  fall  of  midnighty 


s  We  sboold  probably  read,  'OfaU  the  sighs  bred  in  tbe  hearts  of  lovers.' 
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And  irt  bit  hand  that  fatal  fearful  cup; 

WakM  me  and  forc*d  me  pledge  him,  to  my 

trembliiMC 
And  mj  dead  father's  scorn :  that  wounds  my 

sight 
That  his  remembrance  should  he  rais'd  in  spight. 
Bdt  either  his  confasiooi  or  mine,  ends  it- 
Ohy  Amoretta !  hast  thou  met  him  yet  ? 
Speaky  wench,  hast  done  that  for  me  f 
Amor,  What,  good  madam  ? 
DtrcA.  Destmctioo  to  my  hopes !   Dott  ask 
tliat  now  ? 
Didst  thou  not  swear  to  rae»  out  of  thy  bate 
To  Almachildesy  thou  *dst  dissemble  him 
A  loYinc  entertainment,  and  a  meeting 
Where  I  should  work  my  will  ? 

Amar»  Good  madam,  pardon  me : 
A  loving  entertainment  1  do  protest 
Myself  to  give  liim,  (with  aU  speed  I  can  too.) 

[Aiuk, 
Bat,  as  I  *m  yet  a  maid,  a  perfect  one, 
As  the  old  time  was  wont  to  afford,  wlien 
There  ^  were  few  tricks  and  little  cunning  stirring, 
I  can  dissemble  none  that  will  serve  your  turn ; 
lie  must  have  ev'n  a  right  one,  and  a  plain  one. 
Duch,  Thou  mak'st  me  doubt  thy  health. 

Speak,  art  thou  well  ? 
Amor.  Oh,  never  better.    If  he  would  make 
haste, 
And  come  back  quickly :  he  stays  now  too  long. 

[/Isioe.    She  dfvp»  ike  charm, 

Buch.  Vm  quite  lost  in  this  woman. — What's 

that  fell 

Out  of  her  bosom  now  ?  some  love  token.  [Atide. 

Amor.  Nay,  ril  say  that  for  him:  he  's  the 

uncivill'st  gentleman, 

And  every  way  desertless.  {Atide. 

Duck,  Who  's  that  now. 
She  discommends  so  fast?  [Aude. 

Amor,  I  could  not  love  him,  madam, 
Of  any  man  in  court. 
Duck.  What  *s  be  now,  pr'ythee  ? 
^aior.  Who  diould  it  be  but  Almachfldes, 
madam  ? 
I  never  hated  man  so  deeply  yet. 
Duck,  As  Almacbildes? 
Amor.  I  am  sick,  good  madam, 
When  I  hut  hear  him  nam'd. 

Duck.  How  is  this  passible? 
But  now  thou  said'st  thou  lov'dst  biro,  and  didst 

raise  him 
%ve  all  the  court,  in  praises. 

Amor.  How  ^reat  people 
May  speak  their  pleasure,  madam !  But  surely  I 
Should  think  the  worse  of  my  tongue  while  I 
liv'd  then. 
Duck.  No  longer  have  I  patience  to  forbear 
thee: 
Tliou  that  retain'st  an  envious  soul  to  goodness; 


He  is  a- gentleman  deserves  as  much 

As  ever  fortune  yet  bestowed  ou  man : 

The  glory  and  prime  lustre  of  our  court; 

Nor  can  there  any  but  ourself,  be  worthy  of  him : 

And  take  you  notice  of  that  now  from  me : 

Say  you  have  warning  on  't :  if  yuu  did  love  him. 

You  must  not  now. 

Amor.  Let  your  grace  never  fear  it. 

Duck.  Thy  name  is  Amorettn,  as  ours  is> 
T  has  made  me  love  and  trust  thee. 

Amor,  And  my  faithfulness 
Has  appeared  weu  i'  th'  proof  still.    Has  *t  not,, 
madam  ? 

Duck.  But  if  ^t  fail  now,  'tis  nothing. 

Amor.  Then  it  shall  not. 
I  know  hell  not  be  long  from  Outtering 
About  this  place,  now  he 's  had  a  sight  of  me; 
and  rU  perform 


revenge, 


In  al>  tliat  I  vow'd,  madam,  fiiithfiill^. 
Dwffk,  Then  am  I  bless'd,  both  m 
and  love. 
And  thou  shalt  uste  the  sweetness. 

Enter  Almachiloes. 


Amor.  What  your  aims  be 
I  list  not  to  inquire :  all  I  desire 
Is  to  preserve  a  competent  honesty, 
Both  for  mine  own  and  his  use  that  shall  have 

me. 
Whose  luck  soe'er  it  be.  [  Exit  Duekeu. 

Oh,  he 's  retum'd  already ; 
I  knew  he  would  not  foil. 

Alma.  It  works  by  this  time. 
Or  the  devil's  in  *t  I  think :  Vi\  ne'er  trust  witch 

else. 
Nor  sup  with  them  this  twelvemonth. 

^aror.  I  must  sooth  him  now  ; 
And  'tis  great  pain  umIo  't  against  one's  stomach. 

Alma.  Now,  Amoretta, 

Amor.  Now  you  *re  welcome,  sir. 
If  you'd  come  always  thus. 

Alma.  Oh !  am  I  so  ? 
Is  the  case  altered  since  ? 

Amor.  If  you'd  be  '  ruled. 
And  know  your  times,  'twere  somewhat,  a  great 

comfort. 
'Las !  I  could  be  as  loving  and  as  venturous 
As  any  woman,  (we  're  all  flesh  and  blood,  man ;) 
If  you  could  play  the  game  out  modestly 
And  not  betray  your  hand.    I  must  have  care. 


sir; 


You  know  I  have  a  mamage-time  to  come. 
And  that  's  for  life.    Your  best  folks  will 


be 


merry ; 
But  look  to  the  main  chance,  (that 's  repuution,) 
And  then  do  what  they  list. 

Alma.  Wilt  have  my  oath  ? 
By  the  sweet  health  of  youth,  I  will  be  careful 


*■  Old  Copy,  was. 
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And  oever  prate  on 'c ;  nor,  likes  emuiiii^^tMirer, 
Make  tby  clippM  name  tlie  bird  to  cdl  in  ethers. 

Amor.  Wdl;  jieldingthen  tossebcoaditiocM 
At  mr  poor  Iwshfulnew  sfaaU  require  from  joo, 
I  thaU  yield  shortly  after. 

Alma.  I'll  consent  to  'em ; 
And  may  thy  sweet  humility  be  a  pattern 
For  all  prond  women  liTinf^. 

Amor.  They  're  beholding  to  yon.    [JScciiJi^ 


SCENE  III. 

A  FandhMte  in  the  ComUry. 

£nter  Aberzarks,  and  an  Old  Woman  with  a 

Child, 

Ah,  So,  so :  away  with  him*   I  love  to  get  'em. 

But  not  to  keep  'em.  Dost  thon  know  the  hoose? 

O.  Worn,  Imo  matter  for  the  house ;  I  know 

tlie  porch. 

Ah,  There 's  six^pence  more  for  that.    Away, 

keep  close !  [Exit  Old  Woman. 

lAy  tailor  told  me  he  sent  away  a  maid-servant 

Well  ballast  on  all  sides,  within  these  nine  days: 

His  wife  ne'er  dreamt  on  't :  gave  the  dnsb  ten 

pounds, 
And  she  ne*er  troubled  him.    A  common  Ashion 
He  told  me  'twas,  to  rid  away  a  scape, 
And  I  have  sent  him  this  for  't.    I  remember 
A  (Hend  of  mine  once  serv'd  a  prating  trades- 
man 
Just  on  this  fiishion,  to  a  hair  in  troth. 
Tis  a  good  ease  to  a  man.    You  can  swell  a 

maid  up 
And  rid  her  for  ten  pound ;  there 's  the  parse  back 

again, 
Whate'er  becomes  of  your  money  or  your  maid. 
This  comes  of  bragging  now.    It  *s  well  for  the 

boy  too; 
He  11  get  an  excellent  trade  by  't ;  and  on  Son- 
days 
Go  like  a  gentleman  that  has  pawnM  his  rapier. 
He  need  not  care  what  country*man  his  father 

was. 
Nor  what  his  mother  was  when  lie  was  gotten. 
The  boy  will  do  well,  certain.     Give  him  grace 
To  have  a  quick  hand  and  convey  things  cleanly : 

£n(er  Fbahcisca. 

7will  be  his  own  another  dav. — Oh,  well  said : 
Art  almost  fumish'd  ?  There 's  such  a  toil  always 


To  set  a  woman  to  bonie;  a  asi^itj  trooMe. 
Tlie  letter  came  to  voiir  brechers  hands  I 
On  Thursday  last  by  noon.    Yon  spcn 

there 
Yesterday  night. 
Fran,  It  makes  the  better,  sir. 
Ah.  We  most  take  heed  we  ride  tkio*  aO  te 
poddies 
Twixt  this  and  that  now,  that  yoar  salb-gnni 

there 
May  be  most  properiy  '  dabbled. 

Jrran.  Alas,  sir, 
I  nerer  mark'd  tiH  now; — I  bate  myself— 
How  monstreoB  thin  I  look ! 

Ah,  Not  monstrous  neitber: 
A  little  sharp  i'  th*  nose,  like  a  ooontry  woodcock. 
Fran,  Fy,  fy  1  how  pale  I  am  !  I  shall  betiay 
myself. 
I  would  you'd  box  me  well  and  faaadMoiely 
To  get  me  into  colour. 

Ah.  Not  I ;  pardon  roe : 
That  let  a  husband  do,  when  he  has  RKwried  yon. 
A  friend  at  court  will  never  ofier  chat. 
Come,  Im>w  ranch  spice  and  sogar  have  yon  left 

now. 
At  this  poor  one  month's  voyage  ? 

Fran.  Sure  not  mvch,  sir; 
I  think  some  quarter  of  a  pound  of  sugar 
And  half  an  ounce  of  spice. 

Ah.  Here 's  no  sweet  charge ! 
And  there  was  thirty  pound,  good  weight  and 

true, 
Beside  what  my  man  stole  when  't  was  a-weigh- 

ing. 
And  that  was  three  pound  more ;  FU  speak  with 

th'  least. 
The  Rhenish  wine,  is 't  all  run  oot  in  candles  too  } 
Fran,  Do  you  ask  that,  sir?  Tis  of  a  week's 
departure. 
You  see  what  'tis  now  to  get  children,  sir. 

Enter  Bojf, 

Bay,  Yoor  mares  are  ready  both,  sir. 

Ah,  Come,  we'll  up  then. 
Youth,  give  my  sister  a  straight  wand :  there 's* 
two-pence. 

Boy,  I'll  give  her  a  fine  whip,  sir. 

Ah.  No^no,  no; 
Tho'  we  have  both  deserved  it. 

Boy,  Here  's  a  new  one. 

Ah,  Pr*ytbee  ulk  to  us  of  no  whips,  good  boy. 
My  heart  akes  when  I  see  'em.    Let's  ^way. 

[Edceiin/. 
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SCENE  L— Ravevva. 

An  Apartment  of  the  Palace, 

Enter    the    Duchess^    leading   Almachildks 

blindfold. 

Alma.  This  you  that  was  a  maid  ?    How  are 
you  born 
To  deceive  men  !  I  had  thought  to  have  married 

you. 
I  had  been  finely  liandled :  had  I  not  ? 
1 11  aay  that  man  is  wise  ever  hereafter 
Tliat  tries  his  wife  before  hand.    Tis  no  ranrvel 
You  should  profess  such  bashfulness,  to  blind  one. 
As  if  yoa  durst  not  look  a  man  i*  th'  face. 
Your  modesty  should  blush  so.     Why  do  you 

not  run, 
And  tell  the  duchess  now  ?    Go :  you  should  tell 

all. 
Let  her  know  this  too: — why,  here  's  the  plague 

now : 
^8  hard  at  first  to  win  'em  :  when  they  Ve  gotten 
There  's  no  way  to  be  rid  on  'em ;  they  stick 
To  a  man  like  birdlime.     My  watch  's  out. 
Will  you  release  me  ?    I  Ml  release  myself  else. 
JhicK  Nny,  sure  I  '11  bring  you  to  your  sight 
again.  \ynhindz  his  eyes. 

Say,  thou  roust  either  die,  or  kill  the  duke; 
For  one  of  them  thou  must  do. 
Alma,  How,  good  madam  ? 
DttcA.  Thou  bast  thy  choice,  and  to  that  pur- 
pose, sir, 
I  have  giv'n  thee  knowledge  now  of  what  thou 

hast. 
And  what  thou  must  do,  to  be  worthy  on 't : 
Yoa  must  not  think  to  come  by  such  a  fortune 
Without  desert ;  that  were  unreasonable. 
He  that  *s  not  born  to  honour  must  not  look 
To  have  it  come  with  ease  to  him  :   he  most 

win  it. 
Take  but  into  thine  actions  wit  and  courage, 
Tbat  's  all  we  ask  of  thee.    But  if  thro*  weakness 
Of  a  poor  spirit  thou  deniest  me  this, 
TUnk  but  how  thou  shalt  die  (as  I  '11  work 

means  for  't,) 
No  murderer  ever  like  thee :  for  I  purpose 
To  call  this  subtle  sinful  snare  of  mine 
An  act  of  force  from  thee.    Thou  'rt  proud  and 

youthful : 
I  shall  be  believed.    Besides,  thy  wantonness 
Is  at  this  hour  in  question  'mongH  our  women, 
Wliich  will  make  ill  for  thee. 
Alma.  I  hiiH  hard  chance, 
Tp  light  upon  this  pleasure  that 's  so  costly : 
Tis  not  content  with  what  a  man  can  do. 
And  give  him  breath,  but  seeks  to  have  that 

ttlO. 

Duch,  Well,  take  thy  chpice. 
VOL.  Ill, 


Alma,  I  see  no  choice  in  't,  madam ; 
For  'tis  all  death  inethinksv 

Duch,  Thou'st  an  ill  sight  then. 
Of  a  young  man ;  'tis  death  if  tbou  refuse  it; 
And  say,  my  zeal  has  waro'd  tliee.    But,  con- 
senting, 
'Twill  be  new  life,  great  honour,  and  my  love, 
Which,  in  perpetual  bands,  I'll  i^usteu  to  thee. 

Alma,  How,  madam  ? 

Duch,  I'll  (k>  't  religiously. 
Make  thee  my  husband:  may  I  lose  all  sense 
Of  pleasure  in  life  else,  and  be  more  miserable 
Than  ever  creature  was ;  for  nothing  lives 
But  has  a  joy  in  somewhat. 

Alma,  Then  by  all 
The  hopeful  fortunea  of  a  young  man*s  rising, 
I  will  perform  it,  madam. 

Duch,  There 's  a  pledge  then 
Of  a  duchess*  love  for  thee ;  and  now  trust  me 
For  thy  most  happy  safety.    I  will  choose 
That  time  shall  never  hurt  thee.    When  a  man 
Shows  resolution,  and  there  's  worth  in  him, 
I  '11  have  a  care  of  him.    Part  now  for  this  time, 
But  still  be  near  about  us,  till  thou  canst 
Be  nearer,  that 's  ourself. 

Alma,  And  that  1 11  venture  htrd  for. . 

Duch,  Good  speed  to  thee !  [  Exeunt, 


SCENE  IL 
Antonio's  House, 

Enter  Gasparo  and  Florida. 

Flo,  PPythee  be  careful  of  me;  very  careful 

now. 
Gas,  I  warrant  you :  he  that  cannot  be  car^ 
ful  of  a  queen  can  be  careful  of  nobody.    'TIS 
every  man's  humour  that.    I  should  never  look 
to  a  wife  half  so  handsomely. 

Flo,  Oh,  sofUy,  sweet  sir,  should  your  mistress 
meet  me  now 
In  her  own  house,  I  were  undone  for  ever. 
Gas,  Never  fear  her :  she  's  at  her  prick-song 
close. 
There  's  all  the  joy  she  has,  or  takes  delight  in. 
Look,  here 's  the  garden-key ;  my  master  gave 

it  me. 
And  will'd  me  to  be  careful.  Doubt  not  yon  on  *t. 
Flo,  Your  master  is  a  noble  complete  gentle- 
man. 
And  does  a  woman  all  the  right  tliat  may  be. 

Enter  Sebastian. 

• 

Seb.  How  now  ?  What 's  she? 
Gas,  A  kind  of  doubtful  creature: 
I  '11  tell  Ihee  more  anon. 

[Eseunt  Gasparo  and  Floriba. 

4£ 
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Sib:  I  know  dtet  face 
To  be  a  stnimpet's,  or  niioe  eye  is  envious, 
And  would  fmin  wish  it  so  wliere  I  would  have  it. 
I  fait,  if  the  condition  of  this 'fellow 
Wean  not  about  it  a  strong  sense  of  baseness. 
I  saw  her  once  before,  (fire  days  since  'tis,) 
And  tbe  same  warj  paiidaroos  diligence 
Was  then  Cestowed  on  lier.    She  came  altered 

then, 
And  more  inclining  to  tbe  city-tuck. 
Whom  should  this  piece  of  iransformation  visit 
After  tbe  common  courtesy  of  frailty 
la  our  house  here  ?  Surely  not  any  serrant: 
Tliey  are  not  kept  so  lusty,  she  so  low. 
I  'm  at  a  strange  stand.    Love  and  luck,  assist 

me! 
Tbe  truth  I  shall  win  from  him  by  false  play. 

Enter  Gasparo. 

lie  *s  now  returu'd.     Well,  sir,  as  you  were  say- 
ing--  

Go  forward  with  your  tale. 
Gas,  What?  I  know  notliing. 
Se6.  Tbe  gentlewoman. 
Oas.  She  's  gone  out  at  the  back-door  now. 
Seb.  Then  farewell  she,  and  you,  if  that  be  all. 
Ga$,  Come,  come :  thou  shalt  have  more.     I 
have  no  power 
To  lock  myself  up  from  thee. 
5ff6.  So  methinks. 

Gas.  Yon  shall  not  think.    Trast  me,  &ir,  you 
shall  not. 
Your  ear :  she  's  one  o*  th'  falling  family, 
A  oueen  my  master  keeps ;  she  Ties  at  Rutnev*s. 
i^b.  Is  't  possible  ?    I  thought  1  liad  seen  her 

somewhere. 
Ga$.  1  tell  you  truth  sincerely.    She  's  been 
thrice  here 
By  stealth  within  these  ten  days,  and  departed 

still 
With  pleasure  and  with  thanks,  sir ;  'tis  her  luck. 
Surely  I  think,  if  ever  there  were  man 
fiewitcird  in  this  world,  'tis  my  master,  sirrah. 
Set,  Think'st  thou  so,  Caspar  ? 
Gat.  Oh,  sir,  too  apparent. 
Seb.  This  may  prove  happy:  'tis  the  likeliest 
means 
That  fortune  yet  e*er  show'd  me.  [Atide. 

Enter  Isabella. 

Ita.  You  're  both  here  now. 
And  strangers  newly  lighted :  Where 's  your  at- 
tendance? 
Set.  I  know  what  makes  you  waspish.    A 
pox  on  't ! 
Slie  '11  every  day  be  angry  now  at  nothing. 

[Exeunt  Sebastian  and  Gasparo. 
Ita.  I  '11  call  her  stranger  ever  in  my  heart. 
She  's  kili'd  the  name  of  sister  thro'  base  lust. 
And  fled  to  shifts.    Oh,  how  a  brotlier*s  good 

thoughts 
May  be  beguif'd  in  woman !  Here  's  a  letter. 
Found  in  her  absence^  reports  strangely  of  her, 


And  speaks  her  impudence.    She  has  iindoae 

herself, 
(I  could  not  hold  from  weeping,  when  I  read  k  J 
Abus'd  her  brother's  house  and  his  good  cob£- 

dence. 
Twas  done  not  like  herself.    I  blame  her  much : 
Bot  if  she  can  but  keep  it  from  his  knowledge, 
I  will  not  grieve  him  first :  it  shall  noc  come 
By  my  means  to  his  heart. 

Enter  Gaspabo. 

Now,  sir,  the  news  } 

Gat.  You  call'd  'em  stimngetB.    Tis  ray  ma^* 

ter's  sister,  madam. 
Ita.  Oh,  is  it  so?  she's  wdcome.    Wli»'t 

come  with  her  ? 
Gat.  I  see  none  but  Abenanes.  [£n<. 

ha.  He  's  enough 
To  bring  a  woman  to  confusion 
More  tiinu  a  wiser  roan,  or  a  far  greater. 
A  letter  ctime  last  week  to  lier  brotlier*s  hands 
To  make  way  for  her  coming  up  again 
After  lier  sliame  was  lighten'd ;  and  she  writ 

tiiere 
The  gentleman  lier  mother  wish'd  her  to, 
Takiu*;  a  violent  surfeit  nt  a  wedding. 
Died  ere  she  came  to  see  him.     What  strange 

cunning 
Sin  helps  a  woman  to  ! 

Enter  Abebzanes  and  F&axcisca. 

Here  she  comes  now. 
Sister,  you  're  welcome  home  again. 
Fran.  Thanks,  sweet  sister. 
Ita.  Yon  've  had  good  speed. 
Fran.  What  says  ^e?  ^  Aside. "] — Iliaremade 
All  the  best  speed  I  could. 
Ita.  I  well  believe  you. 
Sir,  we  *re  all  much  beliolding  to  yonr  kindness. 

Ab,  My  sen- ice,  madam,  to  a  gentlewoman. 
I  took  a  bonny  mare  i  keep,  and  met  her 
Some  ten  mile  out  of  town,  eleven,  I  think. 
Twas  at  the  stump  I  met  you,  I  remember. 
At  bottom  of  the  hill. 

Fran.  Twas  tliere  about,  sir. 

Ab.  Full  eleven  theu,  by  the  rod,  if  they  wert 

measur'd. 
Ita.  You  look  ill,  methinks :  Have  yoo  been 
sick  of  late  ? 
Troth,  very  bleak  ;  doth  she  not  ?    How  tkunk 
you,  sir  ? 
Ab.  No, no:  a  little  sliarp  with  riding:  she's 

rid  sore. 

Fran.  1  ever  look  lean  after  a  journey,  sisler: 

One  shall  do  that  has  travail'd,  travail'd  hard. 

Ab.  Till  evening  I  commend  you  to  yourselves, 

ladies.  [Exit. 

Ita,  And  that 's  best  trusting  to,  if  you  were 

hnng'd. 

You  're  well  acquainted  with  bb  band  went  out 
now  ? 
Fran,  His  band  ? 
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Isa^  I   speak  of  notbihg  else.     I  think  'tis 

there.  [ShowiJig  the  letter. 

Please  you  to  look  upon  't;  and  when  you  Ve 

done, 
If  you  did  weep,  it  could  not  be  amiss ; 
A  sign  you  could  say  grace  after  a  full  meal. 
You  had  not  need  look  paler ;  yet  you  do. 
*Ttva8  ill  done  to  abuse  yourself  and  us. 
To  wrong  so  good  a  brother,  and  the  thoughts 
That  we  both  held  of  you.    I  did  doubt  you  much 
Before  our  marriage  :  but  then,  my  strangeness. 
And  belter  hope  still,  kept  me  off  from  speaking. 
Yet  may  you  hnd  a  kind  and  peaceful  sister  of 

roe. 
If  you  desist  here,  and  shake  hands  with  folly. 
Which  you  *ve  more  cause  to  do,  than  I  to  wish 

you. 
As  truly  as  I  bear  a  love  to  goodness. 
Your  brother  knows  not  yet  on  *t,  nor  shall  ever 
For  my  part,  so  you  leave  his  company. 
Rue  iff  find  you  impudent  in  sinning, 
I  will  not  keep*i  an  hour;  nay,  prove  your  enemy; 
Aod  you  know  who  wijl  aid  me.     As  you  Ve 

goodness, 
You  may  make  use  of  this:  I  'II  leave  it  with 
you.  [Exit, 

"Fran.  Here  's  a  sweet  churciiing  after  a  wo- 
man's labour,  [devil 
And  a  fine  "  give  you  joy."    Why,  where  the 
Lay  you  to  be  found  out?  The  sudden  hurry 
Of  hastening  to  prevent  shame,  brought  shame 

forth. 
That 's  still  the  curse  of  all  lascivious  stuff: 
Misdeeds  could  never  yet  be  wary  enough. 
Now  must  I  stand  in  fear  of  every  look,  [secret? 
Nay,  tremble  at  a  whisper.    She  can  keep  it 
Tliat  's  very  likely,  and  a  woman  too ! 
I  *m  sure  I  could  not  do  't ;  and  I  am  made 
As  well  as  she  can  be  for  any  purpose. 
T  would  never  stay  with  me  two  days ;  I  have 

cast  it. 
The  third  would  be  a  terrible  sick  day  with  me, 
Not  possible  to  bear  it.    Should  I  then 
Trust  to  her  strength  in  't,  that  lies  every  niglit 
Whispering  the  day's  news  in  her  husband's  ear? 
No;  and  I  Ve  thouvhc  upon  the  means.    Bless'd 

fortune ! 
I  roust  be  quiet  \vith  her  in  the  same  fashion. 
Or  else  'tis  nothing :  there  's  no  way  like  it. 
To  bring  ber  honesty  into  question  cunningly. 
My  brother  will  believe  small  likelihoods. 
Coining  from  me  too.    1  lying  now  i*  rh'  house. 
May  work  things  to  my  will,  beyond  conceit  too. 
Disgrace  ber  first :  her  tale  will  ne'er  be  heard. 
I  leam'd  that  counsel  first  of  a  sound  guard. 
I  do  suspect  Caspar,  my  brother's  squire  there. 
Had  some  hand  in  this  mischief:  for  he 's  cun- 

ning; 
And  I  perhaps  may  fit  him. 

Enter  Antonio. 

Ant,  Yonr  sister  told  me 
You  were  come.    Thou  'rt  welcome, 


.    Fran,  Where  is  she  ? 
Ant,  Who  ?  My  wife  ? 
Fran,  Aye,  sir.' 
Ant,  Within. 

Fran,  Not  within  hearing,  think  you  ? 
Ant,  Within  hearing  ? 
What 's  thy  conceit  in  that }  Whyrshak'st  thy 

head  so?  .  r- 

And  look'st  so  pale  and  poorlyf' 

Fran,  I  'm  a  fool  indeed 
To  take  such  grief  for  others,  for  your  fortune, 
sir. 
Ant,  My  fortune  ?  Worse  things  yet  ?  Fare- 

wel  life  then ! 
Fran,  I  fear  you  're  much  deceived,  sir,  in 

this  woman. 
Ant,  Who  ?  In  my  wife  ?  Speak  low :  come 

hither;  softly,  sister. 
Fran,    I  love  her  as  a  woman  you  made 
choice  of: 
But  when  she  wrongs  you,  natural  love  is  touch'd, 

brother ; 
And  that  will  speak,  you  know. 
Ant,  I  trust  it  will. 

Fran,  I  held  a  shrewd  suspicion  of  her  light- 
ness 
At  first,  wlien  I  went  down;  which  made  me 

haste  the  sooner. 
But  more,  to  make  amends,  at  my  return  now, 
I  found  apparent  signs. 
Ant.  Apparent,  say*st  thou  ? 
Fran,  Aye,  and  of  base  lust  too :  that  makes 

th'  affliction. 
Ant,  There  has  been  villainy  wrought  upon 
me  then ; 
Tis  too  plain  now. 

Fran.  Happy  are  ihey,  I  say  still. 
That  have  their  sisters  living  i'  th'  bouse  with  *em. 
Their  mothers,  or  some  kindred :  a  great  comfort 
To  all  poor  married  men.    It  is  not  possible 
A  young  wife  can  abuse  a  husband  then  : 
Tis  found  straight.     But  swear  service  to  this, 
brother. 
Ant,  To  this  and  all  thou  wilt  have. 

Enter  Isabella. 

er 
Fran,  Then  this  follows,  sir.    [TAev  whiip  ,' 

Ant,  I  praise  thy  counsel  well,     i  'U  put 
ill  use  straight.         [Exit  Francisc  ' 
See,  where  she  comes  herself.     Kind,  hone 

lady; 
I  must  now  borrow  a  whole  fortnight  leave  of 
thee. 

Jna,  How,  sir  ?  A  fortnight  ? 

Ant,  It  may  be  but  ten  days;  I  know  not  yet. 
'TIS  business  for  the  state,  and  *t  must  be  done. 

Im.  I  wish  good  speed  to  't  then. 

Ant,  Why,  that  was  well  spoke. 
I  'II  take  but  a  foot-boy  :  I  need  no  more. 
The  rest  I  '11  leave  at  home,  to  do  you  service. 

l%a.  Use  your  own  pleasure,  sir. 

Ant.  Till  my  return 
You  'II  be  good  company,  ipy  sister  and  yotf. 
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Ita.  We  shall  make  shift,  sir. 
Ant.  I  'm  glad  now  she  's  come ; 
And  so  the  wishes  of  my  love  to  both  !     [Exit, 
ha.  And  our  good  prayers  with  yoo,  sir. 

Enter  Sebastian. 

Seb.  Now  my  fortene ! 

By  your  kind  favour,  madam. 
Jta.  With  me,  sir  f 

Seb.  The  words  shall  not  be  many ;  but  the 
faithful  nese 
And  true  respect  chat  is  included  in  'em. 
Is  worthy  your  attention ;  and  may  put  upo«  me 
The  fair  repute  of  a  just  honest  servant. 

1m»  What  *s  here  to  do,  sir,  there  's  such 

great  preparation  toward  ? 
Seb.  In  brief,  that  goodness  in  you  is  abns*d, 
madam; 
Yon  have  the  married  life,  but  *tis  a  strumpet 
That  Ims  the  joy  on  't,  and  the  fruitfiilness  : 
There  goes  away  your  comfort. 
Ita,  How?  A  strumpet? 
Seb.  Of  five  years*  cost  and  upwards :  a  dear 
mischief, 
As  they  are  all  of  'em.     His  fortnight's  joomey 
Is  to  that  country.    If  it  be  not  rudeness 
To  speak  the  truth,  I  have  found  it  all  out, 
madam. 
Ita.  Thou  'st  found  oat  thine  own  ruin ;  for, 
to  my  knowledge^ 
Thou  dost  belie  him  basely.    I  dare  swear 
He  is  a  gentleman  as  free  from  that  folly 
As  ever  took  religious  life  upon  him. 
Seb.  Be  not  too  ooufident  to  your  own  abuse, 
madam. 
Since  I  've  begun  the  truth,  neither  your  frowns, 
The  only  curses  that  I  Imve  on  earth, 
(Because  my  means  depend  upon  your  service,) 
Nor  all  the  execration  of  man  's  funr 
Shall  put  me  off.    Tho*  I  be  poor,  I 'm  honest, 
And  too  just  in  this  huRiness.    I  perceive  now 
Too  much  respect  and  faithfulness  to  ladies 
May  be  a  wrong  to  servants. 

Ita.  Art  thou  yet 
So  impudent  to  stand  in  *t} 

Seb,  Are  yon  vet  so  cold,  madam. 
In  the  belief  on  t?   There  my  wonder  'tf  fizt, 
Having  such  blessed  health  and  youth  about  yon, 
Which  makes  the  injury  mighty. 

Ita.  Whv  I  tell  thee 
It  were  too  great  a  fortune  for  thy  lowness 
To  find  out  such  a  thing :  thoa  dost  not  look 
As  if  thou  'rt  made  for  't.    By  the  precious 

sweets  of  love 
I  woftSd  give  half  my  wealth  for  such  a  bargain, 
And  think  't  were  bought  too  cheap :  thou  canst 

not  guess 
Thy  means  and  happiness,  should  I  find  this  tme« 
First,  I  'd  prefer  thee  to  the  lord,  my  uncle : 
He 's  governor  of  Ravenna :  all  the  advancements 
r  th'  kingdom  flow  from  him.     What  need  I 

boast  that 
Which  common  fame  can  teach  thee  f 


Seb.  Then  thus,  madam. 
Since  I  presume  now  on  your  b«glit  of  spirk. 
And  your  regard  to  your  own  youth  wood 

fulness, 

(Which  every  woman  natorally  loves  bimI  corcts,} 
Accept  but  of  my  labour,  in  directions,       ["S^ 
You  shall  find  both  your  wrongs,  (whicb  ycMi  may 
At  your  owu  pleasure,)  yet  not  nii9&*d  to  niglic 
Here  in  the  house  neither:  Nckoe  shall  Cake 

notice 
Of  any  absence  in  yon,  as  I  've  tfaougbt  oo  'r. 
Ita.  Do  this,  and  take  my  praise  and  thanks 

for  ever. 
Seb.  As  I  deserve,  I  wish  'em  ;  and  will  serve 

you.  [Eitmt. 

SCENE  m. 

The  Witchet'  Habitatiam. 

Enter  Heccate,  Stadlim,  Hoppo,  amd  otker 

Witchet. 

Hee.  The  moon  's  a  gallant;  see  hew  brisk 
she  rides ! 

Siad.  Here  's  a  rich  evening,  HeccaC 

Hec.  Aye,  is  'c  not,  wenches. 
To  take  ajnurnev  of  five  thousand  miles? 

Hop.  Cur's  wi&  be  more  to  night. 

Hee.  Oh,  't  will  be  precious.    Heard  joa  the 
owl  yet? 

Stad.  Briefly  in  the  copse. 
As  we  came  thro'  now. 

Hec.  Tis  high  time  for  us  then. 

Stad.  There  was  a  bat  bung  at  my  Kps  three 
times 
As  we  came  thro'  the  woods,  and  drank  her  fill : 
Old  Puckle  saw  her. 

Hec.  You  are  fortunate  still. 
The  very  scritch  owl  lights  upon  yoor  shoulder, 
A  nd  woos  you  like  a  pidgeon.  Are  yon  funiiabed? 
Have  you  your  ointments  ? 

Stad.  Ail. 

Hec.  Prepare  to  flight  then : 
I  'II  overtake  you  swiidy. 

Stad.  Hye  then,  Heccat !  , 

We  shall  be  up  betimes. 

Hec.  I  *tl  reach  you  quickly.      [I^ey  attend. 

Enter  Firestone. 

Fire.  Tliey  are  all  going  a  hirding  to  nif^ 
They  tolk  of  fowls  i'  th'  air,  that  fly  by  day,  I  "in 
sure  they  '11  be  a  company  of  foul  slots  there  to- 
night. If  we  have  not  mortality  affeared,  1 11 
be  hang'd,  for  they  are  able  to  potrify  h,  to  in- 
fect a  whole  region.    She  spies  me  now. 

Hec.  What,  Firestone,  our  sweet  son  ? 

Fire.  A  little  sweeter  than  some  of  yon  ;  or  a 
dunghill  were  too  good  for  me. 

Hec.  How  much  hast  there  ? 

Fire.  Nineteen,  and  all  brave  plump  ones; 
besides  six  lixards,  and  three  serpentine  eggs. 

Hec.  Dear  and  sweet  boy  !  What  herbs  kut 
thoo? 
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Fire,   I  have  some  mar-martin^  and  man- 
dragon. 
Hee.  Marmaritin,    and    mandragoniy    thou 

woald*8t  saj. 
Fire.  Here 't  pannax  too.    I  thank  thee ;  my 
pan  akesy  I  am  sure,  with  kneeling  down  to  cut 
'em. 

Hec.  And  selago, 
Hedge-hissop.too!    How  near  he  goes  my  cut- 
tings ! 
Were  they  all  cropt  by  moonlight  ? 

Fire,  Every  blade  of 'em,  or  I  am  a  moon- 
calf, mother. 
Jiiec.  Hie  thee  home  with  'em. 
Look  well  to  th'  house  to  night :  I  'm  for  aloft. 

Fire.  Aloft,  qaoth  you  ?  I  would  yon  would 
break  your  neck  once,  that  I  might  have  all 
quickly.  [Aside.'] — Hark,  hark,  mother !  They 
are  above  the  steeple  already,  flying  over  your 
head  with  a  noise  of  musicians. 

Hec,  They  are  indeed.    Help  me !  Help  me ! 
I  'm  too  late  else. 

SONG. 
[In  the  air  above.1 

Come  away,  come  away  ! 

Heccat,  Heccat,  come  away ! 
Jlec.  I  come,  I  come,  I  come,  I  come, 

With  all  the  speed  I  may ; 

With  all  the  speed  I  may. 
Where  's  Sudtin  ? 
\Ab<rt>e.]  Here. 
Hec.  Where  's  Puckle? 
[Ab<n>e.]  Here: 

And  Hoppo  too,  and  Hellwain  too: 

We  lack  but  you,  we  lack  but  you. 


Come  away,  make  up  the  count ! 
Hec,  I  will  but  'noint,  and  then  I  mount. 

A  Spirit  descends  in  the  shape  of  a  Cat. 

[Above.]  There 's  one  come  down  to  fetch  bis 
dues; 
A  kiss,  a  coll,  a  sip  of  blood : 
And  why  thou  stay'st  so  long,  I  muse,  I 

rouse 
Since  th'  air 's  so  sweet  and'good  ? 
Hec.  Oh,  art  thou  come, 

What  news,  what  news  ? 
Spirit,  All  ^oes  still  to  our  delight. 
Either  come,  or  else 
Refuse,  refuse. 
Hec.  Now  I  am  fumish'd  for  the  flight. 
Fire,  Hark,  hark !  The  cat  sings  a  brave  tre- 
ble in  her  own  language. 

Hec.   [Ascending  with  the  ^irit.]    Now  I 
go,  now  I  fly, 
Malkm,  my  sweet  spirit,  and  L 
Oh,  what  dainty  pleasure  'tis 
To  ride  in  the  air 
Wlien  the  moon  shines  fttir, 
And  sing,  and  dance,  and  toy,  and  kiss ! 
Over  woods,  high  rocks,  and  mountains. 
Over  seas  our  mistress*  fountains, 
Over  steep  towers  and  turrets 
We  fly  by  night,  'mongst  troops  of  spirits. 
No  ring  of  bells  to  our  ears  sounds. 
No  howls  of  wolves,  no  yelp  of  hounds ; 
No  not  the  noise  of  water*s  breach, 
Or  cannon's  roar,  our  height  can  reach. 
[Above.]  No  ring  of  bells,  &c. 
Fire.  Well,  mother,  I  thank  vou   for  your 
kindness.    You  must  be  gambolling  i'  th'  air, 
and  leave  me  here  like  afoot  and  a  mortal.  [Exit. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. 
A  Bioqom  in  the  Palace, 

Enter  Almachildes. 

Alma.  Though  the  fates  have  endued  me  with  a 
prettv  kind  of  lightness,  that  I  can  lau^h  at  the 
world  in  a  corner  on  't ;  and  can  make  myself 
merry  on  fasting  nights  to  nib  out  a  supper, 
(which  were  a  precious  quality  in  a  young  formal 
student,)  yet  let  the  world  know  there  is  some 
difference  betwixt  my  jovial  condition,  and  the 
lunary  state  of  madness.  I  am  not  quite  out  of 
my  wits.  I  know  a  bawd  from  an  aquavitse 
shop,  a  strumpet  flrom  wild-fire,  and  a  beadle 
from  brimstone.  Now  shall  I  try  the  honesty  of 
a  great  woman  soundly.  She  reckoning  the 
duke  's  made  awav,  I  '11  be  hang'd  if  I  be  not 
the  next  now.  If  I  trust  her  as  slie  's  a  woman, 
let  one  of  her  long  hairs  wind  about  my  heart, 
and  be  the  end  of  me:  which  were  a  piteous  la- 


mentable traeedy,  and  might  be  entitled,  '  A 

fair  warning  mr  all  hair-bracelets.' 

Already  there  's  an  insurrection 

Among  the  people :  th^v  are  up  in  arms, 

Not  out  of  any  reason,  out  their  wills. 

Which  are  in  them  their  saints ;  sweating  and 

swearing, 
Out  of  their  zeal  to  rndeness,  that  no  stranger, 
As  they  term  her,  shall  govern  over  them,  [first. 
They  say  they'll  raise  a  duke  among  themselves 

Enter  Duchess, 

Duch.  Oh,  Almachildes,  I  perceive  already 
Our  loves  are  born  to  curses.     We  're  beset 
By  multitudes;  and,  which  is  worse,  I  fear  me 
Unfriended  too  of  any.    My  chief  care 
Is  for  thy  sweet  youth's  safety. 

Alma.  He  that  believes  you  not 
GoM  the  right  way  to  heaven,  o'  my  conscieifece. 

Duch.  There  is  no  trusting  of  'em :  they  are 
all  as  barren 
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Id  pity  w  io  faith.  He  that  pott  om€deoce 
lo  them,  dies  openlj  to  the  si^ht  of  all  men. 
Not  with  his  friends  and  netghhoim  in  peace 

private; 
But  as  his  shame,  so  liis  cold  faivwri  is. 
Public  and  full  of  noise.     Bot  keep  yoa  doae, 

sir, 
Not  seen  of  any,  till  I  tee  the  wa? 
Plain  for  your  safety.     I  expect  the  coning 
Of  the  lord  governor,  whom  I  will  flatter 
With  fair  entreaties,  to  appease  their  wildoess; 
And,  before  htm,  uke  a  great  grief  upon  me 
For  the  duke's  death,  his  strange  and  sudden 

loss; 
And  when  a  quiet  comes,  expect  thy  joys. 

Alma.  I  do  expect  now  to  be  made  a%ray 
Twixt  this  and  Tuesday  night;  if  I  live  Wed- 

nesdsy. 
Say  I  have  been  careful,  and  thonn'd  tpoon- 

meat  (Exit. 

Duck.  This  fellow  lives  too  long  after  the  deed : 
I  am  weary  of  his  sight :  he  must  die  quickly. 
Or  IVe  small  hope  of  safety.    My  great  aim  is 
At  the  lord  governor's  love :  be  is  a  spirit 
Can  sway  and  coantenance,  these  chey  and 

crouch. 
My  guiltiness  Bad  need  of  such  a  master. 
That  with  a  beck  can  suppress  multitudes. 
And  dim  misdeeds,  with  radiance  of  his  glory. 
Not  to  be  seen  with  danled  popular  eyes. 

Enter  the  Lord  Governor, 

And  here  behold  him  come. 

Gov.  ISpeakinfi  within,^  Return  back  to  *em, 
Sav  *ve  desire  'em  to  be  friends  of  peace 
Till  they  hear  farther  from  us. 

DticL  Oh,  my  lord, 
I  fly  unto  the  pity  of  your  nobleness, 
The  grtered^t  Indy  that  was  e'er  beset 
With  storms  of  sorrows,  or  wild  ra|re  of  people. 
Never  was  woman's  prief  for  loss  of  lord 
Dearer  than  mine  to  me. 

Gov.  There  's  no  right  done 
To  him  now,  madam,  by  wrong  done  to  yourself; 
Your  own  good  wisdom  may  instruct  you  so  far: 
And  for  the  people's  tuq|ulr,  (which  oft  grows 
From  liberty,  or  rnnkness  of  long  peace,) 
I'll  labour  to  restrain,  as  IVe  begun,  madam. 

Dtich.  My  thanks  and  praises  shall  ne'er  ibr- 
cetyou,  sir; 
And,  in  time  to  come,  my  love. 

Gov.  Your  love,  sweet  madam  ? 
You  make  my  joys  too  happy.     I  did  covet 
To  be  the  fortunate  man  that  blessing  visits. 
Which  I'll  esteem  tlie  crown,  and  full  reward 
Of  sen'ice  present,  and  deserts  to  come. 
It  is  a  happiness  I  'II  be  bold  to  sue  for 
When  I  have  set  a  calm  upon  these  spirits 
That  now  are  up  for  ruin. 

Duch.  Sir,  my  wishes 
Are  so  well  met  in  your's,  so  fairly  answer'd 
And  nobly  recompenced,  it  makes  me  suffer 
In  those  extremes  that  few  have  ever  felt; 


To  hold  two  pataioDs  in  one  heart  at  once^ 
Of  gladness,  and  of  sorrow. 

Gov.  Then  as  the  olive 
Is  the  meek  ensign  of  fiur  fhiitlbl 
So  is  thb  kias  of  your's. 

Duch.  Love's  pow'r  be  with  yoo,  sir. 
Gov.  [Aiide.]  How  she 's  betrayed  her !  May 
I  breathe  no  longer 
Than  to  do  virtue  service,  and  brin|r  fbrtk 
The  fruits  of  noble  tliooghts,  honest  mod  loyaL 
This  will  be  worth  th'  observing;  and  I II  do  1l 

[Ent. 

Duck.  What  a  sure  happiness  con6rms  joy 

to  me, 

Now  in  the  times  of  m^  most  imminent  dai^gm? 

I  look'd  for  ruin ;  and  rocreaae  of  hoooor 

Meets  me  auspiciously.      But  my  hopes  are 

dogg'd  now 
With  as  unworthy  weight:  there  *s  tbe  misfer- 

tune. 
What  course  shall  I  take  now  with  dus  youag 

man? 
For  he  must  be  no  Iiindrance.     I  have  thought 

on  't : 
I  II  take  some  witch's  counsel  for  his  end. 
That  will  be  sur'st.  Mischief  is  miscfaiers  fiind. 

lEsit. 


SCENE  II. 
Fer  HAN  do's  House, 

Enter  Sebastian  and  Fe&kando. 

Seb.  If  ever  f  ou  knew  force  of  love  in  1^,  atr. 
Give  to  mine  pity. 

Fer.  You  do  ill  to  doubt  me. 
Seb.  I  could  make  bold  with  no  friend  seem- 
lier 
Than  with  yourself,  because  yon  were  in  presence 
At  our  vow-making. 

Fer.  I  'm  a  witness  to  't.  frog 

Seb.  Then  you  best  understand  of  all  men  liv- 

This  is  no  wrong  I  offer,  no  abuse 

Either  to  fiiith  or  friendship ;  for  we  *re  register'd 

Husband  and  wife  in  heaven,  tho'  there  wmnts 

that 
Which  often  keeps  licentious  nian  in  awe 
From  starting  from  their  wedlocks,  the  knot 

pobltc. 
'Tis  in  our  souls  knit  fast;  and  how  more  pre- 
cious 
Tlie  soul  is  than  the  body,  so  much  judge 
The  sacred  and  celestial  tie  within  us. 
More  than  the  outward  form,  which  calls  but 

witness 
Here  upon  earth,  to  what  is  done  in  heaven : 
Tho*  I  must  needs  confess  the  least  is  honorable; 
As  an  ambassador  sent  from  a  king 
Has  honor  by  th*  employment,  yet  there 's  greater 
Dwells  in  the  king  that  sent  mm:  so  in  this. 
Fer.  I  approve  all  you  speak;  and  will  ap- 
pear to  yon 
A  faithful  pitying  friend. 
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Enter  Florida. 

Seh.  Look,  there  is  she,  sir. 
One  good  for  nothing  but  to  make  use  of; 
^d  I  'm  constrained  to  employ  her  to  make  ail 

things 
Plain,  easjy  and  probable :  tor  when  she  comes 
And  finds  one  here  that  claims  him,  as  I  've 

taught 

Both  this  to  do  't,  and  he  to  compound  with  her, 
Tirill  stir  belief  the  more  of  such  a  business. 
Per.  I  praise  the  carriage  well. 
Seb.  Hark  you,  sweet  mistress ; 
I  shall  do  you  a  simple  turn  in  this; 
For  she  diagrac'd  thus,  you  are  up  in  favour 
For  ever*  with  her  husband. 
Fio.  That 's  my  hope,  sir, 
I  would  not  take  the  pains  else.    Have  you  the 

keys 
Of  the  garden-side,  that  I  may  get  betimes  in, 
Closely,  and  take  her  lodging  f 

Seb.  Yes,  I  have  thought  upon  you : 
Here  be  the  keys. 

Fio,  Marry,  aud  thanks,  sweet  sir. 
Set  me  to  work  so  still. 

Seb.  Your  joys  are  false  ones,  [Aside. 

You  're  like  to  lie  alone.    You  *11  be  deceived 
(y  th'  bed-fellow  you  look  for ;  else  my  purpose 
Were  in  an  ill  case:   he  's  on  his  fortnight's 

journey. 
You  '11  find  cold  comfort  there.   A  dream  will  be 
Even  the  best  market  you  can  make  to  niglit. — 
She  'U  not  be  long  now :  you  may  lose  no  time 

neither, 
If  she  but  take  you  at  the  door,  'tis  enough. 
When  a  suspect  doth  catch  once,  it  burns  mainly. 
There  may  you  end  your  business,  and  as  cun- 
ningly 
As  if  you  were  i'  th*  chamber,  if  you  please 
To  use  but  the  same  art. 

Flo.  What  need  you  urge  that 
Which  comes  so  naturally  I  cannot  miss  on  't  ? 
What  makes  the  devil  so  greedy  of  a  soul 
But  'cause  he  has  lost  his  own,  to  all  joys  lost? 
So  'tis  our  trade  to  set  snares  for  other  women 
'Cause  we  were  once  caught  ourselves.      [Exit, 

Seb.  A  sweet  allusion : 
Hell  and  a  whore  it  seems  are  partners  then 
In  one  ambition  :   yet  thou  'rt  here  deceiv'd 

now. 
Thou  canst  set  none  to  hurt,  or  wrong  her  ho- 
nour; 
It  rather  makes  it  perfect.     Best  of  friends 
That  ever  love*s  extremities  were  bless*d  with, 
I  feel  mine  arms    with   thee  ;    aud  call  my 

peace 
The  offspring  of  thy  friendship.     I  will  think 
This  night  my  weddintr-night ;  and  with  a  joy 
As  reverend  as  religion  can  make  man's, 
I  will  embrace  this  blessing.     Honest  actions 
Are  laws  unto  themselves,  and  that  good  fear 
Which  is  in  others  forc'd  grows^kindly  there. 

iKnocking  at  the  door. 


Fer.  Hark,  hark !   one  knocks.     Away,  sir : 
'tis  she  certainly ; 
It  sounds  much  like  a  jealous  woman's  'larum. 

[Exit  Sebastian. 

Enter  Isabella. 

Isa.  By  your  leave,  sir. 

Fer.  You  're  welcome,  gentlewoman. 

Isa.  Our  ladyship  then  stands  us  in  no  stead 

now.  [Aside. 

One  word  in  private,  sir.  [Whispers, 

Fer.  No,  surely  forsooth. 
There 's  no  such  here,  you  have  mistook  the  house. 

ha.  Oh,  sir,  that  have  I  not.  Excuse  me  there ; 
I  come  not  with  such  ignorance :  think  not  so, 

sir. 
'Twas  told  me  at  the  entering  of  your  house  here 
By  one  that  knows  him  too  well. 

Fer.  Who  should  that  be  ? 

Isa.  Nay,  sir,  betraying  is  not  my  profi^ssion ; 
But  here  I  know  he  is ;  and  I  presnme 
He  would  give  me  admittance,  if  he  knew  on  't^ 
As  one  on  's  nearest  friends. 

Fer.  You  're  not  his  wife,  forsooth  ? 

Isa,  Yes,  by  my  feith,  am  I. 

Fer.  'Cry  you  mercy  then  lady. 

Isa.  She  goes  here  by  the  name  on  's  wife : 
good  stuff! 
But  the  bold  strumpet  never  told  me  that. 

Fer.  We  are  so  oil  deceiv'd  that  let  our  lod- 
gings, . 
We  know  not  whom  to  trust ;  'tis  such  a  world. 

There  are  so  many  odd  tricks  now-a-days 
Put  upon  housekeepers. 

Isa.  Why,  do  you  think  I'd  wrong 
You,  or  the  reputation  of  your  house? 
'Pray  show  me  the  way  to  him. 

Fer.  He  's  asleep,  lady. 
The  curtains  drawn  about  him. 

Isa.  Well,  well,  sir ; 
I  'U  have  that  care,  I'll  not  disease  him  much, 
Tread  you  but  lightly.    Oh,  of  what  gross  false- 
hood 
Is  man's  heart  made  of!  Had  my  first  love  liv'd 
And  retum'd  safe,  he  would  have  been  a  light 
To  all  men's  actions,  his  faith  shin'd  so  bright. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Sebastian. 

Seb,  I  cannot  so  deceive  her ;  'twere  too  sin- 
ful: 
There  *8  more  religion  in  my  love  than  so. 
It  is  not  treacherous  lust  that  gives  content 
To  an  honest  mind:   and  this  could  prove  no 

better. 
Were  it  in  me  a  part  of  manly  justice. 
That  have  sought  strange  hard  means  to  keep 

her  chaste 
To  her  first  vow,  and  1 1'  abuse  her  first  ? 
Better  I  never  new  what  comfort  were 
In  woman's  love,  than  wickedly  to  know  it. 
What  could  the  falsehood  of  one  night  avail  him 
That  must  enjoy  for  ever,  or  he^s  lost  ? 


59S 


THE  WITCH. 


[MlDDI^ETOir. 


Tb  the  way  ntber  to  draw  bate  upon  me. 
For,  koown,  'tis  as  impowible  she  sfaoald  lo^e  me, 
Aa  jrouthy  in  health,  to  dote  upon  a  pief ; 
Or  one  that 's  robb'd  and  bound,  t'  affect  a  thief. 
No,  he  that  would  soul's  sacred  comfort  win. 
Must  burn  in  pure  lore,  like  a  leraphin. 

Enter  Isabella. 

iMa,  Celio! 

&6.  Sweet  madam  ? 

Jfa.  Thon  hast  deluded  me : 
There  's  nobodj. 

Seb,  How  f  1  wonder  be  would  misti  madam. 
Having  appointed  too.    Twere  a  strange  good- 
ness 
If  heaven  should  turn  his  heart  now  by  the  way. 

I$a,  Oh,  never,  Celio ! 

Seb,  Yes,  I  're  known  the  like. 
Man  is  not  at  his  own  disposing,  madam : 
The  bless'd  powers  have  provid^  better  for  him, 
Or  he  were  miserable.     He  may  come  yet ; 
nris  early,  madam ;  if  you  would  be  pleas*d 
To  embrace  my  counsel,  you  should  see  this 

night  over. 
Since  yon  've  bestow'd  these  pains. 

Jifl.  I  intend  so. 

Seb.  That  strumpet  would  be  found ;  else  she 
should  go. 
I  curse  the  time  now  I  did  e'er  make  use 
Of  such  a  plague.    Sin  knows  not  what  it  does. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  lU. 

A  Room  in  Antovio*9  House^  with  a  Gallery 

above. 

Enter  Faavcisca  aboTfe. 

Fran,  *Tn  now  m;  brother's  time;  even  much 
about  it: 
For  tbo*  he  dissembled  a  whole  fortnight's  ab- 
sence. 
He  comes  again  to-night.    Twas  so  agreed 
Before  he  wenL    I  must  bestir  my  wits  now, 
To  catch  this  sister  of  mine,  and  bring  ber  name 
To  some  disgrace  first,  to  preserve  mine  own. 
There  's  profit  in  that  cunning.    She  cast  off 
My  company  betimes  to-night,  by  tricks  and 

slights ; 
And  I  was  well  contented.    I  'm  resolv'd 
There  's  no  hate  lost  between  us :  for  I  know 
She  does  not  love  me  now ;  but  painfully. 
Like  one  that 's  forc'd  to  smile  upon  a  grief. 
To  bring  some  purpose  forward :  and  I'll  pay  ber 
In  her  own  metal.    They  're  now  all  at  rest. 
And  Caspar  there  and  all,  (list !)  fast  asleep : 
He  cries  it  hither.    I  must  disease  you  straight, 

sir. 
For  the  maid -servants,  and  the  girls  o*  th'  house, 
I  spic'd  them  lately  with  a  drowsy  posset ; 
They  will  not  bear  m  baste. — My  brother  s  come. 
Obi  where 's  this  key  now  for  bim?  Here  'tiS|  hap- 
pily: 


But  I  most  wake  him  fint-    Why  Gaapar,  Gas- 
par ! 
Cos.  [withinA  What  a  poz  gasp  yoa  fbr^ 
Fran.  Now  I  'U  throw  't  down. 
Oa$.  Who  's  that  call'd  me  now  ?  Sooiebody 

callM  Caspar  > 
Fran.  Oh,  up,  as  thon  'rt  an  honest  Mmr, 

Caspar. 
Goi.  I  shall  not  rise  to-night  then.    What  *s 
the  matter? 
Who 's  that?  Young  mistress? 

Fran*  Aye:   Up,  up,  sweet  Caspar ! 
My  sister  hath  both  knock'd  and  call'd  this  hour, 
And  not  a  maid  will  stir. 

Goi.  They  'U  stir  enough,  sometifBes. 
Fran.  Hark,  hark  acam !   Caspar,  oh  ran; 

run,  pr'ytbee  f 
Gas.  Cive  me  leave  to  clothe  my9el£ 
Fran.  Stand'st  upon  clothing 
In  an  extremity?  Hark,  hark  again! 
She  may  be  dead  ere  thou  coni'st.     Oh^  in 

quickly !— — 
He  's  gone :  he  cannot  choose  hot  be  took  now, 
Or  met  in  bis  return :  that  will  be  enough. 

Enter  Avtonio. 

Brother !  here  take  this  light. 
Ant.  My  careful  sister. 
Fran«  Look  first  in  his  own  lodging  ere  yoo 
enter. 

[Aktonio  exit,  and  reenter  Mow. 
Ant.  Oh,  abused  confidence !  there's  nothing 
of  him. 
But  what  betrays  him  more. 
I^an.  Then  'tis  too  true,  brother. 
Ant.  1  'U  make  base  lust  a  terrible  example, 
No  villainy  e'er  paid  dearer. 
Fran.  Help!  hold, sir. 
Ant.  1  'm  deaf  to  all  humanity.  [Ent, 

Fran.  list,  list ! 

A  strange  and  sodden  silence  alter  all. 
I  trust  be  's  spoil'd  *ero  both :  too  dear  a  happi- 
ness ! 
Oh,  bow  I  tremble  between  doubts  and  joys ! 

Re-enter  Antonio  below. 

Ant.  There  perish  both ;  down  to  die  boose 

of  falsehood 
Where  perjurous  wedlock  weeps.   Ofa,  pefjaroos 

woman, 
She  'd  took  the  innocence  of  sleep  upon  her 
At  my  approach,  and  would  not  see  me  come, 
As  ir  she'd  Iain  there  like  a  harmless  sool 
And  never  dreamt  of  mischief.     What  *s  all  this 

now? 
I  feel  no  ease ;  the  burthen's  not  yet  off 
So  long  as  the  abuse  sticks  in  my  knowledge. 
Oh,  'tis  a  pain  of  hell,  to  know  one's  shame ! 
Had  it  been  bid  and  done,  it  had  been  done  luippy; 
For  lie  that  *s  ignorant  lives  long  and  merry. 
Fran,  I  shall  know  all,  now. — Brother! 
Ant,  Come  down  quickly;  for  I  must  kill  thee 

too. 
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Fran,  Me? 

Ani.  Stay  not  long : 
If  thou  desir'st  to  die  with  little  pnin, 
Make  haste,  I'd  wish  thee,  and  come  willingly. 
If  I  be  forc'd  to  come,  I  shall  be  cruel 
Above  a  raan  to  thee. 

Fran.  Why,  sir  !  why,  brother! 

Ant.  Talk  to  thy  soul,  if  thou  wilt  talk  at  all: 
To  me  thou  *rt  lost  for  ever. 

Fran,  This  is  fearful  in  you ! 
Beyond  all  reason,  brother :  would  you  thus 
Reward  me  for  my  care  and  truth  shown  to  you? 

Ant,   A  curse  upon  'em  both,  and  thee  for 
company ! 
*Tis  that  too  diligent  thankless  care  of  thine 
Makes  me  a  murderer,  and  that  ruins  truth 
That  lights  me  to  the  knowledge  of  my  shame. 
Hadst  thou  been  secret,  then  had  I  been  happy. 
And  had  a  hope,  like  roan,  of  joys  to  come. 
Now  here  I  stand,  a  shame  to  my  creation ; 
And,  which  is  heavier  than  alt  torments  to  me, 
The  understanding  of  this  base  adultery, 
And  that  thou  told'st  me  first,  which  thou  de^ 

serv'st 
Death  worthily  for. 

Fran.  If  that  be  the  worst,  hold,  sir ! 
Hold,   brother!    I  can  ease  your  conscience 

straight; 
By  my  souFs  hope  I  can !  There 's  no  such  thing. 

Ant.  How? 

Fran.  Bfess  me  but  with  life,  I  *\\  tell  you  all. 
Your  bed  was  never  wroug'd. 

Ant,  What  ?  never  wrong'd  ? 

Fran.  I  ask  but  mercy,  as  I  deal  with  truth 
now. 
Twas  only  my  deceit,  my  plot  and  cunning. 
To  bring  disgrace  upon  her,  by  that  means. 
To  keep  mine  own  hid,  which  none  knew  but 

she. 
To  speak  troth,  I  had  a  child  by  Aberzanes,  sir. 


Ant.  How!  Aberzanes? 

Fran.  And  my  mother's  letter 
Was  counterfeited,  to  get  time  and  place 
For  my  delivery. 

Ant.  Ob,  my  wrath  's  redoubled  ! 

Fran.  At  my  return,  she  could  speak  all  my 
folly. 
And  blam'd  me,  with  good  counsel.    I,  for  fear 
It  should  be  made  known,  thus  rewarded  ber. 
Wrought  you  into  suspicion  without  cause ; 
And  at  your  cominv  rais*d  up  Caspar  suddenly, 
Sent  him  but  in  before  ^ou,  by  a  falsehood  ; 
Which  to  your  kindled  jealousy,  I  knew, 
Would  add  enough.     What  's  now  confessed  is 
true. 

Ant.  The  more  I  hear,  the  worse  it  fares  with 

me. 

I  ha'  kiird  'em  now  for  nothing :  yet  the  shame 

Follows  my  blood  still.  Once  more,  come  down  ! 

^ok  you,  my  sword  goes  up.     Call  Hermio  to 

me: 
Let  the  new  man  alone :  he  '11  wake  too  soon 
To  find  his  mistress  dead,  and  lose  a  service. 

[Exit  Francisca. 
Already  the  day  breaks  upon  my  guilt : 

Enter  Heruio. 

I  must  be  brief,  and  sudden. — Hermio ! 

Her.  Sir. 

Ant.  Run ;  knock  up  Aberzanes  speedily ! 
Say  I  desire  his  company  this  morning 
To  yonder  horse-race,  tell  liim. — That  will  fetch 

him. 

Oh,  hark  you,  by  the  way '  [Whisper g. 

Her.  Yes,  sir. 

Ant.  Use  speed  now. 
Or  I  will  ne'er  use  thee  more ;  and  perhaps 
I  speak  in  a  right  hour.    My  grief  o'erflows ; 
I  must  in  privttte  go,  and  vent  my  woes.  [Exeunt, 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. 
A  Room  in  Antonio's  House. 

Enter  >  Antonio  and  Aberzanes. 

Ant.  You  're  welcome,  sir. 
^6.  I  think  I  'm  worthy  on  't; 
For  lookyou,  sir,  I  come  untrust,  in  troth. 
Ant.  The  more  's  the  pity,  (bonester  men  go 
to  't,) 
That  slaves  should  'scape  it.    What  blade  have 
you  got  there? 
Ab.  Nay,  I  know  not  that,  sir.    I  am  not  ac- 


quainted greatly  with  the  blade.  I  am  sure  'tis 
a  good  scabbard,  and  that  satisfies  me. 

Ant,  'TIS  long  enongb  indeed,  if  that  be  good. 

Ab,  1  love  to  wear  a  long  weapon ;  'tis  a  thing 
commendable. 

Ant.  I  pray,  draw  it,  sir. 

Ab.  It  IS  not  to  be  drawn. 

Ant.  Not  to  be  drawn  ? 

Ab.  I  do  not  care  to  see  't :  to  tell  yon  troth, 
sir,  'tis  only  a  holiday  thiug,  to  wear  by  a  man's 
side.  tto  navel. 

Ant.  Draw  it,  or  I  '11  rip  thee  down  from  neck 
Tho'  there  's  small  glory  in  't. 


*  The  MS.  reads '  SebastiaB,'  which  name  is  also  prefixed  to  the  two  first  speeches  of  Antonio, 
VOL.  III.  4  F 
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if 6.  Are  you  in  eariMsl,  sir? 
Ant,  I  '11  tell  thee  that  anon. 
Ah.  Whv,  what '» the  matter,  sir? 
Ant.  What  a  base  misery  is  this  in  life  now ! 
This  slave  had  so  much  daring  coorage  in  him. 
To  act  a  sin  would  shame  wliole  generations. 
Bat  fauth  not  so  much  honest  strength  aboat  him 
To  draw  a  sword  in  way  of  satisfaction; 
This  shows  thy  great  gailt,  that  thou  dar'si  not 
fight. 
Ab,  Yes,  I  dare  fight,  sir,  in  an  honest  cause. 
Ant,  Why,  come  tlien,  sla^e,  thon'st  made  my 

sister  a  whore, 
Ab,  Prove  ttiat  an  honest  cause,  and  I  ^i  he 

hang'd. 
Ant,  So  many  starting  botes?  Can  I  light  no 
way? 
Go  to;  you  shall  have  your  wisli,  ail  honest  play. 

Enter  Fkamcisca. 

■ 

Come  forth  thou  fruitful  wickedness ;  thou  seed 
Of  shame  and  murder :  take  to  thee  in  wedlock 
Baseness  and  cowardice ;  a  fit  match  for  thee. 
Come,  sir,  along  with  me. 

Ab,  'Las,  what  to  do  ? 
I  am  too  young  to  take  a  wife,  in  troth. 

Ant.  But  old  enough  to  make  a  strumpet  tlio*. 
You'd  fain  get  all  your  children  beforehand, 
And  oMity,  when  you  Ve  done:  that 's  a  strange 

course,  sir. 
Thb  woman  I  bestow  on  thee.    What  dost  thou 
say? 
Ab,  I  would  I  had  such  another  to  bestow  on 

you,  sir. 
Ani,   Uncharitable  slave!   Dog,  coward  as 
tbou  art, 
To  wish  a  plague  so  great  as  thine,  to  any ! 
Ab,  To  my  friend,  sir,  where  I  think  I  may  be 

bold. 
Ant,  Down ;  and  do  't  solemnly.    Contract 
yourselves 
With  trutn  and  zeal,  or  ne'er  rise  up  again. 
I  will  not  have  her  die  i'  th'  stute  or  strumpet, 
Tho'  she  took  pride  to  live  one. — Hermio,  the 
wine ! 

Enter  HEaMio  with  a  ctrp. 

Her.  'Tis  here,  sir :  'troth,  I  wonder  at  some 
things; 
But  I  '11  keep  honest.  [Exit, 

Ant,  So  here  's  to  you  both  now,      [Drinks, 
And  to  your  joys,  if 't  be  your  luck  to  find  'em  : 
I  tell  you,  you  must  weep  hard,  if  you  do. 
Divide  it  'twixt  you  both.    You  shall  not  need 
A  strong  bill  of  divorcement  after  that 
If  you  roislike  your  bargain.     Go,  ^et  in  now ! 
Kneel  and  prny  heartily  to  get  forgiveness 
Of  those  two  souls  whose  bodies  thou  hast  mur- 
dered. 

\ Exeunt  Aberzanks  and  Franctsca. 
Spread,  subtle  poison  !  Now  my  shame  in  her 
Will  die  when  I  die:  there  *s  some  comfort  yet. 
I  do  but  think  how  each  man's  punishment 


Proves  still  a  kind  of  Justice  to  bimself. 

I  was  the  man  that  told  this  innocent  gen^ 

woman 
(Whom  I  did  falsely  wed  and  falsely  kiB) 
That  he  that  was  her  husband  first  by  contnct, 
Was  slain  i*  th'  field :  and  be  's  known  yet  t» 

live. 
So  did  [[]  cruelly  beguile  his  heart. 
For  which  I  'm  well  rewarded :  so  ii 
Who,  to  befriend  my  love,  swore  fiearfol  oaths 
He  saw  the  last  breath  flie  from  him.     I 
Tis  a  thing  dreadfiil  t'  abuse  holy  tows. 
And  faUs  most  weighty. 

Enter  Hermio. 

Her.  Take  comfort,  sir: 
You  're  guilty  of  no  death :  they  're  only  hnct. 
And  that  not  mortally. 

Ant,  Tbou  breath'st  untruths. 

Her,  Speak,  Caspar,  for  me  then. 

Enter  Gasparo. 

Goi,  Your  unjust  rage,  sir. 
Has  hurt  me  without  cause. 

Ant,  T'n  chang'd  to  grief  for  *t. 
How  fares  my  wife  ? 

Gat,  No  dfoobt,  sir,  she  fares  well. 
For  she  ne'er  felt  your  fury.    The  poor  sinner 
That  hath  this  seven  year  kept  herself  sound  for 

you, 
Tis  your  luck  to  bring  ber  into  th'  suigeon's 
Imnds  now. 

Ant,  Florida! 

Ga$,  She :  I  know  no  other,  sir, 
You  were  ne'er  at  charge  yet  but  with  one  lig^- 
horse. 

Ant,  Why,  Where's  your  lady?    Where's  my 
wife  to  night  then  ? 

Cat,  Nay,  ask  not  roe,  sir.    Your  struck  doe 
within 
Tells  a  strange  tale  of  her. 

Ant.  This  is  unsufferable ! 
Never  had  man  such  means  to  make  him  niad. 
Oh,  that  the  poison  would  but  spare  my  life 
Till  I  had  found  her  out ! 

Her,  Your  wish  is  granted,  sir. 
Upon  the  faithfulness  of  a  pitying  servant, 
I  gave  you  none  at  all ;  my  heart  was  kinder. 
Let  not  conceit  abuse  yon :  you  *re  as  healtlifsl. 
For  any  drug,  as  life  yet  ever  found  you. 

Ant,  Why  here  's  a  happiness  wipes  ofmightj 


sorrows. 


service 


The  benefit  of  ever-pleasing 
Bless  thy  profession! 

Enter  Lord  Governor. 

Oh,  my  worthy  lord, 

I  've  an  ill  bargain :  never  man  had  worse. 
The  woman  that,  unworthy,  wears  your  bloody 
To  countenance  sin  in  her ;  your  niece,  she  '• 
false. 

Gov.  False! 

Ant*  Impudent,  adulterous. 
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Enter  Florida. 

Goo.  You  're  too  loud, 
And  grow  too  bold  too  with  her  yirtaous  meek- 
ness; 
Who  dare  accuse  her  ? 

Fio,  Here  's  one  dare  and  can. 
She  lies  this  night  with  Celio  her  own  servant. 
The  place,  Femando's  house. 
Gov,  ThoQ  dost  amaze  us. 
Ant.  Why,  here  's  but  lust  translated  from 
one  baseness 
Into  another.  Here  I  thought  to  have  caught  'em, 
But  'lighted  wrong,  by  false  intelligent, 
And  made  me  hurt  the  innocent.    But  now 
1 11  make  my  revenge  dreadfuller  than  a  tempest; 
An  army  should  not  stop  me,  or  a  sea 
Divide  'em  from  my  revenge.  [Exit. 

Gov,  I  '11  not  speak 
To  have  ber  spared,  if  she  be  base  and  guilty : 
If  otherwise,  heaven  will  not  see  her  wroog'd ; 
I  need  not  take  care  for  her. — Let  that  woman 
Be  carefully  looked  to,  (both  for  health  and  sure- 

ness,) 
It  18  not  that  mistaken  wound  thou  wear'st, 
Shall  be  thy  privilege. 

Flo,  You  cannot  torture  me 
Worse  than  the  surgeon  does :  so  long  I  care  nor 

[She  ii  carried  off". 
Goo.  ^  If  she  be  adulterous  I  will  never  trust 
Virtues  in  women ;  they  're  but  veils  for  lust. 

[Exit, 

Her.  To  what  a  lasting  ruin  mischief  runs ! 

I  bad  thought  I  had  well  and  happily  ended  all, 

In  keeping  hack  the  poison ;  and  new  rage  now 

Spreads  a  worse  venom.    My  poor  lady  grieves 

me: 
Tis  strange  to  me  that  her  sweet  seeming  virtues 
Should  be  so  meanly  overtook  with  Celio, 
A  servant :  'tis  npt  possible. 

Enter  IsAOELLA  and  Sebastian. 

ha.  Good  morrow,  Hermio  : 
My  sister  stirring  yet  ? 

Her.  How  ?  Stirring,  forsooth ! 
Here  has  been  simple  stirring.   Are  you  not  hurt, 

madam  ? 
Tray  speak ;  we  have  a  surgeon  ready. 

Isa,  How  ?  A  surgeon  ? 

Her.  Hath  been  at  work  these  five  hours. 

Isa.  How  he  talks  I 

Her.  Did  you  not  meet  my  master } 

Isa,  How  ?yogr  master?  Why,  came  he  home 
to-night  ? 

Her,  Then  know  you  nothing,  madam? 
Please  you  but  walk  in ;  you  shall  hear  strange 
business. 


Isa.  [to  Seb.]  I  'm  much  belulding  to  your 

truth  now ;  am  I  not  ? 

You  've  serv'd  me  fair :  my  credit  's  stain'd  for 

e\er,[Exeunt  Isabella  and  Hermio. 

Seb,  This  is  the  wicked'st  fortuue  that  e*er 

blew. 

We  *re  both  undone,  for  nothing.    There  's  no 

way 
Flatters  recovery  now :  the  thing  's  so  gross. 
Her  disgrace  grieves  me  more  than  a  life's  loss. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  II. 

The  Witches'  Habitation. 

Enter  Duchess,  Heccate,  Firestokb. 

Hec.  What  death  is  't  you  desire  for  Alma- 
childes  ? 

Duch.  A  sudden  and  a  subtle. 

Hee.  Then  I  've  fitted  you. 
Here  lie  the  gifts  of  both;  sudden  and  subtle; 
His  picture  made  in  wax^  and  gently  molten 
By  a  blue  fire,  kindled  with  dead  men's  eyes. 
Will  waste  him  by  degrees. 

Duch.  In  what  time,  pr'ythee  ? 

Hec.  Perhaps  in  a  month's  progress. 

Duch,  What?  A  month? 
Out  upon  pictures  !  If  they  be  so  tedious. 
Give  me  things  with  snme  life. 

Hec.  Then  seek  no  farther. 

Duch.  This  roust  be  done  with  speed,  dis» 
patched  this  night. 
If  it  may,  possible. 

Hec,  I  have  it  for  you : 
Here 's  that  will  do 't.  Stay  but  perfection's  time, 
And  that 's  not  five  hours  hence, 

Duch.  Can'st  thou  do  this? 

Hec.  Can  I  ? 

Duch,  I  mean,  so  closely. 

Hec.  So  closely  do  you  mean  too? 

Duch.  So  artfully,  so  cunningly. 

Hec,  Worse  and  worse ;  doubts  and  incredu- 
lities. 
They  make  me  mad.    Let  scmpuloos  creatures 
know. 

Cum  voluif  ripis  ipsis  mirantibus,  amnet 
Infantes  rediere  suos :  concussaque  sisto, 
Stantia  concutio  cantu/reta  ;  nubila pelloy 
Nubilaque  induco :  ventos  abigoque  vocoque, 
Vipereas  rumpo  verbis  ct  carmine  faucet ; 
Et  silvas  moveo,  jubeoque  tremitcere  mantes, 
Et  mugire  solum,  manesque  exire  sepulchref, 
Te  quoque  luna  traho. 

Can  you  doubt  me  then,  daughter  ? 

That  can   make  mountains  tremble,  miles  of 

woods  walk ; 
Whole  earth's  foundations  bellow,  and  the  spirits 


'  In  the  MS.  thfse  two  lines  {U¥  part  of  Florida's  speech;  they,  however,  eertainly  belong  to  the 
governor. 
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Of  the  entonb'd  to  Imnt  oat  from  their  marbles; 
NaTy  draw  yoo  moon  to  my  imrolv'd  designs  ? 

Fire.  I  know  as  weU  as  can  be  when  my  mo- 
ther's mad,  and  onr  mat  cat  anf^ry ;  ibr  one 
sp:ts  French  then,  and  th*  other  spits  Luin. 
Duck,  I  did  not  doabt  yoo,  mother. 
Hec,  No?  what  did  yon' 
My  power  *s  so  firm,  it  is  not  to  be  ijucstion'd. 
Duck,  Forgive  what 's  pastt  and  now  I  know 
th'  offensireness 
That  veies  art,  I  'II  shun  th*  occasion  erer. 
Hec.  Leave  all  to  me  and  my  five  aisters, 
daughter. 
It  shall  be  conveyed  in  at  bowlet<4ime. 
Take  you  no  care.    My  spirits  know  their  mo- 
ments; 
Raven  or  scritcb-owl  never  fly  by  th*  door. 
But  thi;y  call  in,  (I  thank  'em^)  and  they  lose  not 

by  't. 
J  sive  'em  barley  9oak*d  in  infants*  blood : 
They  shall  have  temina  cum  smtgaine, 
Their  gorge  cramm'd  full,  if  they  come  once  to 

our  house : 
We  are  no  niggard.  [Exit  Duekea. 

Fire.  They  fare  but  too  well  when  they  come 
hither.  They  ate  up  as  much  t'  other  night  as 
would  have  made  me  a  good  conscionable  pod- 
ding. 

Hec.  Giv^  roe  some  lizard's  brain :  quickly , 
Fire-stone ! 
Where  's  grannam  Stadlin,  and  all  the  rest  o*  th' 
sisters? 
Fire.  All  at  hand,  foraooth. 
Hec.  Give  roe  mannaritin;  some  bear-breech. 

When? 
Fire.  Here  's  bear-breech  and  lizard's  brain, 

forsooth. 
Hec.  Into  the  vessel ; 
Aud  fetcii  three  ounces  of  the  red-hair'd  girl 
I  kill'd  Inst  midnight. 

Fire.  Whereabouts,  sweet  mother? 

Hec.  Hip;  hip  or  flank.    Where  is  the  aco- 

pus? 
Fire.  You  shall  have  acopus,  fonooth. 
Hec.  Stir,  stir  about;  whilst  I  begin  the  charm. 

A  CHARM  SONG. 

The  Witches  going  about  the  Cauldron, 

J^lnck  spirits,  and  white;  red  spirits,  and  gray; 
IVlii.£:Ie|  nuiii^le,  mingle,  you  that  mingle  may. 

Titty,  Tiffin,  keep  it  stiflF  in ; 

Fired  rake,  Puckey,  make  it  lucky ; 

Liard,  Robin,  you  must  bob  in. 
Round,  around,  around,  about,  about; 
All  ill  come  running  in ;  all  good  keep  out  1 

Ut  Witch.  Here  's  the  blood  of  a  bat. 

Hec.  Put  in  that;  oh,  put  in  that. 

2d  Witch^  Here  *s  libbardVbane. 

Hec.  Put  in  again. 

Ut  Witch.  Thejuice  of  toad ;  the  oil  of  adder. 

i^d  Witch.  Those  will  make  the  yonker  mad- 
der. 


Eec.  Pat  in : .  There  *%  all,   and   xid  Uk 

stench. 
Fire.  Nay,  here  's  three  ooaces  of  the  red> 

hair'd  wtndk 
All,  Round,  around,  aroondf  &c. 
Hee.    See,    see,  caoogh :    into    the   vosd 
with  it. 
There ;  't  hath  the  tnie  perfection.     I  'm  » 

light 
At  any  mischief:  there 's  no  villainy 
Bot  is  a  tune,  methinks. 

Fire.  A  tune !  Tis  to  the  tnne  of  damnatkn 
then.  I  warrant  you  that  son^  hath  a  viliaiaoM 
burthen. 

Hec.  Come,  my  sweet  sisters;    let  the  sir 
strike  our  tune. 
Whilst  we  show  reverence  to  yond  peeping  oiooo. 
[The  Witches  danccy  atsd  Ikeu  cifaaf. 


SCENE  HL 

A  Room  in  the  Covemor^s  House. 

Enter  Lord  Governor,  Isabella,  Sebastiii, 
Flobioa,  Frakcisca  Abebzakes,  GAa*ABOii 

ha.  My  lord,  I  hare  given  yoa  nothiag  bot 
the  truth 
Of  a  most  plaiu  and  innocent  intent. 
My  wrongs  being  so  apparent  in  thib  worasi^ 
(A  creature  that  robs  wedlock  of  alt  comfort. 
Where'er  she  fastens,)  I  could  do  no  less 
But  seek  means  privMely  to  shame  his  folly. 
No  farther  reach  d  my  malice  ;  and  it  glads  me 
That  none  but  my  base  injurer  is  ibood 
To  be  my  false  accuser. 
Gov.  This  is  strange 
That  he  should  give  tl^  wrongs,  yet  seek  revenge. 
But,  simli,  you;  you  are  accus'd  here  doubly: 
First  by  your  lady  for  a  false  intell^nce 
That  caus*d  her  absence,  which  much  hurts  her 

name, 
Tho*  her  intents  were  blameless :  next  by  this 

woman, 
For  an  adulterous  design  and  plot 
Prnctis'd  between  you  to  entrap  her  honour, 
Whilst  she,  for  her  hire,  should  enjoy  her  has* 

band. 
Your  answer. 

Seb,  Part  of  this  is  truth,  my  lord. 
To  which  I  am  guilty  in  a  rash  intent. 
But  clear  in  act ;  and  she  most  clear  in  both, 
Not  sanctity  more  spodess.  ' 

Enter  IIebmio. 

Her.  Oh,  my  lord  ! 

Goo.  What  news  breaks  there? 

Her.  Of  strange  distraction : 
Here  stands  the  lady,  that  witliiu  thb  hour 
Was  made  a  %vidow. 

Gov.  How  ? 

Her.  Your  niece,  my  lord. 
A  fearful  unexpected  accident 
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»«iglit  death  to  meet  his  fury :  for,  my  lord, 
Interiug  Fernando's  house,  like  a  rais'd  tempest, 
"^hich  nothing  heec)t  but  its  own  Tioleut  rage, 
blinded  with  wrath  and  jealousy^  which  8Corn 

guides, 
^rom  a  false  trap-door  fell  into  a  depth 
^iXceeds  a  temple's  height ;  which  takes  into  it 
^art  of  the  dungeon  that  falls  threescore  fathom 
!  Under  the  castle. 

Gov.  Oh  vou  seed  of  lust ! 
Wrongs,  and  revenges  wrongful,  with  what  ter- 
rors 
You  do  present  yourselves  to  wretched  man 
When  his  soul  least  expects  you. 

Xm,  I  forgive  him    - 
All  his  wrongs  now,  and  sign  it  with  my  pity. 
JVo.  Oh,  my  sweet  servant !  [SwMms. 

Gov,  Look  to  yond  light  mistress. 
Gas.  She  's  in  a  swoon,  my  lord. 
Gov.  Convey  her  hence. 
It  is  a  sight  would  grieve  a  modest  eye 
To  see  a  strumpet's  soul  sunk  into  passion 
For  bim  that  was  the  husband  of  another.— 
Yet  all  this  clears  not  you.  V^^  Sebastian. 

Seb.  [DUcovering  himselfJ]  Tiianks  to  heav*n 
That  I  am  now  of  age  to  clear  myself  then ! 
Gov,  Sebastian ! 

iSe6.  The  same,  much  wronged,  sir. 
Isa.  Am  I  certain 
Of  what  mine  eye  takes  joy  to  look  upon  ? 
Seb,  Your  service  cannot  alter  me  from  know- 
ledge: 
I  am  your  servant  ever. 

Gov,  Welcome  to  life,  sir ! 
Caspar,  thou  swor'st  his  death. 
Gas.  I  did  indeed,  my  lord. 
And  have  been  since  well  paid  for  *t  t  one  for-' 

sworn  mouth 
Ilath  got  me  two  or  three  more  here. 

[^Showing  his  wounds, 
Seb.  I  was  dead,  sir, 
Both  to  my  joys,  and  all  men's  understanding. 
Till  this  my  hour  of  life ;  for  't  was  my  fortune 
To  make  the  first  of  my  return  to  Urbin 
A  witness  to  that  marriage :  since  which  time, 
I  've  walk'd  beneath  myself,  and  all  my  comforts, 
Like  one  in  earth  whose  joys  are  laid  above : 
And  tlK>*  it  had  been  offence  small  in  me 
To  enjoy  mine  own,  I  left  her  pure  and  free. 
Gov,  The  greater  and  more  sacred  is  thy  bless- 
ing: 
For  where  heaven's  bounty  holy  ground-work 

finds, 
Tis  like  a  sea,  encompassing  chaste  minds. 

Enter  Duchess, 

Her,  The  duchess  comes,  my  lord. 
Gov,  Be  you  then  all  witnesses 
To  an  intent  most  horrid. 


Duch.  One  poor  night, 
Ever  Almachiides  now. 
Better  his  meaner  fortunes  wept  tlian  ours, 
That  took  the  true  height  of  a  princess'  spirit 
To  match  unto  their  greatness.    Such  lives  ai 

his 
Were  only  made  to  break  the  force  of  fate 
Ere  it  came  at  us,  and  receive  tile  venom. 
*Tis  bur  a  usual  friendship,  for  a  mistress 
To  lose  some  forty  years  in  hopeful  time, 
And  hazard  an  eternal  soul  for  ever: 
As  young  as  he  has  done,  and  more  desertful. 

Gov,  Madam. 

Duch.  My  lord  ? 

Gov,  This  is  the  hour  that  I  Ve  so  long 
desired : 
The  tumult 's  full  appeased.    Now  may  we  both 
Exchange  embraces  with  a  fortunate  arm, 
And  practise  to  make  love-knots,  thus. 

[Drairs  a  curtain^  and  discovers  the  Duke 
laid  out  as  a  corpse. 

Duch.  My  lord ! 

Gov.  Thus,  lustful  woman,  and  bold  murd'ress, 
thus ! 
BIess*d  pow'rs,  to  make  my  loyalty  and  truth  so 
happy !  [honour, 

'°  Look  there,  thou  shame  of  greatness,  stuin  of 
Behold  thy  work,  and  weep  before  thy  death  ! 
If  thou  beest  blest  with  sorrow  and  a  conscience, 
Which  is  a  gift  from  heav'ii,  and  seldom  knocks 
At  any  murderer's  breast  with  bounds  of  comfort. 
See  this  thy  worthy  and  uuequnird  piece ; 
A  fair  encouragement  for  another  husband  ! 

Duch,  Bestow  me  upon  death,  sir;    I  am 
guilty. 
And  of  a  cruelty  above  my  cause. 
His  injury  was  too  low  for  my  revenge. 
Perform  a  justice  that  may  li;;ht  uU  others 
To  noble  actions.     Life  is  hateful  to  me, 
Beholding  my  dead  lord.    Make  us  an  one 
In  death,  whom  marriage  made  one  of  two  living. 
Till  cursed  fury  parted  us.     My  lord, 
I  covet  to  be  like  him. 

Gov.  No,  my  sword 
Shall  never  stain  the  virgin  brightness  on  't 
With  blood  of  an  adultVess. 

Duch.  There,  my  lord, 
I  dare  my  accusers,  and  defy  the  world, 
Death,  shame,  and  torment.  Blood  I  nm  guilty  of. 
But  not  ndultery,  not  the  breach  of  honour. 

Gov.  No ! — Come  forth,  Almachiides ! 

Enter  Almacuildes. 

Duch.  Almachiides! 
Hath  time  brought  him  about  to  save  himself 
By  my  destruction  ?    I  am  justly  doomed. 

Gov.  Do  you  know  this  woman? 

Altna.  I  've  known  her  better,  sir,   than  at 
this  time. 


»o  Old  Copy :  «  Look  thee. 


If 


1 


596 


THE  WITCH. 


[MlDDI^BTQV. 


Goo.  But  she  defies  you  thei«. 

Alma.  That 's  the  common  trick  of  them  all. 

Dueh,  Nay,  since  I  'm  touched  so  near,  be- 
fore my  death  then, 
In  ri^ht  of  honour's  innocence,  I  am  bold 
To  call  heaven  and  my  woman  here  to  witness. 

Enter  Amoretta. 

My  lord,  let  her  ^>eak  truth,  or  may  slie  perish ! 

Amor,  Then,  sir,  by  all  the  hopes  of  a  maid's 
comfort, 
Eitiier  in  faithful  service,  or  bless'd  marriage. 
The  woman  that  his  blinded  folly  knew 
Was  only  a  hir*d  strumpet,  a  professor 
Of  Inst  and  impudence,  which  here  is  ready 
To  approve  what  I  have  spoken. 

Alma,  A  common  strumpet ! 
This  comes  of  scarfs :  1 11  never  more  wear 
An  haberdasher^s  shop  before  mine  eyes  again. 


G^»,  My  sword  is  proud  thoo  'rt  ligbtased  of 
that  sin. 
Die  then  a  rourd'ress  only  ! 

puke.  [risingA  Live  a  ducliess. 
Better  than  ever  lov'd,  embraced,  and  honoar'dL 
Duck.  My  lord ! 

Duke,  Nay,  since  in  honour  thou  canst 
rise. 
Vanish  all  wrongs,  thy  former  practice  diesL 
I  thank  thee,  Almachildes,  for  my  life, 
This  lord  for  trath,  and  heav*n  for  sudtk  a  wife 
Who,  tho'  her  intent  siun'd,  yet  she 

amends 
With  grief  and  honour,  virtue*s  noblest  ends. 
What  griev*d  you  then,  shall  never  more 

you; 
Your  father's  scull  with  honour  we  'U  ioier 
And  give  the  peace  due  to  the  sepoidire; 
And  m  all  times,  may  this  day  ever  prove 
A  day  of  triumph,  joy,  and  boueit  \int\ 
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